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By day, Charlie Bain is the school's most inspiring teacher. By night he prowls the stylish bars of Glasgow
seducing women. Fuelled by art, drugs and fantasies of being an indie star, Charlie journeys further into
hedonism, unable to see the destruction his desires are leading everyone towards...

One of Scotland's dazzling young writing talents tackles the modern phenomenon of sex addiction. Dark,
funny and deliciously erotic, DEATH OF A LADIES' MAN is an intense portrait of male vanity, written
with verve and emotional rawness.
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From Reader Review Death of a Ladies' Man for online ebook

Dale says

Too much name dropping, too many weird experiments with typeface. And, Leonard Cohen is overrated

UnionReader says

Didn't care for it

The writing style, characters and overall plot of the book didn't click with me. I know Alan Bissett is a
popular writer but I would give this one a miss.

Mark Spence says

Predictable and heavily indebted to Irvine Welsh, but still kinda good enough in it's own way.

Ian Mapp says

First Alan Bissett book I have read. It's been on my to read list for some time. I wish there was a way of
recording on Goodreads why I had put it on my list.

Good points - reminded me a bit of The Death of Bunny Munro - but this came first, so either a co-incidence
or Nick Cave nicked the idea. We have a 30 something man who cannot keep hold of his libido that (from
the title) you can tell is going to be his undoing. Great sense of location in Glasgow and quite a few Scottish
in jokes. The story weaves his recent past (divorce) with his present (being a "teaching rock god", partying,
on the pull). It all comes crashing down for our ladies in man in quite a sad little way.

Bad points - playing with the typeface just got on my nerves - as did the constant lists of great films/works of
literature. Picking up the book at a random page had the ending spelt out in large letters - which could have
been more annoying if there had been any mystery - but you could see where the tale was going.

Entertaining enough and I would read another of his books.

Emma Green says

Loved being able to "place-spot"! - Byres Road, Sauchiehall Street, Kelvingrove. And enjoyed the Glasgow
patter. Written in an interesting cannot-put-this-book-down way but with a pretty serious plot. Will deffo be
checking out other books by this author.



Sara says

I can't say I liked this one too much. The main character is really not likable. More than just a ladies man, he
is a user and a liar.
I guess I just identify with the women too much. In particular, the older woman who he moves in with. I get
being older and having been hurt and trying to find a good man.
And the hurt when you find you have been completely deceived.
Yes, it's very timely with the Scottish Indie music scene. That part is fun to read about. The author is a
musician as well, so the music references don't feel forced.
But that isn't enough to make me like the book!

Hayley says

For the whole review: http://lovewritingadventure.wordpress...

Alan Bissett does a lot more than explore the psyche of a womanizer. He plays with the spatial elements of
the text as well as with the medium by which it is presented. During Charlie’s coke and weed binges, the text
squirms across the page as if you are experiencing his high with him. At some points, however, the massive
spacing between words and sentences became a bit “too much” and undermined the experimental sections
that did aid the narrative. During particularly tense scenes, the book switches to screenplay formatting, and
conversation is delivered to reader in quick bursts, silences made more pregnant by the sheer absence of text.

Charlie’s voice is clear and entertaining, particularly in the bursts of stream-of-consciousness scattered
throughout the novel. This method did become stifling towards the end, perhaps because of its more
meditative and depressive tone devoid of the humor from the beginning. (My favorite line, page 86: “MY
COCK IS HARD AND BROODING AND SHAKESPEEEEEAREAN”).

What this text seems to suffer from is too many characters with the same affliction: cheating and amoral
men. There is little variety, and the reader often gets bogged down with yet another sob story about a
cheating man in someone’s life. Unfortunately, because of this, many of the characters came off as one-
sided. The exception being Charlie’s pupils Monise and Simon. While the school scenes were at times too
self-aware of their “Dead Poet’s Society” vibe, this plot thread was the only one throughout that did not end
entirely as expected and the only one which seemed to affect change in Charlie and the people close to him.

There is a heavy-handedness to much of the symbolism of the text, and it feels at times as though political
discussions are forced on the reader at the expense of the plot.
Overall, an intriguing look into the sexual male psyche filtered through the Glaswegian indie scene, but
unfortunately weighed down by its reliance on exterior texts instead of allowing characters’ relationships to
speak for themselves.

