Lire, a teenage black-furred lion with a red mane and stripes, approached the barren fields of the Pridelands. He saw the Pridelands and Outlands about to compete in combat. The fight was already going on, but Simba had told him to arrive later. Lire had great power, even more than Simba. He was the Pridelands’ ace in the hole, as well as their Lion Guard while Kion was away. However, something was bugging him. A conversation that happened earlier…between him and Vitani…may affect his decision-making…
[Flashback]
Vitani approached Lire in the middle of the plains. She smirked as he took in the fresh air, unaware of her presence. She rubbed against his body, surprising him. He turned to her, shocked to see her so deep in the Pridelands.
“V-Vitani!? What are you doing here? You know what’ll happen if Simba catches you…” he said, making her smirk.

“Aw, no need to worry. Simba can’t see us out here… Besides, aren’t you a bit far from the Pridelands…Lion Guard?” she said as Lire blushed.
“V-Vitani…”

“So apparently, we’re supposed to rumble today… Zira told me all about it. And I have something to tell you…” she said, leaning in to whisper something in his ear. “…They are gonna flank you…”
Lire was surprised as she backed off.

“Why…did you tell me that?”

She began circling him.

“Because I know you, Lire. I know where your loyalty lies…and much, much more. You were the reason Nuka lived… You somehow knew the rockfall that was gonna collapse on him… And you saved him… Even as an enemy,” she said, smirking a bit while rubbing his fur. “You disagree with how Simba is running things…don’t you?”
Lire sighed.

“W-Well…yes. He’s too brash to outsiders… And he is selfish…and spoiled… And the others just worship him because he saved Pride Rock… It’s kinda annoying…”
“See? That’s what I won’t get out of the others… Honesty. And you are speaking your mind… You wouldn’t be completely opposed to…Zira being the victor today.”
Lire’s eyes widened, but he couldn’t bring himself to disagree. She saw the look in his eye, rubbing his cheek with her right paw.
“I’m not saying that you should directly assist… But…perhaps you allow yourself to be surrounded… All it would take is for me to tell our lionesses… Then they’ll dominate you like you always wanted… Like you wanted me and Zira to do to you…” she said seductively, whispering in his ear again. “…ass and all…”
Lire gulped as she licked his ear, snickering mischievously.
“B-But…”
“You aren’t obligated to do anything…but…agreeing now will lead to better rewards…”
Lire remained silent, sniffing her fur a bit. She smelled rich… Like the earth itself… She smiled, backing up from him.
“Well, it was worth a shot, at least. Just think about it, ok?” she said, turning around and beginning to walk away.
Lire stared at her swaying rump as she moved, taking a deep breath before making a move.

“V-Vitani.”

“Hmm?” she said, turning around. “Oh! Hehe…”
Vitani walked back to him, seeing him in a bowing position. She grinned, putting a paw on his head dominantly.
“I’m glad you understand your needs. Bowing is definitely something I don’t mind. You want us to win, right?”
“Y-Yes… The Outlands lionesses are very attractive… Especially you and Zira. And…you’re right. I just want to lose to you guys so you can make me sniff your asses. I don’t care about being the Lion Guard anymore.”
Vitani lifted his head to her, surprising him. She kissed him powerfully, licking his tongue in his mouth as she did. They parted from the kiss, sighing happily to each other.
“Then it’s decided. You will allow yourself to be swarmed by our lionesses. And I’ll let them know how exactly to overwhelm you…” she said, grabbing some dirt, smacking him in the face playfully with it.
He coughed weakly, shaking his head in confusion.

“H-Huh…?” 

“Consider that your defeat slap… Hehe…” she said, rubbing his cheek softly. “Now, your special reward… Close your eyes…”
Lire closed his eyes, breathing softly. Vitani turned around, backing her ass into his face, right in front of his nose.
“Sniff, but keep those eyes closed,” she said, lifting her tail.
Lire sniffed her asshole, sighing in bliss at her musky scent. She rubbed her ass on his nose, looking in front of her to see Zira rise from the plains grass with a triumphant grin. She ran off as Vitani pushed a bit harder against him.
“How is my scent? Everything you imagined?”

