Nutty was known for loving candy, being hyper, and always having a never-ending sugar rush. Although, he had another, lesser-known interest: Video games. To him, sweets and gaming went well together! Enjoying his titular obsession while playing some online matches was his idea of a perfect evening.
Despite all that, Nutty was hard up for cash. Mainly due to his candy obsession. He tried getting a job, but he had trouble keeping one. It was definitely a tough situation…
One evening, Nutty was browsing the web looking for job applications once again. However, the majority of openings were ones he tried, or he was otherwise not good at. The green squirrel let out a deep sigh. If he didn’t come up with a way to make money soon, he’d be homeless!
To try and take his mind off of it all, Nutty grabbed a lollipop out of a nearby container and stuck the tip in his mouth. Normally, he’d enter a frenzy from the sugar, but this time? Not so much. Just as he was about to turn off his laptop and call it a night, Nutty saw a notification for Treebook pop up.
Nutty raised an eyebrow and clicked on the notification. It brought him to Happy Tree Town’s social media platform where he saw Cuddles live streaming himself playing a video game. And judging from the comments he was receiving, he was pretty popular! Huh. He never knew Cuddles was a streamer.
“Thanks for the donation, Handy!” Cuddles said happily.

Wait, donations? He was earning money from this?!

That’s when a light turned on in Nutty’s head. He was a gamer, too! Maybe he could give streaming a shot? If they were being so generous, they could throw in a few bucks his way. Nutty shuddered in excitement, or the sugar from his lollipop, at the thought.
[…]

Nutty set up an account on a streaming site fairly easily. And thankfully, the equipment he bought was fairly cheap. After setting it all up, a sudden thought occurred to him: What should he play?
Street Fighter? No, he wasn’t good at that. Call of Duty? No, that would trigger Flippy. Minecraft? Sure! Seems tame enough. Slowly breathing in and out to hype himself up, Nutty turned on the camera and began the stream.
“Hey, guys!” Nutty greeted. “I’m just playin’ some Minecraft. Come join me!”

At first, it was slow with barely any viewers. But as time went on, Nutty slowly gained some. At around the 10-minute mark, he received his first donation of $20! Maybe if he kept going, Nutty could earn a lot more! As time went on, though, something became more of a problem that wasn’t related to game, nor the stream itself.

Nutty hadn’t gotten a proper bathroom break since starting his game, and it was far too late to stop now.

About 20 minutes in, Nutty gained lots of viewers and a few more donations. This made him so happy! Why hadn’t he done this before? As he was building his ingame shelter, he felt a sharp pang down below.

“AH!” Nutty gasped and paused the game to hold clutch his aching penis. Trying desperately to hold it in. He then noticed that some members of the chat were asking if the squirrel was okay. Acting quickly, Nutty resumed the game. “I-I’m fine! Don’t worry!”
Soon after, a pattern had formed: Nutty would be close to leaking, he’d pause the game, resume, and a while later, the process would repeat. Eventually, at 45 minutes in, Nutty was trying to both focus on the game, and his full bladder.
By that point, the chat was wondering if something was wrong with Nutty. And it was high time he addressed it. “So… I kinda have to pee…” Nutty confessed to his viewers. “Is it okay if we put this on pause for now?”

Nutty expected them to be understanding while some were frustrated that the stream had to end early, but surprisingly, as he read through the chat, he received another $20 donation with a message attached to it. "Why not right here?" Was what it said.

Nutty’s eyes widened. “Here? Right now?” He asked in a mixture of shock and disbelief. Wouldn’t that get him banned?! “Does this site even allow that?!”

To his shock, the chat said it did. And now that he thought about it, Nutty did recall seeing some… Explicit streams when he first came here. Not only that, but even though Nutty didn’t read it all, the terms and conditions mentioned something about allowing this sort of stuff.
Just as he was about to press the subject further, Nutty’s cock leaked a bit of urine. Clutching it tightly, the green-furred squirrel let out a soft groan. “O-Okay, if you say so…” He reluctantly agreed.
Nutty paused the game again and tilted the camera to face his lower body. He then relaxed his muscles and began peeing onto the floor. Letting out a well-earned sigh of relief as he did so. “Haaah~” He breathed. “Much better!~”
Glancing at the chat again, he saw a flood of positive and horny comments from his viewers. Encouraging him to keep going. A lewd smile spread across the squirrel’s face as the stream of pee slowly stopped. “Phew! Did you enjoy that? I know I did~” Said Nutty.

As he expected, the chat went wild. Praising Nutty for being so naughty on camera. “Hehe! Just as I thought~” He giggled and let out a yawn. “It’s getting late now. Be sure to tune in next time! See ya!”

And with that, Nutty flashed a peace sign and turned the stream off. His heart was pounding in his chest; he never knew how much fun it would be to record himself doing something so scandalous~ Hmm… Forget about the games. He had a much better plan to get money~

[…]

Since then, Nutty became a popular streamer on the site. Of course, while he never revealed this side to anyone, he trusted his viewers could keep it a secret from the rest of Happy Tree Town.

Nutty streamed almost every day. Showing his naughtier side and even allowing the chat to suggest things for him to do. Like right now, for instance. He was bouncing up and down on a dildo while jerking himself off.

“Mmngh!” He moaned. “I bet you’re enjoying this, aren’t you~?”


Nutty let out a loud moan as he came hard. Forget about the money; this was a thousand times more worth it! He still had his candy and gaming obsessions, but his streaming life? That was all for him~ Maybe he could invite a friend next time~
