	Stepping out of the locker room, the boys and girls of the school's swim team lined congregated in a loose gaggle in front of their coach, a stocky, well-built otter looking to be around in his mid 30s. Checking his clipboard, he looked up and glanced around the gathered cubs, taking a quick headcount. "Alright, is everyone here? Good. Since our next meet won't be for a few more weeks, we can go ahead and take it easy for today. I know all of you want to get out for the weekend. We'll do our warm up stretches, I've got some drills for everyone to do and some laps, and then it's free time until you're ready to head off. Sounds good to everyone?" There were some murmurs of approval from the young ones gathered around at the chance of getting to go home early today, and get an early start to their weekend. Not the least of all was the young, white-haired frog girl standing near the front of the crowd. Nissie was dressed in her school's black-and-red one-piece swimsuit, nodding along with the rest of them. She would have much preferred to wear one of her own swimsuits that didn't clash so much with her skin colors, the dark blue from her back coming around her face to meet the pure white on her cheeks and neck, a swath that disappeared down underneath her swimsuit and re-emerged traveling down her arms and legs as small lateral stripes, giving the girl a unique but subdued pattern not seen even among other frogs, known for their striking and colorful look. �	As the swim team broke up into smaller groups for stretches, Nissie was mostly alone even as she strayed near the group of the other fast swimmers. She was the second fastest on the team by a good margin, on both sides. While most of the other kids that joined the swim team were no match for the frog's powerful hind legs and paddle-like tadpole tail, Nissie herself still had nothing on Kay, the bottlenose dolphin that was the undisputed fastest on the team. On the one hand, Nissie liked how she was about to outpace most of the cubs on the swim team, but part of her wished she had someone to really race against. She heard rumors about a really athletic and strong new girl transferring in to one of the other classes recently, maybe she would join the swim team and be fast enough to race her. Nissie mulled the thoughts over in her mind as she did her stretches, first putting her left arm over her head and leaning up the right, and then doing the opposite. Her thoughts continued to drift around as the group went through the rest of their routine of arm, leg, and body stretches, only snapping back towards reality when she heard the coach's whistle signaling for everybody to line up. �	Joining Kay and a couple other of the fastest swimmers at the far end of the pool, they watched everyone else start to line up to practice their dives into the water. The coach always liked to give them more in depth tips and guidance on their forms, so they had to wait until the others were going. Once the rest of the team had gotten started, the older otter walked down to their end of the pool and gave them the go ahead to get started. "Alright girls and guys, go ahead and get up to the side of the pool, and dive in when you're ready. Kay, I want to see those fingers pointed. Nissie, keep your tail straight until you got the water, remember?"�	Nodding, the both of them lined up on the edge of the pool, grabbing the lip and crouching down as they prepared to launch in to the water. Nissie smiled as she heard Kay's tail slapping against the tile of the natatorium, knowing the dolphin was just as eager to get into the water as she was. They both held the pose for just a moment before they sprung forward, leaping towards the water with arms outstretched. As soon as Nissie felt the warm surface of the pool's water give way to her and start to rush up around her, she sprung in to action, kicking her legs out and moving her body up and down, using that tail of hers to push through the water. As she swam she felt a wake of water pushing her off course, and opened her eyes to see Kay rocketing like a jet boat through the water ahead of her. Nissie herself only did a few more strokes before coming up above the water and stopping. Kay already pushed off the far wall and was halfway back across the pool before she slowed down and popped her head above the water, a look of confusion on her face for a few seconds at seeing the stationary frog before realizing that she had gone too far--again-- and giving a sheepish little laugh. Nissie laughed back at the other girl's enthusiasm, then ducked underneath the floating lane dividers, heading for the edge of the pool. Once they had both hauled themselves up over the edge to the pool and were out, the next two swimmers jumped in as well, already lined up and waiting for their turn. Both pairs repeated this process a few times, their coach giving each one of them a few pointers every time. Once the otter was satisfied with his few standout pupils, he told them to continue practicing in their own and headed back to the other group, instructing the rest of the team on ways to improve their forms and their speed. 	