
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


The Adventures of  Carol and Bob 
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Bob’s Little Kink
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Bob and Carol had been married for several years and they had a very active sex life, but they were always open to new ideas.

For a little while now Bob had been captivated by the idea of watching Carol pee.  He found himself hanging around in the bathroom just a little bit longer so Carol, desperate to relieve herself would be forced to come in whilst he was still shaving and use the toilet.  Bob watched her in the mirror and found the view very enticing.

One afternoon when Carol had been busy in the garden Bob had taken a few minutes to himself to lie on their bed and dwell on all those times watching Carol pee.  Immediately the thoughts came to mind his cock stiffened.  He stroked himself through his pants picturing Carol on the toilet.  It was really turning him on.  He slipped off his trousers and started to stroke himself with long firm movements, gripping his prick nice and hard.  

The fantasy blossomed into seeing Carol move her hand down her body into the stream and start to masturbate herself as she pissed, the water flowing over her hand, then returning up her body to caress her small breasts and then up to her mouth where she licked the pee from her fingers.  It was all too much, and Bob shot a stream of spunk across their bed.  That was the best wank he had experienced in years!  Quickly he tidied things up but as he did, he resolved to move this little kink out of fantasy and into reality.

––––––––

[image: ]


IT WAS A WEEK LATER when he and Carol were on a long walk out in the nearby countryside that the first opportunity presented itself.  It was a warm day, and they had been walking for about an hour and a half, making good use of the water bottles they had brought with them.   

They had not seen anyone else for over half an hour and as they came to some bushes just off the path Carol said she just had to have a quick pee.  “Tell you what” said Bob, “I could do with a quick one myself”.  Carol was just about to pull down her leggings and turned to him saying “Well this is my spot you can find one of your own”.  Bob sketched on a mischievous smile and said, “How about I watch to see how good a spot it is and if I like it, I will go after you?”.  Carol looked at him a little askance then shrugged her shoulders, pulled down her leggings and her panties and started to pee.  Bob watched with relish, no longer confined to watching a reflection he saw everything as Carol squatted down, holding her clothes out of the way and released a strong stream of piss.  As she did this Carol looked up at Bob and saw the gleam in his eye.  

As she finished and pulled her clothes back into place she said “OK, you got to watch me it is only fair the I get to watch you, come on get the old man out”.  Bob was more than a little surprised at this but was happy that it seemed his kink might have found a foothold.  He undid his belt and unzipped his fly then pulled trousers and pants down to the top of his thighs.  He already had a semi from watching Carol and it took a moment or two for him to get started. He directed his piss away into the bushes as Carol stood right there and watched him.  By the time he finished his cock was rigid.  “Looks like you enjoyed that then?”  said Carol coquettishly, “Shall I help you with that?” she said moving closer.  

Bob was expecting a nice open air hand job but instead Carol knelt in front of him and took him into her mouth, drops of pee still clinging to the head of his prick.  The warm, wet feeling of her mouth, and the build up to this moment meant it was scant seconds before Bob came.  Usually at this point Carol would withdraw but this time she kept her lips sealed around the head of his cock as it pulsed cum into her mouth.  Then Carol stood and pulled him into a passionate kiss, with her mouth still full of his cum.  It was thick and salty and just the most incredible experience Bob could ever recall. They stayed locked together for what seemed like an hour passing the cum to and fro between them until at some unspoken signal they parted, both swallowing their share.  “See, I can be kinky too” said Carol with a grin.

The next day Bob figured it was best to strike whilst the iron was hot, or at least warm and wet.  As they sat drinking tea in the lounge Bob summoning up his courage said “That walk yesterday was pretty special.  I was incredibly turned on by what you did.  Do you think maybe we could try some more things like that just once in a while?”.  “Well, if you had said anything to me beforehand, I don’t think I would have gone for it but just doing it spontaneously like that it was so sexy I’m practically cumming just talking about it.  What sort of thing do you have in mind?”  Bob was at once flabbergasted, delighted and a little bit scared.  “Well, I did have a thought that maybe you could touch yourself  a bit whilst you take a wee?” Bob said a little hesitantly.  Carol grinned, “Mmm, that sounds pretty kinky. Let’s see how that works.  Come on then.” With that Carol grabbed his hand and pulled him upstairs to the bathroom. 

