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PREFACE

Anyone who has been through a divorce can tell you that it is a sad,
miserable experience. The cruelest part of divorce is thar it is the
death of a dream. Both parties feel angry and betrayed, and they
want to lash out at the other person. This anger and animosity can
be unbearably painful. The good news is that it does not have to be
this way. Don't pick up that hatchet just yet. Yes, you heard us right:
DIVORCE CAN BE FUN!

In order to make divorce fun, you need to accept the fact that the
person you once loved and admired doesn't exist. He may have been
abducted by aliens or may have been created by them. Either way, he
is not the person you thought you were marrying and probably never
was. Let’s face facts; you were played for a fool. Your ex stood at the
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Jtar and lied chrough his teeth, right to your face. Once you haye
altar a

hat fact through your head, the hardest part is over. ]
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Cxpcillultzsd‘ivorcc was only miserable until we realized that the bes;
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developed strategies and methods to rf?al.ly mess with our exes in such
a way that we were no longer good victims, and all our exes e

to do was get as far away from us as possible and as soon as possible,
There is an art to playing with your ex. This is mental chess and

should be treated accordingly. It should be thought of as a game. Just
be aware that it will be more comfortable to eat glass shards than tg
let your ex get one over on you. To be most effective, this game should
last for as long as possible. Do not rush this game. Anyone can go for
the throat, but we suggest that you model yourself after a cat, When
a cat catches a mouse, it doesn't just rip the mouse’s head off. No, the
cat bats the mouse around for long periods of time. Many crafty cars
will leave an opening for a mouse. The mouse will think it might be
able to get away, but just before the mouse makes its escape, the cat
pounces. The cat then robs the mouse of any hope. Only when the
mouse is too exhausted and beaten does the cat finally break down
and, in a great show of mercy, rips its head off. The moral to the story
is this: Take care of your playthings; you never know when you will

find another one!




