In the faraway city of Randytown, the residents were having a festival to celebrate its anniversary. It was full of food, fun games, loads of attractions, and the night would end with a huge fireworks show.
One resident by the name of Randy was the most excited about the festivities. Not only was it a wonderful event, but his neighbor, Rhonda, would also be there. Which was perfect for him seeing as how he had feelings for her.
When the time came for the festival to start, Randy went over to Rhonda’s house and rand the doorbell. After a while, the female mouse opened the door. “Oh! Randy!” She smiled. “Are you ready to go?”
Randy nodded. “I sure am!” He replied before he and Rhonda walked to the car. “Is there anything you’d like to do first?”
“Well, there’s a huge maze that’s said to be the biggest in Randytown’s history.” Rhonda explained. “I was hoping we could try that out.”

“I’d love that!” Randy agreed before mumbling. “Especially with you…”
“Sorry, what was that?” Asked Rhonda.

“Nothing! Nothing at all!” Randy hastily answered aloud. God, he hoped he didn’t blow it before they arrived…

Thankfully, Rhonda bought it. When they arrived at the festival, they walked around until they found the maze. The walls were tall and made of thick concrete which was spray-painted with bright colors for the event.
“Ready?” Asked Randy.

“I’m ready.” Rhonda replied before the two mice entered the maze.
According to Rhonda, there were a few arrows painted on the walls that pointed in the right direction. So despite its size, it wasn’t impossible. And if they were to somehow get lost, all they had to do was holler for a guide. Despite all that, there was one thing that was worrying Randy.

Before he and Rhonda arrived, Randy had more than a few cheeseshakes. And because of that, his bladder was becoming more and more of a problem. There weren’t any bathrooms in the maze, so Randy figured he could just hold it until they were out.
Unfortunately, they were having a bit of trouble finding the exit because they were the only ones in the maze. And not only that, but it felt like they were going in circles as even the arrows didn’t help. They also didn’t want to call a guide as they felt like they were somewhere around the exit.
“A-Are you sure you don’t want to turn back?” Asked Randy as his bladder felt like it was on fire.

“Positive. I can sense we’re close.” Rhonda answered before noticing that Randy wasn’t looking right. “Are you okay, Randy?”
“Yeah, I’m fine. Just fine!” Randy lied as he tried to not show how desperate he was.

Again, Rhonda fell for it as they continued looking for a way out. While she was becoming a little frustrated at the maze, Randy was getting all the more desperate. Even close to leaking a few times.
‘I don’t know how much more I can take…’ He thought. ‘I hope we find the exit soon…’
“Randy, look!” Rhonda proclaimed. Pointing to an arrow pointing right with text above it reading "THIS WAY OUT" in black paint. Without a second thought, Randy rushed ahead of Rhonda and scurried in the direction. “Hey, wait up!”

Randy followed the arrow right, took a sharp left, and ran straight ahead until he was finally out of the maze. Instantly locating a porta john, he dashed over to it and knocked frantically. “Occupied!” Called the voice from the other side.
The male mouse felt his heart sink as the realization hit him. Having little choices left, Randy rushed to the nearest bush and looked around. After learning that no one was nearby to see him, Randy let the floodgates open and began peeing onto the grass. Letting out a well-earned sigh of relief as he did.

“Haaah… That feels much better…” He whispered.

“I’m sure it does.” A familiar voice spoke up.

Letting out a small gasp, Randy looked up and saw Rhonda looking at him. Eyes widened and blushing. Randy squeezed his eyes shut and prepared for a lash out, a slap, or a groan of disgust at the very least. However, Rhonda’s response made him think otherwise. “So you’re into it, too?”

Randy reopened his eyes and stared at Rhonda in confusion. “Too? You mean you’re not mad?” He asked.

Rhonda sighed. “I’m a little mad that you left me in the maze, but seeing that you’re willing to do something like this outside makes me feel better.” She explained. “Besides, boys pissing themselves is a huge turn-on for me~”

Randy stopped peeing as Rhonda cupped his cheek before kissing the other one. Making him blush. “Besides, I accept your feelings, if you were curious.” She finished.

“Wait, you-?!” Randy gasped before Rhonda’s giggling cut him off.

“You weren’t exactly good at hiding it.” She began. “If you want, we could get up to some fun when the festival’s over~”

Randy felt his heart race. “I’d love that, Rhonda~” He breathed before both mice hugged one another. “Y’know, they have Skee Ball here.”

“You’re on!” Said Rhonda as they pulled away and walked off. Paw-in-paw and their tails forming a heart together. Even though it wasn’t over yet, they found the best attraction yet: Themselves~
