                                          From a Village idiot to an Author.                                          .                                                                                                                                             .   .                                                                                                                                      .    .                                                          Chapter One.                                                 .                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                               .                                                                                                                                                This is a true story on how I went from being known in my Village as an idiot to then becoming Author Clive Worth with a book out now on all sites and in all book shops by Order only because of its title, (A Serial Shaggers guide to Internet dating, My 1001 lovers), yes as you can see it is not the kind of book, shops like W.H.Smith or Waterston’s would have on the shelf, however the fact that you can get it there is good but by Order only,  it is one of three books I have out, the other two due to come out shortly,  this is a short story of my amazing life and it will also show you how you can also become an Author or anyone else because we can be who we want to be as long as you put your mind to it and never give up, keep at it, have faith and you will get there, life is like climbing a mountain, you may fall off a ledge from time to time but as long as you never give up, you will get to the top.                                                                                                              .                                                                                                                                                    Take not that this is a rushed e-book that I did within three days, it is not a book like my book that is out that has been checked over and proof read, all that gets done by your publishers, so excuse mistakes here as I am Dyslexic, anyway,  I had been regarded all my life as being backward because I left School aged 15 in 1965, could hardly read or write, yet my best friend at the time, is now Doctor Allan Wynn Jones, with his own practice down in Swansea, my other friend Hew Jones is a Dentist down by Narberth in West Wales and the list can go on how my School friends, went to University and did well, while I fell behind in School because I am Dyslexic, that was not recognized then, I was called a Village idiot by a lot of People who new me.                                                .                                                                                                                                        .                                                                                                                                          Nowhere days Dyslexic it is not only recognized but help is more available to girls and boys who suffer from it but I have to point out that what helped me become an Author has also helped my boy who is now 18 and also Dyslexic more than all the help he had in School as he to still struggled with his reading and writing but is now able to write and read more after I showed him how, his Mother, (My ex wife), did not agree at first but then turned around to acknowledge the fact, that he had improved very much in his reading and writing, even though she never did agree with me but this time she did.             .                                                                                                                                          .                                                                                                                                              What was it then that helped my boy as well as myself to improve our reading and writing and even helped me become an Author but first I will tell you a bit more about myself and how I managed against all odds to become an Author because not only was I Dyslexic at School, I also suffered with Asthma, that made me loose School a lot and as a Baby, I was full of eczema, (that my grandson aged 4 also has today), then with Sinus on top of that, I was not a healthy child at all, yes my father and mother both did smoke, yet I was one of 9 children but only I suffered with these illnesses, all 4 brothers and 4 sisters where very healthy.                                                              .                                                                                                                                             .                                                                                                                                                So my life as a child was not a happy one with me falling behind so much with my School work that I was put back a class to a younger age at the age of 9, this upset me so much, that I no longer was in the class that I had been in since I started School at the age of 4 and now I was put back to a class all aged 8, it was then I started to give up in School as I just lost all interest in what little interest I did have in my School work and I became very rebellious, now wanting to fight as well as not go to School at all because I had never liked School at all and now I hated it so much, this was the time the teachers as well as my parents gave up on me because I was now a destructive and naughty child.                      .                                                                                                                                              I was pushed one side by teachers as well as my parents who all gave up on me, this then made me more destructive and naughty but I was loosing out in the love and affection that I need in this world to grow, like a flower needs the sun and water, we need love and affection or ells we will wither away and die and now aged 9 I was without it but I then started to get the urge to date other girls my age, this seemed to be an instant reaction to my need for love as I started to think of having sex with these girls even though I was only 9 and then at 10 years of age, I had my first date with a local girl from the village and same age as myself, I chatted her up one night after School and we went for a walk down the park in the dark with her friend and my friend at about 8pm that night.                                  .                                                                                                                                         .                                                                                                                                                 That night on my first date, I had my first kiss, sex never took place but we both enjoyed kissing and cuddling as I then discovered what life was all about as I experienced my first kiss that made me feel wanted and loved, it was to me like waking up to a new world that was full of love and joy and save me from a life of hell as it was for me at the time a life line that now made me want to live more than ever, from then on all I thought of was girls and sex, even though I never did get it for many years later but it helped me think about it more when I masturbated in bed at night or in the bath, it also gave me a bit more interest in School as I now went to chat the girls up there rather than learn.                                    .                                                                                                                                          My education still did not improve as I now became a daydreamer thinking about girls all the time, I then started to hanging around with older boys of 11 and 12, I seem to be very advanced for my age and even more clever than my School friends who went on to University even though I could still hardly write my own name, then aged 11, I was made to sit the 11 plus exam with boys my age in a higher class and I found this very unfair because the teachers had put me back a year in a younger class and now made me do the 11 plus exam, they put me in a right spot and also in an impossible position with no chance of me being able to pass or even do anything at all as I just sat there not knowing what to do.                                                                                                                                      .                                                                                                                                                 As expected, I failed and went up to a lower higher secondary Bigger School with a lot of my friends going to Grammar School, in the secondary School we all had to sit a test and I was put in the lowest form there, 1 C but I soon I made friends with boys who where like me in being naughty and hated School, I also started my own Gang out side School as well as being in a Gang with the older boys, we spent a lot of our time in our camp down the woods at night after School, words cannot describe the feeling of joy sitting by a camp fire with your Gang at night in the dark winter nights.                                          . .           .                                                                                                                                            There was a River near by where we use to tickle fish with our hands and cook them in our camp fire, kids today never get to enjoy this because most woods and Rivers now are fenced off to the public and they would be prosecuted if they where seen there, this is so sad to see today because they will not get to experience the joys of sitting around a camp fire with your Gang of friends like I did, cook what you caught from the River near by because every day after School I would be down the woods with my Gang sitting around the camp fire that we made from dead wood near by.                                                                . .                                                                                                                                            Every night we would walk up from our camp fire singing away as we all enjoyed our time down the woods, knowing we had home work to do for School next day but I never did my homework and was always caned for that next day but I did not care because I loved my time out in the country so much, then in School I hang around with boys who also liked chasing the girls and so did the boys in my class in School as we started to masturbate in Class sitting behind some very nice girls and then in 1961, they started to where short skirts, showing off their long sexy legs and now in a bigger School, there was a lot more girls to chat up.                                                 .                                                                                                                                                   .                                                                                                                                              I was still getting into fights but now I was up against boys who could box, from Pontyberem, Cross Hands and Tumble because coming from my little village of Pontyates that was half the size of the villages, I now met my match in fighting and soon gave it up and made friends with these boys, who I still get on with today, 45 years on and when we meet we talk about those good old days in School even though we all hated it there but for the nice girls there I would not have gone to School at all because once I became 12, I started now to fall in love with a girl I went out with in a higher class aged 13, she was from a little village called Mynydd-y-Gyreg and her name was Olive Hicks.  .                                                                                                                                              Even then as now it never did last for me as I soon got board with who I was with and moved along, I seem to fall in and out of love with a drop of a hat as I dated one girl after another, thinking she was the love of my life and then I got board with her but my main love was the country side, this was a place where I found peace and harmony even to this day, I have to spend an hour or two walking in the country side, where I feel I am one among the Birds, the Bees, the flowers and the Trees,  Then aged 14 when I went with one of my Grammar School friends, Allan Rees who fixed me up with a Grammar School girl named Susan Clement's from Portharydd and he dated her friend Ann and we met in Carmarthen Town in the Lyric Cinema, this now was deep love and again it did not last but this time I got hurt bad, really bad because it was deep love. .      .                                                                                                                                                 .                                         .                                                                                                               .                                    Chapter Two, First Cut is the deepest.                                               .                                                                                                                                           Yes like that great song that went to no one in 1968 by P.P.Arnold, (The first cut is the deepest), as it was for me then, poor Allan Rees as a good friend did his best to try and get me to see her again but I soon learnt then what I know now, the harder you try to get them back the further away they will go, so I had to give up and move on and within a few weeks I fell in love again, this time with a Janet Thomas from Tumble and that again did not last and then I went out with a Lynette from Tumble and fell in love as I seem to fall in love with them all now and again a Margaret from Tumble and then Lyn from Pontyberem, all my age at 14, then 15 I started to like School as I became more and more attracted to these girls but it was to little to late as I now left School.                                                 .                                                                                                                                                I still could not wait to get out of School because I still hated it but I could hardly read or write or could I fill a form in to get a good job but in 1965, there was plenty of work about and no need to fill in forms, all you did was give your name and age and start next day like I did in a timber firm down in Llanelli Docks,( Benjamin Howell's) and my job was bagging saw dust, how boring and me with Sinus but my Asthma had gone because I had taken up Cross Country Running, this cleared my Asthma because the fresh air got deep into my lungs and cleared out any dust particles there, to this day I tell everyone I know who has a bad chest to run it off, even though it makes them cough more but it helps clear those lungs and is a good thing for anyone who smokes.                                 .   .                                                                                                                                                     When I go to see my grandson, there are times he has a bad chest and cannot stop coughing, so I then get him to run it off with me, my daughter cannot get over how soon his chest clears up, yet amazingly, all this is simple common sense that People do not do because I have known smokers, who lived till they where 90 odd even though they smoked from an early age of 14 but this is because they made sure they ran, walked a lot or even Cycled because they made sure they cleared those lungs by getting plenty of fresh clean air into their lungs and all this is free, yet why do People not do this then.  .              .                                                                                                                                              Fresh air is also good for my Sinus but having to bag saw dust was not good for me, I also got rid of my eczema by going out more into the fresh air, more than anything a little sun is very good for it, not to much, just a little bit of heat from the sun because even today I still suffer if I sweet to much with to much cloths on, then my skin does not get that fresh air and I will itch, this is why it is bad for Babies with napkins on to long who have eczema, it will drive them crazy with the itching because I use to leave my kids as long as I could without a nappy on, naked on the living room floor, this helped get rid of any rash they may have of eczema, I have often been told that I should be a Doctor because I am always giving good advice out about our health.                                                   .                                                                                                                                         This however is common sense to me because I have been there and done it so many times, yet few People realize how the simple things in life like fresh air that is after all free, is very good for us in more ways than one, so again I take this opportunity in writing this to give out as much advice as I can before I give my main big advice about how to become an Author and get you to read a little bit about me but again all this is a short version of what is in my big book out now because that book took me almost a year to write, not like this one that has only taken a few weeks but my second and third book only took me a few months because you do find it easier as you go along.                                                   .                                                                                                                                       .                                                                                                                                               How many of you can remember that song, (working in a coal mine), another great hit of the 60is because I did not stay long bagging saw dust but tried a few jobs again before I finally found a job that I fell in love, (Working in a Coal Mine), now aged 17, running cross country for my county Carmarthenshire, also playing Rugby for the Youth and Youth Club, playing two games of Rugby in one day, Youth Club in the morning at 10am and Youth in the afternoon at 3pm, I was now supper fit, also took up singing on weekends in clubs and pubs in Llanelli, where I sang Beatles songs, one of my songs was paperback writer, 40 year on I am one, with one of three books out, the other two due to be published soon but who could have thought that then.                                                          .                                                                                                                                               Yes, life was now good to me, working underground with the best bunch of men I had ever worked with because we often watch TV to enjoy comedy shows and comedians, well working with miners underground meant you was working with a lot of comedians because they came out with some funny stories and true stories at that, it was a laugh a minute working with them, they where great fun to work with and this made you forget about the dust and danger you worked in because it was a pleasure going to work with them as they filled you up with one story after another every day and came out with some amazing sayings and one of those sayings has stuck in my mind ever since, that is, (if no money comes in through the door, the love goes out the window), so true, ha, ha.   . . . ..               .                                                                                                                                             Another good one is, (mans down fall, is fast women and slow horses), there are so many of them, I was also sent to Technical Collage at the time in Ammanford Town 7 Miles away, amazingly I loved going there, even though I could still hardly read or write, yet I fell in love with Ammanford, it was such a nice place, full of nice People as well as very nice looking girls, who I use to date even at Dinner time, when out having Lunch from Collage, these girls where the sweetest and nicest I had ever come across and now 40 years on I am still in love with the place and still dating there with those girls who have now grown up to be very pretty nice women.                                                                      .              .                                                                                                                                              These where good old great days for me then but was short lived because at the age of 19, I fell deeply in love with Lon, yes I had been in and out of love now so may times and made love to most of them since I started to enjoy sex with them at an early age of 14 but nothing prepared me for this love, that was deeper than any other love I had ever know, I was bowled over by Lon who was only 16, she soon took over my life as I started to see her every day, I could not go without seeing her, I even gave up my Rugby and all other sport, even my singing now ended so that I could be with the love of my life, it was a big mistake but at the time, all I wanted was Lon.                      .                                                                                                                                             .                                                                                                                                             Then at 17 Lon started to work in a Williams is Garage in Carmarthen among other men and started to change towards me because she now started to get to know other men and soon fell in love with one of them and then aged 18 and me now aged 21, she finished with me, it was such a shock to my system that I hit me for six, the pain now was unbearable and lasted for a year, yet I did all I could to fight it off and still dated as many girls as I could because I believe that if you fall from a horse and get hurt then get back on again as soon as you can, then the next ride can be just as good.                                          .                                                                                                                                                 To make matters worse for me I had finished underground to go to work in a car factory in Llanelli because the money then underground was very small at that time, it was a good few years later before the miners finally got justice in getting better money but now working in a factory, I had lost that companionship that I had enjoyed with the miners underground because I was now like one of the machines I worked on in this factory with better money but a lot more stress and not the chatting and joking about that I was so used to underground, I went on from there to get a trade as a Machinist even though I still could not read or write properly but I was good with my hands as most women I had dated new very well at the time.                                                                                               .                                                                                                                                                          I then had a job with my trade in an engineering factory, down the docks, named Crawly but again I was not happy with it, so in 1971, I went back to work underground and now I had past my test in a car and was driving about in this large Vauxhall Velox, that then helped me get more girls, almost every night I was dating a different girl all over the Gwendreath Valley as well as Llanelli, Carmarthen and Swansea, my reputation soon grew and the miners underground started to call me a Casanova because they all enjoyed listening to my dating stories and kept on to me that I should write a book but I never ever thought that I could ever achieve such an impossible thing at that time as I still struggled to read and write.                                                                                                 . . .                                                                                                                                                .                                         Chapter Three, My first Shotgun Wedding.                                            .                                                                                                                                                 Yes we all herd that song, (Shotgun Wedding), well I was soon to have one because going around having sex with so many girls and not using a condom at the time, meant I was playing with fire, more so when Yvonne came chasing me from Gorssinnon, telling me that she was expecting my Baby but I then found out it was her ploy to try and get me back after I had finished with her, she was one of many that I did finish with at the time and again very pretty, there was also Janet Flowers, who lived in a Mansion then in Llanelli and Hazel in Alltwallis, again who lived in a Mansion, my friend thought I was mad to finish with such wealthy pretty girls.                                                                           .                                                                                                                                                 But I had not got over Lon who was still on my mind and although dating all these girls eased the pain but it did not help me forget about her but then I bumped into my first wife Cheryl Bembow who lived near by and they say not to play at home, well this was a lesson I was soon to learn the hard way because I now could not get rid of her like the rest because she kept coming up to me when she so me and even came up to my house to talk to me after I had finished with her because I often dated them more than once and then when the novelty whore off I stopped seeing them but now I met my match but she was also a very clever and cunning girl, she new what she wanted and that was me and she new how to get me as she soon so that I was a right old softy.                                       .                                                                                                                                              Where ever I went, even on other dates in the towns near by, Cheryl would turn up, she was now stoking me where ever I went, I think we all loved being chased by ex girlfriends, so I just let her carry on but my friends who was with me, would keep on to me to tell her to get lost, that I could not do because I was as she could see a right softy always willing to talk to her when she came up to me, most of the other girls I dated also did this but Cheryl was more persistent and after a few months, she won me over because my mother had left my father who was now gutted and just fell apart, this was a big shock to me to see my father, who had been in the second world with a good few medals, then worked hard all his life but now just fell apart and cracked up over my mother.                  .                                                                                                                                                     I then realized how easy that could happen to me because I had also suffered and almost cracked up over Lon, so now in Cheryl I had a nice looking girl here, who was after all a beauty queen of the South Wales Valley, a Marilyn Monroe look alike and so I went back with her but I got fed up of her and finished with her again, now though she did really have my bun in her over and was expecting my child, this then tipped the balance in favour of getting married to her because deep down I felt, that she would stay loyal to me and that I would not have to suffer like my father did, so I went ahead to get married to her not realizing that she was only 17, to young to know really what she wanted.                                   .                                                                                                                                               This story as well as a lot of other stories is giving in more detail in my first book that is out now because all this book is about is how you or anyone can become an Author as well as some stories that I did not put into my other three books because like everything once you finish it, you then find you could have put in a lot more stories than you did because my life has been such a big story itself as you will see later on but I also again want to help People in every way I can, this has always been me, I have never been one for wanting to make money out of People, I always give and not sell things because I enjoy making People happy and also get them to laugh.                                                                 .                                                                                                                                                   Yes, we all at time do sell our car or house to make money in that sense but what I mean is small things like old stuff that we do not really want but sadly there are a lot of money grabbing People out there who will want to make money out of anything and now I was married to one, so from the word go we clashed in our ways and soon found out how far apart we where, there was two problems here, one was we had not known one another long enough to really get to know if we where suited, the second was, now that Cheryl was expecting made us both want to marry for the sake of our child, yet amazingly our marriage lasted 11 years.                                                                                                         .                                                                                                                                                Even though we realized the first year of our marriage that we where not suited, we went ahead to get another two and then had three children because it was the children that kept us together because we both loved our kids so much but sadly after 11 years, Cheryl had found another man who she did now love and he loved her, this happens to the best of us and it was something that hit me for six at the time, although again looking back it was a good thing that she did because we where never really happy but sadly only one of us was able to have the children and that meant her and I was left alone without my kids.  .  . .                                                                                                                                     .                                                                                                                                                   Not to go into to much details about our divorce that was very bitter with us both at one another throats in and out of court with me not being able to see my own kids,  that almost cracked me up again but all this and more is in my first book as I move onto my next Chapter in my life where I had to then face a years strike by us miners at the time, with no money at all and going through a divorce, it was one of the hardest times of my life, yet a time when I found out who my real friends where because so many People where so good to me at a time when I had no money, that I will never forget as I then realized that life is all about learning and we only learn  when we are up against hard times like this because if we live a life of all fun and laughter, then we learn nothing. . . . ..                                                                                                                                             Having written that, hopefully the last years of my life will be all fun and laughter because I feel I have now learnt all there is to learn and I can now go on to enjoy life and use my knowledge to help others because no one told me at the time what to do or what to avoid as it seems I was in a world on my own and a dark one at that but then in March 1985, our year long strike ended and I was back in work and back on the beat enjoying dating women as well as now being able to get my kids to stay with me on weekends because they where my main enjoyment in life and that was my big treat, staying in with them on a Saturday night watching a good video film with a bottle of wine.                          .                                                                                                                                                 From 1985 to 1988, did I enjoy with my kids who I spoilt as well as date so many women but again all that soon ended when my second wife came along, again I was playing with fire, enjoy having sex with so many women and not using a condom, so it had to again happen that I was to put a bun in her oven and again it had to be another women looking like my first wife Cheryl and the same as her because she again stocked me everywhere and lived near by in the village of Trimsaran and I just could not tell her to get lost because now my friends did it for me because they could see that I was being pulled in again with her, then she cleverly came to see me in my house in Pontyates when my friends where not about, so I stupidly let her in and again could not resist making love to her, the saying that when it is hard the head is soft is true for me.                                             .                                                                                                                                                    To cut a long story short again it was wedding bells and another shot gun one at that, this story again is in more details in my first book because what I let myself in for here was more than hell no Earth, not just for me but for my kids as well because she not only won me over but my three kids, who thought the world of her, yet once married, she soon changed and stopped me from seeing them, this was such a shock to me that my first wife who had stopped me seeing my kids, now let me but now my second wife did her best to stop me, to make matters worse, the pit had closed, all my Redundancy money had gone into her house that I now had bought with her now wanting me out.                                         .                                                                                                                                              I know I keep stressing an important point that life is all about learning and this is how we do learn the hard way but this was for a me a very bitter lesson in life because not only was I now not able to see my kids, I was also out of work with the women I loved so much and married to live happy ever after with now wanting me out and started getting aggressive towards me to get me out by hitting me and throwing everything she could get her hands on at me, my married life turned out to be one big battle ground  and what made matters even worse was that I now lived in her village of Trimsaran where she new everyone and was liked by them and they did not believe she was hitting me.                           .                                                                                                                                                        I was stuck in the biggest dark hole of my life without being able to do anything about it because I had nowhere ells to go and had to put up with it for a few weeks as well as not being able to see my kids,  Xmas 1989 was the worse Xmas of my life and again that New Year but then in Jan 1990 I finally had my own place down in Llanelli and was able to get away from her, then I was able to see my kids again and have them back to stay with me but not my little boy who I had with her, she now stopped me from seeing him but then as time went on she cooled down and failed to keep all the house to herself like she wanted to do and not pay me a penny back , so I was able to move back home.   .     . . …                                                                                                                                   . . . . . ..                                             Chapter Four, Home at last again.                                        .                                                                                                                                                   I lived for nine ten months in Llanelli, before I finally came home again to my little country village of Pontyates, where I was born in 1949, I had been away now a few times but kept coming back to my roots but now a lot wise than I was before but I had because of such stress with my second split up, now started to drink every day, at first I did not think I had a problem, all I new I had needed a drink to help me cope, even today as I look back, it was something that saved me from cracking completely up at the time, I know a lot of my A.A. friends will not agree with what I write her but I am convinced that if I had not drank at the time, then I would have cracked up but having said that, I was now depending on it everyday.                                      .                                                                                                                                                .                                                                                                                                              Not just myself but so many People I know who had turned to drink because of a split up and drank every day for weeks or months but then stopped and never touched it, me however, it was different because I was now hooked onto it and Cider at that but for the first few years, this did not seem to be a problem as I started to date again and enjoy the company of my kids coming down here to stay the weekend with me.                                  .                                                                                                                                                        I was never a big drinker, everyone use to make fun on me when I could not keep up with them drinking and often I would hide my pint or pour in into a flower plant near by because I hardly drank much over the years when I was single and then married but now I was hooked on it, this shocked everyone to see me like this but did not shock me because I just carried on enjoying it not realizing that I had now a problem that was growing week by week because as time went on, the Cider I did drink did not affect me at all.                           .                                                                                                                                                  One day in 1992, a few of the Rugby boys in the village challenged me to drink Cider with them; it was 11 am that Saturday when we where all out getting ready to watch Wales play Rugby against England because I loved my Rugby and drinking but by 7pm that night they had all gone home drunk and I was still there sober, everyone came up to me to pat me on my back, telling me, (you showed them Clive), I was now a local hero able to drink anyone under the table but I had a problem, that was soon to get worse.           .                                                                                                                                                   As time went on Cider was no longer affecting me, so I started to put Whisky in it, then in 1993, I started to get up in the morning shacking all over, so now I needed a drink to be able to function properly and now it was a major problem, it was then I started to get worried myself and I got very frightened because alcohol had got hold of me so much that I had to have it in the morning and by the end of the day I would be drunk out of my mind, so my kids stopped coming down to see me, that was the bomb I needed to wake me up to the fact that I had now a problem, plus I could not pay my bills.                                    .                                                                                                                                                        I had always been one for paying my bills on time and my main enjoyment was seeing my kids, so now being able to pay bills and see my kids woke me up to make me see that I had a problem and I joined A.A. in 1994, I have to say they where great and did help me a lot, what shocked me was that I was going to meetings with Doctors, Teachers, Bank Managers, Police and Nurses all there, who where all very good in helping me cope without drink and I recommend anyone with a drink problem to go to A.A. but for me after a few months, I just got fed up with A.A. and I went back drinking.                            .                                                                                                                                              This shocked my kids who was not back seeing me again but I assured them that I would never go back the way I was a I was now set to control it, amazingly I did for a good few years but I did not realize that once an alcoholic, always an alcoholic and there is no way you can be able to control it as I often went over the top a few times in the years ahead and then stopped a few days or even a week or two only to go back to drink again at a slower rate as I was now convinced that I could control my drinking.                                      .                                                                                                                                              From 1995 up till a week before Xmas 1999, I was on a rollercoaster ride with my drinking, going up and down with it as I continued to battle to control it, now realizing that it was controlling my life still as I thought at the time I was controlling it but drinking now was everything to me, what on Earth could do without it, it was my life, there was nothing ells for me, I often use to joke that if I stopped drinking, then I might as well become a Monk.                                                                                                          .                                                                                                                                        .                                                                                                                                                     I had fallen in and out of love with the women I had dated since coming back to Pontyates in Nov 1990 several times as I often dated one or two a week and then in 1999 I fell in love again, with Marley from Swansea, she was then 39, a blond bomb shell who had only had three men before me, (Army Navy and Air force), my kids called her Mad Marley because she was off her head but a corrector who lit up our village as everyone loved her, she was a star in her own right and should have been a film star, very clever girl with brains and like me liked a lot of affection but sadly again it did not last.                     .                                                                                                                                                 That was it this time, we split up a week before Xmas 1999 and that to me was the final straw, my daughter had been down with her boyfriend as well and I had got so drunk that I was pissing on the landing up stairs with my daughter and her boyfriend here, she gave me a good telling off about that the next day and again told me, if I did not stop drinking that she would again stop coming down to see me, so I gave her my word, that this time I would stop for good, now to ashamed to go back to A.A. I did it all by myself this time, yet what I had been told in A.A. did however help me again this time round, even though I did not go to meetings this time but did what I had been told in meetings.                         .                                                                                                                                                What I did then helped me a great deal because I got me a computer and started to first play games on it and then went on line in Jan 2000 to start dating again but this time I discovered by chance that I was able to date women by the hundreds and now I found a new enjoyment in life that not only helped me enjoy the company of women but also avoid getting hurt again because what made me drink was failed relationships and marriages, so now I found safety in numbers as I dated them all by the hundreds and even managed to get them all travel to see me.                                                                               .                                                                                                                                            At first my kids, family and friends got worried seeing all these women come and go from my house, they all thought that I would again fall in love and get hurt again, then go back drinking but now I loved them all as I moved on from one women to another but yes I did now and again fall for the odd one or two but always managed to get rid of them after a few weeks, now details of my dates and how I went about it is all in my other three books one of which is out now, so I will not go into to much details here in this book, all I will do is just give a little insight into what happened then, if you want to know more than you will have to read my other books, that will cost you money I am sorry to say but not money for me but money that cost me get the books published.                   .                                                                                                                                                    As they say, everything comes at a price today but I would have loved to be able to get my books out for free, so that everyone was able to read them as well as take in the advice I give in them because there is a lot of good advice in them but sadly in order to have become an Author, it did not come cheaply, even though I never did pay a penny myself towards getting my books published but the cost is then taken out of what books I sell, this is why there is a price on my books because all this costs money, that is however well spent, I often use to spend money on alcohol and then piss it up against the wall as they say, funny how I then never did mind but now I watch every penny.                                    .                                                                                                                                                    I would also like to point out here that not only did the computer and dating all these women help me from drinking again but now I was 50 years of age and able to take to take out my miners pension that meant I was finally able to get out of the Rat race from being unemployed with no work about today like there was in the 60is and 70is but at the same time you where made to look for work that was not available or your money would be stopped, it was not a nice situation to be in, yet many young men and women are in that rat race today and I feel sorry for them because it is not their fault that there is no work about, yet they have to suffer because of it.                                                                           .                                                                                                                                                           I can see why so many of them are drinking a lot or on drugs because they are in hopeless position, even if they did well in School and go to University, they strait away go into dept and again this is not nice at all situation to be in, I was paid to go to Collage by British Coal when I was 17 back in 1967, with all expenses paid as well as books and so on but today young men and women have to pay for everything, this is not fair on them, they are up against it today wherever they go to try to get on in life and it is no wonder, why they take drugs or drink, not that I encourage them to do this but when they are faced with the lack of jobs today and are made to take, very low paid work that they do not like or made to go into dept in University even before they get a degree, it is indeed a very sad world we live in today.                                                                                                         .                                                                                                                                                 Why is this, well this is because of our own government today, who do not care about young men and women out there in this rat race having to look for work that is no longer there and no wonder crime is on the increase because young People today are driven to despair and the only thing this government will do about it is build more prisons to put them in, willing to spend more money on that than spend it to make more work available for them, yes I can count myself lucky to have been a teenager in the 60is when there was so much work about, all I can say is that I feel so sorry for young People today.                    .                                                                                                                                                Now for me being out of the rat race, meant that I could now relax more and start to enjoy life more and now without the need for a drink, chatting and e-mailing all these women to come to meet me not only helped me keep busy to make sure I never did get board or feel fed up and make me want a drink again but it also helped me get used to typing, this was one thing that started to improve for me that would help me become an Author later on and this was also the very thing now that helped my boy, who was now 11 as he to started to e-mail his fiends and other girls on line.                                               .                                                                                                                                                  