After everyone was done with their diving practice, the coach had the team swim laps for 3 minutes each, challenging the team to see how many lengths of the pool they could cover in that time. As Nissie expected, Kay beat her by a country mile, covering almost half again the distance the frog did. Both of them, and every other kid that put in serious effort to see how far they could go, were panting and heaving by the time the coach called out "Time!" and more than a few of them pulled their way to the edges of the pool, flopping out onto their backs or stomachs as they tried to catch their breath. Nissie grabbed on to the ledge and pushed herself up, giving a little push with her tail to help get her clear of the water and on to the deck once more. Sitting down on the edge of the pool, she let her legs dangle into the water as she caught her breath and watched Kay pull a similar maneuver, the dolphin trying to go all the way to her feet in one grand leap, but instead only getting her hips above the ridge much like Nissie. Their coach gave them a minute or two to recover, and then announced that it would be free swim for the rest of their practice time, and they were free to go early if they wanted to. A few of the cubs gave cheers and immediately stood up, heading to the locker rooms to change and start their weekend. Nissie watched as Kay at for a moment longer, then slipped back into the water, already swimming laps again. The frog thought about joining her for a moment, then shrugged and stood up. If she felt like swimming again she could hop into the river behind her house, but there were a few other things the frog felt like doing when she got back home. �	Hopping up out of the water and to her feet, Nissie shook off some of the water started heading for the girls' locker room. Heading straight for the showers, Nissie closed the curtain of the stall she chose and began to rinse off. Sure, she wasn't undressing and taking a full shower or anything like some of the other girls did, but she still felt bashful about using the showers around everyone else in the first place. Once she has rinsed all the chlorine out of her hair and off of her body, Nissie shut the stream of water off and stepped out, grabbing a towel and drying herself off as she walked to the locker where her clothes were stored. After she was mostly satisfied with how dry she was, the young frog began to peel her swimsuit off of her, slipping the straps down and around her arms, then pulling the whole thing down and free of her body. As the red-and-black suit came off it revealed more and more of the pattern on her bare skin, that white patch going all the way down her chest and belly until it came back together on her crotch. Those lateral lines on her arms continued on her sides and legs as well, giving extra splashes of white up and down her body, the ones on her legs ending with two lines just underneath her pussy. �	Nissie hurriedly grabbed her pair of white-and-blue stripped cotton panties and stepped in to them, pulling them up to cover her back up. Her chest was still flat, just those two strawberry pink nipples making a bump meaning she wasn't wearing bras yet, unlike some of her friends she knew, and instead her she just grabbed her white t-shirt and slipped it on over her head to cover up. Finally she grabbed her skinny blue jeans and pulled them up over her legs, letting out a small sigh of relief as she was fully clothed once again. Grabbing her shoes, she slipped them on as well then grabbed her phone out of her backpack, sending a quick text to her mom to let her know Nissie was ready to be picked up. With a smirk, she sent another text to her best friend Vera, a deer her age that lived next door. Despite the deer only being a year older her chest was already bigger then some adults, the effect exaggerated on her small frame. Nissie was glad she didn't have to wear bras like that. As the frog waited for her mom to pick her up, she and Vera kept texting back and forth, and once her mother informed Nissie that her parents were going to go on a date with each other tonight, the frog invited her friend to hang out together once she was home. �





