




Ambush
“Yuji! I’m gonna kill you!” The tiger cub yelled as he chased his younger brother through the jungle.

“You’ll have to catch me first, Shiro!” Yuji laughed. Everyone knew he was the fastest of the three brothers and no one could ever hope to catch him, or so he thought.

With a mighty roar, the biggest of the brothers, Toji, leapt upon his little brother and pinned him to the ground.

“Hmph, pretty small to be worthy prey.” Toji grinned.

“Get off me, Toji!” Yuji cried as he struggled underneath his big brother.
“No, keep him still.” Shiro said, as he approached. He pulled out an arrow and set it into his bow. “I need a new target.”

“Okay, I’m sorry!” Yuji said. “Cut it out or I’ll tell father.”

“Go ahead,” Toji said as he lifted his brother off the ground. “Father said that any problems between the clan’s cubs are for me to handle now.” He puffed up his chest with pride. Now that he was thirteen, their father was grooming him to become the next chieftain.

“Well, then make him find me a new ruby,” Shiro said. “Do you know how long it took me to find one? And how long it took to carve into an arrowhead!?”

“What? No fair! You know if dad had courted my mom first, I would be the next chieftain.”

The three brothers began bickering about who was fit to rule, but it was all playful jabs. Despite being brothers, the three cubs all had different mothers. The chieftain could have as many mates as he wanted and due to their century long war with the lion clan, he needed as many heirs as possible.

Toji was born first and was trained in physical combat, making him the biggest in size, though he still had a bit of a belly. Shiro was born a few months later and their father trained him in archery. And Yuji, born half a year later, was the smallest brother. He blamed it on his mother, who was also pretty short but he was born with natural speed.
But it wasn’t about who was born first. Their father had tested them, made them compete against each other. Shiro was too cautious and would panic when something went wrong and Yuji was too much of a prankster causing the adults no end of headaches. Only Toji showed the strength, wisdom, and compassion of becoming a good leader.

Eventually, Toji decided that they would help Shiro find another ruby. They travelled quite the distance and Toji could see the sun was starting to set, but Shiro told him the spot where he found the last ruby was close. It was then they came to the river where Shiro found the ruby.
“This is where you found the ruby?” Toji asked.

“Yes, and I know what you’re gonna say.” Shiro said.

“It’s too close to the border.” Toji said as he stared out into the distance. He could see the mountain, where the lions build their homes. Father always warned them that if they could see the mountain they were too far from home and too close to the enemy.

“I know, but it’s the only place I could find one. And I always check if any lions were close before going in.”

Toji stopped and considered. Sniffing the air, he caught the scent of lions, but it was at least a day old. “Alright, let’s be quick.”

Yuji ran past his brothers, leaping into the water with a loud yell. His brothers joined him shortly. They searched for a what felt like hours going up and down the river, finally Shiro found one.

“I found it!” Shiro yelled in triumph as he raised it into the air.

“Good, now let’s leave before the moon rises.” Toji said.
“Alright, let me just--” Shiro lowered his head slightly to put the ruby in his thigh strap, just when an arrow whizzed past his ear.

“Ahh!” Shiro grabbed his ear and ducked reflexively.

“Damn, I missed.”

The three brothers looked up and felt their hearts sink. Up on the ledge were nine lion cubs, each of them armed with weapons and the bloodlust coming off them was intoxicating.
Yuji took several steps back, while Shiro hid behind his older brother Toji.
“You’re from the lion clan.” Toji said, keeping his voice calm. “What do you want?”

“Well, we were hunting for some prey to bring back to our father, the chief.” One of the lion cubs began. “But then we heard some yelling and decided to check it out. And it looks like we’ve found the perfect offering.”

Toji didn’t like the sound of that. Especially learning that these cubs were the children of the lion chieftain. “You realize you’re in our territory, right? This violates the laws of the ancient treaties.” Toji growled.
Another lion stepped forward wielding a short sword. “As far as anyone will know, you violated the treaty. Once we drag your corpses to our father and tell him.”

