Kion and Bunga were enjoying the secluded Hakuna Matata Falls. Kion was laying back in the water watching Bunga prepare for a high dive from a vine. 

"I'm gonna do it!" the honey badger called from the cliff above the water, a thick vine in his claws. 

"Well, do it then!" Kion yelled to his mate above him. 

"Zuka Zama!" Bunga yelled as he leapt from the cliff, he clung to the vine and felt the wind on his fur. As he swung forward he whooped and laughed as everything around him was a blur of radiant colors. "Whoo!" He yelled letting go and free falling into the water. He plunged deep into the pool and resurfaced. 

"How was that?" Bunga asked, swimming up Kion. 

"I think that one was the best out of the last 5 you did," Kion chuckled to the badger wadung over to him. 

"You know, Bunga. It's been a very long time since we've been alone like this," Kion pointed out.

"Yeah, it's nice. I get to have you to myself," Bunga teased, pressing himself against Kion's chest. Warmth spread throughout the pair as their wet bodies were held close together.

"So what do you want to do now?" Bunga asked the lion. Kion in response simply nuzzled his face against Bunga's.

"Come on Kion. Seriously, what do you want to--"

"Shhh," Kion simply whispered to his mate. "We hardly get alone time like this. We should take advantage."

Bunga noticed the shift in his mate's voice. From playful to a more seductive tone.

"Oh. It has been a while... Too long`` Bunga agreed.

"Come on, let's get out of the water," Kion says softly in Bunga's ear.

Bunga nodded and watched as Kion stood and lifted himself out of the water. He walked slowly, swaying his hips from side to side. 

Bunga's eyes were glued to the feline's hindquarters. Watching Kion tease him, water droplets from his fur running down his legs. Ge observed his mate intensely feeling his own primal urges flare up. His eyes climbed up to his slender tail, swishing side to side. Kion must have noticed his gawking, lifting his tail allowing Bunga full view of his dangling sac and tight pink entrance. 

"You coming out, Bunga?" Kion asked. Bunga simply nodded in a trance and followed. 

Kion smirked as his mate drew closer, laying on the soft grass surrounding the pool. 

"You really know how to make me feel wild..." Bunga panted sitting beside Kion. 

"It's been long overdue. I wanna let it all. Be my beast, Bunga," Kion smirked, laying on his back. Bunga simply grinned and climbed on Kion's chest. 

"You look so hot right now. The water makes you shine," Bunga said softly, leaning down to caress Kion's neck. Before Kion could respond Bunga began to lick and suckle on the feline's neck. 

"Mmm," Kion sighs in pleasure. It's been so long since he felt Bunga's sensual touch. Despite being someone rough and scrappy, he treated him gently and knew the right spots to rile him up. Bunga began to go lower, planting kisses on his chest, then his stomach. 

"Wait....." Kion reached out with his paw. He made a gesture for Bunga to return to him. 

"Come here, Bunga. It's my turn," Kion offered. Bunga smirked and sat upon the feline's chest. Using his claws Kion traced a light line from Bunga's chest to his lower stomach. The honey badger let out a soft sigh of contentment. He enjoyed belly scratches and Kion did them the best. 

"Mmm. A little lower...." Bunga shuddered as he felt Kion flick his paw against his sheathe. Kion could feel Bunga's length pulsing as it began to harden and protrude out. Kion carefully took hold of Bunga, rubbing small circles along the underside of his head. Soon he was almost completely hard. 

"Ready to get started?" Bunga asked as he took hold of his own, stroking slowly. Kion's teasing has worked its magic and now the honey badger was eager for a piece of his prince. 

Kion winked at him causing him to chuckle a bit. "Alright..". 

"Start with the usual?" Kion asked the badger stroking himself directly above him. 

"You know me so well," Bunga whispered. With his impressive length at full mast he took his paw away and let it flop onto Kion's upper chest. Bunga leaned down to kiss Kion on the muzzle. The two of their tongues wrestling against one another. Kion moaned against Bunga's taste, feeling the badger lustfully grinding against his chest. Wet droplets of pre he could feel dripping onto him. 

