On the northwest part of Japal Island, twin brothers Timmy and Tommy Nook, collectively known as the Nooklings, set up a small shop thanks to their mentor, Tom Nook. (Who was not related to them in any sort of way despite sharing species and last names)
Running a small business of theirs was obviously hard work. Thankfully, it was only open until the hours of the night, and all their customers were friendly. Although, Timmy and Tommy wished they could let off some steam without Tom Nook knowing.
On Sunday, they found a way to do just that.

[…]

Near closing time, Timmy and Tommy said their goodbyes to Raymond after he purchased some wallpaper from them. “I think that’s our last customer for the day.” Said Timmy after Raymond left. “Should we close it up?”
Tommy nodded. “I think so.” He replied before Timmy switched the door’s sign to closed. “Hey Timmy? There aren’t any security cameras in the bathroom, right?”
Timmy raised an eyebrow, but answered his twin brother’s question truthfully. “No, there isn’t. Mr. Nook respects our privacy.” He replied. “Why?”
“Well… We haven’t had much time to ourselves ever since we opened up the shop.” Tommy explained. “I actually had an idea that would solve this problem for us.”

Timmy instantly connected the dots and went wide-eyed. “Wait, you want us to-?” He gasped, but Tommy cut him off.

“Nonono, I don’t mean anything like that. I was just suggesting a little contest between us.” He reassured. “For starters, how much water did you drink today?”
“Uh… Three or four glasses since we went into work. Although, I’m not… Oh.” Timmy finally realized where Tommy was going with this and began blushing. “Are you sure Mr. Nook won’t find out?”
“You just said there the bathroom didn’t have any security cameras. I think we’ll be fine.” Said Tommy. “Besides, cleaning it is easy no matter how big a mess we make.”
Timmy gave it some thought before giving his reply. “You’re on!” He said.

The Nooklings walked into the bathroom. Inside was all the things you’d expect a simple bathroom to have, (Tiled flooring, a toilet, a sink, and even a hand dryer) including a mop and bucket on standby for cleaning. Glancing to each other and nodding, the two of them took off their clothes and set them neatly in the corner.
Once they were fully naked, the both of them noticed how different their bodies were despite being twins. Timmy was lean and athletic while Tommy was more on the… Rounder side. They decided not to comment on their differences and began their little competition.

Right off the bat, they were a little desperate. However, the sound of the sink’s faucet dripping made slightly harder to control. Right now, they were leaning their backs up against the wall and already looking a bit nervous. But they didn’t want to back out. This might be the only time they would get to do something like this.

“How are you holding up?” Asked Timmy after the three-minute mark.
“So far so good.” Tommy shrugged. “How about you?”

“I’m feeling a little close to bursting, but I think I can beat you.” Timmy replied. Taunting his brother a bit. “By the way, is there any sort of prize or punishment?”

“Nah. This is just for fun.” Tommy explained. “I’m just glad Mr. Nook won’t know about what we’re doing.”
About five minutes in, both Nooklings felt like their bladders were being pressed by heavy bowling balls. By that point, they were holding their penises and trying hard to not burst. And the leaky faucet certainly didn’t help their situation.
‘Maybe this was a bad idea…’ Tommy thought. ‘But it’s too late to back out now.’
‘Just burst already, Tommy!’ Timmy mentally shouted. ‘I’m not sure how much longer I can take it…’

Without warning, Tommy let out a yelp as he leaked a bit of urine. The sight of which making Timmy leak, as well. “Shit!” They exclaimed in unison before their bladers couldn’t take the pressure anymore and burst. Causing them to pee uncontrollably.
“Nooo…” Timmy groaned. “I can’t stop…!”
“Me neither…” Tommy added as their piss sprayed the tiled floor. When they were finally finished, the two of them looked at each other awkwardly. “Draw?”

“Draw.” Timmy agreed before they looked at the mess they had made. “This is gonna take a while to clean up…”

Tommy nodded before he noticed that Timmy had an erection. Probably from the intense holding/peeing. This gave Tommy an idea. “But before we do…” He began before wrapping a hand around his brother’s cock and jerking him off.

Timmy shuddered and was about to shove Tommy’s hand away, but decided against it. He knew they agreed that they wouldn’t do this stuff before their little competition, but honestly? He wasn’t passing this up. Besides, Tom Nook wouldn’t know about this either, right?~
Deciding to return the favor, Timmy reached over and jerked Tommy off. “Oogh…!” Tommy moaned. “This feels good~!”
“Yeah~” Timmy added as they sped up their hand movements. “You’re so hard~”

“So are you!~” Tommy groaned before he and his twin felt their orgasms coming. “Ready to cum?”

“I sure am!” Timmy moaned before he and Tommy came. Staining the piss-covered floor with their loads. “Aaagh!! Fuck yes~!”

“Hah… Hah…” Tommy panted as they finished up. “That felt awesome~”
“Haaah~ I really needed that…” Timmy sighed before turning to his brother. “We should clean this up now.”

Tommy nodded before taking the mop out of the bucket. “We should do this again some time!” He suggested. Timmy smiled lewdly in agreement.
[…]

The next day, Timmy and Tommy walked into their store. Only to find Tom Nook already there. And from the looks of it, he wasn’t happy.

“Is something wrong, Mr. Nook?” Asked Timmy.

“Oh, I can assure you: Something is definitely wrong.” Nook began. Clearly infuriated about something. “Would you care to explain what you were doing in the bathroom last night?”

Timmy and Tommy’s eyes widened. Did he know? But there weren’t any security cameras in the bathroom! …Right? “I was looking over the security footage, and you spent an awful long time in there.” Nook continued. “And not only that, but the bathroom has the feint scent of urine.”
The Nooklings were silent. Sweating and shaking nervously. “Answer me. Now.” Nook said sternly.
“We were pent up from all our work, so we…” Timmy began.

“…Did that.” Tommy ended. Shame audible in his voice.

“YOU WHAT?!” Roared Nook. Making the Nooklings tremble in fear.

“W-We’re sorry, Mr. Nook!” Tommy shouted. Tears filling his and Timmy’s eyes.
“Please don’t take the store away!” Timmy added.

Nook sighed as he calmed down. “I should be sorry. I shouldn’t have yelled at you like that.” He said. “You know I’ll never abandon you or your work; you’ve done so much for me over the years.”

Timmy and Tommy stopped shaking and listened to Nook. “Still, we can’t let your little escapade become public. Fortunately, I have a solution.” He went on. “I have a bit of extra funds we could use for an addition to the store.”
“What do you mean?” The Nooklings asked in unison.

“Think of it as a secret chamber just for the two of you. You can decorate it however you see fit, but it will only be accessible to the two of you. This obviously means you can have your little sessions there.” Nook explained. “Just be sure to clean up after yourselves.”

“You mean it?” Asked Timmy.

“I mean it.” Nook replied. Giving his apprentices a warm smile.

“Thank you, Mr. Nook!” Said Tommy. Relieved that they weren’t in that deep of trouble.

Nook gave the Nooklings a hug to which they returned. Signalling that there were no hard feelings. “I’m proud of you, boys. And don’t forget it.” He whispered.
“We won’t!” Timmy and Tommy replied simultaneously. Sealing their secret deal.
