
This is a document filled with a small collection of some of my recent field reports.
 
With them, you get an inside look at how I put the MWWY System to use.
 
You’ll also find all kinds of important lessons, tips, exact things you can say to seduce and 
more.
 
At the end of each field report, I also make a list of all my most important takeaways, the things I 
learned from the interaction or were reminded of and really want to remember/internalize.
 
Enjoy.
 
-Jason Capital
 
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------
 

Field Report from last night
 
Awwwwww man.
 
I, Jason Capital, write to you today BUTT-HURT.
 
Well, at least if I had tried to write this email last night
I'd be writing you butthurt...now it's kind of nothing.
 
(Which is the point of this email! We'll get to that in a sec.)
 
Here's what happened:
 
I'm out last night in Santa Monica on Main St.
 
I'm at a certain bar in the corner booth, talking closely
with this spicy, smiling hispanic siren.
 
She's funny and confident and finds my arrogant humor a huge
turn-on (shocker).
 
(For all the guys wondering how I opened, I said "Hi, I'm Jason.")
 
 
I could tell it was on within a couple minutes of talking her too.
 
When you step to a girl the right way..



 
With that strong, piercing eye contact..
 
With the deep, calm, relaxed vocal tonality..
 
With that positive, playful, just-a-little-too-cocky smirk..
 
..she's going to be attracted.
 
Remember: Attraction is not a choice.
 
 
It's involuntary.
 
It doesn't matter if she has a BF or husband.
 
Her ATTRACTION, just like yours, is involuntary.
 
Don't fight it, just accept: It's hard-wired.
 
I want to hammer this home so think closely about it:
 
When you see a girl that's your type, aren't you instantly
attracted to her?
 
I'm not implying you'd sleep with her or wife her up, but you're
attracted instantly.
 
It's involuntary, it happens instantly and it feels GOOD.
 
Females are no different, except what's attracting them is what you
SUB-COMMUNICATE.
 
Your eye contact, your body language, your voice, your energy, your
fashion and so on
all sub-communicate specific things about you to her, and if you're
sub-communicating the right things,
she feels attracted... just like you do.
 
What are those "right things"?
 
Some you already know: Dominance, Nonneediness, Self-Love (me and
Wygant have been talking
about this one a lot lately), Playful, Bold, Self-Validated, Free,



Leader and so on.
 
Obviously she doesn't go through this "is he fvckworthy" checklist
in her mind
but it happens on a subconscious, INVOLUNTARY level.
 
 
And in an instant, she's ATTRACTED.
 
Like I said: It doesn't matter if she's already with someone, her
being attracted to you is not her choice
(but of course, choosing to actually act on it and sleep with you
is).
 
Back to the story.
 
We're in the corner booth.
 
She's telling me about her craziest sexual experience (backseat of
a car on a Mexican highway).
 
We're playing with each other's hands as she talks.
 
I'm interlacing our fingers, then throwing them away, then bringing
her hand back and putting it on my knee, slowly moving it up my
thigh as she talks.
 
I accuse her of trying to rape me right then and there.
 
She giggles then says, "I have to go to the bathroom... Come with
me."
 
My first thought is, "Who does this girl think she is? That's MY
line."
 
My second thought?
 
OK.
 
So we get to the bathroom and there's a long ass line for the
girls. We're making out as she waits in it, then right before she
gets in, I tell her I can't come in with her but I'll see her in a
second.
 



I did that because there was no way I was gonna be able to hook up
with this girl in that bathroom without getting kicked out (and
this is a place I like to go to - the staff loves me and hooks it
up there).
 
So I figure, I'll see her in a second, and she'll want it more
because I just took it away.
 
I go back to where we were, and start chatting with some people
nearby.
 
She comes back a couple minutes later. She's relieved to see me. I
get physical right away again. Escalate and release, escalate and
release.
 
I have her up against the wall. She's whispering in my ear. In this
moment, I love this girl.
 
 
I'm covering logistics now. She's from SF, but staying at a hotel
near LAX. She has a friend who can take us both there "because I'm
starving and I demand a woman feed me tonight".
 
Great.
 
And here's where the heart shatters.
 
I'm leading her outside, when a friend notices me on the street and
her friend calls her back in to the bar for a second. I say what up
to my friend for two minutes, turn around....and she's gone.
 
Her friends too.
 
Like it never happened.
 
AAARGRGRHHHH@#^@&@&#&#!!!!
 
Lol.
 
Dude....I fvked up.
 
I'm going to cover 3 things I did well, and 3 things I could have
done better (and will next time).
 



1. The way I opened her made it "on" for both of us from the get
go.
 
The tonality, the eye contact, the cocksure grin....
 
And her open, feminine energy.
 
Deida would have been proud of all the Masculine/Feminine energy
between us, polarity at its finest.
 
2. Verbal game was free-flowing consciousness, and gold was just
spewing out of my mouth.
 
I can usually get pretty close to this, but sometimes its just the
most effortless thing in the world.
 
At one point, I spewed:
 
"You have weird thumbs. Let me see. <grab her thumbs> Oh nevermind,
they just looked weird. Are you good at thumb war? I'll kick your
ass. I don't want to brag or anything, but I am the two-time
defending state champion of thumb war. If you cheat, I'm gonna make
you buy me TWO drinks etc etc."
 
Sweeeeeeeet.
 