	Long after Nissie's parents had departed, and after about an hour or so of playing Minecraft on her switch, Vera slouched back into the couch and set her controller down on her lap, the plain red dress she was wearing bunching up as she looked over at her friend. “Gee, we've been playing this for a while.” 


	Looking back at the deer, Nissie gave a small shrug. “Yeah, I guess we have. Did you wanna take a break from this, and do something else?”


	“Oh, there's a few things we could do~” Vera commented as she turned towards the frog with a smirk growing across her face.


	Catching that smirk, said frog paused the game and set her own controller down in her lap. “You do? Then what exactly do you want to do?” 


	Instead of responding, Vera leaned in towards Nissie and kissed her directly on the lips, pressing her weight onto the smaller frog to slowly push her back into the cushions of the couch. Letting Vera take control and guide the pair, Nissie reached up and rested her hands on both of the deer girl's sides, right around her stomach. Once the frog was on her back against the couch, Vera propped herself up with her right arm and brought her left up to her friend's cheek to hold her in place. The pair closed their eyes as they kissed together, both pressing in to the kiss as they felt their lips mingle, Vera slowly sinking herself down the rest of the distance between them as she snaked her arm around behind Nissie's back into a close, intimate hug. Nissie returned the hug as she wrapped both arms around the deer, stroking up and down the deer's back and feeling the fur underneath that dress give way to her touches. 


	As the two made out together, they made happy little noises, hums and groans and half-moans as they enjoyed each others touch. Getting more adventurous, Vera pushed her tongue out of her mouth and against Nissie's lips, rubbing it across the frog's mouth. Nissie responded with a small giggle as she pushed her own tongue out to meet it, sliding her dexterous tongue across Vera's, and then past the deer's lips and in to her mouth. Vera tried to counter by pushing her own tongue into Nissie's mouth, but that long, prehensile frog appendage was doing laps around it—literally, as Nissie spiraled herself around Vera's tongue, before using all of her extra length to thoroughly explore Vera's mouth. The deer giggled as she felt that tongue push in to her maw, and slipped her right leg around and underneath Nissie's legs, the slender, furred limb feeling warm against the frog's smooth skin. Vera blushed a little as her mouth was so thoroughly invaded, and reached down to squeeze Nissie's rear in return, but that only made the deer blush more as it caused her friend to moan, right through their open mouths and down that tongue!


	Even so, Vera managed to hold the kiss for a few minutes longer before she had to pull away, trying to catch her breath as that mass of tongue left her mouth and slowly slurped back into Nissie's. The frog herself was panting a little bit as Vera spoke up, smiling up at her friend, “That was great...”


	“Mmm, it was amazing.” Nissie replied, pulling the last bits of tongue back.


	“You have a really impressive tongue, Nissie. I'm always amazed at how much control you have over it.”


	With a small giggle, the frog nodded up at her friend. “Thanks! I've got a lot of practice with it, especially since it comes in handy with so much.”


	Grabbing on to Nissie's head, Vera gave the girl a lewd smirk, “On, I'm sure it comes in hand in a lot of things... Being able to reach all kinds of deep places so easily.”


	Catching on, the frog returned that same lewd smirk right back, licking her lips, “Oh, it does. Do you want me to show you?” Glancing around, the frog gave a quick check of the den they sat in, making sure the blinds were closed.


	Vera nodded as she sat up on her knees, getting off of Nissie to let her get up as well. Nissie shifted, moving so she was laying down on her stomach across the couch, with her head positioned right at Vera's crotch as she grabbed on to either of the deer's thighs. “Go ahead and lie down and I can get started.” Complying, Vera shifted all the way off of Nissie, and lied down on her back, spreading her legs apart to give the frog access to underneath her dress. Nissie scooted in closer to Vera, spreading the deer's legs apart as she reached up in between them and took a hold of her light green panties, pulling them halfway down her thighs. The deer's pussy now fully accessible, Nissie moved her head inside of that dress and pulled apart those lips, parting her labia so Nissie could press her tongue in against that vagina, running the tip up one end, circling around her clit, then finally pressing it up against Vera's entrance. Vera let out a loud moan as she felt her best friend's tongue against her for the first time in a while, that long, long appendage smoothly sliding in deeper and deeper into her body as Nissie licks up and down both sides, her saliva mixing in with Vera's growing wetness. Despite the deer's stretchy powers, she wasn't using them right now and felt on the tighter side of things as more and more frog tongue pushed inside of her, the writing mass of muscle wiggling around as Nissie gathered it up, pushing deeper and deeper until she was pressing against Vera's cervix. She was careful as she licked and tested her friend's inner barrier, listening for any signs of discomfort as she worked, but only heard the deer moan louder and louder, Vera's body writhing in pleasure from all the different feelings. Nissie wasn't just content with Vera's current reaction as she started to work the tip of her tongue against that small, sensitive second opening. Vera was nearly screaming out in pleasure as one part of that tongue pushed in to her womb, her depths starting to stretch out to accommodate it, and another part was rubbing up directly against her g-spot. With only a little bit more effort, Nissie sent her friend screaming over the edge, having to hold on to those cervine thighs as Vera bucked her hips wildly and came all round that tongue. The frog was still not content with that though as she licked up all the femcum gushing out of Vera, sending her into multiple orgasms as the deer felt her mind start to blank out from the pleasure. Nissie kept licking and swallowing down all the fluids Vera was gushing out at her, only slowing down once she felt the deer's orgasms start to subside, but the damage was already done. Vera was in a full-on ahego state by the time Nissie pulled out all of her tongue, the deer's crotch completely drenched in her own juices. Like a good partner Nissie licked up all of the cum off of Vera's crotch as well, giving that pussy one final, parting gift as she pulled her heat out of Vera's dress and sidled up next to the deer, giving a small giggle as she sees the girl's blank, twitching face. Wrapping her arms around the catatonic Vera, Nissie gave her a quick kiss on the cheek as she cuddled the girl, waiting for her to come back down to earth, only to notice after a few minutes that she had fallen asleep. 


