A Queen’s Desire
Sarabi yawned, the mid-day sun keeping her pelt warm even through the shade of the trees. Her usual resting spot where her and Sarafina would chat was back to its beautiful healthy form. The nearby trees and grasses were green again, a far cry from the burnt fire reaped swaths that had covered the area a month ago. 
The fires that had ravaged Pride Rock during scar’s take down, thankfully were followed by the monsoon rains. She closed her jaws and her eyes on the sky. Happy white clouds now filled the skyline and horizon. The land around the great stone monolith were lush and green again. Life filled the area as it had been before her late partner had passed on. 

Alive, as the Pride Lands should be. She thought pleasantly. Her ears flicked to the well-worn path the lions took to reach her spot, and she found Her granddaughter, Kiara ambling down towards her. Kiara was just into her exploratory years as a cub, and she made sure to keep the pride on its toes as she got into mischief left and right. 

Normally the cub visited for cuddles, a nursing session, or just to play with her grandma for a bit. Sarabi smiled as Kiara came within talking range, but her smile wilted when she saw the miffed expression on Kiara’s face.

“Well, that’s not the usual face I see when you come to visit, little one.” She chuffed as Kiara walked right up to her grandma’s chest and flumped her face into the warm fur.

“I messed up, again.” Sarabi waited and watched as Kiara settled down into the cozy space between her large forelegs and flopped her head onto Sarabi’s arm. “And this time Daddy wasn’t just irritated, he sent me away!” 
Sarabi tilted her head to look at Kiara. “What may I ask did you ‘mess up’ on?”  

Kiara blushed and mumbled “I don’t wanna talk about it.”  

Now that wasn’t normal for Kaira, she loved talking. Getting her to quiet down for naptime was rather trying for Nala and the few lionesses who helped babysit the cubs. 

Lifting her head back into a regal pose, Sarabi snorted. “I highly doubt you came all this way just to use me like a pillow, considering how bothered you are, Kiara…Talking about your troubles will help ease the stress of the issue.” She lowered her head and began licking Kiara’s back and side, trying to ease the girl’s anxiety. “Plus, I’m your grandmother, its my job to worry over you. The sooner you let it out the sooner I’ll stop pestering you.” 

Kiara blushed harder and groaned. “Aaarrgh! I-I was trying to watch Mom n Dad mate, okay?!” 

Sarabi stopped bathing Kiara mid lick, her own blush covering her cheeks lightly. She drew her tongue back into her muzzle and eyed Kiara for a second. “You…wanted to watch them breed. May I ask why?” 

“Kiara grumbled and nuzzled Sarabi’s foreleg. Her eyes said she was mulling over “P-promise you won’t get mad?” 

Ah, a cub’s way of saying their logic on the matter isn’t exactly sound to others. Sarabi of course smiled and nodded. 

She watched as Kiara thought it over a couple more seconds before she gently flopped over onto her back, so her rump and tail was up against the former queen’s chest and her belly was presented upwards. Sarabi of course started bathing her tummy, starting at her chest. Kiara held her grandmother’s paws and looked skyward. 

“W-well I saw Mom n Dad mating once before…and it looked nice? I don’t know how to describe it really. Mom was moaning and begging Dad to do more, but I didn’t know what she meant until he got on top of her.” 

Kiara paused and used her paws to make a cupping shape. “Daddy was humping her, and his balls were slapping her butt…She seemed to really really like it…”

Sarabi by this point was blushing rather firmly herself. Her mind was wondering back to when Simba was a cub and she got him to play with her secretly…

King’s above I miss doing that. Simba felt so good when he was younger…So energetic. Sarabi blushed and nodded for Kiara to keep going with her tale, even as Sarabi felt her loins moisten. 

Kiara dropped her paws back to her chest fluff as Sarabi licked lower down, now at the cub’s stomach. “S-so I thought, well if they have so much fun why can’t I? I went far away from them and started to um...explore my own vulva…” 
Sarabi blinked and pulled her head up slowly, to look down at Kiara’s genitals, they were a little red and puffy, but not to any painful extent. It didn’t look like Kiara had injured herself, so that was good. 

Still… “Kiara…did you hurt anywhere down there when you tried playing with yourself?” She asked quietly. To her surprise Kiara shook her head immediately. 

“No, I thought it might, but it didn’t. Well, that’s sort of a lie, It did hurt when I put the eggplant in there but–“

Sarabi blanched. “You put an eggplant in your vulva? Is it still in you?” She asked, suddenly worried Kiara had done something unsafe without knowing it. Again, Kiara shook her head. 

