“You sure you can’t come?”
“Yeah, sorry. Bowser’s got me working overtime. Thanks for offering, though!”

Scott sighed after his friend hung up. After that, red-shelled Koopa pulled up the notes app and crossed his name off the list. He was planning a movie night with some close friends, but unfortunately, none of them were able to come. They were either busy, uninterested, or a combination of the two. What’s a Koopa to do…?
Just then, Scott got an idea: Hey, why couldn’t he just have a solo movie night? He didn’t have anything better to do, so why not? Besides, he lived alone, so no one else could bother him.
…Or see him be nude~

It may have seemed weird to some, but whenever Scott was alone, he liked being totally shell-less. Whether it be watching TV, playing video games, or working on his novel, doing things naked made him feel relaxed. Either way, it was settled: He turned this negative into positive! Or so he thought.

Scott didn’t think about how much he drank beforehand. Plus, he hadn’t had a bathroom break in a hot minute today. And it wasn’t all that big of a deal until he put on the movie and took his shell off. Almost immediately, he felt a semi-sharp pang from below. Although, it was barely noticeable, so he thought nothing of it.

Scott sat his naked body onto the couch and began watching the movie. If he remembered correctly, it was an hour and a half long. (Minus the credits) For the first twenty minutes or so, Scott felt fine. However, it wasn’t until thirty minutes into the movie that things started heating up.
Scott was squirming ever so slightly as he tried to keep his personal flood back. And it certainly didn’t help by the fact that the current scene took place at a waterfall. He would’ve paused the movie, but he forgot where the remote was. Thus, the only option was to tough it out.
‘Keep calm, Scott. You can make it through this.’ He thought as his squirming became more intense.

Around the forty-minute mark, Scott felt like his bladder was on fire! Almost as if a bowling ball was pressing down on it. Five minutes later, he leaked ever so slightly, but still enough for Scott to clutch his groin and begin sweating. “Shit! Nooo…” He groaned. Not wanting to resort to letting it all out on the carpet.
Scott couldn’t focus on the movie at this point as he was too busy struggling to hold it in. Whatever was happening, he had zero clue. He didn’t care, he just didn’t need a yellow mess to clean up!
Although, the idea of just letting it out was getting harder and harder to deny. Still though, he had a feeling that the mess would be huge…
Scott grunted as he leaked again. The movie night scrapped and thrown away. At this point, Scott had little choices left. Should he make a run for it or should he just pee?

He sighed. “Guess I don’t have a choice…” He said before getting up and reluctantly relaxing his muscles. Giving his body the relief it desperately wanted.
“Aaaah~! Finally~” He sighed as he peed onto the carpet. Looking down, Scott saw the stain grow ever so slightly. He knew he had to clean it up. But for right now? He just had to let it all out.
In the heat of the moment, Scott reached behind and groped his ass. This made him moan ever so slightly. But slightly louder when he slapped it. The thought of someone spanking him for doing something so naughty made him excited. So much so, he began getting an erection.
Scott smirked. After all, why stop there? He began jerking himself off. Moaning loudly as he felt the exhilarating rush of masturbating whilst taking a piss. On and on it went before Scott moaned louder than ever as the urine stream stopped before white ropes of cum shot out and onto the stain.
After he was done cumming, Scott began peeing again. Letting out another sigh of relief. “So fuckin’ good~” He breathed. He was gonna be here for a while.
And even longer when he had to clean all this up~