3. I went right into the Question Game when I felt ready to connect
(which is my favorite game to play for that purpose) and did the
hand-playing thing the whole time we were playing.
 
It was cute and shit.
 
Then I got her sharing about her hottest sexual experiences and it
was really on.
 
Here's what I could have done better:
 
1. Future-paced what we were going to do later that night.
 
This is a tadpole compared to what #2 is, but still important.
 
I should have at some point started whispering in her ear,
describing all the things I'm going to do to her, what we were
going to do later that night, etc.



 
I wanted her brain to imagine it, and to see/feel/connect with it
before it actually happened.
 
2. Get her PHONE NUMBER AND FACEBOOK early on.
 
I have a rule:
 
Get every girls number in the first 5-10 minutes of talking to her,
no matter what.
 
You never know what's going to happen.
 
I broke my rule last night.
 
Several times during the conversation, she was like, "Wait, take my
number. Add me on Facebook."
 
Unfortunately, my iPhone was acting up and I didn't take it then.
 
And then later when it was working, she was already gone. Fvck.
 
Rule #76: No excuses. Play like a champion.
 
I should have written it down, and given her mine.
 
Lesson re-internalized.
 
3. Letting her out of my sight at the end of the night.
 
When it comes to the pull, you don't let your girl get away from
you. EVER.
 
Social conditioning has most girls COMPLETELY DISSONANT.
 
They want to go on the adventure with the awesome guy they just
met, but they don't want to look or feel slutty.
 
So at the end of the night, they may try all kinds of things to
throw themselves out of state.
 
Really think about how ridiculous and illogical this one:
 
Every inch of their being wants to sleep with you, and their



logical brain is losing the battle.
 
But if they can do something so every inch of their being DOESN'T
want to sleep with you,
and they can give the logical brain a chance to comeback and with
the battle, they will.
 
One of the most common methods for doing this is letting their
friends talk them out of it
(see: cockblocking).
 
In the end, I was just a guy she had met 30 minutes before (and
based on some of the things she said, I'm pretty sure she had a
boyfriend back in San Francisco - sorry dude if you're reading this
lol).
 
It's part of the game that sometimes, her friends are going to try
and keep me and her away from each other.
 
Letting her go to say what up to someone I knew was a rookie
mistake, and I knew it the minute I did it.
 
GRRRRRRRRRRRR.
 
So anyways, had I written this last night, I would have been all
butthurt.
 
Not because I lost a girl, but because I lost THAT girl.
 
Here's the cool part though, and what I mentioned at the start of
this:
 
A few years ago, I'd let this affect me for days.
 
But as I've built up the SKILL-SET of attracting and vibing and
seducing women, my sexual abundance is higher than ever.
 
If I want to go out and get a girl, I can do it almost anytime I
want.
 
I say this not to brag but because I want you to know..
 
If you've ever been hurt by a girl or gone through any pain like
that, it only lasts 100X longer if you don't have the skillset



built up.
 
But when you do have the skillset built up, you feel right into the
pain and it goes away almost instantly. Like I woke up this morning
feeling great. Everything I really felt last night...gone and
replaced with an abundance of positive energy, about my business,
these books I'm reading right now, my upcoming trip to Medellin and
so on.
 
PLUS THE FACT THAT I STILL KNOW I CAN GET ANOTHER AWESOME GIRL
TONIGHT IF I WANT TO.
 
Like I couldn't even feel butt hurt for more than a couple hours if
I wanted to anymore. And that's regardless of how long I've been
with the girl.
 
My point is this:
 
To get the girl you want, you need to be able to get girls on her
level consistently.
 
If you can't, you'll always be coming from a place of scarcity with
her, thinking that you can't do better and she'll feel that. BUILD
UP THE SKILLSET, always.
 
Keep working on your game.
 
Don't just get that one girl, and stop reading and learning.
 
Be a lifetime STUDENT of game.
 
Be a lifetime student of male/female dynamics.
 
Be a lifetime student of sex.
 
Ok, that's about 500 more words than I wanted to write.
 
I've got some reading I want to do, then it's off to the gym.
 
Later man.
 
-Jason
 
-------------------------------------------------------



 

Hank Moody and the Cuban Sexpot.. (new field 
report)
 
All right, let's recap Saturday night for you.
 
SPOILERS: This field report ends in bathroom sex.
 
Out again in Santa Monica.
 
Saturday nights are usually my time to rock the fvck out on the
dance floor,
and put some work in there.
 
Me and my roommate get to the club.
 
Empty but its early.
 
We throw back a couple shots of tequila and banter/chat with the
bartender (she's a friend).
 
Place gets filled up quickly.
 
I talk to the girls next to me. They're silly (or maybe they're
silly cuz I'm being silly).
 
Probably the second.
 
Some girls handing out shots of Jack Daniels come by. I don't take
the drink but talk to one of the girls.
 
She's from Venezuela and really my type. I ask her if she speaks
español. She does.
 
I tell her I'm moving to Colombia next month (Medellin) and have
been working on my pickup lines in Spanish. She giggles. She wants
to hear my best. I say, "No....you're not my type. I can't start
hitting on you now."
 
She laughs again, hits me on the arm and says, "Nooooo...I wanna
hear it."
 
Fine.



