
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

FOXHUNTING II : 
MGTOW Is The New PUA 

 
By GORDON RAY PARKER  

a/k/a “Ray Gordon”  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
© 1998-2015, Snodgrass Publishing Group, All Rights Reserved 
 
Snodgrass Publishing Group 
4247 Locust Street, #119 
Philadelphia, PA 19104 
SnodgrassPublish@aol.com  
http://www.toosmarttofail.com 
 

mailto:SnodgrassPublish@aol.com
http://www.toosmarttofail.com


 

Foreword 
 
On October 28, 2015, I purchased a copy of Outfoxing The Foxes from someone who was not 
authorized to sell it.  I quickly learned that the PUA winds have shifted back towards where the 
“community” all began, with the first edition of this work.  While I’d like to say I wrote this 
sequel due to some epiphany, or some great need to impose my verbiage on the readers 
Vonnegut warned all writers to pity, but the reality isn’t so sexy: I was BORED, with twelve 
days to kill before I get the $400.00 I need to sue the infringer.  Those interested in the lawsuit 
can look it up online; this is a Foxhunting book. 
 
Ray Gordon,  
November 1, 2015 
 
p.s. – You may know Foxes as “Foxhunting: Dating And Seduction,” with a horrible cover and 
an author named “Gordon Ray Parker.”  If so, you pirated your copy. 
  



 ii 

Table Of Contents*  
 
*The pages of the two editions correspond 
 

Foreword .................................................................................................................................................. i 

Table Of Contents ................................................................................................................................... ii  

Introduction ............................................................................................................................................ iii  

Chapter One: CUPID ............................................................................................................................... 1 

Chapter Two: CUPID And You ............................................................................................................... 7 

Chapter Three: CUPID And Her ............................................................................................................ 11 

Chapter Four: CUPID And Relationships............................................................................................... 16 

Chapter Five: The Goal Of Foxhunting .................................................................................................. 19 

Chapter Six: Understanding Foxes ......................................................................................................... 23 

Chapter Seven: Understanding Your Competition .................................................................................. 26 

Chapter Eight: Mistakes To Avoid ......................................................................................................... 31 

Chapter Nine: Time Management .......................................................................................................... 42 

Chapter Ten: Pursuing Foxes ................................................................................................................. 45 

Chapter Eleven: Meeting Foxes ............................................................................................................. 59 

Chapter Twelve: Dating Foxes............................................................................................................... 72 

Chapter Thirteen: Seducing Foxes ......................................................................................................... 83 

Chapter Fourteen: Welcome To The Chessboard ................................................................................... 90 

Epilogue: Beyond Foxhunting ............................................................................................................. 100 

 

 



 iii

 

Introduction :  
 
I’ve elected to present this text by including the entire text of the first edition, since many of you 
found the pirated version.  This will get us all on the same page for reference material, while 
setting the table to move Foxhunting forward in the brave, new, post-PUA, feminist apocalypse.  
I will use screenshots for the original material, for simplicity and contrast.  Let’s get the ball 
rolling: 
 

  
   
The brilliant “PUA technique” used to get this woman was one-and-done after a woman stood 
him up, leading her to become a returning fox (after s**t -testing him by waiting to see if he’d 
crumble).  On my advice, he was barely civil to her, causing her to crumble, and literally throw herself at 
him, realizing she had miscalculated that he was a “loser” who would chase her, but didn’t. 
 
“Earning” $300.00 for giving PUA advice over the phone to a high-earning AFC is nothing these 
days, but was quite an accomplishment back in 1998, when the internet was truly a jungle, free 
of the tolltakers (search engines, etc.) who suck money out of e-commerce while giving nothing 
back.  In 1998, one could actually make decent money without too much effort, with the logical 
assumption that as the internet audience kept exploding, revenue would keep pace.  That was, to 
put it mildly, naïve.  It was also costly, because men like “Miles” were lining up around the 
block for individualized instruction.  Given that Miles soon landed a three-year relationship with 
an SHB (smoking hot babe) barely over half his age (she was twenty-three, he almost forty), this 
was no surprise: Foxhunting worked, and had already begun causing an earthquake in the dating 
game.  
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I had a decision to make, and chose not to take $300.00 per student, as I felt that was a con, but 
instead to just make my book available for $29.95 to anyone who wanted it.  I knew from this 
client that Foxes would sell, making a reality of my seven-year dream of being able to answer 
any Fox’s question of what I did for a living with this: 
 
  I teach men how to have sex with beautiful women, and I teach beautiful women 

how to avoid the men I teach.   
 
This canned material, by itself, wouldn’t accomplish much, but is a useful building block for 
any seduction, as it conveys value and status.  Back in 1991, and really until The Game dropped 
in 2005, my “target” audience had no concept of PUA or Foxhunting, instead assuming I had 
some angle for getting women that probably worked, based mostly on what I would later call 
emotional stereotyping.  Though my “game” is ten times stronger now, the washed-up forty-
eight year-old running it is no match for the good-looking twenty-four year-old who could skate 
through city traffic, without a helmet, who had a regular job, wore suits and expensive casual 
clothing, could dazzle a crowd with his chess knowledge, and hypnotize his date, without her 
being able to find a similar experience on YouTube.   
 
Now on to the original Introduction.  Because I am using screenshots, sometimes there will be 
page breaks before and after, rather than splitting the text between pages here.  Commentary on 
each page will follow the screenshot of that page, in the leftover space for each page, or onto a 
second page.  Without further ado, and with the first such page break, let’s begin:  
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This is the Foxes introduction page: 
 

 
This is a verbose way of saying that, in 1998, the dating-advice industry was gynocentric, 
something no longer true, with PUA having gone mainstream, thanks in large part to books like 
Foxes, though the media and many “blue-pillers,” as they are now called, still cling to their 
idealism. 
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I attack the AFC relationship model, still ballyhooed by the media.  Women seem to be attacking 
this model as well, for men who are the aggressor are now accused of #streetharassment, 
#sexualharassment, #objectification, and, of course, #starerape.  
 
A false allegation of stalking in 1996 prompted me to design Foxhunting as a method which 
eliminated the risk of false allegations, or even rejection.  I wound up inadvertently striking gold, 
noticing that women would come to me.  As I aged, however, the only benefit I gain from not 
approaching is the absence of stalking or harassment allegations; it was only in my high-value 
prime that women cared whether or not I was disenfranchised; now they are simply relieved not 
to be bothered. 



 vii

   
 
Thanks to The Game’s omission of the original ASF as Ground Zero for the PUA community, 
the public tends to credit fastseduction.com, whose mASF commercial forum opened in late 
2001, whereas ASF began with Ross Jeffries in 1994, with the PUA contingent (including 
Mystery, me, and a half-dozen or so others) arriving in mid-1998.  At the time, ASF was the only 
free-speech haven, with PUAs routinely censored from services like Prodigy, or AOL’s Netgirl.  
Even alt.romance and soc.singles discouraged the male point of view; ASF became the escape 
valve for all PUA theory; the Streisand Effect on steroids.  
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The golden age of the PUA community, from 1998-2001, is what most who idolize Neil Strauss 
and The Game are referring, under the mistaken belief that this “brotherhood” still exists, when 
it was barely one to begin with.  The audience never appreciated the value of USENET or its 
free-speech, instead allowing itself to be redirected to fastseduction.com, at which point the 
original community jumped the shark, replaced by its commercial counterpart.  
 
In the finest academic tradition of USENET, ASF was peer-reviewed, its theory tested and 
refined until it could be reproduced.  At that point, commercialization became inevitable.  
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In Bettor Off Single, I mercilessly mocked the Magic Hottie (the “ideal woman”), though I did 
lose my virginity to one, and encountered a few more in my time.  Here, I was defending my 
preferences.  My view now is that all love is shallow – ONE-conditional – and the moral 
equivalent of a luxury item available to a privileged class among whom I no longer fit due to 
age, finances, and status.    
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In Bettor Off Single, I explained this long-term approach more succinctly, as alpha isolation, a 
period of self-improvement after which the PUA emerges with a substantially higher SMV.  
While I still endorse Foxhunting as a means of maximizing one’s SMV, and alpha isolation, the 
cruel reality of middle age has made it impossible for me to ignore just how blind I was to my 
LMS privilege in my prime.  I still get superior results by refusing to make the first move, but in 
1998 that meant women approaching me instead, while in 2015 it means relief that they need not 
file for a restraining order.  In short, Foxhunting or any method is going to be constrained by the 
SMV limitations of the PUA using it.  Of course, the twelve days I spent writing this text is an 
example of using every moment productively. 
 
I must say, it is fun to write a book when the primary goal is to just kill eleven days.  As of now, 
it is Sunday, November 1, 2015, at 5:42 p.m., and I’m practicing financial isolation, an 
advanced concept rooted in Foxhunting, which I debuted in Bettor Off Single, by noting that 
men who spend hours they could be doing paid work instead watching professional sports are not 
only losing at least the minimum wage for those hours, but improving the money and status of 
the athletes, who in turn visit their bars and clubs, cordon off the VIP room, and steal the women, 
while the cuckolded fans exclaim You Da MAN! every step of the way.  My PUA nemesis, 
NFLDude, exemplifies this perfectly, as he scored a famous-actress wife of whom I had long 
been a huge fan, then took the extra step of signing with my city, as if God were personally 
taunting me.  Men like NFLDude prove that every PUA must know his limitations. 
 
While I still endorse the one-year timetable as a starting point, my own history had me peaking 
from 1994-1996, fifteen years after my first post-mortem, and eleven years after the infamous 
Battle of Kate outlined in Bettor Off Single.  Much also depends on your age, since men become 
far less attractive with age, replacing their “game” with money, which interfered with all PUA, 
by interfering with the women they are pursuing.  Most PUA can relay at least one tale of a 
woman they thought was into them being summoned away by a sugar daddy, whose game is to 
get the best value for his money.  Life is not a race, but a highway on which we have all plotted 
different trips with different starting and endpoints, and different routes. 