“W-Woah… It’s even better than Nala’s…” Lire whispered to where Vitani heard it, giggling.
“Yeah… It smells great, huh? Now imagine every lioness on top of you, letting you get used to their Outland scent…”
“Mmm… That would be perfect…” Lire moaned, licking her asshole.
“Heh… I know it would… Ooh, rimming me? Keep licking…”
Lire obeyed, continuing to lick her asshole. She grinned, stretching playfully. His cock twitched, leaking a bit of pre.
“Heh…save that cum for the fight… That’s when you’ll be claimed… Give my asshole one more kiss, pet. No need to alert them by being away for too long.”
Lire kissed her hole powerfully, pushing his tongue in her walls. She sighed, smiling calmly at his actions.
“Ooh… Yeah… You’ll be a great addition to the Outlands… Maybe even named…the Outlands Guard,” she said, moving off his face. “Open your eyes.”
Lire opened his eyes, being face to face with her ass. She lowered her tail, smacking his cheek playfully.
“Remember…all you have to do is let them swarm you. Be brave… Don’t get cold feet like Kovu… He’s fallen into the Simba camp now…but with your special power…and your ability to transfer it…you’ll be useful. What do you have to say, Lire?” she said, turning to him.
“I…I love you, Vitani.”

She blushed, rubbing against his body lovingly while rubbing his fur.
“…I love you too. And the Outlands will love you. Your craving will be satisfied,” she said, rubbing his asshole, slowly pushing a finger in it, making him coo. “…All of your cravings… My submissive little Lire…”
She forced her finger in deeper, making him moan weakly. She licked her lips, using her other paw to rub his balls, feeling them churn. His cock leaked more pre, making her snicker.
{Heh… To think this powerhouse would have a sub complex… Maybe I should give him a bone…} she thought, slowly pushing in and out, as if she was fucking him.
“V-Vitani…”
“Nuka’s a beta-male… He’s a weakling…but maybe you’ll offer yourself to him too… Breeders for the ladies…and a lioness for Nuka… He could use a confidence booster. And when you hand your power over to Zira, you’ll likely feel a bit weaker… Nuka will have an easy time making you his, especially since you’ll let him, right?” she said, pushing in deep, startling him. “Nuka will have defeated the legendary Lion Guard…”
“A-Aah…!”

“Say it…”

“Y-Yes…Vitani…”
She smirked, pushing two fingers inside his ass. He moaned weakly.
“Practice how you’ll bow to Nuka…and I’ll let you cum…”
Lire bowed submissively, lowering his tail over her paw, tilting his ass up a bit.
“Mmm… Good boy… And what are you gonna say to him?” she said, pulling her fingers back, prepared to thrust them in hard.

“…P-Please fuck me…Nuka… Fuck me with your strong…alpha cock…”
Vitani smirked, pushing in hard and making him roar loudly.

“Cum…”

Lire shot cum out of his cock, spurting it all over the ground. He sighed in both fatigue and pleasure as she pulled her fingers out, growling playfully.
“You’ll make a good lioness already… Even if you’ll be wed to Zira, Nuka will be who claims you… I’ll let him know to drag you to us himself… Hehe… Don’t worry. I’ll teach you everything about being a good little beta-male. I think Nuka will enjoy claiming this ass.”
“Yes ma’am…”
She smiled, rubbing his mane softly.

“Relax… Take a nap. We want you fully energized to submit to us…” she said, pushing his ass down. “Rest your eyes… Again, you don’t have to listen…but you’ll enjoy it more if you let it happen…”
Vitani licked his body before walking away, seeing Lire close his eyes.
[End of Flashback]

He continued walking to the battlefield. It had been a couple of hours since then. It was dark and raining, having cool water sprinkle on his fur. As he approached, Simba saw him, nodding in confidence. Lire sighed, walking deeper into the fight. 
{Hmm… Is what I’m doing right…? Ugh… Simba… I just hate your command… No… What I’m doing is right. Because it’s what I want to do. I have the power…so I can make the decision,} he thought as a weak roar could be heard in front of him.
He looked up, seeing Nuka standing on a small cliff.
“So, the Lion Guard finally showed himself! I’ve been waiting for you! I’ve been so hard thinking about mounting you!” Nuka said.
Lire gulped, feeling eyes looking at him. Outland lionesses were surrounding him in all directions, though he didn’t look behind himself to play the part. The bottom half of all their bodies covered in mud.
“Everyone told me that you are the most powerful lion! But you don’t look so tough! Now guys! Flank him!” he yelled, making some of the lionesses roll their eyes.
As some approached, one stepped forward, grinning evilly.

