"Pee" for Private

Kylie had been waiting for her parents to pick her up for two hours by now. The school staff had just finished locking up, and were all beginning to leave. Kylie groaned. 

"I need to pee really bad..." she thought to herself. Kylie's ears dropped when she heard the sounds of locks clicking. 

"What do I do now?" she wondered. The little rabbit girl hopped and squirmed in place for another couple minutes, before reaching her limit. Suddenly, Kylie remembered something, deciding she had no other choice. She rushed to hide where no one would find her, a bit far out behind the school building. She found herself in an open field of grass, which would normally be filled with people, but was eerily empty due to the time of day.

Kylie had recalled the last time she peed outside, and how her mother had guided her through it. She squatted down on the grass, pulled her skirt out of the way, and slid off her panties, leaving them around one ankle. Then she spread her legs wide enough so she wouldn't get wet.  Squatting bottomless in an open field like this made her feel very exposed, making it hard for her to start going, but she couldn't hold back much longer. Within a few seconds, she let go. Urine spouted out of her slit, a relief so great that she couldn't hold back a moan. She instinctually put her hand over her mouth, almost throwing her off balance. At this point the flow of pee became stronger, reaching a constant level of pressure. Her small, fluffy tail began to wag, lifting her skirt up and blowing more wind against her bits. The breeze caused her to stop peeing for a couple seconds, before a much stronger torrent of pee erupted out of her, some of it splashing back on her legs. Finally, after another thirty seconds, the flow of pee began to weaken, slowing to a trickle. Kylie sighed loudly. 

"That's better…" she said, out loud. 

Kylie laid down on the grass, spreading her legs further apart so they didn't touch the wet spot she'd just made. She was still experiencing bliss from her release, slowly realizing she would need to dry herself before she walked back to the building. But for a minute, she let herself sit in this moment, at a level of euphoria she'd never felt before. She thought about how much she wanted to do it again, but the rational part of her brain took over and reminded her she needed to get dry somehow. Her fur was already absorbing some of the pee, making her itchy. She decided that the only way to get dry right now was to let her panties absorb the liquid. So she quickly pulled them back on, and rubbed the fabric into her crotch, trying to absorb any pee. Immediately Kylie remembered how good this felt, too. 

She rolled back onto the grass, lying on her side, and started touching herself through her panties. She bit down on her lip and kept speeding up her movements, her thighs tightening around her hand. Before she could finish, she spotted a car driving up to the school. Inevitably, it was her parents' car. She panicked a bit, standing up as quickly as possible and starting a sprint towards the school. She slowed to a walk as she approached the road, trying her best to act casual.

"Kylie?" her father called for her. She walked over to the car and got in as if nothing had happened. Her father began driving.

"I'm so sorry, we should have called... There was a crash on the road and we had to wait things out." her mother explained.

"It's okay." As they drove, Kylie started thinking about the bliss she experienced earlier, the rush, the feeling of release, all of it. She desperately wanted to do it again, but how could she without her parents getting suspicious?

"Kylie, you seem a bit quiet today. Are you sure nothing's wrong?" her father asked, concerned.

She gripped her skirt before answering, a tell that she was about to lie. 

"I...I made a friend. We played, it was fun."

"Oh, that's lovely! What's their name?" her mother wondered.

"Umm… I dunno yet. B-but is it okay if I play more with them this week?"

"Sure, honey."

"And, um, their parents are always late."

"You want us to wait for them? I don't know."

"Just for a few days? Please?" Kylie begged. Her mother looked at her father for an answer. He whispered something to her that Kylie couldn't hear, before turning back to her.

"Okay Kylie, you can play with them after school for a few days, but at the end of the week, we want to talk to their parents." her mother stated. Kylie panicked for a moment. She had gotten herself in a situation she didn't know how to get out of, but she still decided to take the risk, so she could keep feeling good.

"Okay, Mommy."

"Good. Now, where do you want to eat lunch?"

The rest of the day flew by for Kylie, she was far too excited for the next few days to focus on anything in the present. Before she knew it, she was already in bed, in her nightgown. She recalled the feelings she felt earlier that day; being so exposed, feeling the wind on her lower half, and the feeling of release and the euphoria that came after. It got her excited, she wanted to touch herself again, but she reconsidered, saving her energy for tomorrow instead.

At school the next day, she managed to get to the end of the day without going to the bathroom at all. She had started to feel a need to pee right as school ended, "Perfect", she thought. At this point, Kylie was even getting off to just the feeling of holding her pee in. Just like yesterday, she waited for the staff to lock up and leave, staying hidden. Then she went out to the field and finally relieved herself. This time her flow was much stronger, and she peed for a full minute. She was overcome with bliss yet again, the same feeling as the day before, yet even stronger somehow.  When she finished, she played around in the grass bottomless for a while, enjoying the feeling of the wind against her exposed body. This time, she brought tissues with her to wipe herself down, making it much easier to get back up. Soon enough, she put her underwear back on and went over to her parents' car.

