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Shy Guy No More!

By S. Randy

 


Meeting women was not easy for this shy guy,
especially since he'd never had a real girlfriend before or done
anything “serious” with a woman. Then, he met a slightly older,
more experienced woman from another country and all that changed!
She didn't speak much English, but she spoke sex!
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I was 18 and I hadn't gotten laid, yet! Not
that I didn't want to, but because I was awkward, and a bit too
goofy for my own good. I was chubby, with bad hair and pimples. I
was also shy, and didn't know what to say to the women I
encountered for them to think I was anything but a nerd – but I was
a nerd! I collected comic books, and obsessed over movies and TV
shows. It was looking pretty hopeless for me getting any sex, never
mind a girlfriend, unless I could find a female nerd, but they were
usually too ugly for my taste. I liked hot women!

Most of my appearance problems changed
rapidly, over a summer. I had hit the gym, cleaned up my diet and
some of my bad habits and got into a lot better shape. Hitting a
late growth spurt didn't hurt, either! I shot up in height, got a
better growth of beard and lost weight. When I came back to class
that fall, many people hardly recognized me!

But I still had my nerdy
personality to hold me back. What was I going to do about that?
Some of my friends gave me coaching and advice, like “Don't talk to
girls about comic books, computers, or anything like that!” and
“Just be yourself.” I suppose it would work being yourself, if you
were cool, but it only hurt my chances with the women I liked when
I was myself
around them. I didn't know what to do, and it depressed
me.

I was desperately horny and wanted to get
laid, but I couldn't seem to find anyone who wanted me! I
considered a hooker but that cost a lot of money, and I think it
would only have made me feel worse in the end, having to pay for my
first time. I wanted someone who wanted me: simple, but hard to
find.

I took the bus home, after another
frustrating day, lusting after all of the hot women I'd seen. That
was were I first saw her. I don't think I would have met the
Mexican woman any other way, as our paths were not likely to cross,
even though she lived near me. I'd never seen her before.

But, as the bus slowed to stop where I got
off, I noticed this woman getting off too, about my age, and pretty
good looking. She was darker skinned, with silky, black, longer
hair. I noticed she had nice legs, in her tight jeans, as she
walked past me.

She got off at the front of the bus, and me
at the back, so I had a chance to take a better look at her. She
was slightly chunky, but not fat. Her behind was round and moved
nicely when she walked. I liked what I saw, and thought I'd take a
chance and talk to her. What could I lose? If she rejected me, then
nothing lost, at all. I gathered my courage and caught up to
her.
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