“Don’t mind him… The first rule of a flank is to not yell it out… But Vitani told us everything… Are you still up for losing? We won’t hold it against you if you fight… We’ll just have to try our best to rough you up for him…” she said.
Lire looked at the four lionesses looking at him. They grinned, licking their lips.
“I…I choose Zira, not Simba. I submit,” he said, bowing to them.
The lionesses in front of him snickered, nodding to the ones closing in behind him. They snarled, grinning evilly.
“Giving in? I’m glad you chose correctly.”
“The best fighter in the Pridelands…the Lion Guard…bowing to regular lionesses…”
The one right in front of him lifted his head, smiling softly.
“We accept your surrender. Now, let us soften you up for Nuka… I’m gonna hit you…then a lioness will jump on your back and bite you. We Outland lionesses know where to bite to cause pain…but also where to cause pleasure… Do you trust us?”
“…Yeah,” he said.
The lioness snickered, clearing her throat. She backhanded Lire powerfully, stumbling him back as he roared.
“Ooh, nice hit!” Nuka said, laughing.

“Swarm him girls!”

Lire grunted as he loved the playful, yet firm strength of her smack. He felt a lioness jump on his back, biting his neck softly. He felt a surge of lust flow through his body.
{W-Woah…! Is this a love bite…!? I’ve never…felt this before…} he thought with a look of lust on his face.
The lionesses saw he enjoyed the bite, rushing and swarming him, pushing him onto his back, laying on top of the lioness biting him. Others began biting his mane, legs and tail, hitting his lust points to make his cock grow erect. His face was still exposed, as well as his cock. The lioness from earlier wasn’t biting him, instead gathering some mud on her paws. 
“Hehe… He’s hard enough, girls… But before we hand him over to Nuka…let’s make him cum…and mark him as an Outsider…”
The girls stopped biting him, rubbing their bodies sensually on him. Nuka laughed triumphantly.
“Yeah! Relax him so mounting him is something he wants!” he yelled.
Some Pridelands lionesses tried to intervene, but Outlands counter-attacked before they could reach the group. Each lioness on Lire rubbed mud on the bottom half of his torso, coating him in the cool mud. One rubbed mud on his cock, feeling him up a bit more. He sighed weakly as another one licked his cheek dominantly.
“Heh… What should we do with our defeated lion?” one asked.
“I think some butt-worship is in order… All of our butts!” another said as they got off him.
The lionesses surrounded him in a circle, pointing their asses towards him. They lifted their tails, exposing their assholes and pussies. Lire chose one at random, beginning to sniff. Two more stood next to them, pushing their asses in his face too. Nuka was watching, snickering softly.
{Heh… He likes sniffing butts, huh? Interesting…} Nuka thought, jumping off his perch and slowly approaching.
“Hehe… Breathe it in and lick our holes!” one said.
Lire sniffed, moving between the three near him, pushing his nose against their assholes lovingly.
“Mmm… It smells…so good…!” Lire said as the others laughed, rubbing their asses against his body.
As Nuka walked up, he cleared his throat, making the lionesses react. They knew they had to let him have his moment. They reluctantly moved away from him, with the three lionesses Lire was sniffing rubbing their asses on his face once more before moving, going to assist others in their fights.

“Ahem… So, I heard from Zira that you are submitting to us… Um…” Nuka said, blushing a bit.
“Hmm?” Lire said, tilting his head, feeling a bit lethargic.

“Thanks…for saving me a while ago… I’d be a goner if it wasn’t for you.”
Lire smiled.

“No problem. I wouldn’t want you to get killed… Honestly…I find you kinda hot… Hotter than Kovu, at least…”
Nuka’s face lit up.

“Really? So, you actually did agree to be my lioness!? I thought Vitani was pulling my leg again… Plus…why would you want the Pridelands to lose…?”
“…I don’t like Simba’s leadership. Plus…I wanna do what I want to do. I don’t feel bad or anything…”
“I see… Then…I can defeat you? That would make me an alpha lion! Even higher than Kovu!” he said, letting his tail wag happily. “I…I like girls…but what turns me on even more is breaking and dominating males… Unfortunately, I haven’t been too successful…but there’s a first time for everything! Mom told me so!”
{Wow… Nuka sounded like a mean, strict lion…but he’s kinda sweet and gentle when you talk to him… Of course, Simba told me that all Outlands lions are dirty and evil… You know what… Screw Simba…! And the people who follow him unconditionally!}
Lire grinned, bowing to Nuka, surprising him.
“Don’t you want the honor of defeating and claiming the Lion Guard as your property? That’s sure to gain Zira’s recognition!” Lire said, remembering what he was intending to say earlier. “Plus…I want to get fucked by your strong…alpha cock, please… My beta ass wants it…”
Nuka snickered, circling him and rubbing his clawed paw on Lire’s bowed body.