His Mother however, went off her head about this at first and told me off about it but my boy being my boy, like most kids, they do not half keep on until they get their way and he did, then a few months down the line, his Mother finally so a big improvement in his School work in his reading and writing and this got better and better for him because he was e-mailing so many friends and girls on line that he soon became very good at typing just like his Father did, with the help of a spell checker we both started to get better and better in typing, yet I was still not ready to write my own book, that was to come later on but until then I enjoyed a good few years of dating hundreds of women from Internet. .    ..                                                                                                                                         . . ..                                            Chapter Five, Death comes to us all.                                            .                                                                                                                                               ..                                                                                                                                              This part of my book may seem morbid but it is something that comes to us all, my late father and I never did agree with anything but I did agree with him when he always said that there is only one thing we all have to do and that is to die, so I do agree there with him but also think that there is another thing we have to do and that is go to the toilet and as you get older it is something you do more often, more so in my case as I like my Tea in my pint mug, pint of Tea in the morning and then afternoon and evening, so I tend to spend a lot of time back and four to the toilet, all day and at night.                                        .                                                                                                                                               Also as you get older, you started thinking more about Death, when you are you, it is something you do not like to think of because it can be upsetting as well as frightening as it was for me when I was young, I was always fearful of Death but now at the age of 57 with so many I know gone from this world, it is something I cannot avoid but think of and often now talk about to older friends and family because we all want to know, where do we go next, is there a heaven or hell, there are so many I know my age and older, who where head cases when they where young but now going to church.                                    .                                                                                                                                              They have seen the light and become born again Christians, well best of luck to them, who am I to say, that they have not found their God or not, I keep an open mind on things like this because I to would love to know, where do we go next, after this life, now this part may seem complicated because it is something most of us cannot think about, it is one thee mysteries of life itself as we then ask, what is life all about, the problem here is that everyone thinks they know, we all live in our little worlds and we think we know what life is about but does anyone know for sure, no one seems to have proof, yet everyone thinks they know, well not everyone, there are some like me out there who keep an open mind about this.                                                                                                         .                                                                                                                                                When you get older and experience the life I have, then you soon realize that anything is possible in that there may be life after death, there may well be heaven and hell, we may have also been here before and my come back again, a friend of mine told me the other day, that there is nothing after death, then I told him, well, if there is nothing there where did we come from because we must have come from somewhere to be here today, he puzzled a bit when I told him that because life is such a complex thing that no one does really know and this is because we are not meant to know, life is meant to be a mystery.            .                                                                                                                                                             I am into adventure games, that I enjoy playing on my computer as well as Playstation and Xbox, every game is a challenge with challenging levels, life to me is like that, it is one big challenge with its levels, the higher up you go into a game, the more challenging the levels become, the same as life itself and we are meant to find our way through life just like a game, yet born again Christians have found the answer in their God, who then guides them through life but this to me is like having a cheat or walkthrough to your game, then what point is there in playing a game with a walkthrough or cheats to it, surly the challenge of finding your own way in the game is more enjoyable.                                       .                                                                                                                                               What if everyone in the world became, born again Christians, can you imagine that, for a start, our Police force would be out of work, no need for them or Solicitors, courts and even jails, nice thought I suppose but what about sport, pop music, TV Soaps and so on, boy life would soon become boring, so is the Christian way the right way because what is the point of life, if we all get guided by God, then again, there are times in a game, you have to have a walk through or cheat to complete it because the game gets so hard and even in life, it can get so hard that we do at times need help.                                                                                   .                                                                                                                                                         I once found life to hard to cope with when I had my divorce and was made homeless after being married for eleven years working hard underground, then found I was kicked out and made homeless with her fancy man moving in, then I could not take anymore, and I of all People at the age of 33, got down on my knees and pried, then two weeks later against all odd, my prays where answered, that made me realize that there is more to life than meets the eye but why then did I not become a born again Christian because I did then start going to church with my Christian friends but sadly, it did nothing to me. . ..                                                                                                                                                  Yet I had experienced a kind of miracle, in that my pray was answered, (this story again is in my first book) and I do not want to spoil that book in doing this one because this is a kind of update of stories that are not in there and this was something I did want to write about but would not have fitted well into my first book, so here I am able to write it in this one as I try and make sense of life, so why have I not become a born again Christian even though, most are very nice People, I say most because some are not and can be very nasty, they are not like Christians at all but they claim they are but goes to show that even if they do become Christian, they are still the same People inside.                                                .                                                                                                                                               However, I never could fit into their world even though I did try my best but it did nothing to me and going to church not only depresses me but it makes me feel very uncomfortable when I am there because I hate it so much, this is because as a child as I was made to go to church when I use to see all my friends go down the wood to play, a place I loved so much and I had to go to church with kids, who I hated, who just jumped about in church, laughing and joking and they got on my nervous, I hated every second of it, so now I hate church so much.                                                                                             .                                                                                                                                                  You are non the wise about knowing what life is all about after reading this part because again we are not meant to know, all I do know, is that there is something and that we are here for a purpose to live and learn as we go along just like a game and then after this life we go onto another game, a different one again, where no one knows and what kind of game, will it be like this game in this life again, no one know but one thing is for sure we all have to go there, weather we like it or not, when my late mother past away at the age of 80, my darling grandson was born a few months later, he is now almost 4 and is such a darling, so I see why my mother had to go, for him to come into this world.                      .     .                                                                                                                                         However upsetting it is to loose a mother or father when they get old, then what if they did not go, life would come to a stand still, they had to go to make way for new life, just like I will and everyone around me, there is one thing that does reassure me about life and that is we all, everyone around us have to go, this makes me feel good about Death in that the wheel of life must go on and when I see everyone around me, film stars, pop stars, royal family, next door, up the road to me, everyone in my little village as well as all my friends and family, we will all be there, so why let it upset us and why must it be so morbid because it is after all, something we all have to do and that includes you.                                           .                                                                                                                                            That may be a sad thought because no one really wants to die but what if we did get a chance to live forever and do everything we want to do, go everywhere but as the years go on, we would have been there done it, so many times, then I am sure life would become so boring, it would be like playing the same adventure game, over and over again, so would we want to live forever because I am sure there is another game waiting for us when we go, a new world, a different world and like having a new and even bigger game, it seems our next life will be the same, so why must it be so morbid, so upsetting to think of death when all we do is move along into another life.                                                                                                                              .    .                                                                                                                                     .                .                                         Chapter Six, I become a TV Star.                                                                                                                   .                                                                                                                                               I now move on to when I become a TV Star as I skip a good few years because all my Internet stories on how I got all these women to come to meet me as well as other very good interesting stories in what I did with them and how I got on with them is all in my other 3 books because this book is only a small one, an e-book with a few little things that are not in my other 3 books as well as some good advice about a few things as well as how you or anyone can become an Author and so on.                                                            .                                                                                                                                                 We move on to Nov 2004, when it all started to happen to me, already my family and friends cannot get over how well I am doing having all these dates, also able to swim now 50 length of an indoor 25 meter swimming pool as well as looking nice and tanned because I now love the sun and sunbathing as well as walk miles to not only look good but boosts my stamina to help me make love and satisfy all these women I meet but women being women, once they get to enjoy making love with you they soon fall in love with you, never mind who you are or what you are, you make sure your women is well and truly satisfied, then she is yours for life but I now like to move on, they however want more, even want to live or marry me.                                                                              .                                                                                                                                                This however is not in my plan even though some of them are so nice, that I do see them again and do fall for them for a while but always manage to move on, this however gets me band from my favourite dating site, I am by Nov 2004, a member of about 11 dating sites, most of these are free to be on but sites like Dating Direct and Match.Com are not but they are good sites, since Nov 2004, more and even better sites have cropped up but to me at the time Dating Direct was the best and the site I had most of these dates from now going into the hundreds, there where to many to keep count how many but I know it was up in the hundreds.                                                                                                     .    .                                                                                                                                             Counting all the other sites as well it was even more as I dated as many as 4 a week, even 5 at some stage and one week I had 7 dates in 7 days with one going out in the morning and the other coming in, in the afternoon, it really was a great time for me and I was full of energy because they all exited me so much, yes it is clear that my addiction had gone from alcohol to women but not just for sex as most media stories made out but for affection, it was the affection that I got from having sex with them that gave me such a high and a better high than what I had from alcohol because I did make love and I stress make love to everyone and not just strait sex, like you get with a prostitute, I have never been with one but from what I am told it is all over in a flash and that is no good to me.                .                                                                                                                                                Then in the first week of Nov 2004, I went to log onto my favourite site, Dating Direct but I could not log on, at first I thought this was very strange because I had been with them for almost 5 years and I first thought there was a fault with my Internet but as I kept trying to log on it became clear to me that I was not able to because they had blocked me, so I frantically tried my best to find out why but they refused to reply to my e-mails at first, all day, afternoon and night, I kept on and on to them, what is wrong, I was now writing to everyone on the site, then finally next day, I had a reply from them telling me that was I band but they still would not say why, so now I did my best to find out why as I kept e-mailing them like mad because I was very upset, I was e-mailing about 30 to 40 women at a time on the site, this made sure I had lots to chat to and then date.                    .                                                                                                                                                Most women on the site would not give their e-mail out to you and preferred to chat first on the site until they felt safe to give their e-mail out to you and then meet you, I was chatting to as many as 50 women on there who I now wanted to let know that I was band and if I could get on just to do that but the site would not even let me do that, it soon become clear that they did not like me at all, yet all this time I had never had problems with them till now, so what was it that made this site turn to hate me so much and ban me, to this day I still do not know why because they site has since turned around to say that I was pestering women on there for sex, then if that was the case and I was that type of man, then why was I not band the first week on there.                                                          .                                                                                                                                                 Also would I have had all these dates from there if I had been that kind of man, well no way, because no women will come to meet a man who tells her he wants sex before he meets here, well not the women I chatted to because they where very smart professional women with very good jobs, proper Ladies, who wanted to know you well first before they met you, yes, women being women, like to meet you first and then let it happen as it did with me, so sex or as I just stated, (making love), did take place but it just happened because I never new for sure with every date I had weather it would or not as most made it clear to me that they did not want a one night stand and just jump into bed with me as soon as they met me but they soon got carried away and did so when I met them.                    .                                                                                                                                                   No I am not that good that I turned all these women on to make them make love to me as soon as I met them but these where after all women on their own, who like me enjoyed affection, so it was a combination of making them feel relaxed with me to want to stay, then getting them wine to drink, even though I am still an alcoholic, one drink away from going back but making love to them exited me more than wanting to drink with them, so I did not mind that they did drink because I new once that drink went into their heads, they where mine but I must stress that I did not want them to get drunk, they where no good to me drunk, all I wanted was that they drank enough to make them relax with me more.                     .                                                                                                                                                     A few never did need wine and made love to me as soon as they got here but again it all just happened and not what Dating Direct made out that I was band because I kept on about wanting sex with all these women, that has never been me or will it ever be me, anyway, I was now gutted that I was band from what was then at that time the best and biggest site in the UK, next day I went into Carmarthen town and so Jeff, the Llanelli Star photographer who I had known for years, he was with his wife, it was a Sunday afternoon a day I shall never forget, I new Jeff well and he introduced me to his wife and then I told him how upset I was because I just had to tell everyone that I was upset to get it off my mind as I am a stronger believer that if anything does upset you then get it off your mind by sharing it, this is one of many things I did learn in A.A. Meetings.                                    .                                                                                                                                                        He strait away the Star could make a story out of it, I said yes, thinking to myself at the time, (why on Earth would they want to make a story out of that), but they did and next day out comes Chris Henwood, their Journalist and Jeff came to take some photos of me and they asked me if I would not mind that the story went out national and again I wondered why because I never did think any national paper would want to know about it, anyway, when I was asked by Chris how many dates had I had from the site, I played down the amount because I have 4 sisters and 4 sister in laws, who all like to hen peck me on whatever I do and knowing now that they would get to read this as well as most People in out little village who are Christians and I know them well.                                            .                                                                                                                                                Also I did not want women to find out that I dated them by the hundreds because they would think I was sex mad and would not want to date me and so would everyone ells in my family and friends, so I told him a little white lie I that I had only dated about 100, could it be more he asked again, maybe I said, he could see I was holding back the true amount but left it that, in truth I had not really counted them all, so I did not give the true amount and kept the amount a lot lower amount than what I had dated, then within a few days my story was out in the local Llanelli Star Paper but before I new it on the day I was out in the Star, I never new that my story had gone out with Reuters all over the world.   . .                                                                                                                                                   All I new was that my phone did not stop with phone calls from all over the world as well as all the top papers in the UK, this frightened the life out of me at first but next day I was out in the Mirror, Mail, Express and so on with me having more phone calls than ever before, I now unplugged my phone because I could not handle it at first, here was me a Retired Miner, living in a little quiet village of Pontyates and now having phone calls from all over the world, this was a scary time for me and I was to afraid to go out of my village, yet once I did I could not believe how good everyone was towards me, this soon build up my confidence  and I soon started to enjoy it.                                                                 .                                                                                                                                                   So I put my phone back on and then had a call from BBC 1 Wales, week in week out documentary and I was willing for them to come here to film me, this was a start to several TV programs that I was going to be in and now my stardom came about slowly as one after another TV Channel started to call me to film me and amazingly I had always wanted to be a TV star from a young age but never ever in my wildest dreams thought I would be but here I was now in big demand with the TV stations.                                                 .                                                                                                                                                    So out come the BBC 1 Wales, team from Cardiff to start filming me, it is the start of over 70 hours of filming and I was very nervous even more so when I so this big 4 wheel drive pull up with pretty blond News Reader, Sian Lloyd coming out of it, made me even more nervous, I could not believe my eyes, here was Sian herself coming here to film me with the camera man and the producer Emma Thomas, who was amazingly from Cross Hands near by, then when Emma said, we will film up in your bedroom where all the action took place, boy all this was now unbelievable, so off we went up to my bedroom, I sat on the bed and joked to them, can I have Sian sit with me on my bed to interview me but she did not sit with me, just near by, that was good enough for me as we started to film but sadly Sian was not filmed herself, well not in my bedroom but was filmed on our walk then in the park near by as I tried my best to hold her hands.                                          .                                                                                                                                                       Not only did I enjoy it so much I was not as nervous as I expected I would be and now I craved for more, my documentary was shown the following week and then Channel 4 phoned me to film me but now it was a bigger documentary called the Studs of Suburbia, with producer Vicky Crawly who came here all the way from London and just walked into my house without even knocking on my door but she turned out to be such an outstanding women with a great sense of humour and great fun to be with because now Channel 4 wanted to spend a few days to film me and also on a date.                                        .                                                                                                                                                            I did 6 hours of filming with BBC 1 Wales for only half an hour but now this was an hour documentary and I had to do in all two days, 16 hours of filming and they came back again to film me for another day on a date with another 8 hours of filming, so a total of 24 hours of filming in all, I just loved this now more than anything I had ever done in my life more so when my date turned out to be a very pretty blond from Dumfries in Scotland, even though she had a horrible personality but looked good for the filming and also made me look good but I have to say that Vicky Crawley was outstanding all along with the way she had me performing at my best, she was out standing.                                  .                                                                                                                                                 This documentary was not shown till Oct 2005, I could not believe it took so long to be shown and again it was shown in March 2006, in the mean time S4C  wanted to film me on an afternoon with them in Welsh (Wedi Tri), then more magazines and papers where phoning me up for more stories, that I went ahead to do with them and by 2006, I had been out in most UK magazine and new papers as well as all over the world, also on Radio but then comes the big one, the documentary that is still now going all around the world, filmed by North One TV for Channel 5.                                                                      .                                                                                                                                               They came and spent three months filming me off and on with a total of 48 hours filming, they looked into everything, checked everything over and over, they where like detectives checking me out, again I gave them phone numbers of women I had dated, this I did with Channel 4 but now Channel 5 had other ideas because women I dated where filmed by Channel 4 saying nice things about me but Channel 5, (North One TV), with producer, Simon Kerslake, filmed women who ran me down, not only that he cut out over 47 hours of good filming and only put in the nitty gritty parts that he managed to get me to say.                  .                                                                                                                                                     I was gutted when I so my documentary with Channel 5 but amazingly it is the one that is now going all around the world and lucky for me even though it was not as good as my other Docs, its name and the fact it is now being shown all over the world, Holland, Germany, Canada, Australia, New Zealand and BBC America, you can check this out by typing in its name, (My 100000 lovers), then you will see the right ups about it and see that it is still going around the world, even out on Sky TV, (UK People), back in Jan this year, 2007 because this Doc, known as a shock Doc, has made me a bigger star and got me more dates because it was after all an Oscar winning role by me.                                   .                                                                                                                                             .   ..                                          Chapter Seven, I become an Author.                                                           .                                                                                                                                                       In the two years I been in the media, everyone kept on to me about writing my own book, so I first went about looking for an Author to do it for me, I soon found when I went into search that there was plenty available and willing to write a book for me at a price with money up front as well as 50per cent of what the book makes, that was no good to me because the publishers would also take a cut leaving me with nothing, so I gave up on the idea and went about to do my own e-book and again there was plenty of sites willing to take on board my e-book, then sell it on line at a cheap rate and take a big cut off it, well, this did appeal to me because I would now get 50per cent, even if it was only 50per cent of £3 but my e-book was not a good one and it was very short because I did not use word and my stories where to short and to much to the point with lots of spelling mistakes, yet the company who took me on let it go out on sale on line like it was, I called it my 1000 lovers, you might from time to time see it crop up on Google search if you type in my full name, Clive Worth and you will also see other right ups about me.                                      .                                                                                                                                            Yahoo however has a lot more right ups if you keep on reading through the pages, anyway, even though my e-book was not so good it did give me a bit of experience into how to go about doing a big book but first I needed to find a publisher, so I now used my e-book to get me one, again going on search engine, I typed in publishers and loads came up, I then sent them all my e-book, till I finally found the ones I have now who was not only willing to take on my book but advised me to do it larger with bigger chapters and more than 200 pages, this was in May 2006 and I have to say, it was one of the biggest challenges of my life, doing my own book.                                                                          . .                                                                                                                                             Lucky for me my darling daughter who had been to University and used Microsoft word, now told me to use it and sat her with me to show me, amazingly I had it here on disk but never did use it till then, once she showed me, I could not get over how easy it was and this is what I am using now because I had struggled for weeks writing my e-book when all along I could have used word because word not only corrects your spelling but also corrects your grammar but it is an American spell checker and I am still Dyslexic and it did not pick up mistakes like when I typed, now instead or not but the publishers then did the rest in making sure it was spot on by proof reading it and reading it word by word. . . . ..                                                                                                                                               June, July and August was the hottest summer we ever had and my publisher had sent me a contract to sign to get my book ready to be published by Oct 3 2006, only a few months away, so I frantically typed like mad to get it done, I was sitting here sweating pints and often had to walk away with my head spinning, then when I came to the part when I was with my second wife and had to write down the horror of what she put me and my kids through, it all came back to me and I got so upset at this point that I had to switch off my computer and go out for a walk because I was writing down word by word what happened at the time and I found this part very, very hard.                                             . .. …                                                                                                                                      However because my second wife is after all still the Mother of my 18 year old boy Matthew, who is Mark in my first book and I named her Sian instead of Sharon as well as the village where she lives, Taron instead of Trimsarran but now I correct all that in this little e-book because so many from there who have bought my book, all know who she is anyway and that Matthew is Matthew and not Mark, I also did the same with my first wife, who I named Cherry and not Cheryl and also different names for my first three kids as I have 4 in all, 3 from first wife and one from second because I did this not to offend my kids who have all grown up now.                                                                                      .                                                                                                                                                     