
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
I lost the bet! Now I'll piss my pants!

by Tina Gold

 


Copyright © Tina Gold, 2018.

Distributed by Smashwords.

 


ISBN: 9781370737628

 


I am an easy going girl. But sometimes me and
my girlfriend Penny are at odds with each other. As we were that
time we were going to the movies.

 


She wanted to see this new science-fiction
movie real bad – but I just hate those kind of things. Why bother,
right? So we were arguing the whole way there – and the whole way
home.

 


Needless to say, Penny was pretty upset with
me by the time we came home. When I was preparing food, she didn't
help, and when we were going to eat, she just took a plate and sat
down in front of the TV.

 


It was terrible. I knew I had been wrong, so
I went to her and told her I was sorry. I promised to behave the
next time we did something she liked – and I didn't like. I didn't
expect her to do a big thing out of it though!

 


– Really, she said. Do you really want to
promise that?

– Yes, why not, I asked.



I didn't know where she was going with this. I just hoped we could
kiss and make up – I really needed her to lick me this night, but
as things were going, that was looking more and more far
fetched.

 


– Well... then lets make it a bet, Penny
said.



I was surprised by this, but sure – I was up for a bet. I know I
can behave. I didn't really know what she had in mind, though.

 


– The next time we're doing something I know
you don't like, but that you agree to do for me – you won't make
any fuzz about it. Okay?



I nodded. Obviously I agreed to that. No problem. I can be a good
girl!

 


– If you don't, you agree to pee your pants
in an apartment store.

– What? In a store? Why?

– Not only that. You're going to go in there and try on a pair of
jeans – and then come out to the staff and ask for the bathroom.
When they are trying to explain the way, you're going to piss
yourself in front of them!

– But only if I don't behave, right, I
asked.



I started to get scared of the whole situation. I didn't really
enjoy being bossed around – but on the other hand, it kind of
turned me on that she did boss me around. Or at least was trying
to. This was a completely new side of Penny – one that I had never
seen before. It was intriguing and cool. I loved her for all her
sides, and if this kept going I might marry this babe!

 


– Okay... I agree... I'll pee my pants in the
store.

– In front of everyone, Penny added.

– In front of everyone, I agreed.

– With the store's pants on, she smiled.



I reluctantly nodded.

 


* * *

 


A few weeks later I had forgot about the
whole “bet”-thing. Me and Penny were drunk, just came home from a
bar (celebrating Daniel's new job as a bartender at that very
place). Penny turned me around in the hallway and started kissing
me all over. I was way too drunk to care – but I really had to go
to the bathroom!

 


Penny held me though in a steady grip and
pulled up my mini-skirt. She got down on her knees – without a word
– and pulled my panties to the side. I moaned, closed my eyes and
started to think about her touch.

 


She started to lick me and I kind of
squirmed. I had to pee so bad! Penny didn't know and just kept
licking me.

 


It felt wonderful. Her tongue could really
get me going. I got horny and pushed two fingers up my ass. The
sight of me fucking my tight asshole made Penny even hornier and
she now had a hand inside her own panties, rubbing herself.

 


I forgot my urge to pee. As I fucked my ass
with my fingers, Penny sucked my pussy lips. She pulled out my
fingers from my asshole and put them in her mouth and started to
such them. I bent down a bit to kiss her, but instead she turned me
around and pushed her tongue up my tight ass. I screamed of joy. It
was wonderful.

 


I turned around again – I wanted her tongue
in my pussy – and she got to work again. I now had three of my own
fingers in my ass, and was fucking it like crazy. Suddenly though,
the urge to pee came back. I tried to not notice it, and since I
was so drunk I did a pretty good job at being forgetful - but I
started to get difficulties concentrating. She kept licking me –
until I just suddenly said: “I'm sorry!” and flushed her face with
a thick stream of piss.

 


She got surprised, tried to get up, but was
too drunk and fell on her ass. I kept peeing on her, all over her
face, hair and her new clothes.

 


– Oh no! My phone, Penny screamed and tried
to reach her phone from her bag.

 


When she opened the bag my piss just kept
flooding it, and her phone was soon drenched. I started laughing –
she didn't.

 


She stood up. She looked like a wet cat. I
smiled and started to giggle.

 


– It's not funny, she screamed and went into
the bathroom.

 


I could hear the shower turn on. I knew she
was super angry, but I was too drunk to care. I tried to mop the
floor, but could hardly stand straight – so I just went into the
bedroom and fell flat on the bed. I fell asleep instantly.

 


* * *

 


I woke up the next morning by someone shaking
me. I felt awful, wanted to throw up – and the shaking didn't help.
It was of course Penny. She still looked angry.

 


At first I couldn't understand what was going
on – but she insisted on that I should know. And then, there it
was:

 


– You know you lost the bet, right?

– I did what..., I tried to answer.

– You lost the bet, Penny continued.

– The bet?



I had totally forgot about the stupid bet. But when she mentioned
it, the bet came rushing in. Pee my pants in a store, with their
clothes on! I've never done anything like that – ever. How could I
do that? It would be way too embarrassing to even contemplate.

 


But Penny insisted. She told me I had messed
up when we came home. She tried to have a good time – and I
destroyed it, “as usual”, she said.

Technically – I didn't agree. But I knew her.
I would never win that type of argument, so I stayed calm. And I
was in no position to argue anyway. I just wanted to go to the
bathroom, throw up, get some coffee and sleep the rest of the
day...

 


* * *

 


The next day Penny took me to a nearby café.
We had a nice time. She was talking about an exciting photo shoot
she was invited to by her company in Canada, and I just listened to
her beautiful voice. We were so in love, and it was very nice to
just sit there – out in the sun – and experience this.

 


Penny was wearing a pink tight top and her
hair was up in a knot with a black hair band. She looked amazingly
cute. When she talked I heard only every second word, since I kept
starring at her eyes, looked at her breasts and let my eyes wander
down towards her hips and her sexy thighs.

 


She noticed, of course. Her mini skirt was a
bit pulled up since she moved her legs around when she talked.
Penny always did that. She leaned in and pulled her legs apart –
just so much so I could see her pink panties with a dark wet spot
in the middle. A horny spot.

 


I looked around. No one was watching us. I
whispered “Pull them to the side”. Penny took a finger and gently
pulled the fabric of her panties to the side, revealing a moist and
exciting pussy. Her other finger now pulled her tight lips apart. I
could see how her pussy juice dripped into her panties. She knew I
wanted to taste her, so she let her finger slid inside her, get
really wet and then she pulled it out. Again I leaned in, but this
time it wasn't for a whisper, but a taste.

 


Penny put the finger in my mouth and I licked
it clean. It tasted super nice, and I felt my own pussy fill up and
get moist. I wondered if I could get her to start masturbating
here, out in the open, but I doubted it and didn't ask.

 

 


Suddenly she pulled her fingers away from her
crotch, crossed her legs and said that we had had enough. I had
drunk
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