“Ooh… Announcing your defeat by my hands would not only cripple the morale of Simba and his allies…but impress mother as well!” he said, slapping Lire’s ass powerfully, making him moan from the clawed impact.
“A-Aah…”
Nuka jumped on his back, pushing his barbed cock in Lire’s ass. He roared as Nuka bit down on his neck, hitting his lust point again. Others looked over at the act, with Outsiders grinning while Pridelanders were in shock. Even Nala noticed.
“L-Lire…!? No…!” she said, not noticing a paw smack her in the face, knocking her back.
Simba fought two off him, looking over to see Nuka humping Lire.
“Damn… Help Lire! He’s our trump card!” Simba said as a lioness jumped on his back, causing him to yowl as he was bit.
Nuka chuckled, seeing the Prideland lionesses trying to reach him, only to be stopped by Outlands lions. Simba’s need to rely on Lire was distracting the others, causing them to be vulnerable. Nuka stopped biting him, licking his ear as he fucked him roughly.
“Heh… Look at all those people relying on you…yet, you and I both know they’re fucked…and that I’m fucking you… Your ass is mine…”
“Hehe… All yours, Nuka… You win!” Lire said.
Nuka chuckled, pounding him roughly. Vitani and Zira were a bit away from the action, watching their lionesses begin to get the upper hand. Vitani saw Lire and Nuka though, tapping Zira and pointing them out to her.

“Heh, looks like Lire chose correctly… Go pleasure him. I want to see Simba get beat up more… Hehe…” Zira said triumphantly.
Vitani snarled seductively, walking towards the boys as a lioness reported to Zira, whispering something into her ear. She looked amazed, but confident as she nodded.
“Thank you for the information. You’re free to do whatever you want with that one… Just…save me a leg when you’re done. Haha…” she said as the lioness snickered, running back to a larger group.
Nuka humped him rapidly, gritting his teeth and snarling dominantly. 
“F-Fuck… Consider yourself owned… I’m gonna enjoy pounding you all day…my subby lioness… Yell it proud! But…um, make it sound believable, you know… Pride and all…”
He pushed in hard, slowly approaching his limit.
“I…I am Nuka’s lioness!” Lire moaned out weakly.
Nuka grinned as Vitani approached.
“Heh…I beat the Lion Guard! He’s my lioness!” Nuka said before roaring, cumming in his ass.

His roar finalized his defeat by Nuka. He roared powerfully, sounding way more confident as well, surprising Vitani. Lire shot cum onto the ground, feeling Nuka’s warm seed shoot into him. The Outland lionesses roared, getting pepped up by Nuka’s actions, making them ferocious. They began overpowering the Pridelands with their increased morale. Vitani snickered as Nuka pulled out, seeing Lire remained bowed with a cum-filled ass.
“Heh, how’s that? Did I do well? Filled him up nicely to be his alpha!” Nuka said proudly.
“Yeah, you did great… But why don’t you make him sniff you? He should get used to your scent.”
“Oh, right! That’s what I was meaning to do!” he said, walking in front of Lire. “Rise, my lioness!”
As Lire rose up, Vitani walked to Nuka, whispering in his ear. He nodded, looking back at Lire. He grinned, pouncing onto Lire, pinning him onto his back.
“H-Huh…?” Lire said in confusion.

Nuka looked over at Zira, who smacked a Pridelands lioness away.

“Zira!” Nuka thundered, causing her to look over. “I have claimed the Lion Guard as mine! He has declared defeat by my paw!”
Zira laughed as Nuka turned around, sitting on his face. Lire sniffed his rump, slowly succumbing to his musky scent. Nuka snickered, wigging his rump on him, proud of his new position. Vitani looked at Lire’s cock twitching, getting harder. Zira smirked, seeing Simba and Nala barely able to fight off multiple Outlands lionesses. She walked over to Nuka and Vitani as Lire continued licking his asshole.
“Looks like he’s officially branded. I acknowledge your conquest, Nuka. You are now an alpha, Nuka. You’ve made me very proud,” Zira said, patting Nuka’s head.
“T-Thanks Mom!” Nuka said, wagging his rump on Lire even harder.
“Heh… Now, how about you go prove yourself to your lioness…? Go defeat Simba, my alpha…” Zira whispered in his ear, making him snicker evilly.
“Heh… Then…I can tame him too! Would that make you happy, mother?”
“…VERY.”