 
 
In Bettor Off Single, CUPID gave way to the Card-CAT, which groups men and women by rank 
and suit, to reflect SMV and preferences.  Under Card-CAT, Aces are the alphas of either 
gender, while Kings and Queens are ideal husbands and wives, Jacks and Tens (not perfect tens) 
suitable as short-term mates, and the remainder what are now called incels.  The suits reflected 
individual preferences and marriage-mindedness: Hearts and Diamonds are exclusively into love 
or money, respectively, regardless of whether or not they wanted marriage, while Spades and 
clubs want both equally, with the former averse to any commitment and the latter carefully 
selecting monogamy with the highest-ranking male she can satisfy.  Card-CAT is also the 
superior gimmick, because women related much better to cards than to numbers and equations. 
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In late 1996, after I released my PowerBase software for college basketball, I had envisioned 
CUPID as a database program which could calculate compatibility, manage the PUA’s many 
women, and perform regression analysis on the database to provide insight for further 
improvement, particularly the identification of which “type” finds him most appealing.  
Realizing that people just want to be told what to do, Foxes became the real-world advice based 
on CUPID, with the addition of PUA tactics I had developed, but even those were rooted in 
CUPID.  CUPID is still an accurate system for measuring desirability and compatibility, but it 
does not account for marriage-mindedness, a key ingredient in the latter, while Card-CAT does. 
 



 3 

 

 
At the top of the page, I show how a looks-heavy CUPID breakdown of 20-15-10-10 gives the 
woman a CUPID rating five points higher, to illustrate the relationship between objective 
desirability and individual preference.  I then show how the “partner rating” is created when their 
value system replaces “society’s,” making it possible for someone with a 0-25-0-0 distribution to 
score a perfect rating with a minddigger whose preference distribution is 0-100-0-0.  The 
example of Harry and Sally, and Ken and Barbie, at the bottom of the page shows how partner 
ratings can be much higher (or lower) than the objective CUPID ratings, explain why Harry is 
with Sally, and Ken with Barbie. 
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The chart in the middle of the page shows how CUPID quantifies the obvious, with each 
individual rated much higher by their lover than by the other.  It also shows the ideal CUPID 
pairing: like Harry and Sally, with evenly matched CUPID ratings and equally inflated partner 
ratings.  Applied to my own life, this allowed me to focus on my “groupie” class of super-elite 
minddiggers.  By far, the greatest reward of being a PUA is the ability to be picky as all heck; 
men who claim seduction prowess who are not extremely choosy are highly suspect, though the 
two best PUAs I have ever known were inexplicably indiscriminate. 
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ONE-conditional love is my verbal reconciliation of superficiality and spirituality, with the latter 
all but completely invalidating the former.  I now call it desire, reserving love more appropriately 
to describe how we feel towards our parents and pets, rather than those to whom we would never 
have given the time of day had they not met our price of admission.  It is the primary reason I 
believe we are Bettor Off Single.   
 
The other takeaway from this page is the observation about how the opinions of the hot trump 
those of everyone else, often leading to many stereotypes applying only if you are settling. 
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With the PUA community having gone mainstream, SMV has gain become the dominant factor. 
My work with PowerBase made the romantic power rating simple for me to design, but not so 
simple for the public to understand.  Women in particular would much rather hear me talk about 
Le Club (the Ace of Clubs, i.e., female perfection), or the self-explanatory Queen of Hearts (or 
Diamonds), plus card-CAT has the added benefit of accounting for monogamy or lack thereof. 
 
From 1991-1994, CUPID was all I had to separate myself from other “dating experts.”  In 1994, 
I tried to find a publisher for How I Lost 42 Lbs. In 18 Weeks, in which I talked a lot about the 
beauty premium and looks discrimination, but was rejected by six before I gave up.  Soon after, 
however, I received several solicitations from minor publishers offering a reading, saying that 
registering my work was a sign I was taking myself seriously enough for them to as well. 
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Though I have built considerably on CUPID since its inception, it has remained my guiding force 
in focusing my attention where it belongs: on the women I both want the most, and who want me 
the most.  Men waste so much time trying to fight CUPID’s underlying principles that they miss 
out on great women who would worship them, instead too focused on what they want, a recipe 
for rejection or settling. 
 
Even in my washed-up “retirement,” CUPID still guides my compatibility assessment, though 
now it seems my “gaming” time is best spent focusing on adult entertainers at or near age thirty, 
the “best” I can reliably “get” with the remaining fraction of my prime.   
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 In Bettor Off Single, I changed “lowering your standards” to the more descriptive 
handicapping term class drop, where improved results are expected against weaker competition.  
The HBHalloween lay report from BOS is a textbook example, as I had spent the previous two 
years coming within a hair of landing two of the world’s sexiest super-elites. 
 
 The remainder of the page explains how to use CUPID to improve your SMV, while 
explaining the benefits of being attractive to minddiggers. 
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Here I continue to note how best to work on your CUPID rating, with most people benefitting the 
most and the quickest from improving their looks, though men are fortunate in that they have 
three paths to desirability, while for women, anatomy is, on average, eighty percent of destiny.  I 
also note that men with low CUPID ratings have more limited potential, with the most extreme 
incels likely having to consider prostitution, or sex tourism, a choice individual men should 
make for themselves.  At thirty-one, just past the peak of my privileged prime, I saw no need to 
exercise this option.  Those once-horrifying options are now all most men my age have left. 
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Here’s the remainder of Chapter Two: 
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 “Seduction should be attempted only when it is likely to succeed.”  How prescient! 
 
With women now criminalizing rejection, I turned out to be well ahead of my time, urging men 
to take the initiative only as a last resort, and not as a first, also to see if she tips her hand by 
making the first move.  I also address how to use CUPID to reduce rejection by identifying more 
compatibility women within one’s league. 
 
 “If a Fox does not want a relationship with you, she can still be very useful to you as a 

friend.”  
 
This references the pivot technique, debuted here as Friendly Fox, until changed to the more 
descriptive term.  This now-global tactic ran counter to the advice of the day not to get stuck in 
the #friendzone, and instead attempt to use “game” to reverse her opinion, which the pivot 
accomplishes more efficiently, as it gives the target nothing to reject. 
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Not only do I attract Minddiggers, I am a bit of one myself, relative to other men, as I am 
equally shallow with regard to looks and brains, demanding exceptionally high levels of each 
from my lovers.  The term super-elite debuted here, though it now means 9.5+ in looks.  My 
bedrock advice to aim high is also explained here.  Many “top PUAs” have good lay counts, 
because they settle.  
 
Even modest implementation of CUPID will place a man well ahead of those who live on auto-
pilot, or who parrot what they read online.  
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In BOS, I expounded on this page with Mo’ Skillz/Mo’ Problems, noting that men who think 
talking to, dating, or even having sex with women will solve their problems fail to realize that 
this is when their real problems will begin, like in 1988 when I came within one misstep by a 
drunken ActorDude on my rooftop of having to explain to the police why I was on the roof, 
drunk, with the eighteen year-old girlfriend of the sixteen year-old corpse nine stories below.   
 
CUPID and SMV are like the Richter scale, with the size of a one-point gap increasing 
exponentially as one approaches perfection.  
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The lower-rated territory of CUPID is a cruel, heartless place where one should identify anything 
which works for them, and stay within those limitations, unless they can and commit to 
improving their CUPID rating.  Drastic measures are required for men in this territory who wish 
to avoid having to lower their standards. 
 
For men rated under sixty, sex tourism is by far the best option, though the mere threat of it will 
often cause American women to reconsider, much like the rise of Aldi supermarkets has led their 
mainstream rivals to more aggressively cut prices or put items for sale for extended periods.  One 
market even published a coupon for twenty percent off a $25.00 order, each week for a year. 
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Here I outline the pivot technique, and how it works because, as I now say:  

 
“A PUA is a man who convinces women he has what she convinces other men she does 
not want.” 
 

Golddiggers swear they aren’t into money, yet rich men ignore this, knowing full well that 
flashing their wealth will work often enough to justify doing so.  Similarly, in 2015, no one is 
against slavery, yet in 1860, half the country found it acceptable.  Are we to believe that no one 
today would have supported slavery?  Of course not.  People are selfish and two-faced. 
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 The time is now November 1, 2015 at 10:55 p.m.  The lawsuit will be filed on Tuesday, 
November 10, 2015, hopefully after I am finished with this most intriguing writing project.  With 
extra space for end-of-chapter commentary, I find myself a bit pressed for a topic, since CUPID 
is a bit outdated compared to its role as my PUA centerpiece back in 1998.  Much of what is 
written here is basic, though useful to internalize and guide your individual approach to 
seduction. 
 
 The prism of middle-age has me very glad I devoted my young adulthood to PUA instead 
of to chess, for I can still train at chess now, without distractions from the opposite sex, while I’ll 
never again be anywhere near my PUA prime.   
 
 We now move on to Chapter Four. 
  



 16

  
 
 When PhysicsDude’s friend, PianoDude, informed me that Kate was out of my league, I 
retroactively smelled a rat: the physics posse, having repeatedly asserted its nonexistent 
intellectual superiority over Kate, was just a little too interested in my outcome with her, for me 
now to think they had my best interests at heart.  I was not there the previous semester, so I was 
not privy to whichever means of execution Kate chose for their intentions, but it must have been 
brutal, for I had never been hated upon by so many, for the simple crime of attempting to lay a 
woman thought to be better than what some unspecified social equation says I deserve.  My 
advice to the reader remains unchanged: aim high.  
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With SMV having mainstreamed, this text seems almost superfluous, but in 1998, it was still a 
hotly debated topic, as were other seeming oddities like not recognizing the inevitability of 
Game Over.  Also around this time, it was still believed by many that a Grandmaster could 
“hold” a draw against a chess supercomputer simply by avoiding major mistakes, something 
blown out of the water by today’s 3300+ silicon monsters who still find ways to defeat each 
other, testimony to the incredible richness of THE game.   
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 Chapter Four concludes the section on CUPID, originally intended to fill an entire text, but 
truncated to four chapters, when folded into the larger scheme of Foxhunting, making for a more 
compact, concise presentation of much broader, deeper material.   
 
 Had my work never been pirated, my intention was for CUPID to spark a public media 
debate over SMV and its implications on the mating game, but that was lost in all the noise made 
by the “celebrity” gurus who dominated the community after 2001.  Instead of the terminology 
that went mainstream, people would be calculating CUPID ratings, or doing card-CAT 
compatibility tests with their partners, but that was not to be.   
 
 The best takeaway from this chapter was an epiphany from the 1980s, during an all-night 
PUA jam session with Boards: 
 
  “The beginning of one relationship often causes the end of another.” 
 
