Hey, it’s Charles the Lucario again.

I was waiting in the waiting room for an appointment I scheduled a few days ago. Nurse Joy was treating another Pokémon, a feisty Vulpix, and since it was taking quite a while judging by the noises in the other room, I was on my laptop.

Through some curious-filled Pokémon online, they were talking about some weird place called "The Backrooms". From what I’ve heard, it’s a place with nearly endless rooms with yellow walls, a moist and smelly carpet, and a strange buzzing noise from light fixtures that are everywhere on the ceiling. The eeriest part is that entry and exit points are seemingly in random places all over the world, so literally anyone could end up there.

As I read further, I learned that there are… Creatures in the Backrooms. They’re not Pokémon per say, but humanoids with disfigured bodies. Just thinking of them sent shivers up my spine, so I could only imagine what I’d do if I met one there.

And as you are about to find out, I wouldn’t have to imagine any longer…

Upon closing my laptop, I suddenly felt the urge to pee. Must’ve been all that water I drank after training earlier that day. With my laptop under my arm, I walked to the bathroom while secretly praying to Arceus that my name wasn’t called while I was in there.

When I entered, I noticed that a part of the wall opposite to one of the stalls was a slightly darker color than the others. Shrugging it off, I went into the stall opposite of the darkened wall, closed the door, and sat down on the toilet. However, urine didn’t flow as I was too busy thinking about that wall. Was it an entry point to the Backrooms, or was I just going crazy? Unfortunately, curiosity got the better of me.

I got up and opened the stall door. Revealing the wall. I looked back and forth between the toilet and the wall. I had still had to pee really bad, but its like that wall was calling to me. Beckoning me to walk towards it. So, I took my laptop and reached my paw towards the wall. I figured I’d just check it out, and then relieve myself. If it wasn’t an entry point, it wasn’t. And if it was, well… Wait…

What the hell?!

I gasped slightly as I realized my paw went straight through the wall! Was it really a gateway to the Backrooms? Without a second thought, I walked through. It looked just like they said: Yellow walls? Check. Moist carpet? Check. Overhead lights? Check. No doubt about it, these were the Backrooms!

I looked around in awe. I couldn’t tell if it was a dream or not. I still had that appointment, and the exit was right behind me. However, I figured it was much more fun to explore this place.

I set my laptop down in front of the exit point as a marker and set off. There were outlets on the walls (Which were useless according to online users), some strange stains on the carpet, and a slight buzzing noise coming from the lights. I didn’t even notice how far I’ve gotten from my entry point until I felt like my bladder was full.

I tried to use my aura powers to locate my laptop, but they didn’t seem to be working. Were the Backrooms disallowing this? Panic was beginning to set in as I covered my crotch and looked around desperately. Picking a direction, I started running as it was basically a race against time before the inevitable happened.

Sadly, no mater where I ran, it seemed like I was going in circles. Eventually, I collapsed down to my knees as I felt like I couldn’t take it anymore. A few drops of urine escaped my grasp as I tried to hold it back. That’s when a thought hit me: Why can’t I just go here? I mean, its not like anyone else would be here to see me, right?

Well, that’s what I thought at least until I remembered about the other creatures here.

Just as the thought came across my mind, as if by magic, or if by pure bad luck, I heard a deep growling noise from behind me. I remembered what the Internet said about what you should do in this situation: Don’t make eye contact, and walk slowly out of the room.

Slowly getting up, paws still over my genitals, I slowly walked away. Rather miraculously, the growling kept getting farther and farther away until I couldn’t hear it anymore. Looking back to test my theory, I found absolutely nothing behind me. Upon looking forward, I found it:

Laying on the floor, right where I left it, was my laptop!

I breathed a sigh of relief when I saw it. Very soon, I would be back in the real world, in the bathroom, and finally…

OH SHIT!

My relief was cut short by my muscles loosening and my bladder releasing its contents. I tried and failed to stop my flow of urine, but to no avail. Eventually, I decided to accept it: I had an accident in the Backrooms. Well, at least nobody was here to laugh at me…

I sighed again as my tongue flopped out of my mouth, It felt good to finally pee! It reminded me of the dream I had, and that time I did the Drip Until You Drop challenge. Once my bladder was finally empty, I looked at the dark stain I made on the carpet and smirked. Damn, who knew I could pee so much?

With an empty bladder and an appointment still scheduled, I took my laptop and walked back through the entry point.