The two broke away, taking deep breaths. Without saying anything Bunga leaned up upon Kion, dragging his length and soft, fuzzy sac across his chest. Bunga gave Kion a toothy grin and dropped his length onto the feline's nose. The feline let out a slight new as his nose was thwacked with Bunga's rod, a string of pre trickling down his muzzle. Kion simply opened his muzzle. Bunga growled in a hungry tone and got into position. Both mammals lined themselves up for their action. Kion held his muzzle open with Bunga lining up. With so much as an exhale Bunga thrust his hips carefully and sank his cock in the lion's muzzle. 

Bunga moaned deeply, feeling the smooth, slick textures of Kion's mouth. Grunting in pleasure Bunga used his arms to steady himself as he felt his tip being stimulated by the roof and the underside gliding over a prickly, yet soft tongue.

"Mmph, feels so good everytime," Bunga shuddered as he thrusted short but quickly repeatedly, his tip gliding across the feline’s tongue sent jolts of pleasure throughout him. He arched his hips back and thrust deep into Kion's maw, hearing his mate gag a bit. He never warned him when he began to face fuck his muzzle.

The lion groaned against the badger's aggressive thrusts. He felt satisfaction from bringing his mate pleasure. His nose was filled with the musk of the badger's ballsack that repeatedly smacked against it. In younger days he found that scent rather gross. But in the years he's been with Bunga he found his rank scent, especially the unique and strong musk to be a turn on. His mate had a scent that was like no other and Kion was more than happy to take in as much as he could.

Bunga let out another murr of pleasure as his hips went into the instinctive rhythm of pistoning into the warm, flexing throat. He gave another grin as he saw his mate's rather large cock at full mast and pulsing with need. He slicked up his right paw with his spit and used that as lube as he began to stimulate the barb-covered tip. Kion moaned through the steadily thrusting cock in his mouth. Bunga was thrusting in a rather slow place as to extend their session. But his tapered mast burrowed to the back of his throat.

Another spike of pleasure went through the lion from Bunga rubbing his thumb-like digit against the lion's cockslit.

"Dude your nuts are like, really heavy. You haven't jerked off at least? Or have you been saving it all for me?" he added with a seductive tone. He let out a grunt, pulling his slicked cock from the lion's maw.

"Hey, what's up?" Kion asked, confused.

"Nuh un. Sorry, bud. But this needs to be taken care off," Bunga chuckled deviously as he climbed off the lion and moved between his legs. The badger sniffed the fuzzy pair of balls bigger than his nose.

"Mmm," he licked his lips. "Not as strong as mine, but you're working up a good scent". Bunga lapped his tongue out and licked slowly across the furry pouch. Enjoying the feeling the badger carefully enveloped the balls into his mouth, suckling gently. Kion murred gently as he felt the badger's soft tongue gently flicking his sack.

Bunga popped the musky orbs from his mouth and planted a gentle kiss on them.

"Now let's get you off," Bunga said softly. He gently grabbed Kion's cock, teasing the head with his thumb. Kion's legs bucked from the stimulation. Pre cum began to slowly leak from the lion. Bunga continued to tease the lion in an attempt to get as much pre out as he could.

Bunga stood up and sat back down upon the lion's lower chest. "I'm gonna need a little help, Ki." the honey badger winked, leaning forward. Kion already felt his mouth watering at the sight of the badger's hindquarters. His soft blue fur with his soft, tight entrance.

He leaned forward, placing his paws on both sides of the badger's hips. His tongue snaked out and ran itself flat against Bunga's clenching hole. 

"That's it. Good kitty`` Bunga moaned. Kion's tongue gave him a unique feeling. It was a bit rough but Kion was always gentle with his mate. 

Kion continued to lick gently, pressing his tongue inside. Meanwhile Bunga was slowly using his paws to milk pre out of Kion's tip. 