 
(This interaction was going nowhere in my opinion, these girls
hired by the liquor companies to hand out shots are usually really
arrogant from all the external validation they're getting, from
being hired because of "their looks" to walking around, talking to
every guy in the venue and having every single one directly hit on
them - remember, most guys out there STILL have no game. Like
99.9%.. I've hooked up with a couple of these girls but the effort
of chasing them around the club all night is bad form, and never
really worth it anyways.)
 
But I tell her my line anyways. She cracks up. Tells me it's really
good and it's going to work really well out there.
 
I think, Yeah chick, tell me something I don't know. Lol.
 
We fluff for a couple minutes then I tell her she should go get
back to work. She leaves, I decide if she re-opens me later ALONE
without the other girls, I'll pursue. Otherwise, no dice. This
place is getting filled up, and I see a rambunctious Cuban girl on
the dance floor.
 
I go over there, make eye contact and hold out my hand. She grabs.
The dance begins.
 
After 3 songs or so, we're making out on the dance floor and she's
talking about my dick.
 
This is a girl who's a personal trainer and has guys
calling/texting her all the time, guys who have been chasing her
for weeks but gotten nowhere BECAUSE THEY DON'T UNDERSTAND GAME AND
HAVEN'T TAKEN THE TIME TO LEARN IT. It's only been 15 minutes with
us.
 
I just love meeting these girls who are so constrained by the daily
judgements and expectations of society. It's really ridiculous and
kind of sucks how our society has been set up this way to make
girls feel like they always have to be worried about what their
friends or parents or whoever are thinking about them.
 
They just want to have fun, they love sex, they love tension, they
love being touched and teased. And it's rare they get to express
that side of their personality because of the societal shackles.
Fortunately, that's where I come in...I like to think of myself



(and all my guys out there in Game Nation going at it hard) as
freeing these girls, and through our actions and words, giving them
permission to get as crazy as they want and let it all out.
 
So anyways. Back to my dick. haha.
 
I start whispering in her ear, asking her, "What would you wanna do
with my dick right now?"
 
She starts telling me some nasty shit, I tell her I'm not sure she
can handle it. She's going passion-crazy.
 
I slam her against the wall, brush a strand of hair behind her ear
and stare her down.
 
I don't have an awesome name for this move yet, but I find I do it
every time I can feel that a girl is getting super turned on and I
want to cement the close.
 
I get really dominant and physical with her, and make laser eye
contact with her, sliding deep into her soul. You can see their
pupils get huge when you do this, and it's like this
sub-communication of "I had 10 other girls in here I could have
fvcked tonight, but I'm selecting you, right now. You're mine, and
I'm yours tonight."
 
We go back to the normal cycle of grind --> kiss --> bite --> throw
away/release for a few more songs, then the club turns off the
music and is closing.
 
I tell her, "I can still hear the music," pull her in and we keep
making out. I pull back. "Let's go."
 
I grab her hand and lead her out of the club. There's a food truck
right nearby and a bunch of people (including her friends) getting
food right there.
 
I post up against the wall and bring her in. We're going at it
really hard right now, putting on quite a show for all these mofos
watching nearby. In case you couldn't tell, I have no issues with
public expressions of sexual tension at 2:30 in the morning.
 
I bring her body into mine so no one can see where her hands are. I
take her hand and put it down my pants. She goes wild. (If I can, I



will almost always have her escalate on me, by putting her hands in
certain places or telling her to bite my neck, etc. The physical
act of her moving on you signals back to her subconscious that
physically she MUST have you, via the commitment/consistency
principle. Plus, she's so used to guys moving on her and having no
understanding of sexual tension so this type of shit blows her
fvcking mind.)
 
Her friends want to go. They keep yelling at us. She drove
everyone. I ask her where her car is. A block away, she says. I
say, "OK, we're going to get the car, we'll be right back."
 
We turn the corner, out of sight of everyone, and I immediately
pull her in. I've got my fingers inside of her, she's stroking my
dick, moaning.
 
I get her to her car. She blows me in the backseat for a couple
minutes. This night is officially awesome.
 
We go get her friends (who I talked and joked around a lot with
earlier, now watch how this came back to help me).
 
One of her friends just picked up this chode off the street. He's
telling everyone he's got liquor and a place to dance at his house.
He comes in the car with us, and we're going to his house in
Venice.
 
(BTW, I don't think theres anything like random public hook ups
around Venice that could make me feel more like Hank Moody. Lol.)
 
On the way, one of the friends doesn't want to go to this guys
house. I'm telling him it's going to be awesome, but he's being
ghey. The other friend just goes, "Look we're going to his house
right now. You can stay in the car if you want..".
 
We get to the house. The dude stays in the car.
 
We get inside. Turn the music on immediately, and me and my girl
are on the couch dancing and hooking up. I think to myself, God I
want to fvck this girl. I take her in the kitchen and throw her on
the table. Chaos ensues. I take her off the table and she gets down
on her knees and starts blowing me again.
 
The party is 8 feet away in the living room. I think to myself, God



I love adventure.
 
I pull her up and tell her I have to go to the bathroom and that I
want her to watch.
 
I take her by the hand, lead her in there and lock the door shut.
We rip each others clothes off, I slip a condom on and bang her all
over the place in the bathroom.
 
We walk out, hands still all over each other, take everyone else
and leave.
 
She drives me home.
 
I hear banging coming from my roommates bedroom. Turns out he
brought a girl home too.
 
Awesome night.
 
Let's break down all my takeaways from the night.
 