	After nearly an hour Vera stirred again, slowly waking up to find herself covered with a blanket, and being snuggled by her cute frog friend. Her groans alerted Nissie that she was returning to the land of the living, and the frog quickly snuggled in to her partner as Vera finished waking up. After she gave off a small yawn, Nissie suppressed a giggle and asked her, “Welcome back, did you enjoy your nap, sleepy fawn?”


	Nodding, Vera gave a tired yawn before wrapping her arms back around the other girl, “It was nice after such an exhilarating experience~ I always have such a great time when I come over.” 


	“Oh, it's always a great time to hang out with you! You make sure of that~” Nissie giggled as she gives Vera a small wink.


	“You know how to treat a girl so right, unlike some of the boys around here.” Vera countered as she pulled Nissie in close, squishing her boobs against the flat frog.


	Shaking her head, Nissie just squeezed her back, “Well yeah, boys are dumb! I don't even know why you bother hanging out with them.”


	“'Cause some of them can provide big deliveries of cream filling, really... And they're willing to get me food if I let them fill me. Though it's not really your kinda thing, is it?”


	Nissie shook her head against as a small look of disgust crept on to her face. “Ehh, no, not really. My toys are plenty fun, but... I really don't wanna do this kind of stuff with a boy. Definitely all you and the other girls though, ya'll can play with my toys whenever you're over~”


	“Ooohh, but those are all the way up in your room, aren't they? It's so comfy here...”


	“Yeah, they are... One of us will have to get up if we want to go get them.” With a small giggle, Nissie started playfully pushing Vera off of the couch. “I'm gonna make you do it!” 


	Shaking her head, Vera grabs on to Nissie as she's pushed off, taking them both down with her. “Nu-uh! I-oof!” She grunted as Nissie landed on top of her, looking up, “Just... Don't land on me again, please.” Nodding apologetically, Nissie stood up and helped Vera get up, but as the deer stood up she felt her panties, never pulled up, fall down off of her legs. With a slight giggle she reached down and grabbed them, still not bothering to put them on as Nissie ushered her up the stairs and towards the frog's bedroom, the deer eagerly following her inside. As Vera closed the door behind them, Nissie smiled back at her, reaching down and dropping her shorts. Eagerly watching her friend undress, Vera got closer and got ready to lend her a hand, “What toys ya got in mind?”


	“I have like two ore threeee~” Nissie replied as she steps out of her shorts, starting to reach down for her shirt until she's stopped by Vera's hands. “We could always use the pegger, or there's a couple of vibrating toys we could use together.”