 Words to live by, even – especially – if you feel secure with your partner, your job, 
business, clients, or just about anything or anyone you might be taking a little too much for 
granted.  Be careful with that autopilot; someone’s always trying to eat your lunch. 
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 Chapter Five begins the Foxhunting method, as debuted to the public in October 1998, 
reflecting my experience before my work began changing the world about which I was writing.   
 
 The last paragraph is an extended rant against the obstacle presented by families (compare 
Le Club and SHBWitchy in BOS for the difference), especially those with super-elite daughters 
they treat as a retirement ticket, who mistakenly believe their parents are looking out for anyone 
but themselves.  Third-party involvement in any relationship is bad, and the best antidote for any 
man is to become so wealthy and high-status that the family wants you as a member, and you can 
isolate the women at will, running game at your leisure, at a $3,000.00-a-weekend getaway like 
The Sacred Space, in California. 
 
 The CUPID prism was shining bright light on the ugly side of “love.” 
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From 1991-1994, I worked fulltime corporate jobs, due to the Beyer Speed Figures losing 
profitability (much like PUA after The Game), while the four years leading up to Foxes had me 
not punching a time clock, leaving me focused at all times on what most men put on autopilot, 
with predictable results.  While cookie-cutter, white-collar men were wasting their prime in a 
cubicle, all for some perception of financial security, they were doing nothing to make 
themselves attractive beyond their very replaceable resume.  As any true PUA knows, his 
greatest asset is time: use it! 
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Here I argue that men should not apologize for Foxhunting, or for being a PUA, since it’s their 
choice, as well as women’s to reward or punish him sexually for those choices.  At worst, a 
woman should be offended only for herself, and not expect the PUA to alter his behavior towards 
all women just because one might take offense to behavior which is perfectly natural and 
perfectly legal.  At the very least, women who go out of their way to let PUAs know what does 
not work would not be able to do so with accuracy unless they knew what does, yet none are 
about to publish a blueprint for raiding Fort Knox.   
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 Like “they” say, any plan is better than none, and Foxhunting is better than most, having 
long been field-tested by 1998, in stark comparison to today’s copycat gurus who never “fought 
the war,” instead thinking that watching Jarhead a few times makes them expert military 
strategists, or that setting up a chessboard and talking about the game is not far removed from 
the entire week I spent in 1998, buried in Queen And Pawn Endings, gaining knowledge I 
would use to boost my rating by sufficient points to attract chess groupies, including 
SHBDancer, the Tischie (NYU School Of The Arts) who spent every day for two weeks, in vain, 
looking for me at the chesstables in Washington Square Park.  See the Kasparov S**t field-
report in BOS, along with the eight other mistakes I made with this one-who-got-away. 
 
 One of the PUA community’s many accomplishments was to awaken the clueless AFC, and 
fill him with a terrible resolve to improve his results.  Even the supposed “failure” of PUA has 
created the rejection-proof MGTOW, putting women at square one. 
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Calling women prey is so outdated now as to be comical; even in 1998, men were still in the 
driver’s seat, but the PUA community itself destroyed that, by unleashing hordes of undesirable 
men on women in public, bothering them so badly that the women had no choice but to admit the 
truth that most men never had a chance with them, which is quickly making women the 
aggressors.  In many ways, women are the new apex predator, the new privileged white males, 
with men in the role traditionally held by women: subservient, nonthreatening, and pleasant on 
the surface, i.e., knowing their place.  The rules of the dating game have adjusted accordingly. 
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Anti-feminist that I am, PonytailDude’s advisory to be mindful of our physical advantages over 
women has never been lost on me.   
 
For the remainder of the page, I talk about how the PUA advice to “call her out on her bull” 
doesn’t apply to the real bull, i.e., her looks privilege, and the underlying ethical flaws which 
will inevitably doom your relationship.   
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Chapter Six comes to close, leaving me a half-page to ponder where we’ve been, and where 
we’re going.   
 
On this page I address the value of having read Cosmopolitan for several years, but even that is a 
bit outdated, since every niche’s narrative is now accessible online, whereas I had to actually 
shell out a few bucks, and face ridicule from the hot Arabs behind the 7-11 counter.  Each 
month, another piece or two of the puzzle would fall into place, like when the ex-girlfriend of a 
mobster made a passing reference to cashing tickets on Frankie’s FIXED horse races, as one of 
many errands.  Had a horseplayer said the same thing it would have caused an uproar about the 
prevalence of racefixing, while Cosmo took its existence for granted.   
 
Women’s magazines also have what I call the language, where hotly debated and denied truths, 
like looks discrimination, are also used as backdrops for authenticity: the ex-girlfriend of a CEO 
mentions being hired as his secretary after doing him on his desk, yet on Twitter she acts 
offended if men suggests women use sex to get ahead.  One community’s hot-button issue is 
another’s reality; inadvertent disclosures of this type can be very revealing; it pays to read a lot.  
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If anything, I seriously underestimated how delusionally entitled most men are.  Contrary to 
feminist propaganda, a true PUA feels no sexual entitlement towards #yesallwomen, taking full 
responsibility for attracting them.  That he has the nerve to ask for their companionship in no 
way makes him a stalker, harasser, or anything but a suitor who can and will take no for an 
answer so well that he’ll move on, forgetting her instantly, and this is what she can’t stand.  See 
the Returning Fox a bit later on here for more on that dynamic.  At the bottom of the page I 
illustrate how, because men are looksdiggers by default, high-rated women greatly outnumber 
high-rated men, making “out of his league” pairings common. 
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Men should be grateful that there are three solid ways to build their “game” (looks, brains, and 
status), while women live or die with their looks, inevitably the latter as they age, at which point 
men can continue to rely on brains and money, which also helps their survival, while the 
maturity many older women attempt to sell is a product few men want to buy.  The “cougar,” to 
the extent she exists, has her choice of desperate, nice, young-adult virgins they literally have to 
train from scratch.  See NHBNurse from BOS for a prototype. 
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 The way I’d write this page now is to note that my supposedly “fatal” flaws in the 1990s – 
living with my mother, and not having a regular paycheck, or a high income – were huge 
advantages: without a high overhead, what little money I had could always cover a date, but with 
all that time on my hands, I never needed the money, since my cookie-cutter “AFC provider” 
rivals were trapped in their cubicles, unable to even not cut their hair, something PonytailDude 
said was a dealbreaker for him, the main reason he worked in an auction house for $9.00 an hour, 
sharing an apartment near Graduate Hospital, and getting women who commanded thousands 
just to show up for wealthy men. 
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 While I stand by my remarks about Speed Seduction and Ross Jeffries, I’ll add the qualifier 
that internet video has totally changed the game, blowing the lid off this secret society.  Women 
who might never have found a hypnotist in their lives are now one click away the moment their 
interest is piqued, able to go under from the safety of their homes, anonymously, while men who 
would never have realized the power of this gimmick can add it to their repertoire just as easily.  
Compounding the problem is that once upon a time, my “hypnosis skills” stood out, but now I 
am invisible amongst a sea of talented rivals. 
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The cool kids never complain.  
 
As this was 1998, the basics were covered extensively in a way that is no longer necessary.  
Speed Seduction was proliferating, and was an excellent way to bridge the hypnosis topic in 
conversation, with a little anti-PUA game tossed in to set up my favorite gimmick, but Ross, like 
me, wound up taking a backseat to Mystery, with the public parroting him instead of us or others 
from the Class of 1998.  My advice to avoid competition is less feasible today, due to social 
media, but still applies in that a clear signal of interest will eliminate the risk of rejection, and 
avoid having your time wasted by teasers.   
In Chapter Eight I deal with common mistakes men make in seduction. 
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Nothing has changed since 1998, except I’ve added a recommendation to get your money’s 
worth if you must pay for sex (a concession I did not have to consider in my PUA prime), though 
paying for a reasonably-priced date is fair trade for her time, and the effort she makes dressing 
up, which can cost her a small fortune as well.  Money is not necessary, however, and is best 
used strategically, like by the recently busted pair of southern PUAs who had opened up a 
coffeehouse from which they both seduced their female customers, and supplemented their 
income by teaching PUA to their students. 
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 PUA community groupthink, amplified by media overexposure, has led to a lot of quality 
theory falling off the radar.  Many PUAs seem more concerned with validating their guru’s 
teachings than with getting laid, as if sex resulting from other methods doesn’t count, or violates 
the order of the universe.  Much of this advice was repackaged by others as social circle game, 
congruence, and calibration.  Regardless of who takes or deserves credit, these are fundamental 
PUA building blocks. 
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The one-and-done rule was designed to prevent teasing, and to set up for the powerful returning 
fox technique.  As for why one-and-done is necessary, In Bettor Off Single, I divided game into 
three levels, with Level III the rarified air of sexual interaction.  My lifetime audit of my love 
life showed an amazing correlation between my L-III game (advanced sexual gimmicks) and 
results.  By itself, L-III game will make a PUA come off like a pervert, but the man who has L-
II game will stall in the #friendzone if he cannot literally take things to the “next level” with 
women.  Exacerbating this problem is that her L-II is your L-III, meaning women value 
friendship and romance (L-II) the way men value sex (L-III).  Many of my L-III gimmicks 
(massage, hypnosis), and some L-IIs have gone completely mainstream and lost value. 
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In BOS I explained how I put this into practice by parking for a full year in the #friendzone with 
the OTL, to wait patiently (the dreaded orbiting), while studying this creature, with whom I 
would have lengthy conversations in or near my apartment, the one she visited twice while drunk 
on Friday nights I had foolishly thought offered better chances at silly places like trendy bars on 
the Upper East Side rather than my apartment!  Geeks just aren’t trained to expect booty calls 
from women like the OTL, though I definitely learned from that experience.  The subsequent, 
more brutal heartbreak from Kate combined for an unparalleled bootcamp experience which 
pays dividends to this day.   
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The rise of female PUA gurus – most of them trained by “celebrity” male gurus with whom they 
have “networked” – demonstrates how much the PUA community has “jumped the shark” since 
the Class of 1998 laid down this more-valid-than-ever lynchpin.  In an era of #heforshe, the 
memo needs to be redistributed, though the advice to embrace being a Foxhunter, or PUA, is 
more controversial now due to feminist backlash, and the negative connotation somehow 
attached to it via the MRA movement, with which PUAs have little in common.   
The real problem is more basic: even if only two play at musical chairs, one will lose. 
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“Being seen with Foxy company will help your reputation immensely.”  
You would know my pivot technique by that name, and if you read The Game, you were told it 
was a term that was “floating around the community.”  You have now met the launchpad.  The 
advice to “let the clock tick” morphed into alpha isolation, or just letting the game come to you, 
and making the most of any time you have to bide while waiting for an opportunity.  As I wrote 
BOS, it became clear that I had gone about my PUA development all wrong as a teen, trying to 
win individual games rather than making longterm preparations for The Battle of Kate.   If you 
knew you’d wind up in isolation with Miss America in two years, what would you do? 
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The Manosphere has taken over spreading this message, more vital to the 1998 audience which 
had yet to awaken from its AFC coma.   
 
