A normal life was all that he wanted. Basil, a white-furred rabbit always thought that the best way of life was that. His life had always been normal, just the way he liked it. When he was a child, people used to make fun of him for not wishing for adventures or weird things like… Being an astronaut! But that wasn’t what he wanted. Things were going just fine for him. He had an office job in an insurance company, he had an apartment on the outskirts of the city. Most important, he had never been in a weird, embarrassing situation since he moved to that place. His workmates treated him well, he had some friends and today things had been the same as always. He almost could say things had been perfect this day, except for the fact today was extremely hot. Most of his co-workers were sweating from the heat, just like him, and most of them took their clothes to help with the heat. This was a normal thing to do in this world and laws allowed it as long as the fur covered all that it had to. But Basil never felt comfortable with it, he never knew why though. Instead of doing that, he procured to stay well hydrated to stay fresh… What a big mistake, because now the heat in the ambience was cold again, and all the liquids he drank were making his stomach hurt a little, but it was not a problem for him. 
It was now time to go home as he rushed to the elevator, he didn’t want to lose the next bus so he could get home early. As he was running through the halls. Basil got his jacket stuck in a corner of a table. Right now, he was wearing a jacket, a shirt, his pants and underwear, but he just lost his jacket… He didn’t mind, he could easily get it back the next day! Right? Anyway… he kept running as he finally managed to reach the elevator. Basil simply pressed the button and waited for the smooth ride to finish… or so he thought. Basil froze when he realized that the elevator wasn’t moving at all, he was afraid and his fear became true when the lights turned off. He was trapped inside the elevator. “Not a big deal”, he thought since the elevators usually took between 10 and 20 minutes to function again when this happens, and they better be, all the water he drank before was now demanding to be expelled out of his body. He had to use the bathroom in this terrible situation… But it was ok, it was just a little feeling after all, he would take care of it once he’s out of the elevator. 
But the time went on and there were no signs of the elevator moving again. As he tried to ignore it, the pressure just went growing and growing. He could think that at least half an hour had gone on so far but it felt like an eternity for him. He tried to press the emergency button but it didn’t work at all, maybe it was the lack of energy… maybe it was broken, but the point is that it didn’t work… As he slowly began to panic, he started to sweat from how bad he had to go and from how nervous he was. He decided to take his shirt off and wait for the elevator to move, sitting on the floor and slowly trembling.
As the next hour arrived, he was sure that now it was a red alert. He was getting desperate to go as the time went on. Basil got up and started shifting his weight from one foot to the other… Basil tried to focus on getting out of there, pressing the buttons frantically and yelling for help, but with every passing second, the pressure grew up. He felt some drops of sweat trickling down his back, the heat of the confined space wrapping around him like a fire blanket. He couldn’t help but grip the area over his bladder, a desperate attempt to ease the growing urgency. “Come on… move already” he whispered to himself, feeling stupid but unable to focus on anything else. The panic swelled in his chest. “What is taking so long?” He pressed the emergency button once more, hoping for a miracle, but sadly, there was no response from the other side. Basil shifted again, feeling the urge grow more insistent. He bit his lip and leaned against the wall, desperately trying to distract himself, he was trembling as he did so. He looked to the roof of the elevator and realized something interesting. Maybe he could leave through the emergency hatch! Basil positioned himself under it. He took a deep breath, feeling the pressure growing up relentlessly, and he began to climb, each movement sending waves of discomfort through him. As he got outside the elevator, all he could see was the rope connected to the elevator. He was thinking of climbing it, and then he felt some spurts coming out of him. He quickly grabbed himself and clenched his muscles in a desperate attempt to stop the leaks, and it was good that it worked, but he was sure his underwear was soaked. He chose to take off his pants to avoid ruining them as he began climbing the rope. He didn’t make it too far though, since 2 minutes later another wave of desperation struck him and made him fall back to the elevator. It didn’t hurt, but it made his bladder jolt. He grabbed himself and crossed his legs in pain. It took him almost 10 minutes to avoid having an accident right there. He wanted to put his pants back but then he realized what he did… He left them on the emergency hatch, and right now he was unable to get back there without having an accident. 
He shifted in his place, crossing his legs tightly in a desperate attempt to keep control. The pressure in his bladder felt like a ticking time bomb, but at least sitting down calmed it a little, but just a little. He couldn’t remember one time in his life in which he had to go this bad… Oh wait… he did, when he was a kid, there was one time in P.E. clase in which he had to go pee as bad as now, but the teacher never let him because the class was close to its end. He was potty dancing in the class but the teacher just ignored him. He couldn’t remember how that ended. He was anxious, he wanted to pee so bad… 
As another hour passed, he was laying on the floor, thinking about how he was about to have an accident. He was leaking by each moment and he was wondering if he’d ever get out of that elevator Then, the lights went back on and the elevator began moving again. It was a miracle! The sudden movement of the elevator made him have a leak. He stood up, doing a potty dance like when he was a child, waiting for the elevator to reach the first floor. He was embarrassed, he was uncomfortable without any clothes, and even though he still had his underwear, he decided to remove it as well to avoid ruining them in case he had an accident. He still kept in on his hand, which was clamped on his crotch. Once the elevator finally reached the main entrance, the doors opened and Basil made his way out. He was waddling his way to the bathroom, leaving a small urine trail wherever he walked. He tried to reach the bathroom with all his might. He had it in sight, he could make it… or so he thought, but when he opened the door, his bladder decided it was done holding urine and he started releasing a stream that soaked through his hands and therefore his underwear and trickled down his legs. He kneeled down as the stream showed no signs of stopping… The stream came out like a waterfall that formed between his legs and stopped in his hands, falling onto his legs and rushing through them as they fell on the floor and puddled around him… He could remember now, he had wet himself when he was a kid and people had been laughing at him during that time… Now he felt like that kid he once was. As the stream finally stopped, he couldn’t wear his underwear anymore, since he had ruined it with the accident. He had to walk home nude, thing that as mentioned before wasn’t considered weird, except for him. He had a bad time walking home, especially with his fur wet. Once he got home, he took a bath, put on some pajamas and went to sleep embarrassed… He woke up in the middle of the night, but that’s another story.