	“Vibin' toys are always fun~” Vera asserted as she runs her hands up Nissie's sides, pulling that shirt free so her friend was standing there in just her panties. Giving her sexy, half-nude friend a quick kiss, Vera reached down and pressed her fingers in underneath the hem of those panties, pulling them off of Nissie's hips and letting them drop down to the floor. Pulling the girl even closer, Vera kissed her again as she wrapped her arms around that frog, slowly swaying back and forth as they got close. Nissie herself reached down to grab some of that ample booty the young deer had, already filling in well beyond what would be expected of a girl her age. Not to be left nude along for long, Nissie reached down and grabbed Vera's scarlet dress, pulling it up. Vera broke the kiss as she felt those hands go to work, holding her own arms up to let Nissie pull that dress off. “This is fun~” She smirked as that dress went higher and higher, soon revealing those b-cup breasts, looking all the larger on her small frame.


	“Yeah, it is.” the frog replied with a similar smirk, pulling that dress all the way free and letting it fall down, right next to her own clothes. “There we go. All I gotta do now is get the toys. Wanna get on the bed while I get them?”


	“Sure, sounds good.” Vera agreed as she walked over, hopping up on to the edge of the bed and watching as Nissie walked over to her dresser, bending over and giving Vera a real good look at her tight, smooth pussy as she dug around for her toys. As the search continued for a few minutes, Vera started to lean back and fondle her chest, already getting in the mood again for more fun. Another minute or to later, Nissie stood up with two smooth, pink rods, a controller attached to either of them by a long, small wire.


	“Here they are!” She exclaimed as she stood up and turned around, showing them off to Vera. “Spread your legs and we can get started.”


	“Oooh, fun!” Vera smiled as she spread her legs, giving Nissie access to her cunt again. Rubbing the vibe up against the deer's coochie, Nissie got it a little wet before pressing it in and nestling it inside of those lips, then did the same to herself with the other toy, pushing it in between her legs and earning a small moan from the deer. Sitting down on the bed beside Vera, she handed the deer the remote for her own vibrator, keeping the remote for the deer's toy for herself and turning it on to it's lowest setting. “Here you go~”


	“Aaah!” Vera gasped erotically as she felt that toy come to life, “Th-thanks.” Smirking, she responded by turning the vibe all the way up to max for a brief second before shutting it right back off, earning a yelp and the surprised frog.


	“Ah!” Nissie exclaimed, tensing up from the sudden sensation, causing Vera to laugh. The frog took a few moments to start relaxing even after that vibe was turned off, and bristled at Vera, turning her toy off. “Th-that was mean...”


	“You should've seen something like that happening~” Vera teased back as she kept laughing, causing the frog to blush.


	“Sh-shut up...” Nissie huffed as she looked away, only relaxing once Vera turned the toy inside of her on to it's lowest setting, still giggling. As that vibrator started to whir away, the frog gave off a small moan, just as erotic as the deer's was before her. Lying back, she reached out and grabbing Vera's close hand with her own, turning the deer's back on to it's lowest setting. Vera relaxed as well as those gentle vibrations went to work in both of their coochies, nuzzling up against Nissie's cheek. The frog let out a small moan as she turned the other girl's toy up a notch, smiling. “Mmmm, it feels good doesn't it?”


	“It dooes~” Vera replied as she briefly tensed up, soon relaxing as she felt those vibrations intensify, turning Nissie's toy up two notches in return. Nissie gave off an appreciative moan in response as she pulled her legs up, trembling just a little bit before she let her legs back down and straightened them out. Seeing an opportunity, Vera let go of Nissie's hand and reached down, pushing that toy even deeper in to the frog's pussy. “A-Aaahh! Th-that's so mean Vera~!” she moaned as Nisise leaned on to Vera, putting her weight on to the girl.


	“Is it mean if you like it?” Vera asked as she wrapped an arm around her friend, letting her lean in.


	“Mmmmmm, I guess not, no.” Nissie replied, nuzzling in to her friend as she adjusted to the deeper, more powerful vibrations and turned Vera's toy up in kind.


	“Aahhh, this is such a nice way to spend an afternoon too.” 


	“It iiiissss, yeaaah~” Nissie moaned out as the toys went to work on the both of them. “We have the best fun when you come over here, Vera. Weee need to have a sleepover sometime. No boys trying to steal you away and get your attention, just the two of us.”


	“Aaahh, yeeaaah. A sleepover would be fun. Those boys don't seem to understand I really only go with a few select guys, but they fall all over me anyways.”