“Are you really willing to risk an all-out war!?” Toji shouted. Of course, they were already at war with the lions, but those were just skirmishes on the borders. Both of the clans future heirs fighting and crossing borders. Toji wouldn’t let that be his legacy. “We can avoid all of that. Just allow us to walk away.”
“Enough talk!” The tallest lion in the group yelled. “Time to take your pelts!” With that, the cub jumped into the air, his claws aimed straight for Toji. That’s when the brothers moved.
Shiro emerged from behind Toji, an arrow in his bow and aimed at the approaching lion. The lion cub’s eyes widened in fear, time seemed to slow down as he watched the tiger cub let loose the arrow straight towards his skull, then… darkness.
The lion cub fell into the water with a thud. The arrow lodged in between his eyes. The chorus of roars erupted from the remaining eight lions as they all descended upon the brothers.
Shiro had already moved back, readying another arrow while Toji handled anyone who got near him. One lion came at Toji with a spear in hand. Toji grabbed hold as the lion thrusted forward. Using the momentum to he pulled the cub towards his knee, striking him in the stomach. Toji felt something brush his leg, it was warm and wet. He ignored it as he lifted the lion cub and slammed him to the ground. It was then he noticed the cub’s pride peeking out of his loincloth. 
“Nice to know you enjoy a beating,” Toji said as he swiped at another cub trying to sneak behind him. “I’ll make you all regret this.” 

Although he wouldn’t admit it, Toji was also getting excited. He could feel the heat in his nether regions. And he could also smell it from every cub in the jungle.
The lion cubs were many, but the brothers had been trained all their lives to work together. With a dagger in hand, Yuji dodged, feinted, and sliced every lion cub in his way. And when one got too close, Shiro was there, releasing arrows into the fight. And Toji acted as a shield, defending his brother as he attacked.

Yuji stabbed his dagger into another cub’s belly. The cub let out a short gasp as his hands went to the wound. “So, I think that’s six left?” He said aloud.

One of the lion cubs tried to ambush him from behind, but soon found an arrow in his throat.

“Five left,” Shiro said. Just in time to notice the lion cub with a stone axe heading for him, before he could let loose another arrow. Toji lifted the cub by the throat and squeezed until a wet cracking sound was heard.

“Four,” He said, wiping the blood onto his fur.

Yuji looked back towards the cub he had just stabbed and caught him trying to crawl away. Without much effort, he grabbed him by the legs and turned him over so that he was facing him. That’s when he noticed the lion’s little prick. A dirty thought entered Yuji’s mind.
He brought his foot towards the lion cub’s little member and began to rub it up and down. The lion cub moaned as he struggled to get away. But Yuji held on to his left leg and kept him from going anywhere. He continued to stroke the lion’s cock with his foot until the lion cub let out a submissive roar as his cock shot up a stream of cum across his belly.

Satisfied with the dying cub’s humiliation, Yuji began to stroke his own member, until an arrow landed in his foot.

Yuji’s cry alerted his brothers and they turned to see his attacker. It was the first lion cub, the one who nearly shot Shiro earlier. He was still on the ledge and hadn’t moved from the spot.

“Bastard!” Shiro and Toji yelled. Toji ran forward while Shiro readied another arrow, but to his horror he was out.
“I’m out of arrows!” Shiro yelled.

“Lucky me!” Shiro turned too late to see the punch that sent him to the ground. He then felt something heavy land on top of him and a pair of hands strangling his neck.

“No! Get off him!” Toji yelled. Both his brothers were in trouble and he didn’t know whom to aid first. He wouldn’t have the chance, either. Two lions suddenly ambushed him, one approached him from behind and put him in a full nelson. The other charged straight at him and suddenly lifted his leg into his crotch.

 “About time you made yourself useful, Eldrin.” The lion cub said to the cub holding the bow. He left Toji, who continued to moan in pain as his other brother held him in the nelson. “Now, let’s start with the little one.”
Yuji saw the lion cub approaching and tried to get away, but the arrow in his foot was deep. He had been pinned! It made it all the worst when the lion cub kicked him backwards. He cried out in pain as his foot was released from the ground with the arrow still in it.

