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A.A. Castor
LEGAL DISCLAIMER AND AUTHOR'S STATEMENT OF INTENT

This book is a work of satire and political commentary. It is presented entirely from the author’s personal perspective and is not based on verified evidence, sworn testimony, or confidential information. The content is fictionalized, speculative, and expressive in nature, intended solely for reflection, discussion, and critical analysis of systemic perceptions surrounding political power.

The author makes no claim that the events, characters, or behaviors described in this book are factual or based on real individuals. Any resemblance to actual persons, public officials, or institutions—living or deceased—is entirely coincidental and unintentional.

Furthermore, the author wishes to express deep respect for the House of Representatives of the Republic of the Philippines and its members, both past and present. The legislative institution plays a vital and constitutional role in the democratic process, and nothing in this book should be interpreted as an attack, accusation, or personal affront against any sitting or former member of Congress, or their respective offices.

The purpose of this publication is not to malign, defame, or damage the reputation of any official or institution. Rather, it aims to explore commonly held public perceptions and frustrations surrounding politics through satirical, exaggerated, and metaphorical narratives. The work reflects the author’s creative interpretation of broad socio-political themes, not literal truths or factual allegations.

The author reaffirms that this material should not be cited, interpreted, or used as evidence of misconduct by any public servant or institution. It is a piece of opinion-based literature, created with the understanding that the right to free expression—while constitutionally protected—must also be exercised with fairness, responsibility, and respect for lawful public service.

In summary:


●  This is not an exposé,


●  This is not investigative journalism,


●  This is not a legal accusation,


●  This is a satirical and personal commentary.




Readers are advised to interpret this work accordingly.

LEGAL NA PAALALA AT PAHAYAG NG MAY-AKDA

Ang aklat na ito ay isang gawaing satiriko at komentaryong pampulitika. Lahat ng nilalaman ay mula sa pananaw ng may-akda at hindi batay sa beripikadong ebidensya, sinumpaang salaysay, o kumpidensyal na impormasyon. Ang mga inilalarawan dito ay likhang-isip, spekulatibo, at pampanitikan sa kalikasan, na layuning pukawin ang pagninilay, diskurso, at malayang pag-iisip hinggil sa mga pananaw ng publiko ukol sa kapangyarihang pampulitika.

Ang may-akda ay hindi nag-aangkin na ang mga kaganapan, karakter, o ugaling inilalarawan sa aklat na ito ay totoo o batay sa mga tunay na tao. Anumang pagkakahawig sa aktwal na mga indibidwal, opisyal ng pamahalaan, o mga institusyon—buhay man o yumaon—ay pawang nagkataon lamang at hindi sinasadya.

Dagdag pa rito, ang may-akda ay taos-pusong nagpapahayag ng paggalang sa Mababang Kapulungan ng Kongreso ng Republika ng Pilipinas at sa mga kasapi nito, noon at ngayon. Kinikilala ng may-akda ang mahalagang gampanin ng institusyong ito sa demokratikong proseso, at wala ni anumang bahagi ng aklat na ito ang dapat ituring bilang atake, paratang, o personal na paninira laban sa sinumang miyembro ng Kongreso o sa kanilang tanggapan.

Ang layunin ng publikasyong ito ay hindi upang siraan, usigin, o dungisan ang reputasyon ng sinumang opisyal o institusyon. Bagkus, layunin nitong ilarawan ang mga karaniwang pananaw at saloobin ng publiko hinggil sa pulitika, sa pamamagitan ng satira, eksaherasyon, at mga metapora. Ito ay malikhaing paglalapat ng mga temang panlipunan—hindi ito mga literal na katotohanan o akusasyon.

Tinitiyak ng may-akda na ang aklat na ito ay hindi maaaring gamiting ebidensya o batayan ng anumang maling gawain. Isa itong likhang pampanitikan na nakatuon sa opinyon, at nilikha nang may pagkilala sa kalayaan sa pamamahayag—kasabay ng pagpapakita ng respeto, pananagutan, at patas na pagtingin sa serbisyo publiko.