“N-no! I got it out, and I didn’t hurt or anything after. In fact, I felt good…really good.” She blushed lowering her muzzle to her chest sheepishly. “W-why does it feel so good when we touch ourselves there, Grandma?” 

Sarabi’s loins were now damp. Perverted thoughts from when she’d been fooling around with Simba came rocketing to the forefront of her mind, and she licked her lips, wondering if maybe Kiara might be in the right mindset for such fun.

“K-Kiara…sweetie, how about I just show you what it’s for, and then we have some fun?” She leaned in and nuzzled Kiara’s snout, before surprising the cub and full on kissing her muzzle. Kiara froze up, her blush increased tenfold, and she ‘meeped’. 

Sarabi purred, pulling back and whispering “Adult fun, like your mother and father are doing right now? Would you like that?”
Kiara looked up the path with a little worry before snapping her gaze back to Sarabi and quickly nodding. “Y-yes please!”  

Sarabi felt her vulva pulse in joy. This was going to be fun. 

 Sarabi had Kiara clamber up onto her back, and then the pair went a bit father away from Pride Rock. Sarabi didn’t want to be interrupted while she played with the cub, and the walk gave her time to explain what sex was to Kiara, why it was important, and how it played a roll in her life as the future queen. 
Through it all, Kiara would interrupt with questions, but most were mundane in nature. Questions like: 

“Why does Daddy have balls, but we don’t?”

Why does it feel good at first, then hurt when Daddy breeds us?”

“How many cubs can we have at once?”

“Will the eggplant give me plant babies?”

Sarabi had answered them all and pleasantly told Kiara that as long as they kept it a secret, they could continue having fun together. 

“But to be fair, if your father finds out, I’m sure he’ll enjoy it more than be upset, after all, I used to do this with him too.” 

Kiara blinked. “Really? Like...he mated with you? But you’re his mother! Isn’t that like…bad?”

Sarabi shrugged. “He was too young to inseminate my womb, so there wasn’t any fear of cubs from our union. It was very fun though.” 

Sarabi paused under a familiar tree, the same one she’s started having sex with her son all those years ago. “This was where we had our private time, Simba and I. And now,” She lowered her rump so Kiara could get off, and then gently flipped Kiara onto her back, lightly surprising the girl. “Now you and I can do the same.”
Kiara blushed, rubbing her front paws together, and defensively closing her hind legs. “Is... Is it going to hurt like with Daddy?” 

Sarabi chuckled and lay down with her fore legs around the cub, she gently gripped kiara’s shoulders in her big paws and leaned in with her muzzle. Kiara got a muzzle full of lips and tongue as Her grandmother began kissing her passionately. 

The sensations of pleasure from the kiss danced up and down Kaira’s body, and she wriggled and shivered as her grandmother assaulted her mouth gently for a while, before pulling back with a salacious grin.

“Did that hurt at all?” When Kiara mumbled an incoherent ‘n-no’ Sarabi smiled and used her snout to nudge Kiara’s hind leg apart before purring deeply. “Then this shouldn’t either.” 

Sarabi enclosed her lips around Kiara’s vulva and firmly ground her tongue against the tiny folds, spreading them easily and tenderly scratching that itch all females have. Kiara’s eyes, half lidded from the kiss. Snapped open and her hind legs clamped around her grandmother’s snout. He fore paws shot forward and tried to push her queen off her in a moment of panic. 

“A-AAH! Gr-Grandma w-wait that’s–“ 
Sarabi suddenly clamped her mouth down and suckled firmly, pressurizing Kiara’s vulva lips up into her mouth. 

Kiara lost it. 

“AAHH!!!! Grandm–AHAH!! AH! AH!! UH! NGH!” The cub writhed under her queen’s attack. Pleasure exploded up and down her spine every time Sarabi’s touch scratched across her folds, and sensations she never even came close to feeling with her paw. Said paws were now clamped hard around Sarabi’s snout, and her fore paws where kneading her forehead as Kiara tried weakly to fight off the waves of enjoyment. 
“Mmm.” Sarabi then went a step further and while suckling, started growling and purring, sending vibrations up into the cub’s genitals. 

“OOOH! Wha–AH!” Kiara sat up for a split second to hazily lock eyes with her grandmother before the overload of pleasure sent the cub flopping back to the grass with a ‘uff!’ From then on it was whimpering, moaning, and panting sounds all the way. Kiara couldn’t form coherent words at all, her hind legs trembled and shivered as her first orgasm came and went, the cub literally gasping wide eyed and clenching down as hard as she could, before her mind went blank and she flopped back unable to do anything else but make little whimpers of pleasure. 