The thing is as well, when writing a book, you do not do it to get at an ex partner or anyone ells but at the same time you have to put down in your own words what you went through at that time and for me what drove me to drink later on this is because the aim in my book is to warn everyone, male and female of how someone who wants to be with you so much can then change so much later on because I look around me and see so many young couples splitting up, this is because they are so convinced that they are in love and then find out once they make a big move to live together or marry, that it will not work out and if they have young kids, then it is very bad for them all well.                       .                                                                                                                                                   As it was in my case and after I bought her house for her, then to find out, she wanted me out of it was not only a big shock but I lost a lot of money as well, life can be hard at the best of times when you struggle to make end meat when buying a house, to then find that your own partner, wants you out, the one who wanted to be with you so much, is such a shock to you, so my aim is to warn everyone who want to be with someone for life, make sure you take some steps to ensure that you will not be thrown out and made homeless after all the work you put into making it work because to me this is one of the worse tragedies of splitting up, is that one of you have to get out.                                                       .                                                                                                                                              I then move on from there to more happy stories and now writing my book becomes more fun and it gets me exited when I put in so many funny stories, so my book has very sad parts in it as well as happy and funny times, then writing a book gets a lot easier as well as give you more energy to write, this now is when all that typing I did to all those women come in as my darling young daughter said, to me at the time, (Dad, if you can write to all those women then you can write a book), so true.                                                          .                                                                                                                                                        I finally get to the end of my book by Sept and hand it over to get published by the 3rd of Oct, they then go over and over it and send it back to me to read it and check it over, amazingly because I am Dyslexic, I hate reading and at the age of 57, never read a book in my life but now I find I have to read my own book but this turns out to be fun reading my own book and also when you do finally finish, words cannot describe the high it gives you, it is a very nice satisfaction feeling of an amazing achievement, more so for me because I left School not able to read or write properly and now I tell everyone about it but they do not believe me, after all this is me, who was once a Village idiot regarded as being very backward and stupid by a lot who new me.                                                              .                                                                                                                                                   So this is how you or anyone ells can become an Author, even though I had by now had a good few years experience in typing but I could have dome this from the day I started to type because all I needed was Microsoft word, even though it is an American spell checker it will do the job for you, let your publishers sort that out or if it is an e-book you will do first like I did, they might correct that as well but makes no difference because at the end of the day, all you want is that everyone can read your book, that might be out in America anyway, then once you have word, start typing away.                                             .                                                                                                                                                Like everything new to, you may be at first be a bit lost on how to start but once you do, it will all come to you as well as stories, weather they will be about you or whatever stories you chose to make, just start typing away until you do a few pages and then save it to file one by one, build them up as you go along, page after page, do not worry about mistakes or how short it might be, all you want to do is get a foundation formed for your book, you can out it all together later on but make sure you save them on a disk or a USB memory stick, this is what I used and you can pick them up very cheap today on eBay, Ebuyer or PC World, at around £9,99p, you can get a 256MB one that will stores several books on it, this is a must because if then your computer does crash or you get a virus that will bugger up your computer, then all will be saved ells where with you.                              .                                                                                                                                                   Just keep plodding, do a bit every day and it will all soon mount up and if you are doing about your own life, then you will be surprised how it will all come back to you as you go along and soon your book will start getting bigger and bigger, then your confidence will grow as you go along and you will enjoy it more, make sure you dived it all into small chapters at first, so that you know where you are, make your heading for each chapter, I had 32 chapters but then later on you can cut all that into a quarter of what it was but you need to do that to keep track because you will then be able to go back and put more stories in every chapter as you go along.                                                                              . .                                                                                                                                             Stories will just come to you, as the weeks and months go by, then all you do is go back to when you was in School for example and with your chapter heading, (Chapter 2, School days), you ill know where to go back to, then in no time your book will start to grow and you will be surprised how easy then it is to do a book and then if like me you want to do more, than it will be even more easy for you, have you ever wondered when you see an Author being introduced on TV and the commentator says, (this is Author so and so, with several books out), well once you do one then the others become a piece of cake for you as everything then will just fall into place.                                                   . .. …                                                                                                                                          Weather it is a small e-book you will do first like I did  and then use that to try and get it published or you want it published strait away, then all you do then is type publishers into any search like Google or Yahoo, is to me the best two, then you will find a list of hundreds will crop up, all you do then is just send them the best parts of your book, to let them see that you have a very interesting story, just take out bits from your book, into one big page or chapter and let them see and judge your work, now avoid these sharks because you will get a few who will only be to willing to do your book but at a price, some will want as much as £1000 up front, all they want is to make money out of you.       .                                                                                                                                                    So avoid them, you need one who does not want money up from but instead want a share of what your book will make, then there is no need to pay anything as I am sure if your book sells well, then you do not mind them taking their cut because you will make money out of it as well but if you pay up before then and your book will not sell, then you loose all that money you paid in and some publishers will not even bother to advertise your book, once they get money out of you, so however good your book is, it will be with them gathering dust, so avoid them. I now move on to when my book was published.                     .                                                                                                                                             . .                                              Chapter Eight, My Book is out.                                             .                                                                                                                                                    I finally get my book published on the 3rd of Oct 2006, it was great moment in my life but because I did not have to pay a penny towards my book with my publishers doing all the work now to make it available in 106 countries around the world as well as all the sites and shops in the UK, they take full control of my book and tell me they want to change my title to, (A Serial Shaggers, guide to Internet dating, My 1001 lovers), they also want to put a picture of a young male model on the front cover instead of me, so I agree to all of this because I could see when my stories came out in all the papers, the one with the heading, (Serial Shagger), got the most response from everyone.                                              .                                                                                                                                                    I would have loved though to have had my photo on the front cover of my book but again, I let the publishers go ahead with a photo of a younger man but when I was down with S4C in llanelli before Xmas, my 4th appearance  with them by the way because they all love me down there and they pointed out to me that I should have been on the front cover and that I was just as handsome as this young male model, OK, they may have been leg pulling me but I do every week get a few young very pretty girls in their 20is e-mailing me from the dating sites wanting to meet me and when I reply to check with them, that they do know I am 57 with grey hair, they reply, so what, you look nice.                .                                                                                                                                                     The title of my book does not go down well with my family or my daughter who is proud of me becoming an Author and agrees now with this title that was suppose to be the title of my first book, (From a village idiot to a TV Star) and now, (From a village idiot to an Author), because she gets a lot of stick from her friends and her Mother and Grandmother as well as my two eldest, Melanie and Stuart, who is Stan in my first book but Melanie is Melanie but is not a Worth any more, she is now a Blake they all seem to still have a knife in me and use the title of my book to get at my youngest daughter, this is sad to see but we cannot please everyone as most People do see the funny side of it, (You can please some of the People some of the time but not all the People all of the time).                                                                                                                        .                                                                                                                                                          I often wonder what would our grandfathers and great-grandfathers think of our world today if they where able to see daughters not talking to mothers, sons not talking to fathers, brothers and sisters not talking and often trying to do the best they can to hurt and upset one another, it is hard to believe that families behave like this today and so many of them at that, I am so glad that I am not like that or is my youngest two but sadly both my eldest are as well as both my ex wives and a brother and sister in my family, who do not bother with the rest of us because we are a big family, I am one of nine with 18 nephews and nieces with 4 kids my own and 5 grandchildren but only able to see the one.                         .                                                                                                                                                 You often get People who are not in this situation, say to me to try see my other 4 grandchildren but I know my two eldest and how stubborn they are, so I have to sadly switch off from my other 4 grandchildren and be happy seeing the one even though my two eldest as well as their mother and grandmother do not approve of me seeing my grandson, hard to believe that they can be so nasty and all this and more is in my fist book but you may think that is bad, yet I know People, who are not allowed to see their only grandchild and their only child, does not talk to them, yes it seems that two world wars was fought for us to live a happy life but some how some of us just cannot be happy unless we hurt or upset others around us.                                                                           . ..                                                                                                                                        Anyway, we move on and my book is finally and then I have a contract to sign for two more book for me to do, at first I tell my publishers that I cannot do another two books, they tell me to have a think about it, this I do as I rest a bit to wonder what ells could I write about, then it all comes to me, that in my second book, I can put more details into my dates, also who I meet as well as more stories, after all I am now 57 with a lot of stories to share with everyone but we can all say that because we can all say our lives are well worth writing about with our different stories and experiences, this is why our papers and magazines are full of interesting stories as I then realize there are more to write about and again once I start writing it all comes to me again.                                        .                                                                                                                                                            So I find my second book a lot easier than my first and then my third is more deep intimate details about my dates, well my Channel 5 Doc, is all about a shock Doc documentary, well my 3rd book is even more shocking and my publishers think my third book is the best of all, boy, I just hope my 4 sisters and sister in laws do not get to read it or I will be a cooked Author because they will all boil me in oil, I am about to end now as I only took a few days to do this little e-book, I write e-book but you never know, some other publisher may pick it up and want to publish it into a bigger and proper book, after all, my first book was just an e-book, that then turned into 3 larger books.                            .                                                                                                                                                 Never say never I say but whatever comes of this, hopefully it will be read by a lot of People, who may want to become Authors themselves as I am sure this will help them but before I end, there are a few more things I need to add, yes it seems, I feel I could go on writing forever because it is amazing how things keep coming to me as I write and because I love helping People so much and even had one journalists telling me that I need to go on some paper as a kind of agony aunt with my own column on advice but as yet, no paper has approached me for this or do I think they will because most papers have only been interested in running me down.                                                                                  .                                                                                                                                                      This is the price of fame I suppose as most pop stars and even the royal family have to put up with this and I have to admit that I was at first slow to pick this up when I gave stories out about me for free, only then to get cut down by the journalist who came here to interview me, this shocked me at first, more so when I was not paid  when they told me I would be, this is where I need a good agent because I have been caught out so many times like this, the best one was Sunday Mirror, they sent out a very pretty journalist, Rebecca Smith, she was stunning with a nice smile, even took me out for lunch, boy I was in love with her, we seem to get on so well but when I read my story, I was gutted, she had turned it around and laid it into me bad and I never got paid, yet it was a full page story of the Sunday Mirror, also Chat and Women’s own did the same.                                 .                                                                                                                                             