To hear feminists tell it now, no PUA ever gets laid, and nice guys have their pick of the litter, 
but very little has changed, except the growing MGTOW movement accounting for the 
decreasing number of men buying into the AFC paradigm.  The women who have put PUAs in 
their place have simply disenfranchised them to the point of “cord-cutting” via MGTOW. 
One concession I have made due to age is that I am now willing to consider women as old as 
thirty, but don’t see the need for ever having to settle, were I to have the time, effort, and 
motivation to “unretire.”    
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These basics were so foreign to the 1998 audience that they had to be repeaetdly drilled, until 
they were finally internalized by the mainstream media.  In this case, a simple indicator of 
interest had flown over my head.  Looking back, I wonder just how slutty I would have let this 
woman act before taking the hint and making a move.  In BOS, I developed the rule to never 
make her act like a slut to get your attention.  What the AFC sees as restraint, the woman who 
would lay him if only he’d approach sees as cruel and humiliating, explaining the resulting 
sudden burst of anger which results from their signals being ignored.  PonytailDude’s Are you 
ready to go? opener results in sex because, to the specators, nothing appears out of the ordinary. 
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Here I begin diving into tactical traps that trip up many PUAs, mostly dealing with rejection by 
omission, or a man’s inability to create opportunity from scratch, perhaps the defining 
characteristic which separates the PUA from his lesser, mere mortal rivals.   
I now use the term flat tire to describe anyone who flakes after showing interest, an all-too-
common trait, even on eBay, where people bid for an item, then forget they were supposed to 
actually buy it, even acting bothered if reminded of this, as if they were power-tripping on their 
ability to mess up the cashflow of someone in need.  In BOS I called them trainwreckers. 
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That women can even pull the guy switch shows just how completely whipped most men are, 
allowing themselves to be strung along with what turns out to be a lie, without deploying one-
and-done in response, to salvage a forty-percent chance of a returning fox.  The guy-switch is a 
classic s**t -test, a topic beaten to death by the larger community, though valid nonetheless. 
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 The chapter on mistake-avoidance concludes, having imparted one of the more vital PUA 
lessons, particularly if you practice attrition game, where you wait patiently for rival males to 
mess up, as they inevitably will, before pouncing at the right time.  I had been unintentionally 
doing this with the OTL, but missed my opportunities to escalate, instead crashing and burning 
after waiting too long, mistakes I would repeat with Kate, SHBDancer, and Le Club, before my 
bootcamps with TrustFundDude and PonytailDude fixed these flaws once and for all. 

Women lay down such an obstacle course on the way to their bedroom that, intentionally or 
not, they weed out all but the smoothest operators, who figure out the combination to the lock, 
and then realize that many other locks have the same combination, leading to Darwin’s alpha 
male observation of a small number of men mating with a large number of women.  Boards and 
I had arrived at this conclusion via our simple observation that while every woman we knew had 
a boyfriend, every man we knew did not.  Playboy would further confirm this with their own 
survey, in which 28 percent of men, and 61 percent of women believed they were in a 
monogamous relationship with one partner. 

Won’t You Please, Please Tell Me What We’ve Learned 
Looking back on the book as responsible as any for the explosion of the PUA community – 
because Foxhunting works – I see a timely work which has held up surprisingly well, yet which 
has also suffered from the massive Red Queening of mainstream exposure, something predicted 
throughout the text.  What shines through most to me is the youthful arrogance of a highly-
skilled, thirty-one year-old PUA at the peak of his powers, coming off five years of success so 
blinding that the full story would be ridiculed as hallucinatory if told.   
In a world where sugar daddies fork over thousands of dollars a month for inferior sex, or no sex 
at all, the PUA eliminates the need to be cutthroat at work, to commit crimes, or to waste his 
time obtaining the money that will make him a resented chore to the women he buys, especially 
if they have to pretend to be a loving girlfriend.  My early MGTOW lifestyle repelled all 
golddiggers, except those who valued my knowledge of how to get money from other men, or 
who saw me as a speculative investment.  Some saw me as the alpha f***s , looking elsewhere 
for their money, while others were just chess or hypnosis groupies.  PUA is a great skill to have.  
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This now falls under the umbrellas of lifestyle game and financial isolation, but is still 
overlooked by most men, who waste time on sports, television, and other Kate-negative pursuits.  
The Kate-positive lifestyle – defined as that which improves my chances of getting laid by Kate, 
or a super-elite – is the beacon which guides my time management, just as your Kate should 
guide yours.  Keep your eye on the prize at all times.  A lot can be accomplished in a single day 
if you use all the time in that day, without distractions.  Pile up the days, the hours, and the years, 
and one day you too might wake up realizing you’re a PUA.  
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As coaches like to say: let the game come to you.  Much like baseball, the PUA will experience 
long periods where nothing seems to be happening, when suddenly things get intense.  At the 
time, it will seem much less busy than in retrospect.  Much like employment, if you are without a 
job, you have all day to search for one, and as long as you aim high, all of your time will be 
spent either with a Fox, or in the ultimately successful pursuit of one. 
Feminists should note my explicit recommendation that men “move on” with one-and-done, a 
far cry from their stereotype of the PUA as clueless harasser who can’t take a hint.   
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Prior to the PUA community, the notion of a man taking his romantic destiny into his own hands 
was alien, and seen as manipulative, something which has only intensified with mainstreaming, 
as women warn that PUA doesn’t work, without ever addressing what does, thus fueling the 
MGTOW and MRA movements.  At first, this is a slow process, since a man will have little 
experience on which to draw, but over time, the sustained effort pays off huge.  Had I gone in the 
other direction after the OTL and Kate, just passively waiting for that right woman, I never 
would have taken up chess, writing, PUA, or sharpened my game to the point of near-infinite 
success from 1994-1996, my prime. 
 
The remaining chapters deal with the actual seduction process, beginning with identifying the 
types of Foxes, then “pursuit,” which often involves provoking your target into making the first 
move, giving the Foxhunter the upper hand from the get-go.  In later years, even Mystery talked 
about running live game, where women approach and game him because his reputation precedes 
him.  A Foxhunter need not be rich and famous to pull off “live game,” though it helps, but 
instead can develop a gimmick, like I have done with chess, hypnosis, massage, writing (being 
an author), and, of course, as a relationship expert, though now everyone on the planet is one. 
 
I notice at the end I preach what in BOS became Mo’ Skillz/Mo’ Problems, exemplified by 
situations like SHBDancer, or NHBDenver, which simply don’t happen to novices who think 
their problems would end, rather than begin, if they could just clear the hurdle of talking 
to/dating/kissing/laying whichever woman on whom they are presently hung up.  I was not much 
different, but when you’re “presently hung up” on a super-elite like SHBDancer, and your 
mission is to solve that hurdle, your game is going to wind up pretty darn strong once you do. 
 
As I say above, systematically improving your chances is what this is all about. 
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Lost in the noise made by the PUA community’s “brand name” gurus are four extremely relevant 
factors to which little or no attention is paid.  CUPID covers the simple reality that it’s not what 
a man does, but who he is, while whoever makes first contact is at a threefold disadvantage 
compared to the other party initiating, while how you meet someone, and whether or not there is 
a power imbalance, or she is required to interact with you, are also decisive factors which go 
largely unnoticed. 
 
These factors, and the addition ones which begin the next page, will make your “game” much 
more efficient, since you’ll understand the many, often-conflicting forces which govern each 
interaction, and to which most other men (and women) are blind, for yet another PUA edge.  
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Sub-elite territory, at least on some partner ratings, is attainable for most men.  Superficiality still 
rules the dating game, but every man can maximize his appeal by improving both his SMV and 
his “game.”  Every man eventually hits the age wall, which caps the points they would get for 
youthful looks, or potential, all of which decrease with age.  The starving twenty year-old college 
student won’t lose SMV, but if he remains broke as he ages, his stock will plummet.  Your SMV, 
or CUPID rating, will dictate whether or not you will do better embracing or avoiding the singles 
marke, as a high SMV favors the single. 
 