James says

I particularly liked this book for the author's inventiveness with presentation. When his mind begins to trail



away in thought and the font changes and the size of the type and the letters start to drip down the page, I
thought all that was, at times, really effective. However, there were times in the novel when I thought this
was overdone thereby undermining its own originality which I think would be helped through sparing use.

The story itself was good, rather than great. The hero's tragic fall, though obvious from the title, was a little
too straightforward. But I did find other aspects of the story interesting, such as the comment the author may
be making about the presentation of gender roles in modern UK (Scottish) society.

I enjoyed it.

Louise says

One of the best books I've read in a long time. I got really sucked in and didn't stop reading until I'd finished
or I was physically incapable, literally. You know it's a good book if you're up at 1am reading it.

Patrick says

What sums it up best? Perhaps the fact that it comes replete with glowing reviews from as unlikely a pairing
as AL Kennedy and the News of the World.

The same linguistic inventiveness, wild typography and stream of consciousness stylings as Boyracers, but
with an all-together darker theme. 'Dead Poets Society' meets 'American Beauty' by way of James Kelman's
'A Disaffection'. Bissett deserves to be much more widely read.

Lis says

So what have we learned? That every teenager and sad west-end wanker teacher in the whole of Glasgow
listens to the same lesser-known local indie bands? I thought I was going to hate this book. I was like aye,
very clever with your stream-of-consciousness prose and literary tricks and your ending I can see coming a
mile off: and yet, when it did, I was completely and utterly devastated.

Joey says

Absolutely not a book for everyone. That being said, I loved it.

Death of a Ladies' Man is an absolutely thrilling novel, with hilarious and devastating sections alike. Charlie
is presented as a character with many, many flaws - so much so, you may almost consider him an antihero of
sorts. He is largely amoral, yet at the same time not entirely unreasonable or unrelatable. The novel takes you
through the absolute romp that is Charlie's life, and the interesting and dynamic typefaces and methods of
conveying the story keep it fresh. There's a few meta jokes (but not overly too many) that left me absolutely
floored once executed, and I loved it.



I disagree with other posters about the narrator mentioning banal things like communism and lecturing to the
reader too much. You can definitely make the case it was a little abrupt at times, but that was quite clearly
the intention and it made sense when you consider the story is being told from Charlie. Part of Charlie's
character is being a bit of a lecturer. But I thought it added to the immersion, not detracted.

The ending, without spoiling too much, was great.

Bottom line, if you think you'll enjoy reading a story through which you can vicariously live the life of a
75% slick, 25% screw-up, womanizing asshole who does cocaine and parties but still gets some come-
uppance, you'll love this novel. If you think the subject matter is low-brow or vehemently hate womanizers,
you might want to just skip it.

Robbie Clark says

Dark, funny, perceptive and clever.

The portrayal of the main characters deeply flawed nature was expertly done and fascinatingly exposed.
Through his story a number of carefully crafted insights are revealed that impressed with their brutal, honest
truth.

An added, personal, bonus was having the novel set in Glasgow. A pleasant glow of recognition was
afforded every time a familiar place, bar or nightclub was mentioned.

Thoroughly enjoyable.

Fierce Sacha says

i was really impressed at the way Bisset combines really dark, bleak themes and brill experimental writing
with humour and accessibility. There's a lot of sex in it, and actually, it got a bit much times for me, but its
all totally right for the character, and that's what this is, really, isn't it? A really close up picture of one
modern man having a breakdown.

Lucie says

Recommended to me as a dirty book - I was set up for disappointment from the outset.

300 pages of rambling sub-storylines that don't go anywhere, only for the ending to feel rushed - yet
completely predictable. I felt almost as though Bissett thought 'God I'm so bored of this now, best wrap it up
quickly.' The postmodern intermezzos were irritating, but a good way to be able to skip a whole half-page.
The main character strikes me as a tryhard embarrassing dad with his constant pop culture references and his
blase use of coke. I trust this was intentional. We had teachers like that and hated them more than the Mr
Prentices and Julies of my school.

I hate indie rock so I found its glorification in the book most grating.



Still, Bissett has a way with language and I kind of liked the book, so two stars.