"I... I think we're about ready`` Bunga chuckled. Kion simply nodded. The honey badger got up and stretched a bit. "It's been a while since you were on top". 

There was a mossy tree stump that Bunga found comfortable to prop his chest and arms upon, letting his hind legs stay holding him up. 

"Come on, what are you waiting for?" Bunga asked seductively, swaying his hips side to side. Kion blushed a bit and slowly walked to the blue mammal. 

"Alright. Uh, hold still for a moment," Kion said gently as he began to mount Bunga whereas the honey badger was usually more rough and reckless, Kion was always aware of his size and was extra careful with his smaller mate. 

Bunga inhaled sharply as Kion's head began to penetrate. "You alright?" Kion asked with genuine concern. 

"Kion, I'm fine. This isn't our first time. Just let go and let it all out. Literally`` Bunga snickered. 

Kion nodded and pressed the rest of his length inside. Bunga took a deep breath, feeling himself being stuffed nearly to his limit. 

Bunga felt Kion's weight press upon his shoulders a bit as the lion began to slowly pump his cock into Bunga's warm hole. While Bunga himself was letting out grunts and whines of pleasure he felt himself being even more turned on by the deep breathing and snarls of the lion. His sounds had a hint of something wild behind it. Something primal. It gave the badger a spike of thrill. He loved when Kion would dominate him. He became someone else entirely. Hungry, lustful, dangerous. It made Bunga feel like prey under the mercy of his predator. It made him feel alive. 

"Mmm, deeper. Go deeper. You can do better than that,” Bunga teased. If he was going to be pinned under his big strong lion he wanted it all! The honey badger shuddered in pleasure from Kion's cock stretching his walls. His claws dug into the soft bark. Bunga felt a blush growing across his face as he clamped his mouth shut. He didn't want Kion to hear him making those loud pitched moans. They made him feel weird and embarrassed. 

Kion was in pure bliss humping his cock deeper into Bunga. His ass was warm and snug around him. The lion's ears perked as he heard a small sound from below him. Knowing exactly what it was the lion smirked. He simply began to increase his pace, thrusting harder into the badger's ass. Bunga dug into the bark harder and closed his eyes tight. It was starting to become too much for him to keep in. His large cock was now being shoved in and out of him so hard. It made Bunga even more bothered that he knew that Kion could go ever harder than this. 

"Mmph! Mmph!" Bunga moaned through his teeth. Kion snarled and flicked his tongue against his mate’s ear. 

"Aah. There it is. Come on, Bunga. What're you holding in for? Let me hear it," Kion growled in his mate's ear, sending tingles down Bunga’s spine. Kion's voice slithered down his ear in a deeper and gruff tone. The lion knew exactly how to get what he wanted as he pulled slowly out of Bunga, sliding out without much resistance. He stopped with only the barbed head twitching in pleasure. Without warning he thrust in fast and hard. 

"Kion! Aaahh!" The blue mammal cried out, feeling himself being stretched and filled to his limit. But Kion didn't give a second of let up. He thrust with the same hard powerful force. Bunga moaned out freely, the pleasure too much to keep his muzzle shut. He held onto the stump for support, his body being shoved back and forth from the big-cocked lion driving into him full force. Underneath him Bunga's cock was pulsing and throbbing from the lion's cock bashing his g-spot repeatedly. 

"That's it. Good boy," Kion gave a sharp-toothed feral smile. 

"You're so strong... So big... So..." Bunga groaned between thrusts. "The fiercest in the Pride Lands". 

Something about those words triggered something within Kion. His rational mind was completely overpowered by the pleasure and primal instincts. 

"K-Kion?" Bunga asked as Kion had completely stopped. Was something wrong? 

Kion let out a roar that startled the badger underneath him. He craned his head, holding Bunga in place with his jaws. Bunga was completely caught off guard, something like this was completely new. He felt the picks of Kion's teeth but his tough skin protected him from actually being hurt. 