That this sounds so basic is a reflection of how primitive PUA theory was in 1998. 
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If #yesallwomen weren’t so determined to brand every PUA a menace to society, and actually 
read my work, they would have seen that Foxhunting advises, very strictly, against unwanted or 
repeitive pursuit, or even any pursuit at all, not because I’m a “male ally” promoting feminism, 
but because women do the choosing anyway, and the last thing a Foxhunter needs is to have his 
time wasted, his hopes dashed, and to risk being thought a predator for not taking a hint.  With 
feminists literally taking over twitter to remind men that what PUAs call daygame, they call 
#streetharassment, and that the PUA dystopia about which I warned in 1998 has materialized. 
What changed from 1998-2015, in addition to the PUA community making the h* say no, and 
forcing them to actively shut down any approaching, is that women no longer need to meet men 
in public spaces, preferring instead to just troll the internet for the type of man they seek, hook 
up with him without ever having to deal with creepy (read: unattractive) men.  Compare this to 
1985, where a woman who isolated in public as if it were 2015 would just be ignored.  Of course, 
had it been Foxes instead of Mystery Method that became standard PUA fare, women would be 
complaining about not being approached.  Some people just want to be offended. 
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For those keeping score, it is now 9:36 p.m. on November 2, 2015.   
This page continues to address calibration, or how to accurately gauge her level of interest.  
Thanks to the PUA community, these advanced calibration has been lost on the audience, with 
“theory” ignoring extremely crucial information which is easily obtained, like how she makes 
her money.  You don’t even have to intrude to find out what you know; if she says she’s a big-
firm legal secretary, I’d say don’t marry her, but keep her around as a friend and maybe more, 
but if she’s a third-shift pediatric nurse, she’s not only ethical, but starved for company.  Put 
more simply: imagine House as a PUA and go from there. 
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In the NBA, the triple-double is a vaunted achievement, as is the forty-point game for an 
individual.  A study, however, showed that while teams who had a player with a triple-double 
were .500, during the same period of time, those who had a forty-point scorer were 19-9 (.678), 
showing that selfishness and greed can literally carry a team.  When Wilt Chamberlain scored 
100 points against the Knicks in 1962, in Hershey, Pennsylvania, his team won 169-147.  
Applied to CUPID, it is better to have a lopsided rating distribution, with your strong category 
“carrying” your game, as brains have done for me, even when my money and looks were down. 
The other issue addressed on this page is what to do with Foxes who aren’t available, and that is 
simple.  One-and-done works perfectly in this situation, because she has to – and will – not only 
make herself available for you, but will have done so having given transactional consent to your 
L-III agenda, while most nice guys will creep her out trying to find a way to escape L-II. 
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Someone had to lay down the rules for all PUA who would follow the Class of 1998.  Looking 
back, I have to say this was kind of arrogant, but at the time, my e-mail was flooded with men 
asking the same questions over and over again.  Now there are no stupid questions – okay, there 
are.  Many, in fact.  Incredibly stupid, now that I think about it.  Look at what I have to tell 
people to do, when they value these women so much they’d pay a fortune to learn what I knew, 
because I bothered to figure it out.  This is why the world showed up at ASF’s doorstep in 1998, 
with internet marketers in tow, chasing money, with a ready-made product spilled onto 
USENET, that could be repackaged and sold until the methods no longer work; I guessed 2003. 
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My aspiring world chess champion persona had me drilling chess basics for hours a day, and I 
applied the same focus to Foxhunting, not straying from what worked for me, and relying on it as 
bread-and-butter to break any cold spells.   Simple mistake-avoidance wil l defeat ninety percent 
of your rivals, while the rest of the method takes care of the other five or ten percent. 
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Aiming high, being dominant, and managing expectations (I called it preemption) were all 
staples of the Class of 1998’s theory.  Much of this page’s content reflects my Summer of 
Twenty-Seven (1994) bootcamp with PonytailDude, and the yearlong followup.   
Much of the above theory is counterintuitive, like a brilliant chess move discovered only after all 
logical moves have failed.  If you are demanding, and up front with your demands, those not 
willing to meet them will not waste your time.  In 29 Reasons Not To Be A Nice Guy, I 
recommend sitting next to, rather than across from, your dinner date to resolve kino early. 
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Starting with my first kiss, SHBSchool, who returned that fall to visit my history class, I’ve had 
to deal with “extra innings” in games long thought lost.  Thanks to its name, the larger PUA 
community was averse to publicizing a rival, so you may not have heard of the method by this 
name, if at all. 
 
What makes this perhaps the most powerful of all PUA methods is that it solves multiple 
problems: instead of fearing rejection, the Foxhunter intentionally gets himself rejected, so he 
can set up for a returning-fox scenario by using one-and-done.  With no fear of rejection, he 
projects confidence, gets laid, gets more confident, until he’s a world-class PUA. 
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The better the PUA’s fundmanetal understanding of feminine behavior, the less rejection he’ll 
encounter, and the easier it becomes to score lays, with hotter women than he’s ever had before, 
just like it’s easier to get better jobs once you understand which employers are hiring, which pay 
the most, and what they seek in those they hire.  Most men are too wrapped up in their emotions 
and lust to think logically when they need it most.  The Fantasy Fox, however, has taken a hit 
from the feminists, but still falls under verbal L-III escalation, per BOS.  
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The Friendly Fox is now universally recognizable as the pivot, the name to which I changed it in 
29 Reasons.  By far the most popular PUA community tactic, it repackaged as preselection, 
under the general umbrella of social proof, or convincing strangers that you have what they 
pretend not to care about. The pivot was formally developed in 1986, after a lunch at Houston 
Hall on the UPenn campus, with Boards, and Lunch, his “pivot,” whom he credited for many 
successful pickups after their meals, when other women would swarm him as he lingered and she 
did not.  I quickly verified the potency of this technique, debuting it in 1996 to catapult an area 
AOL user out of the friendzone and into six hookups, two with pro cheerleaders. 
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With women now earning livings as pivots, the term having appeared in both The Game and the 
VH-1 show, without my having been credited, and with every other major guru teaching some 
form of my most powerful technique, ask yourself why I would continue to publish new ideas if 
others profit from them while people wind up not even realize they are using my work.  Those 
who tell me to help a brother out should practice reciprocity and help THIS brother find a 
reason to help your sorry asses get laid.  You are what you click, and what you buy. 
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Thank God I’m Only Watching The Game…Controlling It!  
 
Here I reference the Epilogue, where I predict that the world would one day assimilate my secret.  
Foxhunting was designed for Game Over, as it relies primarily on SMV and interpreting female 
behavior rather than using “tricks,” although even the pivot has hardly remained unscathed, as it 
is now a high-paying occupation for numerous women. 
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As inevitable as Game Over seems in retrospect, that it would occur was a minority opinion until 
the Times article by Neil Strauss broke in 2004.  Most thought no one would ever take ASF 
seriously, but I had already seen Hollywood’s presence in the group, and knew that any internet 
site that contained the key to Fort Knox would not go unnoticed, and that more and more men 
would continue to use the methods until they collapsed under the weight of their popularity, 
becoming played out.   
 
The growing feminist outcry over sexual harassment (but not the looks discrimination which gets 
them hired in the first place) was an additional reason to proscribe hitting on women at work, but 
my primary motivation for implementing this policy was to ensure that the women wanted to 
talk to me, and weren’t just being polite because we had to cross paths at work.  Unless I was 
willing to quit and then ask her out, I wouldn’t bother, and I rarely, if ever, lusted after ex-
coworkers, further demonstrating how close quarters syndrome can inflate our opinion of those 
around us.  As a secretary, I had a difficult enough time finding work to be messing around, 
though I did date a lady attorney for whom I worked, but age was the major obstacle there (she 
was eight years older and figured I’d lose interest as she aged, and was correct). 
 
As one of the only men in the country using pivots for over a decade (the few times I even 
needed to), parting with my golden goose, and other valuable information, is part and parcel of 
being a writer seeking relevance in this niche.  If I was going to publish my method, I would do 
so in its entirety, even if I would wind up Red Queening myself.  Of course, I had expected 
greater financial rewards than the low five-figures I grossed (paltry compared to the tens of 
millions raked in by today’s top gurus), but money was just a business concern; there are a 
million ways to make money on this planet, but only one way to diabolically alter the gene pool 
by turning every man into the jerk women pretend not to want.  Sick of a lifetime of media and 
society’s lies, I wanted the actual truth about seduction to take over the airwaves.  Perhaps some 
day it will, but I no longer hold my breath. 
 
In 1986, I purchased The Winning Horseplayer, by Andrew Beyer, the racetrack’s equivalent of 
Mystery, only he was the speed-figure guru.  Beyer did not invent his Beyer Figure Method – his 
classmate, Sheldon Kovitz, did that – but it was Beyer who applied Kovitz’s brilliance very 
profitably, and brought it to the mainstream.  The PUA equivalent of Kovitz would be Eric 
Weber, who made considerable money for a brief while with How To Pick Up Girls, but who 
would also be the common ancestor for all modern PUA gurus, almost all of whom, including 
me, have been influenced by his work and his business model (the topic of the movie). 
 
Much like the PUAs who lamented The Game, horseplayers had complained about “their secret” 
being dropped by Beyer, yet it was never theirs to begin with, any more than the pivot belonged 
to anyone but me, or the neg to anyone but Mystery.  To address cries of copycatting, I 
deliberately released BOS on the same day as Mystery’s work, so the public would know that 
neither of us was sneaking a peak at the other’s exams.   
 
Thanks to #takedownpua and other blowback, the rejection-proof MGTOW movement has risen. 
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Rather than begin with “meeting” women (more like recognizing them or vice versa), I jumped 
straight to L-III , as a reminder to men that learning checkmate patterns is the first step to 
becoming a strong chessplayer, since you can’t plan strategy if you have no idea of your 
endgame.  The above advice is timeless and universal, as it is predicated on her already wanting 
you and you just needing to figure out how to close the deal, a skill which betrayed me at The 
Battle of Kate.  “Game” is just a prelude to L-III, the chmampionship game. 
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Here I stress sexual confidence, which many otherwise confident men still lack, and which is 
difficult to gain without experience, which, in turn, is difficult to gain without confidence, but 
somehow the ball will get rolling and you’ll be in the game.  In my case, failure with the OTL 
and Kate, followed by a class drop with HBHalloween, was my pathway towards becoming the 
PUA I would declare myself a decade or so later.  I finish the page outlining courtship, and how 
there is much more than one way to skin a cat, or seduce a Fox.  On the next page I show how a 
sharp PUA reduces the number of hurdles he has to clear from seven to a mere one or two. 
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Beyond the obligatory verbal AFC beatdown, I was doing my best here to explain why dating 
had become obsolete: it had evolved into little more than a refined version of asking wanna 
fuck?  Dating also….dates back to an era where was improper for men and women to spend time 
alone unless they were dating, whereas today the purpose of a first date is accomplished in 
normal conversation.  This, by far, was my fatal error with Kate, who cancelled our “first date.”  
I later realized the three-hour dinner we’d had in the school cafeteria was our first date.   
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Here I examine the logical flaw underlying the s**t test: men will tolerate s**t  from women that 
they would never tolerate from strangers because they do not view women as the enemy.  The 
test, therefore, is meaningless, if not downright misleading.   

In “Miles’s” case, he passed his test by not chasing a date who stood him up, and by not giving 
her the upper hand when she became a returning fox.  
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Here, I correctly note the position of extreme dominance a man has over a returning fox, 
something equally valid today, but I hadn’t factored SMV into this equation, i.e., the higher your 
CUPID rating, the more likely she is to return, or to be submissive upon her return.  The 
homewrecking/fantasy foxes are types of challenge fox, who react as much or more to the game 
than to the player.  The Class of 1998’s Soren Kirchner’s phantom girlfriend technique of 
inventing a girlfriend he would talk about as indirect game (not to be confused with the BOS 
tactic) was pure gold, especially on women with messed-up or nonexistent love lives. 
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The infamous sample dialogue, usually a mixture of truth, fiction, and what we would have said 
had our wits been a step faster.  While I’ve definitely had more moments of brilliant smooth talk 
than most men, I didn’t exactly record my conversations (not even my IMs, except rarely), so 
any such dialogue, from me or anyone else, is inherently suspect, though it’s usually instructive.  
Here, I show how to transition from a boring L-II conversation into L-III, using indirect game 
and the (probably, though not always, phantom) girlfriend, called the Phantom Pivot in BOS, to 
differentiate from my use of the former term to describe my longterm LJBFs like PG-3.  
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Owen “Tyler Durden” Cook of Real Social Dynamics made subcommunication a lynchpin of 
their teaching, exploring the dynamic much deeper than I or anyone else had previously.  These 
were not “brilliant” discoveries as much as a number of PUA correctly observing the value of 
stealth, and integrating it into their method.   The general societal term for subcommunication is 
humblebragging, like the wealthy man who complains about his huge tax bill. 