	Nissie giggles and shakes her head at that statement, then leaned in to nuzzle the deer's cheek again. “Good thing we still have each other.” Nissie said as she slid one hand down Vera's belly, reaching for her clit and softly rubbing that sensitive nub.


	Vera moaned out as she felt her button get pressed, “Yeah, we understand each other's needs better than any guy could.” and slipped her own hand down and pressed a few of her fingers in to Nissie's pussy. The toy and those fingers had the frog groaning in pleasure as her walls squeezed down around them, and she turned Vera's vibrator up in kind, making it pound away at the deer ever harder as said girl explored the frog's cavern with those searching, curious fingers. Both girls moaned out in tandem as their young bodies squeezed down around those toys. Vera took a hold of the vibrator that she had pushed deeper inside of Nissie, pushing it in and out as her fingers explored that warm, wet tunnel. Nissie on the other hand kept stroking the deer's sensitive little nub, letting her other fingers trace the outline of that vibrating toy sticking out of Vera's entrance, soon pushing it in and sending her fingers in after it. The two girls were happily squirming around each other's fingers, Nissie trying to giggle at Vera's reaction but only managing to moan instead as she felt that vibe move around inside of her. Reaching down, Nissie started kissing up and down the deer's neck, feeling that intense sensation building and building inside of her. Vera could feel it too as she rocked her hips back and forth, trying to grind on the toy that was stuck inside of her, feeling it slowly move down and up through her walls. It wasn't long until their mutual cries reached a crescendo, Vera's orgasm hitting first, and Nissie's hitting right behind her as they both moaned out in pleasure, spasming down around each other's fingers and the toys. They held each other close for what felt like several minutes as they rode their highs, only turning down the other's toy when they could tell the other girl was coming down off of their climax. Panting and blushing, Vera let go of the remote to wrap both arms around Nissie, pulling the frog in for a close hug. Nissie did the same, letting her remote fall onto the bed as she hugged her friend back, the both of them snuggling in to each other and nuzzling their cheeks together. After a few minutes of quietly cuddling and kissing each other, Vera spoke up, “That was great, Nissie...”


	Nodding, Nissie smiled back at Vera, “Yeah, it was amazing~ Here, let me get the covers...” Reaching down, she wiggled the bedsheets out from underneath them, and pulled it up over the pair to cover them up during their afterglow. And so they spent the rest of the afternoon together, cuddling and kissing, sharing the warm feeling of each other's bodies in close proximity.








