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WEBCAM WILLY


G. R. Richards


“Hey, man.” The dude onscreen flicked his head back, the way you would if you were trying to get another guy’s attention across a noisy bar. “You work out?”


“Only if you count walking from here to the fridge as running laps.”


Willy knew when these webcam guys were just making pointless conversation, grooming him, gearing up to get naked. Even so, he’d wanted this random dude, screen name BigStudly1 (even though he wasn’t terribly big or remarkably studly), to hear that he had a sense of humor. BigStudly1 meant nothing to him, but Willy still wanted the guy to understand that he was a person, he had a personality. Webcam Willy was a funny-ass dude, and he wanted the men out there to remember him for his comedic side.


“Hey, do you know the speed limit of sex?” Willy kept talking even as the guy onscreen slipped out of his jeans. He hadn’t been wearing a shirt to begin with, and his abs were pretty hot, his nipples pink and pointy. Now he had nothing on but tight blue underpants. BigStudly1 rubbed the bulge with his whole hand as Willy gulped and finished his joke. “Speed limit’s 68, right? Because at 69 you have to turn around. Get it? Turn around?”


“Uh-huh.” Studly tossed his head a little to the side. His words all sounded like little moans to Willy. “Hey, here’s an idea: how’s about you take off your clothes while you’re telling me knock-knock jokes?”


Sheepishly, Willy grinned. It was nice to know someone, even a stranger, wanted to see his skinny body naked. Tearing his T-shirt over his head, he said, “Actually, that wasn’t a knock-knock joke. Knock-knock jokes are the ones like: Knock knock. Who’s there? A panda. A panda who?”


“Yeah.” The guy made a face as he rubbed his cock, like he was full of pleasure and ready to burst. “That’s great, man. Want to take off your pants now?”


Willy knew he was easily distracted, didn’t have the greatest attention span in the world, but he really should have been paying more attention to this nearly naked guy rubbing his bulge. “Sorry. Yeah.”


He stood up from his wheelie office chair and pushed his track pants down to the floor. The inside of the material was so downy that he didn’t like to wear anything underneath. He was a little embarrassed that he was still soft when this dude was getting a live feed of his naked dick, but after a long day of lectures and labs, it always took him a while to refocus his energies from school to sex.


“You going to get that dick all good and hard for me?” BigStudly1 asked. His tone was gritty, rough, and Willy felt somewhat glad they weren’t in the same room together. Who knew what that dude was capable of? Willy had always been a little bit afraid of strangers. But Willy loved the taste of fear. Maybe that’s why he so enjoyed jerking off via webcam with guys he didn’t know.


“Yeah, sure,” Willy said, hoping he could manage it. He didn’t sit back down in his chair. His webcam was now picking up only his scrawny twink chest, his starving student belly, and his long flaccid dick. Suddenly, he didn’t want BigStudly1 to see any more of him than that. He wanted to be an anonymous torso instead of a funny guy.


Cupping a hand around his balls, he slipped his fingers along his lazy shaft, encircled the ridge around the tip, teasing there. Sometimes Willy felt like his dick belonged to someone else, like it wasn’t really a part of him and it didn’t represent who he was in any way. Why should one organ determine his life’s desires or activities? Wasn’t it enough just to work hard at school and get good grades to earn a degree? Something inside him nagged, No, you need more, but his body wouldn’t always co-operate. Maybe this wasn’t the right kind of “more”.


“Yeah, that’s right,” Studly said, pulling his dick out the top of his tight blue underwear, then scooping his nuts out, too. “Yeah, make it big like mine. Make it hard like mine. That’s right.”


A surge of energy shot through Willy’s core, sparking something, like a bolt of lightning. He wasn’t sure if his excitement was in reaction to Studly’s words or the sight of that good-sized dick and those shaved balls. Not that it mattered what the cause was. When he felt that strange sensation below the belt, he smiled.


God, look at those hard nuts! Willy’s balls were big and bouncy, fun to play with, but he felt a secret urge to reach through his computer screen and touch Studly’s. They seemed to clench every time the guy tugged on his dick, so smooth and tight. Wow . . . what would they feel like in hand?
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