Sa kabuuan:


●  Ito ay hindi isang exposé,


●  Ito ay hindi investigative journalism,


●  Ito ay hindi pormal na paratang,


●  Ito ay isang satiriko at personal na komentaryo.




Inaanyayahan ang mga mambabasa na unawain ang gawaing ito ayon sa layuning iyon.
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To my beloved family,

Your unconditional love, unwavering support, and endless encouragement have been my greatest blessings. From the earliest days of dreaming to the challenging moments of writing, you have stood by me with patience and belief. This book is as much yours as it is mine, a reflection of the values you've instilled and the faith you've shown in me. Thank you for being my rock and my inspiration.

To my dear friends,

Your friendship has illuminated my path with laughter, shared moments, and invaluable support. You've cheered me on through every triumph and lifted me up through every challenge. Your belief in my endeavors has been a source of strength and motivation. This book is a testament to the power of friendship, and I am grateful for each of you who has walked this journey by my side.

To God,

Your grace and guidance have been my constant companions. In moments of doubt, you've shown me the way; in moments of joy, you've multiplied my gratitude. This book is a testament to your faithfulness and the blessings you've bestowed upon me. May it serve as a reflection of your love and the lessons you continue to teach me.

With heartfelt gratitude and love,

A.A. Castor 
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All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means—electronic, mechanical, photocopy, recording, scanning, or otherwise—except as permitted under Section 107 or 108 of the 1976 United States Copyright Act, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except for brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.

For permission requests, contact A.A. Castor at:

Address: Urban Deca Home Metro Manila, 1230
Email: dev.castortony@gmail.com
Website: www.tonyc.info
This book is a work of non-fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either the product of the author’s research or are used factually. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.

Printed in Philippines 



Philippine Copyright Law:
The Intellectual Property Code of the Philippines (Republic Act No. 8293) provides protection to literary and artistic works from the moment of their creation. It includes provisions for the rights of authors and copyright owners, including the exclusive right to reproduce, distribute, perform, and display their works. Unauthorized use or reproduction of copyrighted materials is subject to legal penalties under this law.
​TABLE OF CONTENTS

Dedication

Copyright © 2025 by A.A. Castor

TABLE OF CONTENTS

Why I Am Writing This Book

About the Author

Introduction: The Blueprint in Plain Sight

Chapter 1: Welcome to the Syndicate—You Are Now “Honorable”


Your Seat is Your License to Profit

Don’t Worry About Laws. They Wrote Themselves Long Ago

The Staff Will Handle It (As Long As You Pay Them to Shut Up)

Where to Sit, When to Clap, How to Smile

Your ID Opens Doors—Especially to Bank Accounts

Legislator by Day, Lobbyist by Night

Knowing the Rules Is Optional. Knowing the Speaker Is Not


Chapter 2: The Real Salary is Off the Record


Ghost Employees and Inflated Payrolls

“Consultancy Fees” from Businessmen Needing “Assistance”

Infrastructure Cuts: Your Piece of the Pie

Travel Funds, No Travel Needed

Grants, Loans, and NGO Kickbacks

Allowances Disguised as “Support for Sectoral Advocates”

Use Your Office Budget Like a Personal Wallet


Chapter 3: Master the Art of Doing Nothing (But Staying Rich)


Attendance Is Optional. Allowances Are Not

“Pending Legislation” – Your Favorite Excuse

Be Seen Helping. Don’t Actually Help.

The Power of “Co-Authoring” Bills You Didn’t Write

Skip Committee Hearings, Attend Birthday Parties

Ask No Questions, Rock No Boats


Chapter 4: The Speaker is King—And You’re a Sheep


The Speaker Controls Your Budget. Love Him or Starve.