Yes, we live and learn I am afraid and now my shock Doc documentary with Channel 5 is going around the world, everyone thinks I am making a fortune from it but I am not, all they paid me was a few pounds for expenses, you can type in Google, (My 100000 lovers) and you will see, it has been in a few countries and still going, one more thing again, yes I know, this is me always finding new advice to give, I love my computer, I have 5 in all because I cannot be without one and with so many viruses about or it just gives up on me, then I make sure I have plenty of spare to fall back on but watch out for these viruses, they seem to be getting more and more clever, even I an expert gets caught out and get fooled by them.                                                                                             ..                                                                                                                                               More so when I get an e-mail claiming I have won a prize or  lottery or I am thanked for buying this or that or thanking me that I sent them an e-mail, then e-mails from women who claim they know you and want a date or have sex with you,  they are up to all kinds of tricks to get you to click on their attachment but do not be fooled, even when it does look like your Bank or PayPal or a well known company, if you do think it is then give them a call to check this out because I am sure a phone call is better than being caught out but the problem is, it only takes two seconds to click on it to find out, this is why we are so tempted to do this, as it seems curiosity killed the cat, well it can also kill your computer as well as cost you a lot of money, So, (Think before you click).                                .                                                                                                                                              A few things again cropped up over night in my head as I lay in bed when I was about to finish this and you will also find this when you write a book, in that stories will just come to you and you will find more and more to write about, this I found was amazing because at first I wondered what to write about but then once you start, it all comes to you, all the sad stories as well as happy ones but I need to go back to the part of families not talking, something I feel very strong about, I was the only one out of nine children who spoke to my father and mother after they split up and yes, I had stick from both sides for doing this but I stuck to my guns and kept talking to both.                                                                             .                                                                                                                                                          My own father did not talk to his father, who was my grandfather Gorge Worth living in Tumble here in West Wales, who I never so but he was from North of England, Lester, so I have English blood in me, then we have an 82 year old women living up the road to me who is only son does not talk to her, he had two kids, who she then does not see and then a man of 72 living the other side of Pontyates because it is one long village with two sides to it, well this man has only one daughter who doe not talk to him and again he does not get to see her kids, now this is so sad to see, this is why I am happy to be able to see my two youngest as well as my grandchild.  .                                                                          .                                                                                                                                               What is it that makes them not talk to their own flesh and blood because I thought the world of all my kids, I never abused them of hit them, having been hit myself a lot when I was a child in School as well as home,  this is something I am against now, even when I was on strike for a year when working in the mines, I still made sure I so my kids then and when I went back to work, had money to go out and enjoy, I would stay in on weekends with them because they where my treat at the time, this is why I split up with my second wife, she wanted me to sign her house over that I had bought to make sure my kids did not get a share of it, that was very unfair, so all along I have put my kids first and now they do not talk to me, then why.                                                                                           .                                                                                                                                                        Is it because my first wife is so bitter towards me, even now 22 years on she still runs me down to them and says horrible things about me, or is it to do with this personality clash we get with everyone as well as our own kids because when I did see and talk to my two eldest, they spoke to me like dirt but I did all I could to avoid falling out with them, yes it seems it is a mystery to why People feel the need now to talk because it must be 10 years now cine mine did not talk to me with no sign of them ever doing so but I am one who likes a peaceful life and if they did go back to talk to me the way they did many years ago shouting at me all the time, then it is a good thing that they do not talk to me.                              .                                                                                                                                                      I hate any agro, I just hate it as I try and get on with everyone as you will se if you read my other books, I am the black sheep in my family and to this day, they will jump on a chance to hen peck me, so I try and avoid them as much as I can because I just want to get on with everyone and I enjoy a good laugh with People, making People laugh is what I love to do so much and I avoid the ones who do not like a good laugh and joke because life is to short to west it on falling out and when I see so may I know suffering all round me with Cancer and so on, then this makes me appreciate life even more, yet you come across People, like a man in his late 60is living up the road to me, who moans all the time, he seems happy when he is moaning.                                                                               .                                                                                                                                                  This is sad to see, when I come across People like him who is healthy as well as wealthy with lovely grown up kids, who are all very nice and doing well in life, so he has no reason to be moaning all the time, yet all he does is moan about everyone and everything but this is not me as I want to enjoy life and be happy all the time if I can, I am dating an amazing women of 61 now, who is like me, happy all the time and never moans, I have always said that age does not matter, because she is very sexy for her age and very good in bed, in that she is like me, loves a lot of affection and is like a teenager, she is more of a lover than anything ells as we agreed from the start we go our own way.                        . .                                                                                                                                             Reading my other two books you will see that relationships do not last with me, so now I date women as friends, who I meet to make love to and then they go, they to enjoy this because then it means we are not in a relationship, no one has to answer to anyone, we are free to date others and do what we want without having to tell one another, where we go or what we do, it is my way of enjoying meeting someone without having to get to serious because once you get serious and you fall deeply in love then it all goes wrong for me, so now I avoid all that and date women who are will to come here to make love to me and then go, just like that but we still keep in touch as friends but friends with a capital F and nothing more, then no complications sets in and it lasts.                                        .                                                                                                                                                        I must end now or I will be writing for ever more and this was meant to be just a short book because I do not want it to turn out to be a big book like my other two, also please excuse any bad spelling or mistakes because this will not be checked over by anyone and proof read like my other three books because you must realize that I am still Dyslexic and will make a lot of mistakes, even though this does have a spell checker but it is an American one and if I wrote, now instead of not, then it will not pick that up, I want to end in sending you links to my world of fame, this are links that I picked up about me on Google and Yahoo search engine but I did go through all 100 pages to get them.                    .                                                                                                                                                   Now you will have to copy and paste these links into whatever e-mailing system you use to get them to work because I cannot get them to work on here by just clicking on them like I normally do, incase you do not know how to copy and paste, then this is what you do, click before and not on the words you want to copy with your left mouse, you can also click on after the words and then drag it back, weather you do it before or after, make sure you do not click on the word itself, now holding down left mouse, drag it across, you may need to do this a few times to get practice because there is a bit of skill involved here but once you get used to it, like everything ells, it gets easy to do.                    .                                                                                                                                                You will now see that you have highlighted the words, now let go of your left mouse and the words should be still highlighted, this may be black or at times it is blue, now click on it again but this time with your right mouse and on the words this time, then you should have a list of options to do, take the copy option, click on that, now all you do is transfer it now to another page by clicking on that page with first left mouse and then strait away, your right mouse, again you will have a list of options and you will see paste, so now click on paste and paste it onto this page, (did not work, then try again).                                    .                                                                                                                                                  ..                                       Chapter Nine Links to my World Fame.                                      ..                                                                                                                                            Finally I enclose links to my world of fame but one more thing before I do that because I should have done this in my other 3 books, that is thank all the People for making this possible for me, like Jeff the photographer of the Llanelli Star, Jeff is also a great guy as well, everyone knows him in Llanelli and they all like him because he is always laughing and full of fun, then Chris Henwood a journalist of the Llanelli, Star, then Peter the Editor, who kept having stories of me in the Star, then Sian Lloyd, the pretty news reader on BBC 1 Wales, it was she who first had me on TV with BBC 1 Wales and had me fall in love with being filmed as well as fall in love with her.                                                   .             .                                                                                                                                              Vicky Crawley, of  IWC Media the producer of my Channel 4 Doc, (Studs of Suburbia), even though she did not show me singing on it like she said she would but she was such a very nice person to be with but it is the Channel 5 Doc, (My 10000 lovers), that has become more popular and is going all around the world but I cannot thank Simon Kerslake because he did a dirty on me by showing a photo of my late father when he told me he would not because that shocked my family as well as me and then filming women who ran me down and he had also promised Marie, the dark girl on that Doc, that he would not show her face and he did, so he is a very bad boy.                                         .           .                                                                                                                                         However I will thank North One Television for making a documentary about me and letting it go all around the world, out of the 16 photographers I have had here as well as four different lots of TV Crew, well five in all because I had BBC 1 itself here as well as BBC 1 Wales but the bet of all was that little petit women from Wales on Sunday, I cannot remember her name but she was so nice and a great laugh to be with but all of them where good as well as Jeff again and John who had me on the Observer Magazine with a top photographer, Zed Nelson come here.                                                                        .                                                                                                                                                      I also need to thank Gather Jenkins our Welsh couch for mentioning me in a Rugby dinner speech, then the S4C crew, making women and all as well as Gwynoro, (if I spelt his name right),  and Elena Jones for having me four times in all down there, S4C also showed my Channel 4 Doc, twice now they showed that, so I been on with them six times in all and I have become part of the furniture down there and finally, Ellen from Wall Street Journal New York,  who is e-mail I will enclose after my links because she made a story about me out there and told me that one day a film about me will be made, so I thank her as well for saying that because I look forward to that, (I wish).                                   .                                                                                                                                       I enclose links to my world of fame, there are still a lot more, like Chat, Women's Own and Pick me up Mag, then  What's on TV Mag showing a photo of me when i was on Channel 5 with (My 100,000 lovers), that is being shown all over the world, also Loaded Mag, had me down as the 5th all time Casanova in the world but first in the UK and I been 4 times on with S4C as well as Radio and TV all over the world, then Observer, Sunday Times Mag, Wall Street Journal New York as well and the list goes on.                                                                                                                                           You will see it is not bad from a man who was once a drunk but i am still an alcoholic even though i do not drink because one sip will send me back to those dark days and my book is full of advice on how i stopped drinking but excuse title, publishers idea to make it sell and this does work and also how you can live healthy to an old age of 90 odd but who am I to give advice like this, well, I know of so many old People who have lived till they are 90 and they gave me some very good advice in what to eat, drink and exercise to do, again all this and more is in my first book.                                                                                     .                                                                                                                                                          I just come in from a nice long walk in the country side around here as I love my walks from Pontyates to the next village Carway or over the Ponthenry village but sadly today there are no toilets like there use to be, so you have to pee in the near by hedge or field along the way, this is sad to see today as there was a toilet in every village but again to cut costs, out local council have taken them all out, even in towns now, we do not have tat many toilets and I love my Tea, nice and strong in my pint mug, yes, I still like a strong drink but now it is Tea, here is my lists of fame.                                                                                                   .                                                                                                                            Season Premieres of Lost and Battlestar Galactica and Other ... 