	Nissie yawned as she slowly woke up, stretching her arms and legs out as the light filtered on through her window. Slowly blinking her eyes open as she finished returning to the land of the living, she turned her head and gazed towards her window. She contemplated shutting her eyes and just sleeping in, but decided against is as she slowly wriggled her way out of the covers and off of her bed. Reaching out to her chair, she looked at the pajama pants resting on a chair before shaking her head, making her way over to her closet instead. She had maybe a half a month to a month or so before it started getting properly cold, and then her only chance to swim would be in the school's indoor, heated pool. She wanted to take advantage of that river out behind her house while she could. �	Grabbing her favorite navy-blue swimsuit out of her closet, she quickly duffed her panties and top to slip in to the one-piece swimwear. Now ready to swim as soon as she left the house, Nissie left her cozy bedroom and sprang down the stairs to her kitchen, where both her mom and her dad were already enjoying a quiet Saturday morning. The girl smiled to both of her parents as she greeted them, "Hey mom, hey dad! Good morning."�	"Good morning sweetie, planning to go swimming in the river already?" Nissie's mother asked, the lavender-and-white patterned frog standing up at the kitchen counter. �	"Yeah, of course! I didn't get to go in the river all this week." Nissie crossed her arms and half-pouted, most of her after school time being spent on the combo of the test coming up and a project she had to work on outside of class. �	With a small chuckle, Nissie's mother opened up the rice cooker and scooped some freshly made rice out into a bowl, then cracked an egg into it, sprinkled some salt, and poured a little bit of soy sauce in. Handing the bowl of tamago gohan along with some chopsticks to her daughter, the mother responded, "Well, here. Have some breakfast first and then you can do out and play, alright? But be back by lunch!"�	"Thanks mom!" Nissie replied as she grabbed the bowl, hopping up into a seat before using her long tongue to start licking out the golden-colored rice, not even bothering with the chopsticks. �	"Manners, young lady!" Came the bellow from her green-colored father, chiding his child for her bad habit of eating without utensils. Nissie grumbled in response, but put her bowl down and picked up the chopsticks, using them to inhale her breakfast at a slightly slower pace. "Much better. Thank you, hun." Nodding, her father took a sip from his coffee as he went back to reading his paper. �	Once finished, Nissie gave the bowl back to her mother and thanked her for breakfast, then dashed out the back door, eager to get swimming. Running across the grass in her backyard, she cleared the fence separating it from the area behind their house in a single leap, not slowing down as she beelined for the water's edge. Once she was close enough, Nissie have off a squeal of joy as she cannonballed into the stream's water, making a splash in the clear blue surface. She set off against the current, her legs and tail working in tandem to propel her upstream, knowing she could go as far and as fast as she wanted, no schoolwork, no stopwatches, no needing to share this water with anyone else to slow her down and confine her. As she kept poking her head out of the water to breathe, she noticed with a smile as she passed the border to the forest, heading in. Something about swimming through and playing in the shadows casted by the branches was always so fun to her, loving the chance to get to head right through nature instead of the concrete and steel jungle of the city. Sometimes swimming deeper into the river, sometimes speeding along right across the top, Nissie played all across the breadth of the stream until she came upon a particular eddy, deep enough to practically be a small pond on the shoreline. Slipping in to it and out of the current, the frog sighed as she came to a rest, floating on her back and catching her breath.�	After a minute or two she opened her eyes and caught sight of a particular tree branch, hanging out over the water's edge. She had been trying to reach it for a long time, gathering up enough speed to jump out of the water and grab on to it-- her own little challenge out here in private. Flipping around, she swam down to the bottom and crouched down, looking up and trying to spot her target. With a spring from her legs and mighty flaps from her tail, Nissie launched out of the water with all the speed she could manage, straight for the branch. Reaching her fingers out, she grasped for the wood but fell short of her goal, feeling nothing but thin air as she plummeted back down to the water's surface. Floating up, Nissie wallowed in her failure as she pouted. Savannah would have been able to reach that branch... Nissie thought as her mind drifted off to the hyena she met over spring break last year. Heh... Vannie would've just used her powers to get up there though. Looking up at the branch again, Nissie kept thinking. She too had been training her powers now, ever since that vacation with Savannah gave her a new appreciation to just what could be done if she set her mind to it. Shooting her tongue out towards the branch, she gauged the distance and thought about how fast she'd have to grab on to it. She'd been training using her tongue in different ways, yes, but this would be this first time she tried to put her whole weight on it. �	Pulling her tongue back, she dipped down into the water and got ready for a second jump. This time as she leaped out of the water she shot her tongue out as well, easily, finally closing the distance between her and the branch. Nissie let out a cry of success as she wrapped her tongue around it, catching herself in midair and hanging there. Just as she was about to pull herself up though, her tongue slipped and came loose from the branch, causing her to yelp as she plummeted down into the water once more. This time though the frog was giggling as she came up out of the water, pumping her fist in success. She did it! She may have fallen, but she actually grabbed on to the branch this time! �	She hung out in the eddy for a few more minutes enjoying her small success, then pushed her way out into the current againand let it send her drifting downstream, back towards her home. As she was lazily drifting down, occasionally kicking or paddling to give her shine extra speed, a sudden loud noise broke the peace of the old forest. Sitting up, Nissie looked around to try and spot the source, she suddenly heard it again, and again. Listening closer, she started to make it out that it wasn't just one explosion but multiple different ones, all clashing together. She shuddered as she realized what was going on. There was a full-blown fight going on somewhere nearby, with powers thrown about with abandon. Afraid she might get caught in the crossfire, or worse, the frog ducked underwater and booked it downstream, using the river's current to propel her as fast as she could all the way back home.