Committee Assignments = Financial Ranking

Loyalty Is Currency

The Annual Vote: Just Say “Aye”

Dissent Gets You the Boring Committees (or None at All)

Be a Shadow, Not a Spotlight


Chapter 5: How to Buy the Next Election (Legally-ish)


Public Funds as Pre-Campaign Tools

Feeding Programs That Feed Voter Loyalty

Hire Barangay Captains as “Coordinators”

Gift-Giving Calendar: Birthdays, Funerals, Fiesta Season

Sponsor School Supplies with Your Face on It

“Trainings” and “Workshops” That Are Really Bribes


Chapter 6: Committees are Gold Mines—If You Know Where to Dig


Ways and Means = Ways to Get Paid

Infrastructure = Instant Commissions

Education and Health = NGO Heaven

Trade and Industry = Permit Brokers’ Paradise

Don’t Chair. Co-chair. Less Work, Same Access.


Chapter 7: Budget Season = Harvest Season


Your Favorite Time of Year

Insertions Without Oversight

Partnering with Contractors You Secretly Own

Split the Cake with LGUs, Then Eat the Bigger Slice

Avoid COA Reports by Over-documenting Irrelevant Details


Chapter 8: Retirement Plans While Still in Office


Start Your Own Foundation

Groom Your Spouse or Child as “Successor”

Court Future Appointive Posts

Convert Properties Before They Get Declared

Disappear Briefly, Return Heroically


Chapter 9: Optional Morality Module


If You Suddenly Feel Guilty—Lie Down Until It Passes

Do One Real Thing Every Term

Partner With a Church So They Do the Preaching

Hire a Social Media Team to Frame You as a Reformer

If You Get Caught, Blame the System


Chapter 10: Final Thoughts from a Rich, Re-elected Nobody


You Don’t Have to Lead—You Just Have to Last

Power Doesn’t Come From Bills. It Comes from Budgets

Voters Don’t Want Honesty. They Want Rice and WiFi

The Speaker Changes. The Game Doesn’t

If You Leave Poor, You Did It Wrong


	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

​Why I Am Writing This Book


[image: image]


Because someone has to tell the truth.

Not the glossy, patriotic truth you see on campaign tarpaulins or the scripted ones you hear during budget hearings.
Not the inspirational monologues about public service, democracy, or the “honor” of lawmaking.
I’m talking about the real truth—the kind whispered in bars after plenary sessions, the kind buried in footnotes of audit reports, the kind that gets you rich in public while pretending to be poor in principle.

I’m writing this book because the Philippine House of Representatives is not just a lawmaking body.
It’s a career path, a business model, a legalized pyramid scheme for influence and income.
I’m writing this book because we’ve all seen it—congressmen with no known businesses, no known achievements, no known intelligence—suddenly becoming real estate moguls, logistics tycoons, and honorary pastors of public morality.

They enter wearing off-the-rack barongs.
They leave in bulletproof SUVs with real estate titles under their nephew’s name.
And no one seems to ask how.
Worse, no one seems surprised.

I’m writing this book because I want you to see what they’ve been doing in plain sight.
Not so you can judge them.
But so you can understand the game—and if you choose, play it better.
You see, this isn’t a book for saints.
This is a book for the curious, the ambitious, the frustrated, the observant.
This is for the student who once thought about joining government but gave up after seeing how it really works.
This is for the voter who keeps asking, “How come he’s rich now?”
This is for the future candidate who doesn't want to enter politics blind.
This is for anyone who has ever looked at a useless lawmaker and thought,
"If this guy can become powerful without doing anything, what’s stopping me?"
The answer is: nothing.

Because unlike many of our current public officials, you can read.
You can think.
You can question.
And if you learn how the system really works—you’ll realize how absurdly easy it is to survive, thrive, and even dominate in Philippine politics.
This isn’t a call to arms.
It’s a manual for reality.
Read this if you want to laugh.
Read this if you want to rage.
Read this if you want to run someday—not just for office, but for control.
Because in the halls of the House of Representa-thieves, it’s not about serving the people.
It’s about serving yourself without getting caught—
and learning how to call it public service with a straight face.
That’s why I’m writing this book.
So you stop asking “Why them?”
And start asking,
“Why not me?”
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Witness to Power, Student of the Game
A.A. Castor didn’t set out to expose the underbelly of Philippine politics—but he couldn’t ignore it either. Raised in the quiet rhythm of provincial life, Castor's political education began long before any formal training. It started with whispered conversations during blackout dinners, small-town funerals where campaign promises resurfaced, and late-night debates between barangay captains over who really funded the new basketball court.
From those seemingly ordinary moments, Castor began to understand that power in the Philippines is never just on paper—it’s negotiated over text messages, hidden in budget footnotes, and disguised as outreach.