1. I wouldn't have banged this girl if not for her friend finding
that dude and making sure we got to his house.
 
If you still see the friends as cockblocks, LET IT GO. I see
everyone as there to support me. How would you treat and interact
with people you knew were there to SUPPORT you? So that's why I
always joke and tease and laugh and talk with the friends. They end
up loving you, and then do what they can to help you get the girl
that night.
 
Always be awesome with the friends.
 
2. The essence of pushing for the same-night close while still
being totally nonneedy the whole time is an art form, and something
every guy can learn.
 
I kept pushing further and further, but always TAKING IT AWAY at
the right moments, with some type of release (verbal or physical).
 
This builds sexual tension at light-speed. You always want to
release or throw her away after you escalate. Push and pull,
escalate and release.
 



Also, there was a point where she didn't want to comply with
something I wanted, so I just said, "OK, I'm leaving then," and got
up to walk away. She flipped, grabbed me in and complied. Always be
willing to walk away.
 
3. Having her physically escalate on me, from putting her hands
everywhere to telling her to bite me here, or bite me there.
 
If you're not doing it this way after you guys makeout for the
first time, you're fvcking up.
 
4. I was always aware of where her friends were and what they saw
us doing, and didn't escalate further until we were out of sight.
 
And remember, that's not perfectly out of sight or anything. She
blew me in a parking lot, kitchen and bathroom. There was still an
element of danger and getting caught, which in turn makes the whole
thing that much hotter for her and me.
 
5. I constantly led the interaction, from start to finish. She was
constantly reacting to everything I was doing. As Owen Cook would
rightfully say, "Be the CAUSE, not the effect."
 
Even if you're doing almost nothing right but you've got the girl
reacting to you, she's going to be attracted.
 
6. After we made out, I told her, "You don't even wanna know what
I'm thinking about doing to you right now." This of course, led her
into begging me to tell her and you can probably use your
imagination from there.
 
I use this line almost every time after making out with a girl. I
got it from my boy Jon Sinn, and it's like a verbal roofie. Lol.
 
Actually, if you haven't been through this program of his (where he
talks about that line, and all of his other awesome shit), you
definitely should right now. Here's the link (and don't just buy it
and not go through it. Actually USE IT, because it works. Thanks).
[ http://www.automateyourwebsite.com/app/?Clk=4925707 ]
 
Let me know you got a lot out of this, a bunch of you hit me up
yesterday about the "Butthurt Field Report" and I appreciate that.
 
I kind of write these for me as much as you, just so I can go back



through them, re-read them, internalize the lessons etc but I know
if I had access to this kind of insider info when I was younger, it
would have been sick.
 
I'm off to the gym, then got some reading I wanna get done. I'm
gonna re-look over Sinn's sexual framing stuff, then re-read the
Power of Now.
 
Your life = your creation. Build it how you want.
 
-Jason
 
-------------------------------------------------
 

How To Compliment A Female
 
Do you know the right way to give a girl a compliment?
 
We've been working on the new Jason Capital blog,
and it's finally almost ready. I've been thinking a lot
about what I want the first big blog post to be about..
 
And I think I want it to be on something totally unexpected.
 
What's the one thing you never do with a girl you like?
 
Put it in the backdoor without telling her first. Duh. Haha.
 
For serious though: A lot of 'gurus' out there would say to never
compliment her.
 
And I wouldn't fully disagree.
 
Early on, in the first 5-10 minutes or so with a girl, I do not
compliment a girl.
 
My inner game rationalizes that I have not known her long enough at
that point to have any idea
if she's the kind of girl deserving a compliment.
 
My outer game rationalizes that girls always start chasing when I
tease and withhold validation.
 



Either way...WIN-WIN.
 
BUT...to never compliment her would be a HUGE MISTAKE.
 
And would mean you're going to miss out on a whole lot of fun,
deep, powerful intimacy with her later on.
 
So that's what I think I'm going to do the first blog post on.
 
"How To Compliment A Girl The RIGHT Way.."
 
It's gonna be long and thick and full of life-changing goodness
inside.
 
Just like my....ahaha. I'm silly.
 
It'll be huge though, and enormously helpful.
 
If you've ever looked at how most of the top bloggers do it, you'll
notice that it seems to be split up
into two camps.
 
On one side, you have the guys who blog every single day, but
because they're churning out content with such frequency, their
blog posts are shorter and for the most part...good but not great.
 
MarksDailyApple.com is one that comes to mind here.
 
Then you have guys who blog much more infrequently but when they
do, their content is deep, long and GREAT, not good.
 
FourHourWorkWeek.com/blog comes to mind here (what up Tim if you're
reading this one).
 
They both have their pros and cons, but I think I'm gonna go more
towards the Tim Ferriss style,
which means this compliment blog post and the others will be
FVCKING AWESOME, but my schedule
will only allow me to post them every once in a while.
 
So anyways. I didn't just write you today to tell you my thoughts
on the current climate of the blogosphere.
 
Here's a quick tip for complimenting a girl, one that will be



definitely included in said blog post:
 
Compliment her as she wants to be seen, not necessarily as she is.
 
All women have an idealized self-image of themselves that they
aspire to be seen as.
 
The more your compliments can imply that you see her this way (or
even better, you can
see this version of her deep inside), the better.
 
If a normal, bland compliment makes her feel good or ok or
whatever..
 