Nuka snickered, rubbing his rump on Lire’s nose once more before standing up, laughing insanely.
“A-Anything for you, mother!” Nuka said, running full speed towards Simba, who was struggling but managing to hold his own.
He joined in the fight, managing to smack Simba in the face, causing him to roar. Lire stood up, looking a bit hesitant at Simba struggling.
Vitani and Zira rubbed his back with their sharp claws, snarling lewdly.
“Nuka always had a confidence problem. But letting him beat you has given him the power he needs. For that, you have my thanks…” Zira said, grinning mischievously. “But I think you know I have no intention of letting him rule… He will be subservient…to ME.”
“And of course, you will too. You accepted the terms…even letting some lower-level lionesses dominate you. Now we get to take our turns with you…with even more pleasure on your end. Hehe… Dirty cat,” Vitani said, lightly scratching his side.
“Y-Yeah… I guess I am a dirty cat…” Lire said as Zira snickered.
“Aw, don’t act all coy with me… There’s something you haven’t admitted…or even told Vitani or Nuka…” she said, making Vitani raise an eyebrow.
“Oh? Keeping secrets? You know what I do to find secrets…” she said, rubbing his ass and smacking it roughly, making him roar.
“Ooh… Nice slap, Vitani… Now, I heard information from one of my lionesses about a particular weakness you have. Now…about you admit it.”
“W-Well… I…like being…spanked… That smack felt…really good…” he said, making the girls smirk.
“Not what I was looking for…but noted. Vitani, do it again,” she said, making Vitani smack his ass loudly again, causing him to roar even louder. “Now…try again. A fetish that you have not disclosed… Apparently, they heard about it from some…pig.”
As other Pridelands lionesses heard his roars, more and more stopped fighting back, finding no reason to resist. Outland lionesses could see the decreased morale from the other lionesses, ramping them up to swarm them. They began using the same kinda of bites that were used on Lire…leading to sounds of moaning from others. Even Nala had two lionesses biting her in her lust points, causing her to moan and get aroused. She still tried to fight…but it was hard.
“A…A pig…? Pumbaa… O-Oh…! You mean…um…ergh…” Lire said nervously.

“Why not say it? There’s nothing to be ashamed of…”
“…Simba…always told me to never…embrace that… That it was unbecoming…of a powerful lion.”
“Hmph, well I think everything you’ve admitted up to now is a trait of a powerful lion. A lion that is honest with his needs. One that isn’t ashamed to bow before females…or even their enemies,” Vitani said, calmly rubbing his rump.

“A powerful lion never thinks he’s invincible. A powerful lion admits he has flaws…problems… Admit them. Be the powerful lion…” Zira said, purring her paw on his cheek. “…that I want you to be.”
Lire looked into her eyes, seeing the determined, passionate look in her face. A mark of a lion’s head appeared on his side, glowing blue, noticed by the girls.
“…While I am stronger than most lions…I have a constant fetish for letting myself lose to my enemies… I like letting animals overwhelm me…or dominate me. I constantly improved relations with hyenas and zebras by…letting them use me all the time. And…I love it. I’m not ashamed. But Simba always does something to ruin it… Nothing I do works…but I keep doing it behind his back anyway…” he said, sighing shamefully.
“No need to beat yourself up… That Simba is a fool anyway. He could have allowed us into the Pridelands…but he never listened. I bet he shielded you from us, knowing how you solve problems. But now…doesn’t it feel better to get that off your chest?” Zira said.
“Y-Yeah, actually…” he said, feeling his cock grow a bit more erect.
“Ooh… And he’s getting harder… But I’m still curious about this special fetish of yours…”
Lire blushed, gulping as Zira licked his nose.

“…Admit it…and I’ll let Vitani beat you that way… And I will as well…” she said, grinning evilly.
“…My friend Pumbaa was constantly embarrassed because he could never go to a watering hole because he had a tendency to…um…f-fart. I told him that it would be fine…especially if I was with him… A week of being with him…the act of farting began to make me shudder. But one day, he noticed a blush across my face when he let one out really close near me. He asked me if I liked it…and I answered him honestly… Well, let’s just say the jungle had a lot of noises and musk all around. But Simba found out that I liked it…and…he just berated me for embarrassing lions… Tch…” he said in an annoyed tone, making Zira grin in interest. 
“Ah, so Simba is your enemy? That must be true! He’s stopped you from embracing who you really are! A powerful…determined…beta-male! It’s not just males! It’s females too, right?” she said, beginning to circle him.
Lighting struck in the distance as the rain intensified a little.

“Simba…my enemy…? U-Um…”
“He’s stopped you from experiencing pleasure unending! Imagine if we would have gotten our hands on you… None of this would be happening! This war right now is because of Simba’s actions! Do you deny that?” Zira said, making Vitani grin while beginning to finger his hole.
“O-Ooh… N-No…”
“Then…he’s GUILTY.”