From Field Notes to Field Manual
Unlike most analysts who observe from a safe distance, Castor embedded himself in the chaos. He joined feeding drives that were clearly campaign tests, sat in budget consultations that began with prayers and ended with threats, and helped document ghost projects that somehow earned real applause.
These weren’t just stories—they were patterns.
And eventually, they became a playbook.
“Become Rich in Politics” is not a theoretical thesis. It’s Castor’s guided tour through the machinery of elected survival—written with the sharp eye of a researcher, the humor of a reluctant optimist, and the exasperation of someone who knows the system too well to pretend it's innocent.

Satire, Strategy, and Sad Reality
Through a tone that mixes dark humor with dead seriousness, Castor speaks to readers who are tired of pretending our politics works—and curious enough to learn how it actually does. He doesn't glorify the system. He dissects it. Then hands you the tools to either dismantle it—or use it for your own ambitions.
The Mission: Wake Up, Then Move Smart
This book, like Castor’s other work, isn’t about blind outrage. It’s about strategic awareness. Whether you’re a student activist, a silent civil servant, or a dreamer who suspects public service is still worth something, Castor wants you to see the game for what it is. Because only when you understand the script can you decide whether to follow it, flip it, or burn it.
And in the House of Representa-thieves, that choice—to play dumb or play sharp—is everything.
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Somewhere in the archipelago, there sits a congressman who embodies the perfect formula for success in Philippine politics. He doesn't speak often. He doesn’t file many bills. He rarely authors anything meaningful. In fact, no one can seem to remember a single piece of legislation he’s ever passed.

And yet—he is unimaginably wealthy.

His declared net worth is in the billions. That’s billions with a “B,” and that’s just what he bothered to declare.
Liabilities? Zero.
Apparently, he has never owed anyone money, never carried debt, never taken out a car loan or borrowed for a home—unlike the rest of the working Filipino population.
His secret? Not brilliance. Not lawmaking. Not innovation.
Just staying in Congress long enough to collect, accumulate, and consolidate.
He came in with a name. He stayed with alliances. He rose with silence.
No revolutions. No scandals. No legislative brilliance.
Just a well-timed smile and a very quiet wallet that grew fatter by the year.
This congressman, whose name we won’t mention (but whose residence lies somewhere near the sea, and whose last name rhymes with money), is not extraordinary. He’s not inspiring. He’s not even particularly competent.
He’s just durable.
And in the House of Representatives, durability pays better than duty.
And that’s where you come in.

You—yes, you, reading this.
You already possess a skill that 80% of the current House seems to lack: the ability to read.
Because unlike most politicians, you can actually understand what's in front of you.
Our current legislators?
They have no idea what laws are being passed, much less the details of the budget they just voted on.
You think they read line by line, analyzing policy impact?
Please.
They sign whatever the Speaker’s office tells them to.
They clap on cue. They vote “aye” when the room starts to nod.
Their main qualification isn’t education or vision—it’s the ability to sign their name on demand.
No questions. No objections. Just signatures and selfies.

Meanwhile, you’re here—reading this, processing this, maybe even laughing because it’s all so depressingly true.
Congratulations. You’re overqualified.
This book isn’t satire. It’s a guide. A revelation. A mirror.
It won’t ask you to change the system.
It will teach you how to survive it, profit from it, and maybe—just maybe—master it.
So if you’ve ever looked at your congressman and thought, “I could do that job in my sleep,”
You’re right.
Because he’s been asleep for years—and still, he’s rich.
Let that be your motivation.