Kion began to thrust into the badger once again. He pushed forward, shoving the badger against the stump. Along with his feral humpings he was snarling and growling. Bunga felt like he was being drilled into. He thrust so fast. The lion's fat cock spreading his hole and shoving as deep as he could go. His g spot was being run over repeatedly causing Bunga's cock to throb and leak thick pre. 

"Umph! Mmph! F-fuck. It hurts... I love it!" Bunga groaned in pleasure and pain as he felt Kion press in extra deep. It felt like Kion was touching his stomach. But the lion continued making wild noises in his ear and drooling down his neck. Bunga's cock was pulsing, he could feel the climbing pleasure as if he was being stroked or was penetrating someone else. His ass clenched repeatedly and he had no idea what was going on, as he never had a hands-free prostate orgasm before. 

"Kion! Mmph. Great Kings! It's coming!!" Bunga yelled as he felt it all rush at him at once. The poor Badger instantly felt light headed. His cock spurt hot cum that shot in thick strings against the stump's bark. He had no control over his body. He could only let loud deep moans escape from his mouth as both his cock were pulsing. Kion was still pumping into the badger when his entire anus began to convulse and squeeze down on him. Kion growled in primal lust against Bunga's fur as he humped against the tightening hole. His cock was twitching and throbbing with stimulation he felt the tight walls that his cock now slicked tighter against and the heat from his mate's orgasm. With each thrust he felt the euphoric rise of pleasure. It was time to release his seed.

 He bucked as hard as he could, desperate to get as much extra pleasure as he could before release; earning another deep moan from Bunga who was now struggling to keep his now weakened legs steady. With one final thrust Kiion released his grip on Bunga's scruff and let out a powerful roar. The skies turned gray and a bolt of lightning flashed across the sky as Kion, now fully pressed into the badger came. Bunga winced as he felt Kion's barbs flare out. With each throb came another spurt of burning hot cum. Bunga whined as Kion continued to release into him, the lion's face one of bliss. Bunga moaned and clawed at the bark as he felt the cum spurting into him filling him up to his limit. With one final spurt Kion was finished. He licked his fangs, feeling rather satisfied and pulled out rather carelessly out of the badger. 

"Gah!" Bunga cried out in pain as the barbs of Kion's cock quickly and sharply were yanked out of him. 

The skies had cleared. 

That cry of pain was enough to knock Kion out of his primal lust. Kion shook his head, blinked and looked at his poor mate who was panting heavily, still holding onto the stump and his eyes were closed with a pained look on his face. 

"Oh, my-- Bunga! Are you okay. I'm so sorry!" Kion apologized, bounding up to his mate. 

Bunga panted and looked up at Kion. "I'm... I'm okay," he assured his mate. "Boy, you sure did a number on me". 

"I'm sorry," Kion sighed. 

"Don't be. It was a little scary, but I loved it. I never came like that before. It was Un-Bunga-lievable!" Bunga chuckled a bit. "Just give me a moment... Or two". 

Kion nodded and decided to sit beside his mate. Bunga winced a bit and then grunted. Kion watched in surprise as the sticky white substance that was deposited slowly began to leak out of him. With a bit more pushing a rather heavy flow of cum poured out of him. Bunga sighed in relief as he felt the pressure inside of him literally flowing out of him. Kion looked on in surprise as the amount was rather large. 

"Okay, I think we're good," Bunga sighed. He attempted to stand up, but his legs immediately shook in weakness. Kion rushed in and caught Bunga with his face. 

"T-thanks, Ki." Bunga smiled. The honey badger climbed on Kion's back and laid on him. 

Kion looked down at the puddle of seminal fluid and frowned. 

"Hey, Kion. I'm okay. Really. Let's go to the spring and get cleaned up," Bunga suggested. 

"Uh, alright." Kion nodded letting a smile come to his muzzle. 

Both of them went off to find a hot spring to continue their relaxation.