Lire recalled how familiar this situation was… It was just like what happened with Scar…another thing Simba screwed up… He knew that Scar was just another extreme…but things could have been worked out to make everyone happy… Fighting within prides was a regular occurrence, especially with two opposites like Mufasa and Scar… He was close to talking Scar down…but Simba had to interfere and eventually lead to his death. It angered him that it ended this way.
“…He…is guilty.”
The mark on his side glowed, this time becoming red. Vitani grinned evilly as Zira put a paw on his mark.
“All this power you have… Yet, you take orders from him… Look at him over there,” Zira said, pointing to him. “He can barely defend himself. Nuka isn’t the strongest…by a long shot. Yet, he is the leader? I would be much better. Lionesses will be on top…and you boys will be subservient. Doing the hunts…breeding. Making sure our litters are big and strong.”
She walked in front of Lire.

“He already stole Kovu from me. Lire…become mine. He stole my son. His daughter is unwilling…” she said, getting close to him. “…Let me win. Then you can give Vitani and me some of your power…and then your seed.”
Vitani and Lire noticed Kovu and Kiara running in, trying to help Simba and Nala. She fingered him harder, making him sigh happily.
“…You win, Zira. And…I’m inferior to lionesses… I crave to be owned and used, Queen Zira.”

She grinned, raising her paw. Vitani stopped fingering him, walking next to Zira.

“Queen Zira? Heh… Good boy. Close your left eye.”
Lire obeyed, and Zira came down with her paw, scaring his right eye. He roared in slight pain, stepping back a bit. Kiara noticed him get hit, but was tackled by a Outlands lioness. Kovu pulled Simba out of the lioness pile, smacking some back. 
“Simba! Are you alright?”

“…Please…help Lire… He’s our last hope…” Simba said as Kovu looked towards him.
“Lire? He’s… O-Oh…” he said, seeing what Vitani and Zira were doing to him.
However, a lioness jumped on his back, biting down hard on his lust point, making him stumble as others piled back on top of him and Simba.
“A-Aah…” Kovu said weakly.
Zira snickered as Lire opened his right eye, having a scar on it. They smiled while Vitani held up her paw in front of Lire’s face. Zira followed suit. He knew what they wanted. They didn’t even need to ask. He put a paw on each of theirs, transferring power into them. A glowing, red lioness mark formed on their sides as he sighed. He took his paws off them, and they growled, feeling power course through their body.
“This is amazing… I feel so strong…!” Vitani said, looking at Zira.
“As do I. And I think Lire looks even better now…with his new scar,” she said, noticing his mark had also turned into a lioness’ head instead of a lion. “But we made a promise… I’ll let you claim him first, Vitani. Let’s soften him up, though…”
Zira and Vitani grinned to each other, turning around and pushing their rumps together. Lire felt a bit more confident, moving closer to their asses. Some Outlands lionesses saw them, grinning evilly as the girls lifted their tails, looking back at him with evil expressions.
“The Pridelands have officially been defeated. Get used to the scent of your superiors…and open your mouth…” Vitani said.
Lire sniffed their assholes, looking at the mud covering the bottom half of their bodies as he did it. Vitani was a bit muskier than Zira, but just the act of sniffing their assholes was arousing enough. He opened his mouth after a big sniff of Zira’s asshole, causing a bit of pre to shoot out of his cock.

“Heh… I think he’s ready… Make sure to roar to accept your submission…” Zira said as Lire nodded.
They grunted, farting loudly in his face. Lire roared as he came on the ground from their musky scent. Vitani and Zira laughed triumphantly, pushing their asses on his face, giving him another big one to make him moan.
“Heh… Can you take it from here, Vitani? I think I need to finish Simba… You can have the victory over Lire…while I take the victory over Simba,” Zira said, seeing Simba rise up from the pile, gaining a second wind.
He even managed to knock down Nuka, staggering him a bit.
“I can handle it. Besides, Nuka needs the help.”

Zira snarled, running towards the group fighting Simba as Vitani licked her lips.
“And then there was us… I get to announce your official defeat. Honestly, Nuka’s was mostly for his ego… But mine WILL be recognized. Any last words?” she said, rubbing her ass on his face tauntingly.
“…Claim me, Vitani.”

She smiled, turning around to him and winding up her paw.

“…As you wish!”
She backhanded Lire, sending him onto his back powerfully. Other Outlands lionesses grinned as Vitani slowly approached his body, putting a paw on his chest.
“Lire has been defeated! I have tamed him…and his power!” Vitani declared loudly as other lionesses cheered.

She heard someone slowly stepping towards her, seeing that it was Nala.

“S-Stop this… Get off…Lire,” she said weakly.
Vitani turned to her, laughing at her.