I also demonstrate here that a curious female is like a horny male, to amplify the impact. 
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The level of sociopathic narcissism required to glorify one’s quasi-fictitious dialogue 
(conversations like this do really happen, however) by selling it in a book is unparalleled.  Here I 
combine curiosity, challenge fox, role reversal, phantom pivot, and fantasy fox into something 
that makes it much more clear how easy it is to get even a super-elite into bed in half an hour or 
less.  While quick seduction was never my aim, the Foxhunter who has his moves down will 
make progress as fast as the situation will allow, in this case extremely fast, even if this pacing 
was more commonly associated with Ross and Speed Seduction. 
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At the tone, the time will be 8:47 p.m., on Tuesday, November 3, 2015.  #beep 
 
My MLTR (multiple LTRs) from high-school (I was her “secondary” and she was my 
“primary”) was the best dating practice I could ever have wanted: two dozen or so times, all 
after school, all spontaneously, we would spend part or all of the afternoon together, occasionally 
as part of a group.  Each date would end with a single kiss on the lips, to separate us from the 
#friendzone, or maybe for her to keep the free lunches flowing, but she certainly had wealthier 
options than me.  Our final date would occur in 1986, at The Beach, at Seventieth and Second. 
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The counter-timetable was pure gold, destroying the LMR (last-minute resistance as a sh*t-
teast) I got from HBPhD (full lay report in BOS), and, without the slightest alteration, becoming 
the blueprint for this incredibly potent weapon.   

As mentioned, the problem with dating is that it no longer serves a purpose, and is little more 
than a delayed sexual proposition whose tension defeats its purpose.  Since sex at the end of a 
traditional date is now on the table, the lack of it constitutes rejection.  It became clear to me 
when writing BOS why Kate wanted no part of a formal date. 
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Feminists are so busy attempting to #takedownpua that they don’t even bother reading what we 
actually teach.  A PUA not only is not a harasser, he will usually have no interest in his boring, 
less attractive co-workers.  When I was temping, the contrast was striking: SHBDancer goes 
hunting for me in Washington Square Park, while some single-mother receptionist two points 
lower is throwing herself at me as if she had a chance (the female execs who wanted to hire this 
Kelly Girl actually told her to knock off the #sexualharassment).  If you’re going to run game at 
work, do it on hotties who work nearby, preferably for other companies slightly off your route. 
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Dating at work is a crutch, which will lead to inferior relationships with others who, like you, are 
willing to date at work.  At best, your relationship will begin with an 0-2 count, though 
exceptions which prove the rule are notable.  My own parents happened to meet while working 
together on Memory Treasuers, a quickie mail-order product “honoring” John F. Kennedy, just 
after his assassination.  The millions my family made in mail order a few generations back had 
Mom intrigued to find me shipping Foxes all over the country, and the world, thanks to Global 
Priority Mail , though by 2000, I dropped the pretense and overhead by switching to e-books. 
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When I compiled BOS, literally going back to the beginning, to document, track, and explain my 
progress, to my readers, and to myself, I marvelled at how I went from clueless first-crush 
teenager, to getting “lucky,” to figuring out enough to attract some super-elites, to finally 
developing the ability to take the initiative and make things happen, rather than just letting the 
game come to me.  Suffice it to say that my results from 1994-1996 more than exorcised the 
ghosts of the OTL and Kate, to where I was very glad not to have married either. 
Eben “David DeAngelo” Pagen took the inner game ball and ran with it, with his marketing 
brilliance ensuring it would become dominant theory.  I was fine with calling it confidence and 
treating it as a basic, but Pagen arrived on the scene a few years after the Class of 1998, so he 
was not only talking to a different audience, but one to which our “groundbreaking” theory had 
become standardized.  Pagen would go on to claim tens of millions in revenue from his product 
line, not unlike the modern baseball players who earn more in a single game than their ancient 
counterparts earned in a season, or a career. 
Confidence can best be summed up as acting like a legitimate boyfriend, meaning someone 
women believe capable of seducing women, the hotter the better.   The pivot and other social-
proof tactics are rooted in what I called the popularity check in BOS. 
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Here I elaborate further on my high-school MLTR, and how she helped me hone my AFC dating 
skillz, a weapon which rivals any PUA tactic, with the bonus of being socially acceptable.  Just 
knowing how to date a woman even let me run my first freezeout (a PUA tactic) on the OTL at 
the 1984 Van Halen concert, and a much more effective one on NHBNurse, in 1991.  Regarding 
the different cults of personality in the “community,” most of it comes down to personnel.  I 
could run most any top PUA method and get good results. 
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I love returning fox because she has to eat crow upon her return, and give me whatever I want, 
or she’s wasted the trip.  The scenario is so powerful that it also solves the fear of rejection 
because, in my prime, rejection was leading to returning foxes forty percent of the time, a 
number that would be much lower now, but still significant.  This made me fearless in 
approaching, more confident, etc. etc. etc.    
 
In some ways, this tactic is more powerful now, thanks to hair-trigger feminists.   
  



 77

 
SHBSchool, the first returning fox (and my first kiss), said later on that she wanted to hook up 
with me, but was dragged away for the summer, then for all of high school, due to family issues.  
As it turned out, she was often within blocks of me, and had observed me many times both on 
the UES and in Central Park, never again making a move, for which I am now very thankful.  
Absent our lives interefering, we could easily have wound up married as high school 
sweethearts. 
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This is classic preemption, also a stronger tactic now, in a world where #yesmeansyes is 
requiring #affirmativeconsent, or explicit verbalization of one’s desires.  Set the frame so she is 
soliciting the L-III escalation, and the game is ninety percent won. 
 
The rejection-proof nature of most Foxhunting tactics make it eaiser to run a numbers game, 
since you’ll rarely anger your “targets,” who are never directly pursued unless they show strong 
interest first, and who get one-and-done the moment they halt your progress.  
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I pulled this off (multiple times) because I could, but also because it’s sexy as all heck, and 
eliminates rejection, unless she wants to be a major tease.  This is the dividend that is paid by 
establishing her attraction to you first, but also the kind of tactic you wind up experimenting with 
out of boredom, because the game has become too easy, as it had for me in 1994, causing me to 
“test the ref,” only to find the game was fixed in my fvor. 
  



 80

 
 
The key here is flirtatious roleplay, similar to how animals playfight to keep their skillz sharp.   
 
Sooner or later you’ll have to make a move, or risk winding up in the phantom zone as I did for 
almost five years, before I fully recovered from the OTL and Kate, although as an extremely 
strong beta, six or seven years away from alpha results.   
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Weasel tactics like this might still work, but are a bit primitive to be run in 2015, though the 
same could have been said in 1995, 1985, 1965… 
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The challenge fox umbrella casts a wide net over PUA theory, with the concession fox 
becoming a stark reality from the moment The Game dropped on through the present.  Well-
meaning (and not-so-well-meaning) women (and men) attempt to educate the PUA, showing 
him the error of his ways, and, when that doesn’t work, resorting to sexual blackmail, informing 
them that until they stop objectifying #yesallwomen, they’ll never get laid.  A number of these 
strong, independent women will of course use implied promises of sex to sic their white-knights 
on you. 
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I landed a few “instant girlfriends” this way, more out of curiosity than desperation, one reason 
the tactic worked.  As I aged, I turned more towards MGTOW, because women are generally 
glad when a low-value male is not a nuisance who requires active rejection.  In my prime, 
however, any disenfranchisement on my part was treaetd as a crisis, likely due to the general 
shortage of “quality” men, which I certainly was superficially.  Forcing the issue, or as Gunwitch 
put it, making the h* say no, avoids teasing and timewasting.  
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Now universally known as the pivot, this was another “secret” technique I enjoyed for over a 
decade, publishing only at the tail end of my prime, mostly to prove to women that the men were 
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a few moves ahead of them instead of the other way around, as so smugly and condescengly 
presume.  Though the community got the pivot somewhat right when they “borrowed” the 
concept from me, the above advice, such as going where you hang out and she does not (so she 
can’t contradict your story and you have a reason to go there after your “breakup) is often 
overlooked.   
 
The dating chapter is like one covering the middlegame in chess, where you’ve already made 
good enough moves to still have winning chances, but where even the endgame is a good 
distance away, hence my advisory to hold your ground, and not to get too confident just because 
it looks like you might succeed, since many women love nothing more than teasing a man by 
pulling the rug out from under him, a reason they are vulnerable to “jerks” who don’t allow this, 
instead drawing them in with the challenge of taming them, or gaining the upper hand, often 
causing her to overlook “boring” decent men who would be much better for her – the type of 
man she claims to want, yet never seems to wind up choosing. 
 
For those who care, the time is now 3:48 a.m. on Wednesday, November 4, 2015.  My strategy 
of using writing this text to put the waiting time before I file the lawsuit is working out well, as 
I’m enjoying this trip down memory lane, and look forward to finally clearing the record in court 
regarding this text, which we are now two-thirds of the way through.  I’m not surprised at all that 
the theory has held up so well for almost two decades, or that it became a large part of the 
modern PUA blueprint, since altering the gene pool by changing the men women choose had 
always been a top priority.   
 
The final three chapters are longer, with Chapter Thirteen dealing extensively with meeting 
Foxes (now that you know what to do with them all the way to the bedroom, you need to get the 
ball rolling), Fourteen outlining “the chessboard” that is the mating game, concluding with the 
forward-looking Epilogue speculating on what Game Over would bring, and containing an 
extensive troubleshooting section for common sticking points.  Given the dearth of PUA theory 
online in 1998, the absence of modern gurus (even Mystery had yet to commercialize), and the 
explosion of interest which followed, I can see why men from all over the world began sending 
me $29.95 to learn whatever they could. 
 