	My 100000 Lovers (BBC America, 9 p.m. ET) U.S. Premiere. As the title suggests, this latest installment of the BBC America documentary series Hot Docs ...


 SBS Television - What's on 

	10:20 pm, DOCUMENTARY - MY 100000 LOVERS. The documentary is about sexual addiction and it follows three people who can't control themselves: a middle-aged ...


BBC NEWS | UK | Wales | Dating firm dumps eligible ex-miner Clive Worth, 55, from Pontyates near Llanelli, has been removed from the books ... Clive Worth "But it's just that I haven't met the right woman yet. ..              

Asia Finest Discussion Forum > Romeo banned from lonely hearts website 

Ex-miner Clive Worth,                                          SundayMirror.co.uk - News - I'M 56 AND JOBLESS BUT I'VE BEDDED 350 WOMEN IN 5 YEARS 

At the age of 56, Clive Worth
alibi . september 28 - october 4, 2006 

	“Hot Docs: My 100000 Lovers” (BBC America 7 p.m.) Honestly, that’s not an exaggeration. Although, the claim is split between three people, Clive Worth


 Pleasure Activism Australia - Review: 'My 100 000 Lovers' 

	Review of the documentary 'My 100000 Lovers' . with Clive Worth, screened on SBS on the 21st of April 2006, explores sexual addiction


Toronto Sun Columnist: Valerie Gibson - Serial daters: To judge or not to judge?old divorced Welsh man named Clive Worth         Anorak, Keeping tabs on the tabloids : 

Anorak pokes fun every weekday at Britain's infamous tabloids, haughty ... her there will be no response from Clive Worth,                                        NoMarriage.com awards. 

Third 2005 noMarriage.com excellence award goes to Welsh ex-miner Clive Worth. 

Sir Paul McCartney's Standing Stone " Classy Classical - Symphony Music, Baroque, Choral, Opera 

Clive Worth,                                                                                     BFI | Film & TV Database | MY 100000 LOVERS (2005) 

	SHOCK DOCS: MY 100000 LOVERS. (2005). List of alternative names. MY ONE HUNDRED THOUSAND LOVERS.


Elvis To Star In Charity Auction (from Wiltshire Times) 

Posted by: Clive Worth on 8:59pm Mon 13 Nov 06. Elvis, was the king of rock and Clive Worth, the self-styled 'King of online dating,                                               BBC - Wales - Week In Week Out - Is there anybody out there? 

Clive Worth from Pontyates has had his share of success in his quest to find love: 

The Northern Echo :: News, Sport, Business and more from around the North East 

Regional News from around the North East and local news from Darlington, South ... Ageing lothario Clive Worth was famously banned from a dating website 

PC Advisor 

Expert PC help and advice including news, hardware reviews, forums, buying ... Word reaches PCA from one Clive Worth, the self-styled 'King of online dating' 

Amazon.co.uk: A Serial Shagger's Guide to Internet Dating: My 1001 Lovers: Books: Clive Worth 

... Guide to Internet Dating: My 1001 Lovers: Books: Clive Worth The Daily Record - NEWS - DATING AGENCY BANS CLIVE,55,FOR BEDDING TOO MANY WOMEN                                                                                                     Clive Worth Internet Dating  My name is Clive Worth and I first stumbled across Internet dating 

Blackwell Online - A Serial Shagger's Guide to Internet Dating 

Blackwell: A Serial Shagger's Guide to Internet Dating, Worth, Clive, Mirage Publishing                                                               

Mirror.co.uk - News - All News Archive - I'VE CLICKED WITH TOO MANY DATES 

Clive Worth, 55, had 119 dates in five years and ended up in bed with most of them.                                                                                                                     Dating website dumps serial shagger | The Register 

	Llanelli-based former miner Clive Worth 


UK Men Websites 

	Clive Worth - Love guru Clive Worth writes Internet dating book Map · Relationship Advice for Men - Relationship advice and tips for men. Bokkilden » A Serial Shagger's Guide to Internet Dating - Clive Worth 

It is estimated that 7 million people in the UK use Internet dating services for relationships. This is the amazing story of how, over a five year period, ..                                                                                        Preston Today Entertainment - Tales of love online A recovering alcoholic boasts of having bedded over 500 women after meeting them ... Welsh Lothario Clive Worth, who is in his 60s,                                                                                                          DVD.CO.UK - Books - Serial Shaggers Guide To Internet Dating by Worth, Clive Serial Shaggers Guide To Internet Dating, Worth, Clive ...                                                                                                Article - Confessions of a Grey-Haired Love God @ AccessMyLibrary.com Excerpt: "(From The Northern Echo) Byline: SARAH FOSTER Ageing lothario Clive Worth was famously banned from a dating website after..." Courtesy access with library card.                                                            Downloading Mr Right - Sunday Times - Times Online Clive Worth, a former miner from Llanelli, Wales, was banned from DatingDirect.                                                                                                       IOL: Romeo banned from lonely hearts website Former miner Clive Worth, 55, had 119 dates in five years and ended up in bed ... Clive, of Llanelli,                                                                                         WHSmith.co.uk: Home Free delivery to store. ...                                     WHSmith Clubcard. Tiscali Internet Access. Mobile Phones ... Worth, Clive. Paperback. In stock. £7.99.                                                                                                                                                                   free internet tv serial  Clive Worth serial Internet dater                                                                              Florida singles  Click here if you are looking for ... Clive Worth, 55, reckons he has notched up conquests with almost 200 women on ..                                                                                                                       Aerial Telly: Studs of Suburbia review                                          Studs of ... Studs of Suburbia, Doc, with Clive Worth.                                                                                                                BBC America - TV Schedule 

My 100000 Lovers - My 100000 Lovers ... 
WHSmith.co.uk: Home 

Free delivery to store. ... WHSmith Clubcard. Tiscali Internet Access. Mobile Phones ... Worth, Clive. Paperback. In stock. £7.99.                                                                                                                            icWales - Addicted to online dating 

FIVE years ago, Clive Worth was an alcoholic. Downing whisky and cider every day, he knew he had to stop drinking but needed something else 

Ratings World: Online Shopping and Reviews, Great Prices (USA/UK) 

Microwave Ovens, Coffee Makers, Slow Cookers / Crockpots, Digital ... Clive Worth; Amazon Price. £7.99, 

Bargain Bits " Bestselling Online Dating Books (Page 1 of 5) 

Browse page 1 of 5 for hundreds of bestselling discount Online Dating Books ... A Serial Shagger's Guide to Internet Dating: My 1001 Lovers (Clive Worth)                                                                                                                                                             News Briefs, Australia, Anna Priamo, nursing home, escort, Sodom ... 

All 55 year old Clive Worth was looking for was Miss Right. But over 100 women with whom he had sex complain,                                                                                                                                                   Casanova - We do not need Viagra,                                                  i date so many the Media has taken an interest in me, 

Alcohol to women, then Author 

... sites, like Amazon, (type in my name, Clive Worth) and you will see it, it is ... .com, Play.com and W.H.Smith by me, Author Clive Worth,  

Serial Shagger's Guide to Internet Dating, A: My 1001 Lovers in Paperback in Paperback Recent Releases Sex Books - ... 

Serial Shagger's Guide to Internet Dating, A: My 1001 Lovers, Clive Worth ... sex god and love guru, 
From: Gamerman, Ellen
Date: 08/16/06 20:41:20

To: clive.worth@btopenworld.com
Subject: Wall Street Journal story on online dating

Hi Clive,
Thanks very much for your time and help on the phone today. It was good to chat with you.
I forgot to ask, how long were you on datingdirect.com before you got kicked off? A year? Six months?
And have you heard of anyone else who has gotten into trouble for dating too many women at once online, or are you the only one?
Best,
Ellen 
 
Ellen Gamerman

The Wall Street Journal.

200 Liberty Street

New York, NY 10281 

office: 212.416.4442

email: ellen.gamerman@wsj.com
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