Marina Nikolayevich recently gave a speech on how difficult it can be a woman. You hear that kind of thing all the time in the United States. Women complain, guys just got fed up and do the best they can.

The guys really have a harder time of. The guy is born into a woman's world. The world of the baby is a woman's world. The house is woman's world. You remember when you work two years old you tried all those fluffy curtains down? You remember what mom you said when you got dirty fingerprints all over the silver? You remember what you said when you attempted to overcome the household pussycat with your bare arms? No, no, no

This is not what guys were born into. We were born to the African savanna. The out-of-doors. Nobody yells at you if you leave muddy footprints as you walk through the jungle. They didn't care if you through all the bones in the corner of escape the UK's, if it wasn't for women we would still be living in the period we would probably be just as happy as clams. But as women have forced every major change in civilization.

It is women who decide that they need a beautiful looking white chair right in that corner. And the guy goes to the furniture store and buys it. It takes a nick out of his paycheck. Having spent the money and labor to bring the care home, he opens a beer and sits down. And the first thing he hears? Don't get the white chair dirty!

It starts early. When the boy goes to school is full of energy. He runs around screams and makes noise. The women immediately jump on him. Johnny, stop screaming! Johnny, sit down. Johnny, make your letters neat!

[bookmark: _GoBack]Most of the time Johnny gives in. It sits in his chair with a very bored look and tolerate 12 years of education. Sometimes it doesn't, and they decided to put and they let him go out and operate a bulldozer shovel something without education. Those are generally pretty happy guy.