Welcome to the House of Representa-thieves.
We’ll teach you how to enter broke, stay useless, and leave a millionaire.
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​Chapter 1: Welcome to the Syndicate—You Are Now “Honorable”
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​Your Seat is Your License to Profit
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You’ve made it. You don’t need to perform; you just need to stay seated and compliant.

Let’s get one thing out of the way: you are no longer an ordinary citizen. You are now an Honorable Congressman—a title that requires no particular skill, no extraordinary intellect, and certainly no burning desire to change the country. All it really requires is that you sit down, shut up when needed, clap when expected, and vote when told.

Congratulations.

What you've just earned isn't a seat in a chamber of democratic idealism—you've been handed a license. A license to transact. A license to insert. A license to take your cut. A license to become quietly and comfortably rich, as long as you don’t rock the boat.

This seat, your seat, is not a symbol of service. It is a permit to participate in one of the most profitable, publicly-funded insider clubs in the country. As long as you play your cards right—and that mostly means not trying too hard—you will never have to worry about money again.



You Don’t Have to Perform. Just Exist.

That’s the magic of it. Unlike in the private sector, you don’t need to be productive to get paid in Congress. Productivity is actually discouraged. The more ambitious you are, the more attention you attract. And attention is dangerous in a place where deals are made under the table and wealth is built in the margins.

You don’t need to make speeches. You don’t need to read bills. Most of the time, you don’t even need to be physically present. As long as your name is on the roll, your allowances come in, your project budgets get approved, and your district continues to see you as “the provider.”

The secret? Be visible to your constituents, but invisible in the chamber.

Let the loudmouths fight over policy. Let the reformists burn out. You’re not here to serve ideals. You’re here to secure funding, redirect it strategically, and maintain your position until you pass it on to a relative.



The Real Currency: Your Signature and Your Silence

Now that you're in, people will start approaching you—contractors, lobbyists, fixers, even government agency middlemen. They don’t want your opinion. They don’t care about your ideology. What they want is your signature.

Your name on a resolution. Your endorsement on a project proposal. Your vote in a key committee. That’s what your seat is for. And for every signature you give, there is often an “appreciation” waiting for you—sometimes in the form of cash, sometimes as a favor banked for later.

Your silence is also currency. Know about a scandal? Keep quiet. See an anomaly in procurement? Look away. Staying quiet means staying trusted. Staying trusted means staying rich.



Perks Without Performance: How the System Works for You

Let’s be clear. Here’s what you get just by sitting in that seat:


●  Monthly salary (which, let’s face it, is just the official excuse for your presence)

●  Office budget you can creatively “allocate”

●  Travel allowances—often unused, but still claimed

●  Staff allocations—many of whom might not even exist

●  Project funding—your main artery for kickbacks

●  Access to agencies—who will suddenly become very “helpful”

●  Invitations to events with envelopes

●  Government vehicles, escorts, and a free pass to cut every line


These are not bonuses. These are entitlements for surviving the political jungle and reaching the summit.

Even if you never speak into a microphone, as long as you vote correctly and remain loyal to the leadership, the money flows.



The Only Real Requirement: Don’t Be a Problem

Here’s what will end your career prematurely:


●  Asking too many questions


●  Investigating anything seriously


●  Challenging the Speaker


●  Getting too much media attention


●  Actually believing your own press release about “reform”




Remember: you are not here to solve problems. You are here to avoid them.

The best-performing congressmen, in financial terms, are often the ones who say the least, ask for the most, and show up only when the budget is being finalized.



The Myth of Public Service, and Why You Must Pretend to Believe It

Of course, you can’t walk around telling people you’re there to cash in. So you must perform a carefully choreographed illusion of service. You must:


●  Attend the occasional ribbon cutting


●  Post photos with sick kids and senior citizens


●  Make vague Facebook statements about “good governance”


●  Join charity events your staff organized


●  Send tarpaulins with your face to every barangay celebration




You don’t need to believe any of it. You just need to act like you care.

The voters won’t remember your legislative record. They won’t even understand it. They will remember the rice sacks, the birthday cakes, the medical cash assistance—and your face on the basketball court scoreboard.

