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I stripped, carefully folding all my clothes
in a neat pile and setting them on the lid of the toilet. My cock
was already hard, sticking out in front of me, anticipating the fun
I was about to have.

I heard a click and I froze — was my
roommate home? I waited for further sounds, voices or footsteps,
but heard nothing. It must have been our neighbor coming home or
something; sound carries too well down the main hallway of our
apartment building.

My roommate had gone to evening class, so I
had the apartment to myself for a couple hours — and I was planning
to make the most of it. I’d been watching a lot of piss videos on
the internet lately and gotten super intrigued. I wanted to get
into some piss play, but every time I brought it up with the guys I
was chatting with online, I got disgusted reactions. I’d learned
pretty quick to keep this fetish of mine top secret.

My plan was to piss on myself, jack off and
come on myself, then shower it all away and open my textbooks so
when Aiden came home, he’d think I’d been studious all night. That
was part of the problem — Aiden was straight. He sometimes got
awkward when he knew I was up to gay things like watching porn and
going on hook-ups. He’d freak if he knew I was staying home to piss
on myself.

I got in the tub and laid down. I suddenly
felt uncomfortable, awkward, like I didn’t know how to start. The
guys in the vids and pics online always looked like they were
having sex while they were pissing — even if there were no other
guys in the scene. Obviously, they’d sexualized it. Maybe that was
the first step.

I closed my eyes and ran my hands over my
body, feeling up my slender frame and tight muscle. My nipples were
hard, so I pinched them, sending pain arcing through my body,
shooting right to my cock. My meat throbbed with every pinch I gave
my nipples. I ran my hands further south, over my rippling abs, and
to my cock and balls.
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