Sherly's and Léza's playground adventure.
This story contains: Hyper, cub, extreme stretching and insertions.
It started so harmless. An innocent prod, an (un)lucky fall and a upright standing, big lego brick was all it took.
Léza hadn't meant for the large toy to end up in Sherly's vagina. But as she was sitting there distressed with the hard and rough object wedged up her cooch and Léza saw the imprint of the brick on her friend's belly she couldn't stop laughing.
Sherly didn't find it that funny and spent the next hours to recess plotting her revenge.
Acting as if everything was in order, Sherly invited Léza to a game of tetherball. The ball flew around the pole back and forth between the two, when the bell rang and Léza turned around to grab her stuff. The fox-kitten saw her chance and hit the ball as hard as she could. It flew in a beautiful curve and hit Léza directly in her crotch. But the ball didn't stop there. It was so fast it pried open Léza's soft pussylips and entered her body even going past her cervix, lodging in her womb.
Now it was Sherly's turn to laugh as the lizard girl was tethered to the pole by the ball in her womb. To make it worse she looked highly pregnant with ball inside her and she was not strong enough to pull the ball out by herself. She could only detach the rope and go into the afternoon lessons with the ball inside her.
The hour till the next little break was uncomfortable. Léza shifted in her chair and got odd looks from her classmates for her deformed belly. In the few minutes break she asked the strongest of her friends to pulls the ball out. Despite her situation it amused him to see the rather innocent friend blush as she lifted her tail and showed him her problem. After he had pulled the ball out Léza's snatch was a gaping hole and she caught him staring at it bit longer than necessary.
After thanking him with a kiss and a promise to make it up to him later Léza went back to the last hour of class.
The ring of the bell sounded better than the tingle of the ice-cream van and all the cubs quickly left the building as if it was on fire. The playground near the school was a popular meeting place of the young and thus it didn't surprise Léza to find Sherly there.
And when she saw the slide she got a devious idea. After preparing the end of the slide with a little surprise she called out to Sherly and challenged her to a race.
At first she gave it all to keep Sherly oblivious, but near the end she let herself fall behind. Triumphantly the cat-fox slid down the slide only noticing the toy space shuttle duct taped to the end when it was too late. And with full speed the girl was impaled on the large head of the toy. As she was squirming to get off Léza came down the slide and rammed pussy first into Sherly, giving her a good long taste of her moist lips before letting her go.
Léza was squealing in delight as Sherly was struggling between her legs and also a few moans escaped the furred girl even though she tried not to let it show. After calling her friend a "poopiehead" she retreated to the swing to have some "alone time".
But the lizard would not give up now, just when it started to be fun.
Looking around for something to use, her gaze fell on the old tire someone had (illegally) dumped at the playground. It would make the perfect projectile and even came with its own rubber to fling it.
It only took a few minutes to build the oversized sling shot and before Sherly noticed something was off, Léza was already loading the weapon. She gave it all to stretch it to the maximum her strength would allow and then let go.
Unfortunately the tire was not the only thing careless people let lying around. A banana peel provided the ironic twist in Léza's plan. As she stepped on it, she slipped and instead of the tire, she was the one getting flung. It happened so quickly she instinctively stiffened up. Her aim was perfect though. She got a glimpse of Sherly's ass as she approached it quickly. Her arms parted the hybrid-girl's vagina and she slid into her friend almost completely. It felt strange inside, but also very comfortable. Yet she didn't have time to enjoy the feeling as someone was pulling her out again.
The accident had attracted a crowd and they all stood around in a ring shouting "Fight! Fight! Fight!". Thus incited the two began to stuff each other's body with anything they could find. Loose from the stretching it went rather quickly and before they noticed it they couldn't walk anymore from the weight.
As the others noticed that the fight was now over the crowed dissipated quickly leaving the two alone. "Hey! Don't leave us like this. HEY!"
Fearing they might have to spend the night like this they began to cry for help. And luckily it did not take too long till they were heard. Too bad it was her teacher. She couldn't believe her eyes when she saw the two but quickly freed them from their predicament. But she brought them to the director for 'severe punishment'.
And as Mrs. Teach left the room the director unzipped his pants. "You two again? Sigh. Well you know what to do." The two girls nodded and stripped down (most her clothes were ruined by now anyway) and began to give Mr. Director a nice blowjob. "It is always the same with you. Stop misbehaving or I will have to bring out the big guns next time." Of course, secretly Mr. Director hoped the girls would misbehave soon as he covered their faces with his semen... the job of a director was very stressful.