Sarabi was having her own pleasure as well. Her own paw had snaked its way down between her legs to fondle her teats, massaging the pert nipples until some of them started producing little dribbles of milk. She moaned as Kiara orgasmed into her mouth. The cub was much sweeter than Simba had been. She blushed at that.

Simba was salty and his daughter is sweet, go figure. She felt her own arousal increasing but didn’t want it to end just yet. 

Pulling her muzzle free of Kiara’s legs, she made sure to wait until the cub was looking up at her, before slowly licking her own muzzle slowly and sensually. “Mm that tasted great little one, but now that I’ve helped you, you’re going to help me, okay?”

Kiara was still panting but nodded. “K-kay…Grandma, whu…what do I do?” She mumbled. Sarabi purred, stepping over top of Kiara and lowering her own large vulva down to Kiara’s face, The cub stared wide eyed at the genitals, her blush increasing as Sarabi’s lips started gently grinding into her little snout. 

“I want you to do what Simba used to do for me, shove your muzzle nice and deep, and give me all the licks you can. Can you do that for me?” 

Even as she was nodding again Sarabi was already pushing down. Kiara mumbled a moan as Sarabi’s lips slipped around her muzzle and she started instinctively licking and lapping at the excessive fluids. Sarabi rapidly started moaning, her memories of her son’s deep explorations into her vulva driving her vulva to flex and clench around her granddaughter’s snout. 
She started humping as well, gently slipping up and down onto Kiara’s muzzle as the cub muffled mumblings into her vulva. Her small paws quickly lifted to brace against the queen’s rump even though it did little good. Sarabi was lost in her own pleasure. 

Sarabi growled as her arousal grew. “Ooh yes Kiara! Keep going little one! J-Just like tha–AH! YES! Right there!”

Kiara’s tongue had grazed a certain spot and the cub felt a shiver race through Sarabi. She quickly started lapping at it with vigor. Her queen above shuddered and growled louder.

“Fuuuck yes Kiara! Keep going! Keep going! I’m…I’m…AAAHH!!” 

With out much though Sarabi simply sat down on Kiara’s face completely. Kiara’s muzzle was squished as deep as it would go into Sarabi’s vulva, as fluid gushed around her snout and into her mouth. The shocked cub kept her mouth open simply out of reflex, drinking in as much as she could.

The scent was so overpowering too, Kiara’s head felt heavy, and full of weird ideas…like…what would it be like to hump Sarabi? Or her mom? Maybe that cure tomboy outlander cub Vitani? Would they let her? Maybe she could sneak a lick or two of her mother’s vulva…see if the flavor was different?

As Sarabi pulled off the girl, and she gasped loudly, the cub realized that she was absolutely covered in sex fluids. Head to toe her mother has drenched her fur. 

And she kinda like it…okay she really liked it. Sarabi flopped onto her side, her chest lifting and lowering as she panted heavily. Kiara managed to crawl over to her grandmother’s belly and shoved her muzzle down onto one of the closest teats and started suckling firmly. Sarabi moaned again, “Ooh…yes…thank you little one…I’m gonna…nap for a bit now…we can do more…later kay?” 

Too caught up in her own exhaustion, Kiara didn’t reply. She eventually dozed off as well, her dreams filled with all the members of her pride…doing things…
_____________________________________________________________________________________

Sarabi woke to the gentle licks of a large tongue on her forehead, and large paws holding her head in their pads. The scent of Simba wafted over her, and she smiled. He’d found them of course; she imagined their scent had carried on the wind after the pair had fallen asleep. She cracked her eyes open and gazed down her belly to see Kiara nestled against her side, a little dried milk still smeared into the cub’s cheek fur. 
Simba nipped her scruff and growled. “Been playing with Kiara, were you, mother?” 

She hummed. “She and I both needed it, my son. And if you feel left out, you can always join us.” 

His gaze lingered on Kiara for a moment. “Will it hurt her?” 

Sarabi nodded. “It would and I wouldn’t recommend it, but you could always not penetrate and grind it against her if she’s willing to let you.” She purred as he leaned down and locked muzzles with her, kissing deeply. 
His claws unsheathed and scraped through her neck fur, tickling her. He then pulled back. “Mm I think I might enjoy that; truth be told I wanted to do so earlier today, but Kiara walked in right as Nala was at her peak.”

Sarabi nodded. “Didn’t want another female nearby?” 

He nodded. “We get rather testy when mating, and even with Kaira being her cub, Nala wouldn’t have liked seeing it. Maybe later we can have a group…no, a family session.” 

He licked her neck and bit down on her scruff growling possessively. “Nala, Kiara, me, you wanna join us?” 

Sarabi nodded, spreading her legs wide for his pleasure. “Yes, I would very much like that.” 