“Oh, now you finally care? Haha! Get real. You are in no position to fight me, your Highness… You know this…but you follow Simba’s words to a tee. You’re pathetic!” Vitani said.
“…That’s…not true…”

“Then why didn’t you speak up for your best soldier? You allowed him to be commanded by a fool! Now…he’s chosen to obey a new ruler! ME!” she said, pressing down harder on his chest, making him sigh.
“Chosen…? I knew it… He surrendered…didn’t he?” she said, stepping closer.
Vitani grinned, looking down at Lire.

“How about you tell her?”
Lire tilted his head up to look at Nala, letting her see the scar on his face.

“…I’m tired of listening to Simba. I’m doing what I want to do. So…I lose. She wins. And she has defeated and claimed me.”
Nala sighed, looking down sadly before looking over at Simba. Zira backhanded him, clearly having the upper hand in battle, thanks to Lire’s power. She looked back at Lire and Vitani, nodding her head.
“…I submit.”

Vitani rose an eyebrow as Lire looked surprised.

“You submit? You are declaring defeat? If so…BOW.”
Nala hesitated, but Lire saw liquid dripping from between her legs. His eyes widened. She was…getting aroused from submitting. Lire stood up, surprising Vitani.
“Hmm?”

“I think I can help her,” Lire said, walking towards her.

“Heh… If you do, you’ll be filling more than just Zira and my pussy today. Breaking the Queen is an accomplishment.”

Lire and Nala both got aroused from her statement as Lire approached her.
“Nala… Are you…kinda like me?”

“Like you?”

“Do you like giving in… Being used? Submitting or being defeated? Or even just letting animals fu-”
“Yes,” she said bluntly, making Lire smile.

“So…you are…”

“…I’d follow you all the time. Seeing how you solve problems made me jealous that I couldn’t do the same… If someone managed to fuck my pussy…it would be an entirely different conversation… Simba would know instantly.”
“I see… I’m sorry.”

“Don’t apologize… You gave me so many…heat moments… Seeing how you just let animals…use you. It didn’t matter if it was prey or predator. You had a unique way of dealing with issues, even if Simba told you not to. To be honest…I kinda wanted to pounce on you too…but I also wanted to lay with you and be used by your side. Lire… I’m in heat from your actions… I’ve been paying attention…” Nala said, nuzzling his neck.

“It’s not too late,” he said as she looked at him in confusion.

“Huh…?”

“I decided to surrender because I listened to my desires. Something a good hero would do. Not everyone is perfect, Nala. We all have flaws. Simba doesn’t accept that fact…but…we do. Right?”
Nala looked amazed, moving closer to him, whispering in his ear.

“Do you mean…betray Simba…?” 

“…We can bow to her right now…and she’ll fart in our faces and dominate us. Then she’ll claim me. Nala…I’m a beta-male. And I especially like…beautiful lionesses like Vitani and…yourself to dominate me. Don’t you want to break the chains as well?”
She blushed, sighing weakly.

“Y-You’re so sweet, Lire… To know that you wanted me to pounce on you makes me feel better… If I may ask…how long were you lusting over me?”
“…Probably since I was a cub. But you’re Simba’s wife… So I had to find my lusts elsewhere. Sarabi…was always good at helping me out.”
Nala kissed him powerfully, surprising him. She rubbed his cheek, pushing her tongue into his mouth.
{Heh, whatever he’s saying to her is actually working? Wow… Looks like I’ve got a new fem-slut too…} Vitani thought.
They stopped kissing, smiling at each other.
“W-Woah… That was a…good kiss…”

“Hehe… My kisses have always been perfect… I’ve made Simba cum off them, but he’ll never admit it. Oh…here’s my little secret…since you told me you surrendered…” she said, whispering in his ear. “I would always let Scar fuck my ass when he was king a while ago… Plus the hyenas…when I was a cub and an adult… Hehe… I bet you didn’t know that. I also bet you’d want to be used by Scar too, right?”
“O-Oh… Yeah…I would have loved that… And with the hyenas…plenty.”
“…Even with them farting in your face?” Nala asked with a playful chuckle.
“Yeah, of course!” he said as both of them opened their mouths to speak.

“Ed had the best gas…” they both said, surprising each other before giggling.

Vitani smirked, seeing that Lire and Nala were calm.
“But lionesses are so hot… Honestly…I wanted you to let me sniff your butt and fart on me… But I knew…that would be disrespectful,” he said, making Nala blush in embarrassment.
“…Let’s do it,” Nala said, smiling at him. 
“Huh…? R-Really!?”

