Pichu yawned as he entered his bedroom. It had been a long day for the Pokémon, and he was so glad to finally go to sleep. He also had a lot to drink that day. Pichu knew he had to relieve himself eventually, but he figured he’d do that in the morning. For now, though? It was off to the world of dreams~

But first and foremost, it was time to strip down.

You see, Pichu liked sleeping in the nude. He didn’t know why; it just made him more relaxed than sleeping with clothes on. He’d been sleeping like this for quite some time now, and he had no intentions of changing.

Pichu started with his shirt, then his pants, and finally, his underwear came off. Leaving himself fully naked in his own bedroom. He knew his bladder was still a problem, but he could hold it. Letting out another yawn, Pichu laid down on his bed and instantly fell asleep.

A couple of hours later, Pichu awoke due to sharp pang in his bladder. He sat up and clutched his aching member to prevent any leakage. “I really gotta pee…!” He said aloud before getting up and making a B-line for the door.

When as he opened it, however, all that was on the other side was a brick wall. “H-HUH?!” Pichu gasped as panic was starting to rise. What was going on? Why was this wall here? Was he trapped?! Looking to his left, Pichu saw the entry to the balcony that was currently covered up by curtains. It seemed sorta dangerous, but he had no choice.

Rushing over to the balcony, Pichu swung the curtains opened and looked out of the glass door. Only to see that he was several stories up. The hell?! He lived in a small house, not a big apartment building! There was something bizarre going on, and he didn’t like it…

As he gazed at the bizarre sight, a realization came to him: Could he just, y’know… Off the balcony? At first, Pichu considered against it, but then he leaked a bit of urine. “AH! Noooo…” He groaned. He needed relief, and he needed it NOW!

Pichu all but rushed to the balcony and stood onto the ledge there were no gaps in the railing. He grabbed his penis and was about urinate when he suddenly lost his balance and began falling. Screaming as he did so. And then…

He jolted awake.

Pichu let out a sigh when he realized it was only a nightmare. However, his bladder was still a real problem. So he got up again and opened his bedroom door. To his relief, it was just a regular hallway. Feeling himself close to bursting, Pichu made a run for it.

As he ran, however, the door to the bathroom seemed to be getting farther and farther away until Pichu was running in a dark hallway. What was happening? Was this a dream, too?

Pichu eventually got exhausted and stopped running while panting heavily. “Hah… Hah… It’s so far…!” He breathed before he leaked again. “Mmn! Nononono…”

Just then, Pichu heard growling from behind him. His eyes went wide as his mind went wild as to what was coming for him. He screamed again before he found himself back in bed.

“Wh-Whaaa…?” He breathe. Confused as to why he had two dreams in a row. …Unless this was a dream, too. He didn’t have any time to think as there was a knock at the door. Instantly, Pichu was scared. He lived alone, so who was on the other side? Before Pichu could respond, the door slowly opened. Revealing… Himself?

“What in the…? Are you a clone?” Asked Pichu.

The other Pichu didn’t respond as if he wasn’t in the room. Pichu watched as his doppelgänger grabbed his penis and began peeing on the floor. Pichu’s eyes widened. Was he seriously-?

Pichu gasped as he leaked a third time. He grumbled as he clutched his groin to prevent peeing any further. “Aaah~” The doppelgänger sighed in relief as he continued pissing. “It feels so good to let it all out~!”

Pichu squirmed in place. It was like this other Pichu was taunting him because he hadn’t relieved himself yet. “I’m sooo glad I don’t have to hold it any longer~” The doppelgänger said teasingly.

Pichu squeezed his eyes closed. “SHUT UP!!” He shouted. At this, the sound of the doppelgänger’s urine on the wooden floor stopped. Reopening his eyes, Pichu found that there were no traces of him nor the puddle of piss he was creating. Another dream? This was getting old…

Pichu, once again, got out of bed and grabbed the doorknob. What was gonna be on the other side this time…? He slowly opened there door, and…

Nothing was different.

Cautiously taking a step outside, Pichu was glad to see that everything seemed to be normal! It felt real enough! Maybe he was finally awake? Pichu all but rushed to the bathroom door and swung it open. Thankfully, it was normal, as well! He lifted up the lid and seat of the toilet, but froze at what he saw.

“A Voltorb?!” Pichu gasped. It was hard to believe, but a Voltorb was sitting there in the bowl. Upon spotting Pichu, the Voltorb started to glow brightly. Was it gonna explode? Was he gonna die?! Pichu screamed and…

Woke up. Again.

This time, however, Pichu’s bladder felt extremely close to bursting. Oh, Arceus… Please be the real world and not another dream! Ripping the covers off, Pichu dashed towards the bathroom. His body practically screaming for relief.
He entered the bathroom and swung the toilet lid and seat open. Thankfully, there wasn’t any Voltorb. Pichu took his penis into his hands and let out a well-deserved sigh of relief as he peed into the toilet. “Haaaah~” He breathed. “Sweet relief…!”
Eventually, Pichu stopped peeing. “Phew! I’m gonna be feeling that for a while!” He said to nothing as he flushed the toilet.

Unbeknownst to him, this was yet another dream.
