A local diner in the game world was gaining lots of attention, but not in the way you’d think.
The diner’s owner was surrounded an anonymity, but they were rumored to be a nudist. Hence why the diner was the same way. Clothing? Optional. Sexual acts? Encouraged. Fetishes? Welcome. It was slow at the start, but it eventually received glowing reception.
On an average afternoon, a new face entered the diner looking rather nervous. He was a black and white cabbit known as Klonoa from his self-named franchise. Nude and embarrassed to be there. Taking a seat at an empty booth, he pulled out his smartphone and looked at the messages that brought him here in the first place. They read as such:

Klonoa’s friend: Did you hear about the nudist diner that opened last month?
Klonoa: Yeah. What about it?
Friend: I heard someone has yet to visit it~
Klonoa: (Eyeroll emoji) This again?
Friend: Come on, I even set you up on a date there. Now you don’t have an excuse to not go!

Klonoa: YOU WHAT?!

Friend: Just give it a chance, okay? Let me know how it goes.
Klonoa: Fine… But if I die of embarrassment, you’re not invited to the funeral!

So now here he was. Looking around, Klonoa didn’t see that many people. Doing a quick headcount, he saw five of them; two employees and three customers counting himself. All of them were completely naked, but none of them looked like they were interested in dating him.
Klonoa decided to stay a while and wait for his supposed 'Date'. His friend wouldn’t say who it was, but he hoped they would be here soon. So, he ordered a milkshake and began waiting.

About 20 minutes later, Klonoa was still waiting. Still naked, of course. In that amount of time, he finished his milkshake and another one, tried messaging his friend on his smartphone, (To no avail) and watching the day go by out the window. Although, there was one thing that was making things a little bit harder.

His bladder.

Klonoa had a few close calls, but he managed to hold it in so far. He knew good and well he had to go badly, but he didn’t want to think his date stood him up. If there was a date and his friend wasn’t lying, that is…
By the 30-minute mark, Klonoa’s bladder was close to bursting. And without any signs of this so-called 'Date', he ultimately decided to quickly use the bathroom, pay for his drinks, and get out of there. If it was some kind of prank pulled by his friend, it certainly wasn’t funny.
Klonoa got up and rushed to the men’s room. Upon entering, however, something immediately caught his eye. “Hey there, handsome~” The sole occupant greeted. Klonoa immediately recognized them as Rouge the Bat. And like him, she was naked.

“Uh…” He stammered. Trying to find the right words. “I-I think you’re in the wrong bathroom.”

Rouge giggled. “Trying to uphold the law, aren’t you?” She teased as she began to approach the cabbit. “Your friend told me a lot about you, Klonoa~”
Wait… Was she really…?

“You’re… My date?” Klonoa asked.

“That’s me. I’ve been waiting for you~” Rouge replied before noticing that Klonoa was covering up his penis. “Are you embarrassed to see a bat like me naked?~”
Klonoa began sweating nervously. “Or do you really have to… You know?” She continued. “If I were a betting gal, I’d say the latter.”
“Um… I…” Klonoa stuttered. Just as he was about to come up with an excuse, Rouge moved his hands and began stroking him off. “A-Ah! Oooh…”
Rouge giggled again and continued. “I never thought cabbit moans could be so lovely to hear~” She breathed.

“R-Rouge, wait, I- Nngh! Still have to pee!” Klonoa groaned out.

