Xever Omorashi
***Warning: This story contains omorashi (pee desperation). If this is not for you don’t read and don’t flame. Thank you!***

Stuck in Traffic

Today was a special day.  Today Xever and Waffle start their weeks vacation to the beach!  Normally Time Patrollers don’t leave Conton City unless they’re on a mission.  However, they can be granted special permission to visit Earth for their leisure.  The catch is they can’t go back to their original timelines and there are only a few specific spots that they could be teleported too, which meant some long drives to get to places.  Of course, this trip was going to be one of those long drives too.  It was a good 4 hours from the teleportation spot to the beach, which meant getting up a bit earlier in the morning than usual.


“C’mon dude, we gotta get going!” Xever yelled to his roommate.  “Get your ass a movin’ bro.”


“Yeah, yeah, I’m comin,” yawned Waffle as he sleepily made his way towards the living room.  “Why did we have to get up so damn early again?”


“It’s not really early dude,” Xever said taking another sip of his coffee.  “It’s 9 a.m. which, in reality, is not that early.  Plus, we’re heading to beach today remember?  So we have to get going if we’re gonna get there at a decent time.”


“Who cares when we get there,” growled the grumpy Saiyan.  “Aren’t we spending a week there anyway?”


“Yes, but that’s beside the point.  Now c’mon, get your shit together so we can go.  You can sleep in the car if you want.”


“Car?  Can’t we just fly there?”


“I’ve told you a thousand times bro, normal people can’t fly.  If we start flying around while on Earth it’ll draw attention to us.  And the only attention I want is from hot babes in bikinis. Now come on, chop chop!”

“Whatever.”

Xever shook his head, in reality he was pretty tired too.  Both him and Waffle were night owls and tend to stay up into the wee hours of the morning.  So to get up before noon is rather difficult for the pair.  That’s why Xever made sure to make himself some coffee so he would stay awake for the drive.  Waffle doesn’t know how to drive a car so it was up to Xever to get them there.  He continued to drink his coffee as he waited for his bestie to slump back over with his bags in hand.  Several minutes went by and Waffle finally came back out and dropped his luggage on the floor in a huff.  He glared at his friend over the bar and into the kitchen.


“There, happy?” he growled.


“Yup,” smiled Xever.  He took one last big swig of his coffee and rinsed the cup out.

“Anything else?” snapped Waffle.  He sure is grumpy in the morning.


“Yes, go pee before we leave.”


“I don’t have to go.”


“Try anyway please.  We have a long car ride ahead of us.  Unless you think you can hold it for 4 hours.”

“Fine!  I’ll go!” he barked.  He then muttered under his breath “Stop fuckin’ telling me what to do.”


“What was that?” quirked Xever.


“Nothing!”
Waffle reluctantly walked into the bathroom to relieve his bladder to which Xever followed suit after.

Finally, the two 26-year-old men made their way out of their apartment and to the teleportation station that would send them to Earth.  Once on Earth they got their rental car and were off to the beach.  Xever was pretty excited about the trip but Waffle, not so much.  He was excited about going to the beach and all, it was the car ride that he wasn’t looking forward to.  Being stuck in a car reminded him of the times he was stuck in a space pod traveling for hours, days, or even weeks at a time.  Plus, the last time they went to the beach it was him, Xever, Dwemple and Donnie and on their way there they got stuck in a massive traffic jam and he had to pee really, really badly, almost to the point of wetting himself.  Waffle would prefer not to relive that moment if it was all the same to him.

“Oh yeah, you ready for this bro?” cheered Xever.


“Whatever,” groaned Waffle.  “Wake me up when we get there.”


“You’re no fun,” pouted Xever to which Waffle responded by giving him the finger.  “Not now thanks, I’m driving.”


“UGH!  Shut up Xever!”

With that Waffle nodded off to sleep leaving Xever alone with his thoughts.  Things were going pretty well until about half way through the trip when they hit major traffic on the highway.  Xever sighed, he knew they should have left earlier.  He looked ahead as far as he could, it was gridlocked for miles.


“Great,” he sighed.  “I had a feeling this was gonna happen.  Guess there’s nothing that I can do but wait.”

Suddenly Xever started to feel a twinge in his bladder that he didn’t notice before.  The 3 cups of coffee from earlier were starting to creep up on him, much to his dismay.  He started to panic a little considering they weren’t moving very much and the next exit was over 5 miles away.

“Damn it, now I have to piss,” he thought.  “That’s not good.  Fuck, I need a distraction.”
Just then he glanced over at Waffle who was still sleeping with his face against the glass, probably drooling all over it.  Xever carefully reached over and poked his Saiyan friend in the side hitting the pressure points that lie there which startled him awake.


“AHH!  Wh…wha?” stammered Waffle.


“Oh good, you’re awake,” smiled Xever.


“Are we there yet?” slurred Waffle in a drunken manner.