The torture continued, as the lion cub brought his foot down to Yuji’s little prick and balls, stomping over and over again. Tears ran freely down Yuji’s face and soon he was unable to contain himself. His cock exploded with cum landing on his face and belly.
Yuji was sobbing and gasping for air. The pain to his cock and balls taking all the fight out of him. He didn’t even notice when the lion cub brought his foot down to his neck.

As Toji watched the lion cub raise his foot up and down over his brother, an overflowing rage was building inside of him. He began frantically trying to escape the hold the lion had on him. As he moved around, he felt his paws brush across the lion’s fingers. He immediately grabbed hold of the two fingers he had touched and clenched them with all his might.
A popping sound was heard and the lion cub let out a cry as he loosened his hold. Toji immediately followed with a gut strike using his elbow, and then, grabbing the lion’s other arm, tossed him over his shoulder.

The lion cub moaned as he laid on his back, but Toji ignored him. He ran straight for the lion above Yuji. The cub was proclaiming his victory and didn’t see Toji charging straight into him. With the lion cub on the ground and dazed, Toji went to Yuji’s aid.

“Yuji! Don’t worry. I’m here.” Toji said frantically. But Yuji didn’t respond. As he picked his brother up, Yuji’s head fell slack, his neck was broken. 

“No… Yuji,” Toji’s voice quivered and his legs felt weak. “Shiro… Shiro!” He cried.

“Was that the pussies’ name?” Toji looked towards the lion cub who answered, whose paws were covered in blood. He feared the worst and looked past him to Shiro.
He wasn’t moving and he could see blood flowing from his body and into the river.

Toji shook his head in disbelief. He couldn’t be dead, his brothers couldn’t be dead. But he knew it was true. He stood up slowly, his body trembling.
“What’s the matter, miss your brothers?” The lion cub he tackled earlier said as he pushed himself off the ground. “Then stay still and let me send you to them!”

The lion cub rushed Toji, but soon found himself being lifted into the air. Staring down at the tiger cub, he could see murder in his eyes. He struggled to free himself, but Toji wouldn’t let him. In a quick flash, he brought the lion cubs neck to his teeth and ripped it out.

The three remaining lion cubs recoiled, they had never witnessed such savagery in their young short lives. It soon dawned on them that they may have unleashed a hidden beast.
As Toji dropped the body, he knelt beside his little brother, taking Yuji’s dagger. When he stood back up, the look in his eyes told them the tiger they had fought earlier was gone. This was a feral beast set on vengeance. 
Toji rushed forward. The first lion cub didn’t even have time to react before he felt the knife slice into his stomach. Toji brought the knife up in a wicked flurry, leaving a huge gash on the lion cub. The lion cub fell and gave a rasping sound as he began to die.
The other lion cub turned to run away, but Toji was on him. He grabbed the lion cub by his head fur and brought the dagger to his neck. As the cub chocked on his own blood, Toji threw him to the side. There was only one left.

He then felt a sharp pain in his left shoulder. He pulled out the arrow and turned to the lion cub still on the cliff. The cub fired another arrow, but Toji ducked and ran towards him. The lion cub fired another arrow and then ran. Both of them knew what would happen if Toji caught up to him.

As Toji reached the cliff, he sniffed the air for the cub and rushed in that direction. The cub was heading back to the lion’s territory, but he didn’t care. This was all their fault, they started this, they killed his brothers, and he would have his vengeance. 

He soon caught up with the lion cub. He was closing in on him. He was going to kill him! But then the world disappeared from view.
As the dust settled, the lion cub, Eldrin, turned around with an ear-to-ear grin. He knew this old trap hold he found would come in handy. As he approached, he looked down at his prey. Toji was dead, several spikes sticking out of his body. 

This wasn’t how he planned it. Convince his brothers to travel into tiger territory, separate them, and take them out one by one. Leaving him as the sole heir. The tiger cubs were an unexpected bonus, especially since they had killed his brothers, leaving his paws clean of the deed.
He would go to his father, tell him how his brothers disobeyed him and started a skirmish with the tiger clan’s heirs. It might start a war, but he would worry about that later. He looked down at Toji’s corpse one last time.

“Thanks for the help.”