A compliment given this way will make her FEEL ECSTATIC.
 
For instance, let's say a girl is a server right now, we've been
flirting for a while, she's attracted and now we're just kind of
getting to know each other and she's telling me how she really
wants to travel the world and write about it.
 
Will she ever actually do that? Probably not. Most people
unfortunately lack the self-delusion needed to go after what they
truly want.
 
But I compliment the version of her she secretly aspires to be, not
who is in front of me.
 
So maybe she'll tell me about her dream to visit the Greek Isles
and write about her adventures,
and I'll say..
 
"I know we're in a normal restaurant here just talking, but even
so...I can just see the zest for life you have coming out of every
word you say, every smile you make. It's really important to me
that all the people I keep in my life have that insatiable quench
for life and adventure, and I can see that you might too. It makes
me believe you're gonna be a really talented travel writer one day,
with a really unique perspective on things."
 
Now THAT is a compliment.
 
And it's hitting on her idealized self....not the subpar version in
front of me.



 
There's obviously a lot more going on here too but I'll cover that
in the bloggery.
 
For more on making any female you like WANT you, watch this
Einstein video now [
http://www.makewomenwantyounow.com/vsl/einstein.php ]
or pick up my book revealing the whole process here [
http://www.makewomenwantyounow.com/order.php ].
 
If you've already read MWWY and want to lock down
an amazing girlfriend long term, this video is a must. [
https://thesocialyou.infusionsoft.com/go/gfasvsl/jcapital/ ]
 
Peace man.
 
-Jason
 
----------------------------------
 

San Francisco FIELD REPORT
 
Start: We made eye contact across the room.
 
Finish: Two hours later, she was telling me how badly she wanted me
inside her again,
as were taking a shower together in my hotel bathroom.
 
How'd this one go down? Let's recap it right now, in this San
Francisco edition
of my latest field report.
 
I'm here in San Francisco right now for a marketing thing.
 
I know some of the guys on the list have an interest in Internet
Marketing too,
so if you're out here, come find me and say what up.
 
Anyways, back to pussy.
 
We're at the hotel bar and it's packed.
 
Oh, by the way, this field report contains an awesome lesson



on SOCIAL CONDITIONING and how to use it your advantage too.
 
So it's packed here, mostly dudes as these events usually are.
 
There's a couple pro's there too (I talked to one of them about
penis size
for a few minutes, she was laughing her ass off. It's always been a
goal of mine
to get one of them to pay me to fvck them, so maybe one day soon
you'll be reading
one of these field reports soon and it'll be about that).
 
I get in, see a couple people I know, talk random shit for a little
bit
then I see her.
 
I'm honest: Not the HOTTEST girl I've ever hooked up with, but
she's got a tight body,
awesome eyes and turns out to be almost as smart as a man, so I'm
totally intrigued.
 
(Just kidding about the man thing. Obviously. Maybbeeeezzzzz.)
 
I catch her eye, hold it and then walk over.
 
Key point: Always focus on going to talk to the girs you want to
immediately.
 
There should be no delay between feeling you want to go talk to her,
and going to talk to her.
 
There will never be a perfect moment or opportunity so just go and
adapt on the fly.
 
I say, "Hi, I'm Jason. Who are you?"
 
She's Indian. Has an impossible to pronounce name.
 
I make fun of her for it and tell her I'm just going to call her
"L".
 
She says her name starts with an "N".
 
Perfect.



 
I cold read her a little, sharing her what my instincts are telling
me about her
and I guess her age.
 
Spot-on.
 
Schwing.
 
My friends come over and I introduce them real quick, then I tell
her what our amazing plan is.
 
Basically, this hotel charges like $14,000 per drink and I fvcking
love only spending my money
on travel and self-education, so we stopped at a liquor store on
the way and grabbed a couple
tequila shooters.
 
Yes, that's right. Classy Jason Capital walked in packing HEAT :)
 
So I tell her we're going to the bathroom area to be bad, and take
these shots,
and have a tequila party.
 
Now I want you to think about this:
 
We're at a classy San Francisco hotel and there are a couple
hundred people there,
most of them 6- and 7-figure Internet Marketers.
 
If you think money makes a difference in who's going to hook up
with her, listen closely.
 
I TELL HER we're going to be bad... we're going to have a tequila
party.. we're going to have way more fun
than these stuffy squares taking up space here.
 
Which party do you think she chose to hang with?
 
Social conditioning would tell you she'd stay where the money and
prestige was.
 
But REALITY will reveal to you she's going where the adventure,
excitement and certainty is.



 
So she rolls with us.
 
We go in the back, do a couple shots and I tell her "Let's go over
there (couches),
where it's quiet so we can talk."
 
I lead her over there.
 
She shares with me her goals and hopes and dreams and fears, and I
reciprocate.
 
Our faces our inches apart.
 
We connect.
 
It feels good.
 
Thirty minutes later, our group wants to go to a nearby lounge, so
we roll.
 
Of course she comes.
 
On the way, we see the tram go by.
 
She says something about never having been on one.
 
Immediately, I say, "OK, fvck the lounge, we're taking a ride."
 
I grab her hand, tell everyone "later" and jump on the tram with
her.
 
Alone and riding the cable car across the city at 1 AM, we start
going at it hard on there.
 
We ride all the way to the end there and she's super turned on.
 
We get off and we're hooking up in the middle of the street.
 