“Mm, not quite.  We’re kinda sorta stuck in traffic.”

“Then why did you wake me up?!” growled the Saiyan.


“Because I felt like it bro.  Besides, I’m bored and I need you to distract me.”


“Distract you from what?”


“Being bored, duh.”

Xever didn’t want to let on that he had to pee just yet.  He was hoping maybe talking to Waffle would be enough to get his mind off of his current situation.  Xever looked over and caught an angry glare from Waffle.  He just smiled and waved at his grumpy friend.
About 15 minutes went by and they hardly covered any ground.  Xever began shifting in his seat as he became increasingly desperate.  The urge to pee was getting harder to ignore even with Waffle as a distraction.  His squirming caught Waffle’s attention.


“What’s with you?” Waffle asked quirking a brow.


“Nothing,” he lied.  “What do you mean?”


“You’re moving around a lot over there like you can’t sit still.  Why?”


“I’m just getting antsy I guess.  I’m excited to get to the beach and this traffic is being a huge dick right now.”
He hoped Waffle bought that, I mean, it’s not like Waffle can do anything to help him anyway.  And, unlike Waffle, Xever doesn’t have a tail that swishes around whenever he has to pee so he can get away with lying.  At least so he thought.  He looked over at Waffle who was sporting a look that was pretty much saying he didn’t believe a word he just said.  Xever sighed and said


“Alright fine.  I maybe sort of have to take a massive leak now too.”
Waffle grew wide-eyed, that wasn’t exactly what he was expecting to hear just now.

“So, pull over,” Waffle suggested.


“Uh, where dude?  There’s nowhere to pull over.  We’re stuck in the middle of traffic.  Plus, I’ve told you before people on Earth sort of frown upon public urination.”


“Then what are you gonna do?  How long until we can pull over?”


“Well, there’s an exit coming up but its not for another few miles.  I’m sure there’s a gas station or something there we can stop at.”


“Can…can you hold it until then?”


“I don’t exactly have much choice, do I?  Now c’mon, let’s talk about something else so I don’t have to think about it.”
Waffle quickly changed to subject trying his best to distract his desperate friend.  And although he may not show it Waffle was getting concerned, he wasn’t used to seeing Xever in this situation.  Normally Waffle was the one having to pee at the most inconvenient of times so he knew all too well how Xever was feeling right now.

Another 15 minutes went by and they still haven’t moved a whole lot in that time frame.  Xever was beginning to bounce around quite a bit in his seat trying his best to focus on driving and not his aching bladder.  Xever clenched his thighs as best as he could while still having his foot on the break.  He had no room to cross his legs and even clenching his thighs was very awkward.


“Oh my God dude!” he belted.  “I really gotta take a piss!”
Waffle said nothing as he really didn’t know what to say to make the situation any better.  Xever was usually pretty well reserved and calm, only very rarely has he shown signs of panic or anger.  Waffle just didn’t know how to react to this situation.  He wasn’t exactly good at being a motivational speaker or pep talker like Xever was either.  All he could do was sit back and wait for something to happen.
Slowly but surely they crept closer and closer to the exit but in Xever’s bladder it felt like they were going in reverse.  At one point Xever felt like he was starting to leak causing him to thrust his hand in his crotch, stopping the flow.  He was reaching his limit, if they kept up this pace he wasn’t going to make it.  Not to mention he was afraid to remove his hand from his cock now, but he knew he’d need both hands to drive eventually.

“Damnit, this is bad,” he thought.  “What am I gonna do?  If I let go of myself I’m gonna pee.  But I’ll need both hands to drive at some point.  Think Xever think!”
Xever frantically began looking around the car as if there would be something he could relieve himself in.  Of course, there was nothing.  He looked over at Waffle and thought for a bit.  Waffle caught his glance and looked back at him with concern and confusion.


“What?” asked Waffle.


“I don’t have a choice,” Xever thought.  He looked away for a moment and said “Dude, I need you to do me a huge favor.”


“Like what?” Waffle asked half afraid of what Xever had in mind.  “I’m not holding your dick for you while you drive if that’s what you’re asking.”


“Aw, really?” pouted Xever.  Even in desperate times he always has time for a joke.


“YES REALLY!” yelled Waffle.


“Good, cuz that’s not what I was gonna ask.”


“Then what is it?”

“I…I need you to drive for me.  Just for a little bit.  Just until we get somewhere where I can pee.  The exit isn’t that…far ahead now.”


“What?!  Xever I can’t drive this thing!”


“I know, but I can…teach you.  I taught my little brother how to drive.  It’s not that bad.  Please bro…I…I’m begging you.”
Waffle wasn’t sure on what to do.  He really did want to help his friend but was this really the answer?  Finally, he let out a sigh and said


“Fine, I’ll do it.”


“Thanks man.”