I noted, in BOS and elsewhere, that I consider my defining moment to be the morning, shortly 
after Foxes went on sale, when, on my morning journey downtown, I stopped at my post-office 
box at the 30th Street Main Post Office, where in the mail I collected for that day, I found a 
rejection letter from the only literary agent to whom I had sent the Foxes manuscript…along 
with three checks ordering the book.  I knew right there the world had changed, and could 
literally see how large both the internet and the PUA community would become.  What I had not 
counted on was the invasion of the internet-marketers, and the Big Internet tolltakers all but 
destroying that truly democratic, free-speech internet utopia which existed but for a few short 
years, say 1994-2000. 
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The recommendation to use money strategically to get laid, the way the now-outed coffeehouse 
owners in the South had done, such as by renting or buying an extra bedroom in an unaffordable 
city so as to price out your competition for super-elites in search of a place to crash while visiting 
so they aren’t at the mercy of the streets and nightlife establishments.  Many aspiring actresses 
and models live four or five to a studio apartment, spending every hour they can away from 
home, until plucked from the citywide concubine by a one-percenter.  Keep this in mind yourself 
if you think bridge-and-tunneling into the city to run game at Union Square is so cool; it’s not 
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My serious commitment to time management had me always doing something productive, i.e., 
putting me in proximity to super-elites whenever possible.  When achieving financial stability 
left me employed fulltime, but twenty-five pounds heavier, with little free time, and nothing like 
the chess gimmick as what Neil Strauss would call chick crack, I eventually went back to 
temping, with the resulting free time fixing my game, after alpha-isolation during the Winter of 
Twenty-Seven (see BOS) took care of the weight gain. Most men don’t even scratch this surface. 
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Moving on to your social circle game, as that came to be known, and your car gimmick, which 
I’ve never used since I’ve never driven one in my life (like many Manhattanites), these are two 
of many factors which will influence what in BOS I called L-I game, or the superficial.  
Choosing your hangouts is by far the most important of the two for me, but I could see where an 
entire game could be built around one’s automobile, especially a nice one.  Many of NYC’s 
legendary taxi drivers – including Kenneth, my now-departed HippieCousin (died in 2013 at 
sixty-two with a warning to everyone to quit smoking), are equally legendary PUAs.   
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Here I deal with SMV and inner game, but also the PUA’s lifeblood: the gimmick, divided 
further in BOS into regular and alpha gimmicks, the latter defined by its gimmick status in your 
hands, but not others, like the chess gimmick was for me, before it died a horrible death in 1991.  
A solid gimmick – in The Game, Neil Strauss calls it chick crack – will get you to where you 
really just need to avoid mistakes, and know what to do in L-III  (which you’ll learn once you 
have a reason to and the ability to practice), to ensure enough sex to satisfy all but the most sex-
addicted among us.   
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In 2005, seven years after Foxes was dropped, Neil Strauss endorsed psychic gimmicks as 
chick-crack bread-and-butter.  The difference is that Strauss made millions giving his PUA 
advice, while I made some money, but not enough to justify continuously parting with the keys 
to Fort Knox.  Even this onc-omnipotent gimmick has been Red-Queened a great deal, thanks to 
social-media and internet-video sites leading to the market being flooded, and no longer the 
novelty it was way back when I was using it (mostly 1993-2001).  
 
Trick #3 above is devious: I am undefeated when making the wager, though I’ve never collected 
on the sex.  The humiliation the arrogant hottie suffers is payment enough.  
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I’ve already noted that “a PUA convinces her he has what she pretends she does not want,”  
while Mystery’s DHV (demonstration of high value) represents is based on exploiting “the 
microsoope.”  The Microscope refers to how (desirable) a man really can just be himself, as long 
as himself looks right, acts right, and is preferably seen with a super-elite pivot, after which he 
navigates the verbal and physical minefield of escalation. 
 
Once a man is aware of The Microscope, he’ll always know the score, without having to ask 
(that “mindreading” skill women demand), and he can adjust his behavior to exploit her denial of 
its presence, by pretending he has no clue it exists, effectively flipping the script.   



 92

 

89 
  
Here I address the proper use of money (again), and Darwin’s alpha male theory, which leaves 
most men dateless, and most women thirsting for monogamy.   
 
The last paragraph is a bit optimistic for the Game Over era, or any era for men lacking in SMV, 
something lost on my arrogant, thirty-one year-old prime, but even below-average men have 
something to work with, and if they don’t, that’s what the sex industry is for, preferably as an 
absolute last resort. 
 
The best takeway is from the last paragraph: make Foxhunting your top priority.  This alone 
will separate you from your rivals, who talk about fate, while do nothing to improve theirs. 
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Neil Strauss may have called it The Game, but I’m the one with the 1900 USCF rating, and the 
peak rating of 1932 in the shark tank ICC one-minute pool.  My ability to play a nearly-perfect 
game of chess with only one minute of thinking time can dazzle even a super-elite, as it did 
many times back in the 1980s, most notably SHBDancer.  While the typical PUA talks about 
chess to sound smart, those who have actually trained for international competition use those 
skillz to perform extensive post-mortems, as I did with the OTL and Kate in 1984-1985, netting 
what would become the modern PUA and dating-advice blueprint into 2015 and beyond. 
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Those who bash the PUA for “using” or “manipulating” women often suffocate the ones they are 
with, literally trapping or guilting them into relationships because that is the “right” way to love 
someone.  This ostensibly mature, evolved, spiritual tone is nothing more than pretext designed 
to cloak tremendous insecurity about their ability to survive on the open sexual marketplace.  
From there, I move into a discussion of low-hanging fruit (called Fools’ Mate by Mystery), and 
the value of patience and alpha isolation, rather than just going out every night and “perfecting 
your mediocrity,” as Jeremy Silman called it in How To Reassess Your Chess. 
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On this page I move sharply into Scientific Method territory, reflective of my approach since the 
OTL and Kate smashed my heart in consecutive years.  For all my youthful privilege, that ended 
at nineteen, at which point I used my brains, height for maximum impact.  Looking back, I swear 
to myself that I’d never be able to do this again, and still find it hard to believe that I didn’t just 
settle after the initial disasters with super-elites, but that’s how I chose to spend my life.  Judging 
from the popularity of the PUA community, it seems that, like anyone with DID, I am not alone 
(that’s from an actual PSA and is usually good for a laugh from a hottie). 
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This basic advice will serve up more high-value women than many of the “advanced” tricks 
which ignore the basic rule of PUA: it’s not what you do, it’s who you are.  
 
Housecleaning is incredibly powerful, because it eliminates complacency, forcing you to rebuild 
from scratch, almost always better than before.  Positional improvement is known better as 
lifestyle game, though I have another saying in BOS: money attract woman like picnic attract 
fly.  The last advice to develop a(n alpha) gimmick is better known as chick crack. 
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The term pivot is more descriptive than Friendly Fox, a term more appropriate in a text devoted 
to the forest creature as pet or prey, since it describes the female’s pivotal role in transferring 
interest in her status to you, for being worthy of her company.  In 2000, a study on mate copying 
confirmed what Foxhunters already knew: women like men they perceive as able to get equal or 
hotter women.  Those who say attraction cannot be created, or that PUA methods do not work, 
often inadvertently endorse its underlying theory.  Though I (foolishly) never used her as a pivot 
(Boards hadn’t shared it yet), the OTL’s interest in me would spike when I showed even 
unrequited interest in other women.  The OTL had once tried to hook me up with her sister, so 
her opinion of me couldn’t have been that bad.  Kate, on the other hand, was an involuntary 
pivot, making me a campus celebrity immediately following our three-hour cafeteria dinner. 
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You’ll know circulation is such a powerful ingredient to successful PUA when you stop 
circulating out of fear of success, and its inevitable complications, rather than fear of failure.  Mo 
skillz/mo’ problems.   
 
That I ignored September as the best time of year to run game testifies either to my cluelessness, 
or lack of need due to other success.  That I did so while still looking like a grad student and 
living four blocks from an Ivy League campus, is just unforgivable.  Have to give this chapter an 
F- on that alone, though the remainder is solid.   
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Needless to say, with women all but criminalizing rejection, aggressive approaching is much 
riskier, and advised only as an absolute last resort.  Aiming for L-II is simply safer, and more 
effective, as women have begun neutralizing PUAs by taking pursuit out of their hands, 
something they should have done all along, but did not want to appear slutty by doing.  In BOS, 
Step Seven would read make things happen, as I began doing in 1995, after my summerlong 
“bootcamp” with PonytailDude, and a yearlong followup.  The numbers-game approach is vital 
if you want to avoid the oneitis trap I fell into with the OTL for a year, and Kate for a month. 
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I called it mock humility, and now it’s called humblebragging, a form of subcommunication, 
RSD’s area of expertise.  Their writing on this topic makes for one very cool story, my brothers.   
 
As one who violates this rule whenever possible, I leave it to the reader to decide whether or not 
they wish to make waves, and offer my own life as a cautionary or inspirational tale to those who 
follow my path; the middle-ground will be barren.  I can say that it is the PUA who can get laid, 
rather than the AFC who cannot, who is less fearful of losing sex by offending women, who 
seem to believe the opposite, i.e., that men who call them what they really are, are bitter. 
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With these two pages, Chapter Fourteen, the main part of the text, has concluded, leaving only 
the Epilogue.  My defining example of the waiting game was Le Club, painstakingly 
documented in BOS.  With Foxes written in 1998, and my last date with her only two years 
removed, details were still more sensitive than they were in 2009, or now, almost two decades 
later.   By late 1987, my PUA skillz were such that I instinctively, and immediately, thought 
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ahead to the day she would become an adult, viewing our hooking up as almost inevitable, and 
systematically moving towards that outcome, while not being preoccupied, since my main reason 
for dealing with her was that her family was my road family.   
 
The missed opportunity with MomOfClubs in 1989 also shows the value of waiting; though I 
didn’t capitalize, things certainly would not have ended well if I had made a move on her in her 
home.  That she actually established proximity in my area was lost on my still-AFC mind, but 
quite deft on her part.  Had I been home twice in 1983 when the OTL came calling on Friday 
evening to complain about her boyfriend, who knows what might have happened, and if I hadn’t 
flamed out exhausting all winning chances with the OTL, instead keeping her as a friend when 
I met Kate, again, who knows?  In my peak PUA years I didn’t bother with flat tires, because I 
always had live options. 
 
