Predation


Here’s how you get a party hook up when you’re a lonely shy girl.


First you have to go to a party alone. This is dangerous, but then again, so is spending the night with a stranger, which is your objective. You need to arrive fairly late,  before the party loses its spark but late enough that your predator will be starting to get desperate. Chances are, the other girls there will be prettier and more confident than you, and you don’t want to waste time waiting for any predators in the room to quit watching them. 

You should definitely drink when you arrive. Don’t drink enough to make you sick. In fact, you don’t need to drink much at all. But you’ll need to at least have ingested some alcohol – you’ll be needing an excuse for your behavior, both to your predator and to yourself. Because you’ll be feeling like shit about the whole thing later tonight. It’s easy to lie to yourself, but it’s even easier to tell half truths. Even if you’re not quite drunk, act like it. You have to make yourself believe that you’re too far gone to care what anyone thinks.

Then you have to dance. This is tricky to pull off correctly. It is imperative that you make it very obvious that you’re alone. When dancing, you’re striving to appear vulnerable and sexual at the same time. It’s the same principle as faking an orgasm while you’re on the bottom during sex. During this stage, patience is key. It can take a while to be noticed, and longer for the one who notices to affirm that you are on your own. Be sure to advertise – dance as dirty as you can without losing your shy girl shtick. 


Eventually someone will start to move closer to you. Don’t panic and don’t overplay your hand. Ignore him until you are certain that he is moving in for the kill. More than likely he will approach you from behind. Keep moving, and try to really start shaking your ass. When you can feel him occasionally brushing against you, take a small step back. Test the waters – don’t assume anything until you feel hands on your waist. Continue to move closer to him, but take your time. Gradually allow your motions to become more and more obscene. Just when he’s got his arms completely around you, turn around. Repeat the same basic motion, only this time don’t let there be any ambiguity as to what your motives are. Maybe collapse a little and lean your head on his shoulder. This demonstrates your weakness and that you have placed yourself completely in his hands. Don’t let this go on too long. Chances are that you can’t dance very well, and if he looks at you for too long he might lose interest. When you feel his mouth against the skin of your neck, straighten up and make eye contact. This will be his signal to kiss you. And he will kiss you. Bear in mind that he is probably very drunk, and so he probably won’t be very good, but you’re not here for quality, you’re here to meet a primal instinct. He may even be a little rough, squeezing a little too tight, forcing his tongue, etc. But now you’ve more or less signed yourself over and you have no choice but to go with it.


By now, your conscience is kicking in, and you’re realizing that maybe you’re not this desperate. Ignore it. Tell yourself that you are drunk and this is what you came for. Tell yourself to let go of your morals and go along with it. His hands will start to wander, and don’t act startled. Maybe even add a slight, innocent moan. A girl like you has no doubt faked orgasms in the past, so you know how this is done. He will be kissing you more forcefully now, and you may worry that if you have to get away from him, you may not be able to. Chances are that you’re right. So you should just go along with it. This shouldn’t last for very long. Once he’s established that you’re willing, he’ll probably wait for the song to end and ask you if you want to go somewhere a little more private.


You may already be dealing with pangs of disgust. You should remember that this is not this guy’s fault, and that you are solely responsible for putting yourself in this position. So of course you nod, and lead him out the door.


You need to go to the nearest possible bed to complete the evening. The idea is to minimize the total time spent chit chatting on the way. The dynamic changes immediately as you leave the party. You might want to remind yourself that this guy isn’t really so bad and you’ve sort of forced him into the role of the sexual predator. Don’t stop to ask yourself who the real predator is, and what he or she is really hungry for. It will be easier later for you to believe that you have been undoubtedly taken advantage of.


Your predator will have lost his animal force by now. He is, after all, only human and not so bad after all, and may not have been seeking something like this out. If the two of you have to walk a long distance, keep the conversation at mere chit chat. Resist the temptation to spill your emotional scars to him, since that will add an uncomfortably intimate element to the situation that may hurt later in the week when you haven’t heard a single word from him. Keep this as impersonal as possible. Classes, weather, administrative decisions, and extracurricular activities are good material. You need to be careful if you choose to discuss music, since if your tastes are similar, you may feel a connection with him, which you need to avoid at all costs.

This may be difficult for you the first time around. After all, you’re doing this because you’re lonely, and it is your impulse to reach out to anything that is capable of pretending to care. However, this will only make the long term implications more painful. You need to understand that you are not making a friendship here and you have not found anyone who is going to save you from yourself. You need to understand that your peers do this sort of thing for healthy reasons, because it’s fun and exciting and consequence-free. They don’t expect anything from each other afterwards. In fact, your predator has more than likely done this before, and he has no reason to expect that you are any different from these people. Most people don’t do this for the self-destructive, needy reasons that you have.


Think of yourself as a prostitute. You both know what you’ve left the party to do, and your willingness is like a contract. Try to be professional about it.


When you get to a room, there will be some awkwardness. If I know anything about you, you have no idea how to make the first move. By now you probably don’t even want to. But don’t worry. He knows why you’re there and he will eventually reach for you. You’ve gone too far to stop now, so don’t shudder when he feels you up. This isn’t like the foreplay you’re used to. This moves much faster and you may be surprised to find both of you completely naked in a matter of minutes.


Don’t freak out. Here is where you get your opportunity to take control. Your options are as follows. You can have sex with him, which you don’t want and are a little afraid of, not to mention the almost certain pregnancy scare that will follow up. You can allow the situation to linger for a while, but at this point you would more than likely rather die than have his hand or tongue between your legs. Your best bet is to just give him head and get it over with. Granted, there isn’t much in it for you, but it fulfills your obligation and if you act fast saves you from pretending to enjoy something that makes you want to vomit.


Don’t worry too much about performance. Given your personality, you probably have some experience in this field, but don’t go to any special lengths for this guy. After all, he is drunk and this won’t lead to anything meaningful.


When you’re done, get dressed as fast as you can. This signifies that the sexual encounter is over. He should be satisfied, and won’t argue. It’s polite to wait around for a little while, ideally forty five minutes to an hour, but don’t stay the night and don’t open yourself up. It will be tempting, but will only cause damage later on. This guy has no idea who he’s dealing with, and it would be unfair to expect him to know how to handle you. He may offer to walk you back to your room. Refuse, gently. Then run.


It will be a long walk home and nothing will be solved. In fact, you’ll feel worse than you did before. You’re on your own again and all that you can do is wait for the next party and the next opportunity, hating yourself and your world in the meantime.


Or you can change.    