Xever put the car in park and they quickly traded places.  With Xever now in the passenger seat he could get a better grip on himself.  Waffle sat behind the wheel feeling a bit overwhelmed, partially because he didn’t know how to drive and partially because of Xever’s situation.  Xever took a minute to explain what the pedals did and instructed Waffle to shift the car out of park and into drive.  Waffle did just that.  He grew a little wide eyed as the cars in front of him began to move.


“Ok, ease your foot off the break,” instructed Xever.  “And when you get close enough GENTLY put your foot back on the break.”


“O-ok,” shuttered Waffle.  He let his foot off the break but when it came time to stop again he pushed the brake down hard causing the car to jerk.


“Gah!  Dude, I said gently!” snapped Xever as he tried to keep his bladder under control. 

“S-sorry,” Waffle said flustered.


“Oh man, I wish this traffic would get moving!  I seriously can’t hold it much longer dude.”


“Wait, don’t piss yourself now!  I have to sit there later.  Throw your ass in the back.”


“T-thanks,” groaned Xever.  Waffle really knew how to make someone feel good.
So the pair played stop and go for a while with Waffle still not really grasping the concept of stopping gently.  When they got closer to the exit Xever had to teach Waffle how to merge lanes without taking out other cars.  Somehow he got them onto the exit lane without a scratch.  This lane moved a lot faster as it wasn’t gridlocked like the highway and Waffle actually got to use the gas pedal. 


“Ok, where do I go now?” Waffle asked feeling a bit nervous.


“Just drive to the light and turn left.”


“Uhhh…”


“That way,” Xever pointed.

“Oh, gotcha.”


“And…hurry,” whimpered Xever.  Probably the biggest mistake he ever made.


“You got it!”

With that Waffle pretty much put pedal to the metal and they were off like a streak of lightening.  Xever was flung back into his seat, with the pressure of being pushed around and the panic from Waffle speeding it’s a wonder he didn’t piss himself then and there.


“Dude…what are you doing?!” asked a very panicked Xever.


“Uh, I’m hurrying,” replied Waffle.  “Duh.”


“Slow down, you’re gonna get us killed!”


“Geeze, make up your mind.”  Before Waffle decided to slow down however he noticed a convenience store on the left.  “There’s a place to stop!”


“Ok…but seriously, you need to…” before Xever could finish his sentence Waffle whipped the car around at full speed, drove into the parking lot and somehow managed to park the car without hitting anything.  “…slow…down.”


“I’m good at this,” Waffle said feeling rather accomplished.  He looked over at his friend who was still literally shaking in his seat and looking paler than usual.  “Well, what are you waiting for?  Get out before you piss yourself.”

“I…can’t…move,” he replied still shaking and grasping really hard on his groin.


“Oh come on, my driving wasn’t that bad.”


“No…well, it was kinda bad.  I mean…if I move…I’m gonna piss.”

“Ugh, fine.”  Waffle got out of the car and walked over to the other side and opened the door.  He reached over and unbuckled Xever’s seat belt and offered his hand.  “C’mon, let’s go.”

Xever carefully climbed out of the car with Waffle’s help.  Once out he quickly bent down trying desperately to keep the flood gates from opening.  He looked over towards the convenient store and groaned, Waffle didn’t exactly park very close to the place.  Waffle could tell that Xever was way past his limit.

“Dude, just whip it out and go here,” Waffle suggested.  “I’ll keep guard.”


“But…I…”


“No buts!  You’re not gonna last much longer.  I’m surprised you lasted this long.  And if you piss yourself now then all of this was a waste.”

For once Waffle was right, Xever was in no condition to try and walk to the bathroom.  With that in mind Xever quickly undid his pants, stirred through his damp shorts, whipped out his dick and just let it loose.  With the car door on one side and Waffle on the other he was more or less blocked from view.

Xever sighed heavily in relief as the torrent of piss just kept flowing out.  The loud hiss followed by the sound of splashing as it hit the pavement made Waffle quiver a little, almost making him need to go too.  But he continued to stand guard as his bestie continued to empty his bladder.  Finally, after what felt like forever, the flow ceased.  Xever sighed in relief once more as he quickly put himself away.  Waffle turned back around to face his friend now that it was all over.


“Thanks dude,” sighed Xever.  “I owe you one.”


“Whatever,” he replied.  “Let’s just go.  I’d like to get to the beach sometime today.”

“Heh, you go it bro.  Hey, do you have to go before we leave?  This is the last exit before we hit the turnpike and there’s no stopping once we’re on the turnpike.”


“I’m fine, let’s just go already.”


“Alright, alright.  Let’s head out.”

Waffle and Xever climbed back into the car and proceeded to head back into the traffic from hell.  They continued to slowly move through for the next half an hour or so before they finally got onto the turnpike.  Things were pretty smooth sailing until…


“Hey Xever.”


“Yeah dude?”


“I have to pee.”                   