That is your real resume.



Your Power is Passive. And That’s the Point.

Here’s the final truth:


●  You don’t have to lead.


●  You don’t have to legislate.


●  You don’t even have to speak.




You just have to be there. In your seat. When it counts.

When it’s time to approve the national budget—be there.
When the Speaker needs a show of force—be there.
When a vote is called and the leadership has already decided—be there.
When your district needs someone to hand out envelopes—be there.
That seat is your power. And your power is not doing anything that risks it.



Final Words: Sit Down. Shut Up. Get Rich.

You are now a congressman. You don’t have to save the nation. You just have to play your role, take your share, and never forget who gave you your seat—and who can take it away.

You’ve earned your license to profit.

Now sit down, stay seated...
...and let the system pay you to stay there.
	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

​Don’t Worry About Laws. They Wrote Themselves Long Ago
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Nobody reads the bills. What matters is where your name is during voting.

Legislation is the official excuse. The actual product is power.

When you step into the halls of Congress, you’ll be told you are now a “lawmaker.” That word makes it sound like you were elected to shape the direction of the nation, debate important issues, and write the rules of society.

That’s the marketing.
The real job? To follow instructions, attach your name to pre-written documents, and clap at the right time.
Because here’s the dirty truth that no one tells the public: most of the laws passed by Congress are not written by congressmen. They’re written by government agencies, lobby groups, contractors, lawyers, foreign consultants, or your own overworked legislative staffers who haven’t had a raise in two years.

What does the congressman do?
He signs it, files it, and takes credit—sometimes proudly, sometimes confused about what’s actually inside.



The Bills Are Already Written—You’re Just the Face

In the backrooms of policymaking, the real authors are:


●  Department secretaries who want enabling laws


●  Lobbyists working for private industries


●  NGO networks pushing foreign-funded reforms


●  Lawyers from previous administrations rehashing old drafts


●  Committee consultants getting paid per bill filed


●  Your own staff, doing a copy-paste job from archived laws




You, the congressman, are not expected to write anything from scratch. In fact, if you even try, they’ll probably ask you to revise it anyway because “it’s not aligned with the committee’s priorities.”

Your name is a stamp. Your position is the ink.

That’s it. You don’t need to think. You don’t even need to read.



Reading Bills is for Interns and Idealists

Why don’t congressmen read the bills?

Because nobody else does either. Not the Speaker. Not the committee heads. Not the majority floor leader. Certainly not the opposition.

Why?

Because the bills are usually:


●  Hundreds of pages long


●  Full of legal jargon nobody understands


●  Rushed through multiple revisions anyway


●  Destined to die in the Senate


●  Replicas of old laws with one new word inserted




The only parts you should care about are:

	The title – to look good on your social media post
 

	The sponsors – to see if you should align or stay quiet
 

	The funding clause – to know if there’s a budget you can “help distribute”
 


That’s it. The rest is for the committee secretary and the interns.



What Really Matters is Timing—Not Content

You’ll quickly realize that in the world of Congress, the timing of your participation is far more valuable than your input.


●  If the Speaker says “pass it,” you pass it.

●  If the committee says “we need warm bodies to sponsor this,” you sign.

●  If it’s a bill that’s been in the freezer for three years and suddenly appears—that’s a signal. Someone powerful wants it done.


Don’t waste time reading. Watch the patterns. Read the room. Follow the money.

Legislation is just choreography. Your job is to move in sync.



Co-authoring: How to Look Busy Without Doing Anything

Want to look productive without the hassle of reading or writing anything?

Co-author.

In Congress, co-authoring is the cheat code of legacy-building. It’s easy, low-effort, and gives you bragging rights. Here’s how it works:

	Find a popular bill written by someone else.
 

	Message the sponsor: “Can I co-author?”
 

	Wait for them to say yes.
 

	Post about it like you helped write the Constitution.
 


Congratulations. You’re now part of “progressive reform.” Never mind that you’ve never even opened the document.

Pro tip: You can co-author dozens of bills in a single term. That’s more than enough for your election flyers.