Cars are flying by. We're dangerous.
 
I pull her behind a backdoor to a restaurant, where we're like
half-hidden.
 



I start fingering her there, she's moaning and going crazy.
 
She rips my pants off and starts blowing me right there.
 
On the street.
 
It's still light out.
 
Wow.....I'm impressed.
 
We do that for a little, then I'm like "I need you alone, in my
hotel room. Now. We're going."
 
I flag a cab, ride to my hotel, carry her from cab to elevator,
lead her to my room
and throw her down on my bed.
 
Glorious times are had for all, and we finish up with a hot shower
together.
 
Cool. I salute you, San Francisco. You are wise beyond your years.
 
So what were my takeaways from this night out?
 
Here's what I got:
 
1. LEAD, LEAD, LEAD.
 
Throughout the night, I was leading everything for us with total
playfulness
AND certainty.
 
Everything's about fun. HOW CAN I MAKE THIS MORE FUN? is a question
I'm often asking myself.
 
(Shout out to Natural Tim for that one.)
 
When you're the one leading, she can relax, let her hair down and
not have to worry about anything.
 
She can just let go and have fun, knowing you've got shit handled.
 
Leading is also a highly attractive quality, and inherently makes
her reacting to you,



which is how YOU and SHE want it, evolutionarily speaking.
 
That means she's wired to be attracted to that man if he's exuding
and acting through those qualities.
 
Beyond her control.
 
2. Playful cold-reading wins again.
 
When we first started talking, in those first 5-10 minutes, I'm
just spewing cold-reading gold out of my mouth. It feels really
good right now.
 
"You're silly. There's no way you're always this much fun.."
 
"You're 28.."
 
"A lot of guys bore you."
 
None of it said for a reaction, just free-flowing consciousness of
the mouth,
and we're off and running.
 
3. Knowing when to release, and when not to.
 
A lot of the time, when I'm really hitting on a girl, I'm pushing
AND pulling.
 
This is because it sparks all kinds of sexual tension with MOST
girls.
 
Not all though.
 
I could tell early on, this one needed more of an emotional
connection for her to
open up sexually, so just being grounded and centered and masculine
and listening
to her is really all I needed after the first 5-10 minutes.
 
One key point I remember is she was telling me about this event
she's been planning
for months now and it's coming up and lots of people are signed up
but she's still nervous
about it.



 
Normally, I'd tell the girl, "That's awesome. I know how on top of
your shit you are, and
I can already tell you're really talented at your job...you're
gonna do an amazing job
with this event....granted, your feet will still smell when you do,
but regardless...you got it."
 
That last thing at the end of the compliment, the "your feet will
still smell" is a release.
 
It's the PUSHING AWAY after the compliment is PULLING her in.
 
But like I said. She needed that connection, and did not need the
hot/cold aspect of it
to turn her on, so when I told her how awesome her event was going
to be (which I truly
believed....kind of), I didn't push at the end.
 
I just held that smirking glance of tension, sat back and relaxed.
 
Awesome night.
 
OK, I'm off to the gym now and maybe film some blog videos for you
guys.
 
We're almost ready to launch the blog, which I'm so pumped about.
 
The first designs we got back were nasty, lol, but this latest one
is gorgeous.
 
Can't wait.
 
Talk to you soon man.
 
-Jason
 
P.S. Have you read some of my more advanced material?
 
I don't talk about it often because most guys aren't ready for it,
but if you're already on an advanced level with women,
check it out today here. [ http://www.datehotter.com ]
 
----------------------------------------



 

Tuesday Night FIELD REPORT
 
Got a quick Tuesday night field report to share with you.
 
If you've ever wanted to know how to pick-up a waitress, read this
one closely.
 
I've been getting more and more emails from guys similar to you
letting me know they're learning a ton from these field reports,
which is exactly what I wanted.
 
SO KEEP LETTING A BROTHER KNOW.
 
K thanks :)
 
Onto the details.
 
So lately, I've been on a weird-ass sleep schedule.
 
Couldn't tell you why.
 
I just find that sometimes I like going to bed earlier, other times
it feels better
to work late into the night.
 
As of late, I've been going to sleep at like 4, waking up at noon
and taking a nap at like 10 PM for an hour.
 
Weird, right?
 
(HEY! Did you just agree I was weird?!?! Kidding. Lol. Obviously
I'm weird. but awesome.)
 
I normally wake up from the nap, and get some work done.
 
As of late, I've been working feverishly on a new product I've
(selfishly) wanted to make for a long time -- it doesn't
have a name yet, but its something like:
 
"101 Ways To Make Any Girl Want To Fvck You"
 
Total outer game stuff, all done-for-you tactics and techniques,



all my best ones etc
but that's not important right now, goddammnit Jason, let's focus!
:)
 
So I wake up from my beauty nap at like 11 last night,
and instead of just getting to work, for some reason,
I had a premonition to go to Hooter's and instead
get some work done there.
 
(Yes, my premonition's are awesome.)
 
I don't fight or ignore my premonitions, I just go with them, so to
Hooter's I go -
it's only a few blocks away.
 
They're closing in like an hour, so the place is empty.
 
I grab a booth in the back, where I can be alone and get to work
and possibly down a shot or two of tequila.
 
Waitress comes over.
 
She's kind of my type.
 
Fvck. Why do they always have to be my type?
 
She asks me if I want to order something.
 