As they got to the bathroom Carol Stripped off her clothes and turned to Bob stark naked, the little rosebud nipples on her small breasts firm and erect.  “You as well, take everything off, we don’t want to make a mess.”  Carol said a distinct tease in her voice.  She lifted to toilet seat and sat directly on the porcelain, parting her legs wide.  She reached down parted her neatly timed pubes exposing her lips, her clit peeking out from its hood.  “I hope you have a good view, maybe you better kneel down so you can see properly?”, Bob happily obliged, his  erection already reaching his belly.  He watched as she slowly released her pee and trenched down a hand.  Slowly at first then faster and faster she rubbed herself through the cascading pee, head back and little moans of pleasure escaping from her mouth.  He was desperately resisting touching himself because he just wanted this to go on. 

The flow stopped and Carol held out her hand to his mouth, “Now you can see what I taste like as well.” she said.  He opened his mouth and she gently put two fingers in which he licked and sucked.   Bob thought “I would like to say it was like nectar, or honey but it really wasn’t!”.  What it was though was incredibly sexy.  Carol saw the look in his eye and bent down to whisper, “I have saved a little, if you would like to try it on draught?”.  His  fantasies were being left way behind by the reality of what was happening, and Bob loved it!  He leaned forward, clearly Carol had known exactly what she planned to do.  He licked her pussy and set his mouth ready to accept what was on offer.  With a sigh Carol released the rest of her pee and it ran into his waiting mouth. Bob swallowed some, but mostly it overflowed running down his chest and over his  waiting cock and balls.  He hungrily licked her clit as he wanked himself off cumming spectacularly as Carol let of a gasp of joy.

They  looked at each other a little sheepishly and Bob smiled “Well I have to say I really enjoyed that but I think we had better clean up now.”

––––––––
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A WEEK LATER THEY WERE relaxing after a leisurely Saturday lunch which had been accompanied by a rather nice bottle of wine and they  were both feeling quite mellow.  Again to Bob’s surprise it was Carol who started things.  Casting him a naughty look across the table Carol said “ You know, I really did enjoy working through your little kink last week...and it so happens that I could use a pee right now.  Only I really don’t want to make a mess so maybe we should tale this outside?”  She followed this with a distinctly wicked giggle.  Their garden was pretty secluded but still the idea of doing this outside was immediately appealing and Bob felt himself starting to get hard.  

Outside Carol scampered over to the end of our lawn where there was a well screened spot in the sunshine.  She lay down and started to instruct him in what she wanted, “You know how much I like it when you lick me down there and I absolutely know how you like a blowjob! So how about we try a 69 with pee instead?”.  “My god, you are so naughty!” Bob replied gleefully as he started to strip off his clothes.

They lay on the grass, him on his back and Carol kneeling over him, her pussy inches from his face.  “Whenever you’re ready” said Carol as she leaned down towards his rapidly stiffening cock.  Bob knew he had to get peeing first as once she started he was going to be like a tree trunk.  He focussed what little concentration he could muster and pushed.  Suddenly a stream of piss shot out and Carol leaned in closer and opened her mouth to receive it.  As she did her own flow started slowly dribbling out into his  mouth.  Bob was determined to do better than he had the first time and  clamped his  mouth around her vulva as the stream got stronger, swallowing for all he was worth.  At the same time Carol bent even closer and closed her mouth around his cock.  Bob could feel the hot piss, his hot piss, leaking out of her mouth and over his balls as she drank it in.  

As he ran out of pee his already hard cock was now painfully erect.  Carol rose up to her knees and pulled him up and into a clinch. Their piss-soaked bodies sliding against each other.  Their  lips met and Bob found she had one last surprise for him.  Her mouth was full of pee!  They kissed deeply through the pee as Bob positioned himself carefully and gently pressed his cock into Carol’s cunt.  Very little movement was needed before he came like a fire hose deep inside her.  Not to be outdone in the surprise department Bob manoeuvred them back to the ground and started lick his cum out of her pussy flicking her clit with every stroke.  Her legs clamped around his head as her reached a shuddering climax and released a tiny squirt into his still open mouth.  How else to finish but with one final cum filled kiss.

They lay in the sunshine soaked and satisfied.  Bob could never have imagined that they would get this kinky but it was certainly worth the wait.  “Well Bob, I reckon we have got the measure of your fetish now, so maybe next time we could try a little fantasy of mine?”  What else could he say, “I can’t wait!”
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Carol’s Kink
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It was some weeks since Carol and Bob had experienced the thrill of Bob’s little kink and experimented with something well off the beaten track of what she still thought of as normal sex and Carol had started to winder if perhaps it was her turn to live out a fantasy or two.  They had not had another uninhibited session of pee play nor had they really talked about it, letting it slowly fade in to the background.
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