Committees are Where the Deals Happen, Not the Debates

The public thinks committee hearings are about experts discussing policy. Wrong.

They’re actually negotiations disguised as discussions.


●  Who gets what budget


●  Who gets to insert amendments


●  Who gets to “lead” the press conference


●  Which contractor gets favored


●  Which lobbyist group paid who to attend




Sometimes, the bill title doesn’t even match the real purpose. Like:


●  “An Act Promoting Livelihood for Coastal Communities” = a fish port contract with overpriced steel.

●  “An Act to Enhance Digital Literacy” = new IT supply deals for your nephew’s company.


Don’t ask about the law. Ask who benefits. That’s how you survive.



The Voting Session: Just Raise Your Hand and Smile

When it’s time to vote, you don’t need to think. The Majority Floor Leader will do that for you.

He will say:


●  “The Speaker recommends an affirmative vote.”


●  “The Chair has certified this as urgent.”


●  “This measure is a priority of the administration.”




All that means one thing: vote YES. Or abstain, if you're being cautious. Never say NO unless you're willing to lose your next year’s budget.

You don’t need to know what you voted on. Your constituents won’t ask. Even if the media asks, you say:


●  “I support the intent of the measure.”


●  “I believe this bill will uplift our countrymen.”


●  “Further study will be done during IRR drafting.”




They’ll nod. Nobody will follow up.



Your Name on the Roll Call is the Receipt for Funding

Here’s what matters most in your vote: being counted.

The Speaker’s office tracks who showed up. Who voted. Who followed orders. Those who obey get rewarded during budget season.

Those who don’t? Projects mysteriously disappear. Your “district share” shrinks. Invitations stop coming. Your name is quietly crossed off future lists.

In Congress, your loyalty isn’t judged by your beliefs—it’s judged by your voting pattern.



Final Truth: Laws Aren’t Made—They’re Managed

In theory, the legislature creates laws.

In reality, laws are managed like cargo at a port:


●  Some are fast-tracked for VIPs


●  Others are delayed to pressure a deal


●  Some are padded to create room for negotiation


●  Some are stripped down so nobody notices the real purpose


●  And many are passed just to say something was passed




You’re not a lawmaker. You’re a traffic manager for legislative logistics. And you get paid not to write, but to nod and sign when needed.



Conclusion: Read Less. Align More. Profit Always.

Nobody cares what’s in the bill. Nobody expects you to read it.
What matters is: Were you there? Did you vote yes? Did you co-author something popular?
If yes, you’re fine. If no, you're in trouble.

So here’s your mantra:

“Don’t read the law. Read the room.”

And if you do that well?
You’ll never write a word, and still be remembered as “one of the most active legislators of our time.”
Just smile for the cameras, sign the papers, and let the law write itself—again and again.
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​The Staff Will Handle It (As Long As You Pay Them to Shut Up)
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Choose loyal staff. Pay the ones who stay silent. Fire the ones who ask questions.

There’s a reason most congressmen don’t know what’s going on in their own offices. They don’t need to. In the world of legislative survival and enrichment, staff are everything—the writers, fixers, schedulers, ghost payroll entries, and human firewalls who make sure your name stays clean while the real business happens behind the scenes.

But don’t be fooled. Staffers are not loyal by default. They don’t serve because of belief or nationalism. They serve because they’re paid. And in this business, what you pay for is not competence—it’s silence.

In the House of Representa-thieves, your survival depends not on your intelligence, not on your ideas, but on your ability to surround yourself with people who will look away when you look guilty.



You Don’t Need to Know Everything—They Do

The first lesson is this: delegate everything.


●  Don’t read bills. Let your legal researcher summarize them.
●  Don’t write speeches. Let your communications officer recycle last year’s version.
●  Don’t handle constituents. Let your field staff do the handshakes.
●  Don’t go to hearings. Let your chief-of-staff send a “regret letter.”
●  Don’t check where the funds went. Let your admin officer “take care of it.”

Your job is to smile, show up when needed, and sign documents that have already been vetted by someone whose job depends on making sure you’re protected.