I say, "I'm not sure...hold on," and I make her wait
like 10 seconds as I decide if I want something.
 
I order a shot of Jose. She asks for my ID. I give her a " Are you
serious??"  face
and then ask her, "How old are you? Are you even old enough to be
serving alcohol?"
 
We get into a playfight about our ages, I tell her she looks 20.
 
She's 23.
 
Lol - I really thought she was younger.
 
Anyways, she comes back a few minutes later and I ask her (because
I'm genuinely curious)



what country she's from...she had a little accent.
 
She tells me, we talk about how she got here, I tease her a little
bit, tell her about
my upcoming travels and how I'm feeling about it and my views on
people who travel
vs people who don't and so on.
 
Now: Because I STUDY MAN --> WOMAN COMMUNICATION, everything I say
is interesting
and she's hooked. She sits down in the booth with me and we talk
for almost 40 minutes.
 
I kick her out after that (I'll tell you why in a second) and then
when she comes
back with the bill, we make specific plans and exchange information.
 
OK.
 
So let's fill in some blanks, here were the notes/takeaways I wrote
down
to myself last night about it:
 
1. I could tell early on she was a passionate girl who wasn't into
the whole hook-up scene
(which means very little BTW - if a girl's really attracted, she'll
throw all that logic aside
and put her passions first, WHICH IS GREAT AND HOW IT SHOULD BE.
This just means,
in general with most guys, she's not into it. Unfortunately for her
logic, she met me.)
 
So after the first few minutes, when we got into deeper
conversation,
I asked her "What kind of relationships do you like? What's it feel
like
when you're in a relationship with that kind of person? How do you
know it
when it's starting to happen?"
 
If you couldn't tell, these are amazing questions to be asking.
Write them down.
 
2. I cold-read unapologetically.



 
A lot of guys are hesitant to cold-read a girl, in fear they'll get
it wrong.
 
Fvck that.
 
I LIKE getting it wrong - makes for really good conversation.
 
She mentioned she was in school, so I said, "You're studying to be
a teacher, right..".
 
Nope. Dead wrong.
 
 
Did it matter?
 
Nope.
 
She wanted to know why I thought that. The power of the cold-read
is in you stating it with zero second-guessing and full certainty.
It's incredibly intriguing when someone does that to us, we have to
know why they thought that or what signals they're picking up from
us.
 
3. Balancing the front and back of the deeper conversation with
playful teasing/disqualifying.
 
She mentions something, I tease her a little, she laughs, then I go
deeper with it and we learn/connect with each other. But you don't
stay there all night. After a few minutes, you come out of it and
tease lightly again, leading the conversation where you want it to
go.
 
This is called FRACTIONATION in NLP. You start light, go deep,
bring it back out to lightness again, then go even deeper, then
lighter, then even deeper and so on.
 
4. I broke her down.
 
Straight up.
 
At one point, I said something like, "Yeah, I totally get you."
 
She was like, "No, no you don't."



 
And I'm calmly like, "No, trust me.. I totally do..
 
Then I broke her down exactly as I saw her and she couldn't
disagree. I got her (and she loved it).
 
And dudes, this isn't hard to do. Just be present during the
conversation - most of the things I told her about herself were
things she had ALREADY told me but the only way you'd know them
were if you were really present and listening.
 
This is a really good thing to do with a girl after talking to her
for 20-30 mins.
 
5. It turned out we had a lot of weird things in common, like
family stuff.
 
Most guys in this situation would take this to mean "OMG, we have
so much in common! OMGGG! We're so good for each other" and shit
like that.
 
DO NOT DO THAT when you meet a girl where it seems like you guys
were supposed to meet.
 
I'm telling you, don't do it. Instead, do something like what I did.
 
After finding out like the 4th weird thing we had in common,
I was like, "Fvck, this is too weird. Leave. You have to leave now."
 
(All this said teasingly/smiling obviously.)
 
And she said, "I know, this is too weird. (laughing) I'm gonna go
get some work done now," and she got up and did exactly that.
 
 
Was this the best move? Maybe, maybe not. It's a power move.
 
Telling her to leave, BECAUSE WE'RE GETTING ALONG TOO WELL, seems
crazy to most people.
 
But imagine what's going through her mind:
 
"Wow that was so amazing talking with him.. We got along so well...
And he told me to leave.. God, he's so confident and free and



abundant and awesome.. I mean, I know he knows I'm gonna come back
but still.. Wow.. Most guys would never do anything close to that
with me.."
 
There were no guarantees and I've seen stranger things happen, but
with great risk comes great reward.
 
I also know that when she comes back, my value in her eyes is even
higher (and her commitment to me, because she came back, EVEN
THOUGH IT'S HER JOB, has jumped even higher too).
 
6. I explained to her why she can't date most guys.
 
She mentioned she chooses to never meet guys at work (ironic, I
know) because they always make these assumptions about her, based
on where she works.
 
This is common.
 
So I explained to her what was going through their mind when it
happens, why they make those slutty assumptions about her and how
they're not used to dating girls of her caliber so of course
they're gonna get really needy and jealous, and what she needs is a
guy who KNOWS women... A guy who can get ANY girl on her level, or
higher, but CHOOSES HER...that's what she wants.
 
This is an awesome theme I find myself saying more and more to
girls.
 
7. When we exchanged numbers, it wasn't just like, "Hey let's
exchange numbers."
 
That's weaksauce.
 