“Is that so?” Asked Rouge before leaning in and whispering into Klonoa’s ear. “Let it all out for me~”

Here? On the floor? But the toilets were-! Ah, screw it!
Klonoa let out a sigh as he began peeing onto the tiled bathroom floor. All while Rouge watched him relieve himself as she continued jerking him off.  “That’s it, Klonoa~ Let me please you~!” She whispered.
“Haaah~ This feels… Good!” Klonoa confessed as he continued urinating. Even moving his hips for added pleasure. “Mmn… This is awesome!”
Rouge smiled naughtily. “I’m sure it is~” She replied as Klonoa’s stream slowly stopped. “How was that?”
“Hah… Hah… So good~” Klonoa panted before Rouge sped up her hand movements. Making him moan loudly. “Mmgh! Fuck yes~!”
Rouge kept going. Giving Klonoa so much pleasure. Mere words couldn’t really explain how amazing this felt! In fact, his friend should’ve set him up with Rouge earlier! Meanwhile, Rouge kept beating him off. Hearing his moans of pleasure all the while. ‘He’s getting close; I can sense it~’ She thought before speaking up. “You wanna cum for me?”

Klonoa nodded vigorously. “Go on, then. Blow your load, Klonoa~” Rouge egged him on before the cabbit finally came.

He let out a loud groan as he stained the floor of the bathroom. His cum shooting out and onto of the puddle of piss. When he was finished, Rouge pulled her hand away. “Whoa~ That felt amazing!” He breathed. Screw masturbation, that felt so much better!

He then turned to face Rouge. “Thanks for that, Rouge!~” He added. “I guess I really needed that!”
Rouge winked and giggled. “You’re welcome~” She replied. “And speaking nodding things…”

Without warning, Rouge pulled Klonoa into one of the stalls. Instead of sitting on the toilet and reliving herself, she instead leaned up against one of the walls. It was a large stall which were enough for two people, so it wasn’t all that cramped.
“See something you like, Klonoa~?” Rouge asked sensually before seeing Klonoa’s cock reharden. “Hehe! I guess you do~”
Klonoa felt his heart race. Was he really about to fuck Rouge? In the bathrooms of a nudist diner, at that?? Oh, yes he was~ After prepping himself, Klonoa slowly slid his cock inside of Rouge’s vagina. The two newfound lovers moaning in pleasure as he did so.

“Mmn~” Rouge moaned before looking back at Klonoa. “Start slow, okay? I deserve it.”

Klonoa nodded silently and began gently thrusting in and out. Both him and Rouge moaning and groaning all the while. And although it started slow, it wasn’t long before they were going at it at full force. “Mmgh!” Klonoa moaned. “This is so fucking good!!”

“Nngh!” Rouge groaned as she bit her lower lip. “Fuck me right there, Klonoa! God, your cock’s so good!!”

It even got to the point where Klonoa was groping and fondling Rouge’s breasts. “Mmmm… How naughty of you to play with a thief’s tits~” Rouge teased before she felt the cabbit’s cock twitch inside of her. “Wanna cum inside me?”

“I… I do!” Klonoa groaned before, after thrusting deep inside of Rouge, letting loose inside of the bat. “HAAAGH!!!”
Rouge’s eyes rolled back and her tongue flopped out of her mouth as she sprayed her juices. Feeling Klonoa’s cum fill her up. When it was all over, Klonoa slowly pulled out and allowed his cum to drip out of Rouge’s vagina.
“Haaah~” Rouge sighed before turning to face Klonoa. “Did you have fun~?”
“Hah… I sure… Hah… Did~” Klonoa panted. Giving Rouge a thumbs up.
Rouge leaned in and kissed Klonoa’s cheek. Making the cabbit blush. “You know, we could make this our official date~” She added.

Klonoa smiled and held both of Rouge’s hands. “I’d like that~” He replied before the two walked back into the diner area. Thankfully, no one asked any questions about what they were doing in there.
[…]

After that, Rouge and Klonoa became an official couple. Klonoa had since thanked his friend and didn’t tell them all the details, but he was sure they got the basic gist.
He and Rouge kept going back to that diner for their dates, and after the meal, they’d head into the bathroom and do it all over again. Like in this case, for instance. “Aaah~!” Klonoa hollered as Rouge gave him a blowjob. “Your mouth feels so good~”
Rouge let out a muffled giggle and allowed Klonoa to cum inside of her. And once that was done, he began peeing down her throat. She accepted this, of course. Who knew a setup could turn into something romantic?~
