A lot of people didn't know what to make of Nina Tash. Some thought she's just trying to find her way through puberty. Some thought she was a psycho ready to go ballistic at any moment. But there was always a few things they agreed on.

Nina was fourteen. She was a squirrel. And a gun nut.

And she didn't mind one bit.

As she kicked open the door to her apartment, a scowl was present on her face. She took the massive rifle she had slung over her shoulder and set it against the wall, before throwing herself onto the couch.

“I thought target practice would be fun. A good stress relief.” She said to herself, turning to lay on her back. “But nope.”
She looked up to the ceiling of her little apartment, and looked outstretched her arms... before letting them fall onto her chest.
“I need some... I dunno...”
She grabbed her phone and scrolled through it, looking at her contacts for some ideas.
“I should call one of these assholes and see if they wanna practice their shit against me.” She mumbled.
After giving her contacts another quick breeze over, she scowled and set her phone back down, and crossed her arms.
“Nah, won't do me any good. Beating their asses again ain't gonna solve anything for me.”
She sighed and took her phone, and marched herself into the bedroom, looking over the mess of a room before she slid off her outfit: military pants, tucked into black boots, and an olive-colored tank top. The squirrel girl then plopped herself onto her bed and cuddled up.
“Maybe if I take a nap, I'll feel better.” She said, closing her eyes tightly, surprisingly falling asleep rather quickly...
------------------------------------------------ONE HOUR LATER---------------------------------------------------

A swelling feeling inside of her caused her to wake up. She rubbed her eyes and managed to get herself to sit up.

“Goddammit, what now?”

She deftly yanked the sheets off of her body and looked down at herself. The regularly cream-colored fur that covered her chest, stomach, and loins, was red and puffy, and slightly moist around her nethers. Seeing this caused the squirrel to roll her eyes and huff loudly.

“Fucking really?” She asked in annoyance.

Tina sighed and brought one of her paws down to the region, lightly touching it. Just the mere sense of touch, however, sent a strong, sharp twinge of pleasure throughout her body, making her squeak and shoot upright.

“Yeah! Ok! I need to take care of this now!”

And with that, she lay back on her bed and touched her paw to her folds again, wincing as another sharp surge of pleasure coursed through her body. Deciding not to waste any time, she plunged two of her fingers up past the folds, and inside her vaginal passage, making the girl squeak and bite her lip. She was incredibly wet inside, feeling as if someone had just jettisoned a bunch of water in there.

“Mmfffnnn... damn... musta gotten really fuckin' worked from the target range...”

As she kept working her fingers through her nethers, she decided to be harder... and slipped a third in, making her throw her head back, her blond ponytails draping behind her as she pumped her digits into herself. Her other paw cupped onto one of her still developing breasts and kneaded it heavily, making her blush bright and make her exploring fingers work faster. It wasn't long before her body was arching itself up.

“Man, I really needed this...” she said as she wrapped her red, bushy tail around her body, and started to use the palm of her paw to rub over her clitoris, making her body shiver rather suddenly.

“Fuck... goddamn~!” She called out, as she finally orgasmed, sending hot, slick juices spurting out of her vagina, and flowing onto the sheets beneath her.

Her body followed, collapsing onto the sheets, leaving her in a panting mess, sweat rolling down her form. A goofy sort of smile formed on her face in the after glow as she brought her paw up to look at it.

“Damn, girl...” She huffed out, “You really did a number on yourself...”

She giggled slightly and let her arm collapse onto the bed. As she rolled onto her side, her eyes came into contact with a box in her closet. She tilted her head and  leaned forward to get a better look at it. It was a simple, small brown box, and written across the top were the words “FOR EXTREME STRESS. YOU MIGHT NEED! -Jess”.

“Wonder what you got in there, Jess...” The tired squirrel mumbled as she pulled herself out of bed and went over to her closet.

Kicking the door all the way open, she pulled the box out and opened it up... and a wide smile, of both amazement and glee formed on her face.

“Damn, girl!” She exclaimed as she dumped the contents onto the floor.

Vibrators, dildos, butt plugs, pleasure beads... a wide menagerie of sex toys were spread out before her, of various different shapes, sizes, and colors, all demanding to be played with. It wouldn't be an easy task to pick just one.

“This bitch got more fake dick here than a goddamn porn cartoon!” Nina laughed.

After scrounging through all the toys, her eyes lit up as she found the perfect one: a canine cock about seven inches long, with a sizeable knot, and the colors of desert camo. She immediately threw herself back onto the bed, and held the toy to her nethers, ready to just slam it in... but then she frowned.

“Nah... fuck this.”

With a quick re-arranging, she had the toy propped up, standing proud, while she hunched over it, leaning forward, the tip rubbing at her labia, ready to spread them.

“This oughta work!” She said as she started to push herself onto it. 

Sure enough, the resin cock slid itself rather easily into her passage, spreading it far more than fingers could. She gasped and shivered as she continued to lower herself... slowly, carefully, until she was bumping up against the knot.

The teenager bit her bottom lip as she started to thrust her body along the toy, her juices from before acting as lube for the dildo. It was a little rough at first, and she kept pushing a little too hard and had to stop, but she quickly got into the rhythm, riding that thing like there was no tomorrow.

“F-fuck yeah...” she moaned out as her head hung back, her eyes rolling to the back of her head, her tongue lazily hanging out.

After feeling more confident, she sped up, her body humping away at her friend's canid dildo, her breasts bouncing slightly with each movement she made. Nina could feel her juices oozing out of her as another orgasm started to build up inside of her.

The girl was fully prepared this time. She narrowed her eyes and went wild on it, her body sliding hungrily along the shaft.

“This... this is how I do!” She exclaimed as she kept her pace, her walls pushing up against the knot with each thrust... until finally she couldn't take it anymore.

With one hard motion, she slammed herself down, taking the knot, and tying herself to the toy. This caused her to moan out in intense feeling as another orgasm rocked her body, draining her body even more. With the last of her energy, she reached to move herself back into a sleeping position, and wrapped herself up in her tail and her blanket... ready to drift off in bliss...

And then a ringing phone.

Growling in annoyance, she swatted the blanket off her body with her tail, and grabbed onto her phone.

“What do you want, bitch?” She replied to the person on the other end. “...sparring? Kendo?”

And she grinned.

“Yeah, gimme, like, a half hour, then I'll be there to kick your ass to the curb, bro!” She said, before hanging up. She smirked and just lay there in bed.

“This little stress relief seemed to work after all.”