By now, the reader of Foxes had almost every tool at my disposal, which meant that they would 
begin duplicating my results.  My experience with said results had me knowing in 1998 what the 
world would learn in 2005 with The Game, 2007 with VH-1’s The Pickup Artist, and, sadly, 
2009 with George Sodini, 2014 with Elliot Rodger, and the recent campaign to #takedownpua, 
highlighted by Time asking, on its cover, if a well-known PUA was the most hated man on the 
planet.   
 
Even now, Foxhunting should turn even a male with below-average SMV to call himself a PUA 
without laughing at the mirror.  That it has been plagiarized and pirated so extensively since 
1998 is testimony to its effectiveness, though I’d recommend to the reader that they turn to the 
source next time they want to truly understand my method, or what may have changed in the past 
seventeen years.  The millions of readers who have downloaded or bought (!) pirated copies of 
my work may not even recognize it as mine, as the title, cover art, and my name were all 
changed to avoid search-engine detection. 
 
While I can’t change the past, I can make the most out of this situation, as I have with this 
second edition, which, for now, may legally be stolen from my website, by “thieves” who are 
invited to purchase live coaching, or drop a few bucks into my Patreon account.  That numerous 
“celebrity” gurus have made over $100 million teaching “rehashed” versions of Foxhunting, and 
other Class of 1998 theory speaks to a lazy, status-worshipping, media-brainwashed public 
whose sense of entitlement has them convinced that they really deserve to have the secret to 
seducing the world’s most beautiful women delivered to them fere, over the internet, without the 
author receiving much in the way of income, and nothing at all in the way of credit.  Help a 
brother out has its limits. 
 
Much of what I predicted in the Epilogue has materialized, but many years after I thought it 
would.  Had I known in 1998 that Game Over would take this long, I might have done things 
differently, but probably not, since what we see now was pretty much my mission objective 
when I put Foxes into print and began selling it for $29.95 a copy over the internet, without any 
paid advertising, to a relatively small USENET audience which bears little resemblance to the 
mainstream rank-and-file who discovered the material only after Big Media told them to.   
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The Red Queen ensured that Foxhunting would continue to spread to the point of PUA 
cannibalization, but there was no telling back in 1998 when this would occur.  I also could not 
forsee the invasion of internet marketers, who took the information we had spilled onto the 
message boards, and sold through books like Foxes (my success caused many others to follow 
suit and to challenge Ross on ASF).  Least expected was that I would see Foxhunting taught by 
so many copycats that my own role in launching this PUA community has been cloaked. 



 104

 

This conversation is even more prescient in 2015, with women calling men out for 
#streetharassment, thanks to so many PUA gurus teaching “daygame,” that women had no 
choice but to finally admit that most men never had a chance due to low SMV, sometimes even 
just by being on the street, instead of wealthy enough to hide in a gated community and travel 
outside only by car or private jet. What is ignored with the feminist agenda of vilifying men, is 
that SMV, and not gender, is the better predictor of who will want who, who will dump who, and 
who will stalk who.  The bias occurs when we prosecute unattractive men for purusing women 
out of their league, but do not reciprocate when unattractive women do the same with men. 
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On this page I address the business end of dating advice, while reminding readers to remain 
flexible in their application of Foxhunting.  Lord knows I break my own rules all the time, but 
when I’m designing a method I’m concerned first with what works, and then only whether or not 
I have the wherewithal to make it work.  For example, I would advise my readers to remain as 
invisible as possible (or hidden in plain sight, without making waves), yet that ship has sailed for 
me, so I have to play the hand I’ve dealt for myself, instead relying on the advantages that come 
with being me.  In 1995, The Rules were supposed to change the dating game decisively in favor 
of women, yet all that happened was Game Over for its theory; PUAs, take note. 
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Watching feminists pigeonhola the PUA based on uninformed stereotypes is annoying, but 
protesting serves only to convince them that they are right, when they clearly are not.  They view 
PUAs as predatory, not because they harass, or stalk, but because they get laid when they are not 
“supposed” to.  Not only do they get #affirmativeconsent, but they will bail at the first sign of 
rejection, leaving women no recourse but to cry foul, insult, disparage, and hurl false allegations 
towards.   
 
Since the world is ever-changing, as is PUA, ongoing post-mortems and study are crucial. 
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The astrological compatibility chart never took off (it does reflect my actual opinions as an 
amateur astrologer), and the internet of 2015 bears little resemblance to the primitive world of 
1998, where just verifying someone’s looks, let alone their identity, and all the information 
available today, was almost impossible, and we were chastized as shallow even for checking, as 
if that somehow did more than suppress the behavior.  The proliferation of search engines has 
made the internet like a high-school lunchroom, with people letting search results replace their 
good judgment, often to their detriment, even as they think they are being wise. 
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Much of this advice is now obsolete (and was being rendered obsolote by my continued study 
and practice even in 1999-2000), especially with Skype eliminating the need to risk meeting 
strangers in strange places, something we did in the 1990s because of the incredible rewards 
offered by a suddenly unleashed global dating pool few had bothered to master, even in 1998.  
Slowly, however, this advantage has all but disappeared, as the internet has transformed from 
novelty to necessity, though the alpha males can use it much like the Foxes, to write their own 
ticket from home, and to find suitable partners without having to inflict a sea of rejection upon 
those who do not measure up, beyond ignoring or maybe blocking them online.   
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As Foxhunting’s last resort, cold approaching is not as high a priority as with the PUA, but 
Mystery-style tactics are useful in those situations, as he has more than proven.  Mystery’s 
celebrity, fueled by a public receptive to the notion of club game, despite the existence of equal 
or superior alternatives.  This is not to say that a Foxhunter is inferior at approaching; if 
anything, his restraint will cause him to bypass all but the most ideal situations, where success is 
all but assured, or where a high-value target or easy sex moer than outweighs the risk.    
 
With that said, 2015 is not 1998, and women have hair-triggers now when it comes to shooting 
down a PUA, even one to whom they might otherwise be attracted.   



 111

 
The clueless-or-gay rule from BOS precludes approaching men except for a specific purpose, but 
the troubleshooting advice is spot on, without much I would change now.  This section is lengthy 
second to my decision not to offer seminars or bootcamps, so I tried to give a bootcamp 
experience to the reader, hoping he would find whichever answers he needed, without the need 
to contact me.  Contrary to popular belief, not all PUA are social creatures; I am quite the loner, 
with the obvious advantage of beginning almost every interaction with women in isolation, 
something many PUA have to work to achieve. 
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Much of this is generic flat-tire behavior, and should be met with one-and-done, but sometimes 
things can be salvaged with a minor adjustment, or a better understanding of her behavior.  One 
study recently showed that men tend to overestimate their chances with women as a means of 
ensuring they don’t miss a reproductive opportunity. 
 
The most prescient advice here, by far, regards what to do if you aren’t being approached, 
because then the cause is almost always a weak gimmick and poor lifestyle/time management.   
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Most of the problems and solutions listed here are not just theory, but based on actual events 
from my own life.  I knew the night I debuted the reverse-timetable that it was a game-changer, 
and even expanded on the concept more by declaring myself celibate, including the infamous 
vow of celibacy I took as a chessplayer, not to have sex again until I won the world 
championship.  At forty-eight, vow of celibacy is a much cooler story, my brother, than washed-
up PUA who can no longer get laid.  As an added bonus, without the distraction of super-elite 
chess groupies, I can actually…train at chess!  It’s not like I’d be the life of the party if I went 
out on the weekends; not that I ever was.  
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A better title for the “rules” that begin at the end of this page would have been S**t Tests.  As 
horrifyingly arrogant as it seems now, when your time is limited, your prime is limited (I knew 
this couldn’t last), and opportunity is seemingly infinite, raising your price to where only a few 
are willing to meet it is Prostitution 101, which is why a night with a pornstar costs $20,000.00, 
and a night with a streetwalker maybe $200.00…or so I’ve heard! 
 
This chapter was a data dump of my playbook, hopefully of some use to the reader (global 
plagiarism and piracy of this text suggests that they have).   



 115

 
 
Some of these rules were inspired by an old Brady Bunch episode in which Greg made 
increasingly ridiculous demands on his smitten girlfriend (including MLTR), who kept acceding, 
but for the most part, I was just writing my own check, something even the most desirable AFC 
rarely gets to do, the dividend of an adulthood devoted to the task.  Men who think women are 
not the most important part of their life often wind up sacrificing everything else for a mere 
glimmer of hope. 
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Game Over in a nutshell, predicted in October, 1998, and made reality by #takedownPUA in 
2014, actually a decade or so after I had expected things to deteriorate to an all-out gender war.   
 
While I was correct that Foxhunting would become the dominant PUA method, I never dreamed 
that plagiarized, pirated versions would make other gurus wealthy, leave me poor enough to 
qualify for SSDI and other assistance, wipe my existence from the map via an organized exodus 
from USENET, and put the mic in other hands to control what is essentially my narrative, 
originally designed to provoke the confrontation with feminists we are seeing only now. 
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With this next-to-last page, I conclude the discussion of Game Over (a hotly contested issue in 
1998, with ASF split on mainstreaming), and talk about cashing out, something I had begun 
considering as the years creeped up on me, making me that creepy old guy.  Even now, I can 
“pull” thirty year-old strippers, so I’ll never be without sex with a hottie if I truly want it, but 
even my best now is but a fraction of what it was in my prime, and it’s tough to lower my 
standards so far.  The peace and quiet that comes from being a retired PUA is priceless.  Toss in 
the craziness of 2015, feminism, and the internet converging, and I’m glad I grew up when I did. 
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“If all men were to suddenly withdraw the utility they provide…”  This quote foreshadowed the 
MGTOW movement, as this is exactly what those men do, in the romantic equivalent of cord-
cutting.  We still want women, but refuse to overpay for them.   
 
The PUA community was but a pitstop on the way to MGTOW, because once women warn men 
that PUA doesn’t work, and refuse to answer the question of what does work, men, collectively, 
yet independently, will simply opt out of the rigged game, saving money and time.  Unlike the 
PUA, the MGTOW cannot be rejected, nor shamed into spending his money, which leaves 
women currently unable to figure out how to quash this next leg in the slave revolt.  It is clear 
my work is not yet done.  THE END. 
 
Ray takes donations through his Patreon account, and offers coaching; e-mail him for rates/info. 


