A week ago, Klonoa had discovered of an online challenge making its rounds on some of the more scandalous parts of the Internet known as the Desperate Streak. As the title suggested, those who took the challenge were expected to drink a lot of water, get fully nude, and run around in public until they burst.
While Klonoa had fun watching those who took the challenge, he hadn’t participated in it yet. He wanted to, but the Desperate Streak was one of those challenges where you had to be nominated. (Which Klonoa was not)
One night, Klonoa was in bed and scrolling through the videos of the aforementioned trend when he got a text from the King of Sorrow. "Have you seen this?" was what it read. Followed by another text with a link to a video.
Raising an eyebrow, Klonoa swiped to open the text and viewed the video. It was of a turtlelike creature with a Band-Aid on his nose doing the Desperate Streak challenge. The cabbit was a little confused. Why did the King of Sorrow send him this? Did he just want to share this?
Near the end of the video, Klonoa got his answer.

“That was fun…!” The turtle breathed as his bladder fully emptied. “Now then, I nominate Klonoa to do this next! I’m a huge fan of your games! Anyway, this is Koops, and this is goodbye!”
Klonoa’s stared at his phone in disbelief as Koops waved and the video ended. This Koops… Nominated him? Oh hell yes~

Going back to the messaging app, Klonoa texted the King of Sorrow back. "Thanks for sending this to me! I’m definitely accepting it!"
With that sent, Klonoa checked the time on his phone. It was pretty late at night, so that meant nobody should be about at this hour. Smiling lewdly to himself, he stripped down nude, grabbed his phone and headed out the front door. Making sure to grab a little something beforehand.
[…]

In the local park, Klonoa looked around before taking out his phone and hitting record. “Hey there! I’m Klonoa, and Koops challenged me to the Desperate Streak! Challenge accepted, Koops~” He whispered before pulling out a small bottle with a glowing liquid inside it. “This potion is supposed to completely fill my bladder. Here goes nothing…”
Uncorking the top, Klonoa completely drank the potion’s contents. The taste was a bit funny, but he expected it to be unfamiliar. Discarding the empty bottle, Klonoa didn’t feel any different. “I guess it takes a while for the effects to kick in.” He assumed before turning his attention back to the camera. “Let’s get started!”
After slowly counting down from three, the cabbit took off through the trees. Feeling the cool nightly breeze against his fur. The potion’s effects still haven’t happened yet, but Klonoa thought that would add to the hype~
About a minute after he started, Klonoa stopped by a tree to catch his breath. “Hah… Hah…” He panted. “I never felt so free before!~”
Before he could take off again, Klonoa felt a sudden pang from within him. As if a bowling ball was being pressed on his bladder. “Oogh…” Klonoa groaned softly as he held his penis. “I think the potion just affected me…”

Klonoa squirmed and crossed his legs. Trying to prevent the imminent flow. He knew good and well he couldn’t keep running around like this, so with his phone in hand, he walked at a moderate pace. Still using caution to try and keep himself from bursting.
‘Keep calm, Klonoa; don’t let it out too early…’ Thought the cabbit. ‘Maybe if I don’t think about it, I-’

His thoughts were interrupted by small jet of urine escaping his aching urethra. “AH!” Klonoa gasped as he recovered himself. Nearly dropping his phone. “Nonono… Not yet…”

Leaning up against a tree, Klonoa tried desperately to prevent himself from leaking. Let alone peeing in a public place… At night… Without anyone around…
…Oh.

‘Why didn’t I think of that before?’ Klonoa mentally questioned before speaking to the camera. “I hope you’re ready for a little show~”

Sitting his phone down on the grass against a rock, Klonoa turned towards the tree, grasped his dick, and let out a well-earned sigh of relief as he began peeing. “Aaah~ I’m really peeing in a public place while recording myself~” He whispered. “I kinda like it~”
Klonoa looked back and gave a lewd smile as he swayed his ass back and forth for the camera. Making sure to give his potential viewers a good view. Eventually, the cabbit stopped peeing and sighed again. “Phew! That potion really does wonders!” He said to nothing before turning his attention back to his phone. “But I don’t think we’re done yet~”

Picking up his phone, Klonoa tilted it down towards his lower body and began jerking himself off. “Mmn~” He moaned. “It’s so hard from all the excitement~”
Klonoa continued masturbating. Speeding up his hand movements and moaning a bit louder, but not loud enough to get caught. Eventually, the cabbit felt himself reaching climax. “I’m really gonna cum outside while recording myself…!” He grunted out before letting loose. “Mmngh!!”
Klonoa’s eyes rolled back as he made sure to record himself staining the grass with his cum. “Haaah~ Holy shit, that was awesome!~” He breathed before looking into his phone’s camera again. “Now that I’m done, I nominate Banjo. If you want, that is~”

Flashing a peace sign, Klonoa stopped the recording and took a minute to analize the foortage. Thankfully, everything seemed alright. With that, Klonoa headed home. Eager to post what he had made~