"Did you have a good day?"

"I had a great day!" Kylie's response was genuine, but she was already struggling to hide what she was actually doing after school.

This continued for the rest of the week; Kylie would pee outside each day after school for four days. On the last day, it was the end of the week, meaning she'd need to talk to her parents. Kylie hadn't figured anything out yet, the passage of time barely registering to her, especially since she had now lost almost all focus on school. The thrill and bliss she felt were all that mattered. So, that day she continued as usual, ending up on the field after holding it for half the day. 

Kylie was too focused on her task that she didn't notice footsteps approaching her. It was a slightly younger cat boy, running towards the field. Similarly, he was too focused on running that he completely didn't see Kylie squatted down on the grass, and he tripped over her, faceplanting into the grass. This caused her to roll over onto her back. The boy turned over, trying to get a look at what he tripped over, and he was met with the sight of Kylie's exposed lower half; her legs were raised up, making her entire vulva and some of her butt visible. The boy noticed that she was still peeing, her stream forming an arc due to the position she was in. He yelped and then scrambled backwards, ending up in an awkward sitting position. "I-I'm sorry!!" Kylie's ears shot upwards and she blushed as she noticed the boy was still watching.

"Don't look! I...I can't stop.." Kylie said, her last word turning into a sigh. In response, the boy covered his face with his hands. He listened out for the end of Kylie's stream, before asking,

"Are you done?"

"Yeah.."

The boy pulled his hands away from his face. Kylie was sitting with her legs crossed now, but remained bottomless.

"I'm really sorry for looking, I didn't mean to."

"It's okay. What's your name?"

"Casey."

"I'm Kylie."

Casey adjusted himself into a proper sitting position, the sudden movement jostling his bladder and causing a stabbing pain in his abdomen. His hands rushed to put pressure on his crotch.

"Umm...Kylie?"

"What? What's wrong?"

"I need to pee too.." Saying it out loud made the need stronger. He increased the pressure on his crotch, removing his hands and crossing one leg over the other.

"I...uhh, why are you telling me?"

"That's why I came all the way out here."

"To pee?" Asking excited Kylie a bit too much, realizing he was probably in the same situation as she was when this started. Casey only nodded in response, blushing as he tucked his tail between his legs.

"I tried going inside, but it's locked."

"Well it's okay, you can do it here."

"Okay. Um, can you turn around?" His blush deepened. Kylie rotated herself in place, facing away from Casey. Immediately, she started having naughty thoughts again. Casey had stood up and readied himself, before Kylie turned back to him and spoke.

"Can I watch? I've never seen a boy pee before." Kylie was dripping with excitement at this point. The question took Casey by surprise, so much that he almost wet himself on the spot.

"It's private, no one's allowed to see my private parts.."

"But...well, but you watched me pee. You saw my private parts."

"That was an accident." Casey started to squirm in place, visibly nearing his limit.

"I know, but it's only fair."

"Mmm, okay. I don't think I can hold it anymore, it's okay if you watch."

Kylie beamed with excitement, and watched as Casey undid his pants, pulling them down along with his underwear, to his ankles. His penis flopped out, Kylie noticing how small and soft it was. Then his tail stiffened up, revealing his fluffy and plump butt. He held up his shirt with one hand, exposing his cream-colored belly. The other hand gripped his shaft, only needing to use a couple fingers. With a soft grunt, urine jetted out of his tip, his expression changing to one of relief. Kylie crawled closer, wanting to get the best look she could. She was at eye level with his privates now, watching intently as pee poured out of his soft length. Casey's chest rose and fell as he went, too invested in releasing to care that Kylie was watching so closely.

The stream slowed to a dribble, before the last of it spurted out all at once. Casey pulled up his underwear first, Kylie noticing the fabric soaking up leftover pee as he did so. He put his pants back on before sitting back down on the grass, throwing his head up.

"How do you feel?"

Casey hesitated to respond. He was still processing things.

"R-really good." Hearing this made Kylie feel less alone.

"Can we talk more? I wanna ask you something."

"Sure."

The two stood up and started walking back to the school building. Kylie explained her situation, and they both agreed to do this again another time. Casey gave her his father's name and number, solving her predicament just in time, as both their parents' cars drove up right after each other.

Once Kylie was in the car, she went on about Casey and said she wanted to see him more often, which her parents eagerly agreed to, now that they had his parent's contact info. Kylie couldn't stop smiling the whole way home. Even in bed, she kept thinking of Casey and how her day went. School now seemed meaningless in comparison to what her and Casey had just done together. She excitedly fantasized about all the time they'd be able to spend together soon.

