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Dear Diary, 
e need to talk about a 
specific kind of pain.Not 
the pain of losing some- 
one extraordinary. Not 

the slow, cinematic devastation 
of a situationship that has poten- 
tial. Not even the classic heart- 
break that at least comes with a 
respectable backstory. The pain 
I.am referring to is the unique- 
ly humiliating, soul-rearranging 
experience of getting played by 
aman you lowered your stand- 
ards for. 

‘That particular flavour of em- 
barrassment deserves its own 
support group, complete with 
a strong whisky menu. Because 
w exactly do you explain it 
ith a straight face? “Ladies and 

gentlemen, I regret to inform you 
that I was deing charity work 
and the beneficiary still disre- 
spectedme.” 
‘Women who have been here 

know the story. You did not meet 
him at your Jevel. You took the el- 
evator several floors down, did 
a quick needs assessment, iden- 
tified the gaps and convinced 

yourself at 2am that the project 
was manageable. Yes, the base- 
line was low, but with the right 
investment, patience, and the 
correct amount of unbothered 
feminine energy applied consist- 
ently over time,you would see re- 
sults.Youlowered the barso far it 
‘was practically a tripping hazard 
'on the ground floor. 
Andstill,thisman foundaway 

tolimbounderit. 
You ignored the red flags. You 

extended patience. You even gave 
him three emotional discount 
codes in the noble spirit of see- - 
ing “potential” And somehow, 
through a miracle of male audac- 
ity the entire arrangement went 
10 his head. Hello, short kings! 
Suddenly the man who entered . 
the situation as a small commu- 
nity development project wakes 
up behaving as a seasoned CEO. 

Now, women are generous 
creatures. Ahem. Sometimes 
dangerously so. We meet a man 
who is a little rough around the 
edges,a little emotionally under- 
developed, perhaps still install- 
ing basic communication soft- 
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and he still tripped over it 

ware,and we think; alright, let us 
give him a chance. We convince 
ourselves that love is not only 
about who someone is today but 
about who they might eventual- 
lybecome.Beforelong,werealise 
‘we are accidentally running a re- 
‘habilitation centre. 
You start explaining away be- 

haviour you would never toler- 
ate under normal circumstanc- 
es.“0h, he is still figuring himself 
out™He has been through a lot 
“He is just not used to someone 

‘who communicates this clear- 
1y”You are literally offering free 
emotional consulting services to 
a grown man who should have 
arrived with basic software al- 
ready installed. 
And what does he do? He 

RSVPs. Shows up. Eats the food. 
The END! : 
Some men have a remarka- 

ble ability to misinterpret en- 
tire relationships. They mistake 
patience for admiration and in- 
terpret a woman giving them 

a chance as confirmation that 
they were the prize all along. So 
instead of humility, the ego ex- 
pands. Instead of gratitude, en- 
titlement moves in and redeco- 
rates. The audacity compounds 
like interest rate in a bad econ- 
omy. The man you were gently 
helping evolve begins behaving 
as though he upgraded you. 

‘The bar you lowered out of 
compassion is entirely different 
inhis mind.He assumes it was al- 
ways meant to be that low. Now 

heis moving with the confidence 
of a man who has forgotten the 
original terms and conditions of 
admission. He has opinions, atti- 
tude, and the casual “what is for 
dinner?”as ifhe did not enter the 
room through the hurnanitarian 
corridor. At this point, the lessons 
learnt section remains blank.Not 
because there are no lessons, but 
because the womanis still stand- 
ingin the field like a project man- 
ager whose entire intervention 
has collapsed during midterm 
Teview. 
But perhaps the real lesson 

here is not about men at all. 
‘Women who are collectors of bad 
decisions, always collect bad de- 
cisions. Before long,another low 
bar jama will enter her DMs and 
she will think to herself, maybe 
this one is different. At least he 
‘has abs in his profile picture only 
torealise 10 send-me-nudes later 
that the abs were from 20 years 
ago before the kafundamarried 
him. 
Dear Baddie, the red flags are 

not decorative! Stay woke. 
XoXo 

—TheKat 
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