It was late in the night and about time to settle for bed but in the forest was a small den, which was the temporary home of a little Eevee, laying on her bed while she squirmed slightly on her leaf bed, lit by a small light in the middle of the cave.

However, her squirms were more then just her getting comfy, as she seemed to be having something else on mind, a small blush on her cheeks and her bed a little wet where her lower legs rested. She seemed horny, and no amount of being tired was gonna let her get to sleep, and with a defeated huff, she gave up, and reached down to relieve the problem she was having.
Her little paws running along her body, feeling each strand of fur she passed, even running her claws through to touch her sensitive skin inside and let out little happy gasps, enjoying the feeling that her paw was giving her. As the paw trailed down slowly, enjoying each zap of pleasure that ran through her body along the way, going all the way until her fur grew thin. Her claws retracted to stop Wesley from hurting herself, letting her soft paw rub onto her lower lips, sighing in relief while she felt just how wet she was down there.

Driven by her hormones, she rubbed away slowly and carefully, enjoying a slow and gentle pleasure she was getting out of her little paw. Purring happily while her soft pads massaged her sensitive and puffed spade, resting her head back on her bed while her body shivered in pleasure, content to rub away for a few minutes and enjoy the pleasure.

But after the passing minutes, her body craved more, and she had to obey it’s demand. So finally she pushed harder on her entrance and curled up slightly, gasping as she felt the warm inner walls of her spade. Even feeling her body shiver in pleasure while her paw dove deeper and deeper, pushing her to curl up more and more as she tried to get deeper, moaning slightly as the small puddle was starting to get bigger.
Now that her body was shivering with her lust, she rubbed away and moaned in pleasure, trying to get herself further into her own self pleasure and soon, to her target finish. Her moans growing louder and her paw rubbing faster, she closed her eyes and focused solely on her pleasure, her paw flicking up to rub along the clit inside her walls when she could too.

And with almost a half an hour of playing, she could feel her climax approaching, panting and moaning in pleasure and exertion. She was starting to push herself to the edge and pushing her digits of the tip of her paw in, she rubbed and rolled it inside. And soon enough her pleasure rising to the point where she couldn’t fight it any longer, and she squirted on her own paw, letting out a loud moan in bliss.

After finally hitting her peak she was left in a panty mess, looking drowsy finally as she slowly settled from her climax, and as her breaths grew in control she started to close her eyes, her body left with a purr as she slowly fell asleep, not even knowing that she may have made too much noise, and after finally feeling tired, she didn’t even care.