As long as they’re good at what they do—and discreet—you’re untouchable.



Loyalty First. Competence Optional.

When hiring staff, loyalty is everything. Don’t hire the smartest applicant. Don’t hire the one with the most awards. Hire the one who will delete an email without flinching.

Ideal staffer traits:


●  Related to you or someone who owes you


●  Willing to do personal errands without complaint


●  Knows how to nod even when confused


●  Understands that silence is currency


●  Will burn their own name to protect yours


●  Has no ambition to replace you




You don’t need policy analysts. You need keepers of secrets. You need soldiers who know that questioning your actions means termination—and possibly exile from the patronage system.



Pay Them Well—But Not Too Well

You want staff who are loyal, not empowered.

The trick is to pay them just enough to keep them obedient, but not so much that they think they’re irreplaceable. Always remind them—subtly—that their position is a favor, not a right.

How to keep them loyal:


●  Give small but regular “extra” cash during budget releases
●  Let them manage small “side projects” with informal cuts
●  Pay their medical bills, attend their family funerals, sponsor a child’s tuition—emotional debt lasts longer than financial ones
●  Promote their relative to a better post in a different office
●  Keep one or two on ghost payroll so others stay hopeful

Loyalty is cheapest when paid in small favors and long-term dependence.



The Dangerous Ones: Staff Who Ask Questions

Every now and then, you’ll encounter a staffer who actually wants to “do the right thing.” They might ask:


●  “Is this expense fully liquidated, sir?”


●  “Shouldn’t we report this correctly?”


●  “This looks like it violates RA 9184.”


●  “Is this project really implemented?”




Fire them. Immediately.

Not only do they threaten your operations—they might also report you later to COA, Ombudsman, or worse, Facebook.

They are idealists. They are dangerous. And most importantly, they will never get rich working for someone like you—so their loyalty is temporary.

Replace them with someone less righteous and more reliable. The best staffer is one who keeps receipts—for you, not against you.



Your Chief-of-Staff: Your Real Executive Officer

Your Chief-of-Staff is not an employee. They’re your co-conspirator.

Their job is to:


●  Filter all incoming information


●  Handle all financial documentation


●  Talk to the contractors before you do


●  Deal with the barangay captains before election season


●  Pre-approve your schedule and your excuses


●  Protect your name even when you’re obviously guilty




You can lose a field staffer. You can survive without a researcher. But if your chief-of-staff turns on you, you’re finished.

Make sure their loyalty is personal—not just professional.


●  Sponsor their family business


●  Be their child’s godparent


●  Let them handle the dirty work—but always give them a cut


●  Never make them disposable, even when they mess up.
A grateful accomplice is better than a bitter ex-insider.






Use Staff for Plausible Deniability

Staff exist not just to work—but to take blame.

If something goes wrong, if a ghost project surfaces, if a budget anomaly reaches the press, your line is simple:


“I was unaware. My staff will investigate. Heads will roll.”


It doesn’t matter if you signed the memo.
It doesn’t matter if the money went to your cousin.
The system allows you to claim ignorance as long as someone else—someone beneath you—takes the fall.
That’s what staff are for.

They don’t just manage your office. They absorb your sins.



The Ghosts on Your Payroll

You’ll have a few staffers who never show up. Maybe a cousin who’s studying abroad. A driver who only exists on paper. A “consultant” who never consulted anyone.

That’s fine. It’s normal. It’s how things are done.

COA might ask, but as long as your admin staff prepares fake attendance logs, ID photos, and “training reports,” no one will care.

This ghost budget becomes your pocket cash, your “unofficial” fund for gifts, payoffs, or emergencies.

Pro tip: Make sure the ghost names aren’t traceable to one barangay. Spread them out. Make it look organic.



When a Staff Member Becomes a Liability

If someone on your team starts talking too much, drinking too loud, or getting too close to an opposition candidate—cut them loose.

And don’t just fire them. Discredit them.


●  Accuse them of falsifying documents


●  Leak a story that they were
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