I qualified her (told her exactly why I liked her kind of playfully
and what made her different from most of the girls I meet, all
true), then asked her if she liked smoothies. She answered
excitedly, I told her I know this great place nearby and I'm taking
her with me there, give me your information and I'll text you.
 
THAT'S how you exchange phone numbers, with a REAL, LEGITIMATE,
GENUINE qualification,
and a plan.
 



OK, I'm done.
 
Hope you got a ton out of that report - email me and let me know.
 
-Jason
 
P.S. My offer from yesterday still stands for now.
 
If you decide to try Sinn's Seduction Roadmap [
http://www.automateyourwebsite.com/app/?Clk=4925707 ],
forward your receipt over to Sophie at our 24-hour help desk
(Support@MakeWomenWantYouNow.com) and I'll hook
you up with a really special bonus.
 
It's a video of me explaining how I use Sexual Framing in my
seductions,
word-for-word.
 
No one uses it like I've innovated, and it works faster and easier
than
anything I've ever tried (which is why I use it with almost every
girl).
 
Try Sinn's Seduction Roadmap (and get my bonus free) here right
now. [ http://www.automateyourwebsite.com/app/?Clk=4925707 ]
 
-----------------------------------------------
 

[Weekend Recap] Hollywood Hookup Story WITH PIC!
 
Back with another Monday edition of "Shit Jason Pulled This Past
Weekend"..
 
(unofficial title :-))
 
I went out on Friday in Hollywood with some badasses.
 
Number 1 was a my close buddy Adam Gilad.
 
Some of you know Adam already.
 
He's been around the world 80 times and is GREAT with women.
 
Just an amazing communicator.



 
The second guy we went out with was the enigmatic David Shade.
 
If you've ever done any research into how to be a SEX GOD,
you've likely landed on David.
 
He wrote the best book on banging women that I've ever read,
called "Give Women Wild Screaming Orgasms" along with
a bunch of other stuff (more on that in a second).
 
I'll cut to the highlights of the night:
 
* Adam forgetting his wallet and me having to pay for his dinner!
*grr*
 
* Me accusing the waitress of trying to get me drunk, then acting
sad
cuz I know she's just using me and won't be there "to hold my hair
back"
later in the night..
 
This is funnier cuz I have a buzz cut and a fohawk.
 
Also cool: Us exchanging phone numbers. Actually texting with her
right now. Hold on.
 
..K, I'm back.
 
* David telling us his "hairy girl nipple" story (as gross as it
sounds)
while a couple of girls eavesdropped 5 feet away..
 
We called them out for it after.
 
But the best part of the night took place a couple hours later
at Bar Marmount (bar in Hollywood, my first time there).
 
I got into a feisty conversation early on with these
sexy, but reserved Asian girl.
 
One of my strategies is often to come in extra POLARIZING
and dominant, knowing that 99% of girls will respond by..
 
..testing me.



 
Most guys would think saying and acting like I often do
with girls early on would result in "blow outs", which
makes sense.
 
It's what TV and Hollywood tell you all the time, and want you to
believe.
 
But ahhhhh....how different reality is than the big screen.
 
Truth is, coming in LOUD and DIRECT and AWESOME,
when its congruent, doesn't get you blown out.
 
In fact, it turns her on.
 
Which is why she, and 99% of girls will respond by TESTING.
 
I talk about this in MWWY, right? Tests are a positive thing.
 
They mean the girl is getting turned on by you.
 
And I love getting tested. Why not? I'm 100% congruent, tests make
me look even more awesome :-)
 
So as this little Asian sextress tests me a couple times, and as
she recognizes
the realness, she submits, buys me a drink and we start vibing.
 
Twenty minutes later, we start making out at the bar, which is cool,
but not ideal.
 
So I pull back, tell her we need to go outside and lead her there.
 
Once outside, I take her around the back of this gas station
where the people in line can't see us, throw her against
a wall and we start going at it.
 
I'm not totally comfortable sharing total "locker room talk"
online but certain things that are typically illegal in public
took place out there.
 
One of her friends, who saw how awesome I was (this is me not
bragging,
but reiterating to you...friends will only cockblock when they feel



like
their friends isn't getting hit on by an alpha male) snapped a
picture
of us on the street after and texted it to me after.
 
Too funny, check it out [
http://www.makewomenwantyounow.com/jasonstreet.jpg ] (I couldn't
figure out how
to load the picture here into the email).
 
 
 
So that was a good night.
 
Also, like I mentioned about David Shade's sex course..
 
It's f*cking phenomenal.
 
I recommend it to everyone (and I only recommend the things I've
used myself with positive results).
 
So after talking about it with David, I think next week I'm going
to run a promotion to it to you.
 
I just want you to know: I'd really like for you to have it.
 
I'd really like for you to take the next girl you sleep with
and make her your personal little sex slave.
 
Make her addicted to your sex.
 
And the stuff David divulges in his course teaches you to do that,
step-by-step.
 
JUST DON'T BUY IT YET.
 
I'm putting together a sick little bonus package to go along with it
that all my subscribers will get FREE when they pick up
David's course next week.
 
We'll talk more about that soon.
 
Hope you got some stuff out this little recap from the weekend,
I'm out to dinner with my friend Josh Pellicer right now.



 
CHIPOTLE ftw.
 
Give truth :-)
 
-Jason
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