“But I wanna be next to you…and save some ass-licking for me. And…make sure to always sniff my butt whenever you want. Hehe… I promise that when we don’t have people to worship…I’ll make sure to make you feel like a beta-male…”
Lire nodded, giggling cutely. They both turned to Vitani, approaching her. She rose an eyebrow but smiled as both Lire and Nala bowed to her.
“Heh… What a beautiful sight… The warrior of the Pridelands…and its queen…bowed before me,” she said, putting her front paws in front of each of their faces. “Lick.”
Lire and Nala smiled, licking the top of her paws. She snickered, seeing them wag their asses.
“So, is Queen Nala here as slutty as my Lire…?”
“Yes. Even farting… Lire wants to be kept in check…and I can help with that.” she said, continuing to lick.
“Oh? So my Lire is even a beta-male for Pridelands lionesses…?
She smirked, turning around and presenting her ass. Lire and Nala rose, face-to-face with her asshole and pussy.
“Get to work.”

Nala and Lire moved their faces close to her rump, beginning to lick her asshole. They sniffed her hole, panting weakly. Her hole twitched as the two looked at each other while sniffing. They hummed happily while Vitani grinned.
“Open!”

Lire and Nala opened wide, holding their tongues out as Vitani stretched, pushing her furry ass right in front of them.
“You lose, Pridelands! Your soldier and queen are MINE! Roar your submission!”
She farted hard in their face, and they roared in need, orgasming and cumming onto the muddy ground. Vitani snickered, farting again.
“O-Oh Lire… She smells…better than Pumbaa…!” Nala moaned.

“Y-Yeah… It’s so good…” Lire said as Vitani bumped Lire onto his back. “Oof…!” 
Nala licked her lips while Vitani turned to her.

“Hold him down while I claim him. Oh, hold on a second.”
Vitani grabbed a clump of mud, rubbing it against Nala’s light tan fur, coating the bottom of it in the cool substance.

“There. Now you’re a dirty Outsider, just like me. Put more on Lire as well.”
“Yes ma’am…” Nala said, grabbing some mud and putting her paw firmly on Lire’s chest, seeing his cock harden.

She giggled, rubbing mud all over his body. Lire smiled while the cool mud covered the entirety of his body.
“Dirty Outsiders are what you two are… After I claim his seed, you will be covered as well, Nala… You both will be the ultimate conquest, ending this once and for all…” Vitani said, sitting on his cock and letting it go in her pussy. “You may sit on his face, Nala. You’ll be his alpha slut… Would that make you happy, Lire?”
“Yes… I want to be inferior to all lionesses… Every single…beautiful…lioness.”

Vitani smiled, seeing Nala position himself on his chest.
“Hold on Nala. I have a question for him… Lire…how much power did you give to myself and Zira?”

“…Almost everything. That’s why I can barely take a hit without stumbling… Hehe…” he said, making her smile.
“You’ve fully embraced your beta-male identity… Beta-males don’t fight. Remember when I said you could be the Outlands Guard? Well…with all of your actions…that’s becoming less and less realistic. You’re tired of all the fighting. You just want to make me happy… To make lionesses happy makes you happy, right?” she asked. “Even…when you were with the Pridelanders.”
Nala looked back and down at him with a calm smile, ticking his neck with her tail cutely.
“…Yes.”

Vitani looked at Nala.

“Nala… Are you truly loyal to the Outlands? Siding with us is siding with lionesses.”
“Yes. Lire opened my eyes to the need for me to embrace my true feelings… Lionesses should be on top…not bowing to one lion.”
Vitani saw her pussy leaking a bit, looking at her seriously.
“Lire… Give her the rest of your power,” Vitani said, surprising Nala.
Lire didn’t question it, simply putting a paw on her side and transferring the rest of his power to her. Lion roars could be heard in the sky, quickly dying down as his mark completely disappeared. He felt weak, letting his arm fall back to the muddy ground. A lioness mark appeared on Nala’s side, filling her with a decent amount of power.
“Thank you…Queen Vitani,” Nala said.
“You’re welcome… Now thank Lire by sitting on his face. He has seed to give me…”
She began lifting herself up and down calmly as Nala backed up a bit, looking down at Lire once more.

“Hehe… Take a deep breath… Or just huff my ass…” Nala said, plopping down on his face.
Lire moaned, sniffing her hole while licking it as well.
“Now…how about you tell your Pridelands lionesses to stop resisting…? I think they can all learn a thing or two from your actions,” Vitani said, smirking lewdly.
Nala turned her head to the combating lionesses. 

“Pridelands! It’s over. The Outlands lionesses win. They truly care about us and are stronger. Submit to the nearest enemy, now!” Nala declared, surprising Pridelands members, especially Simba.
Most lionesses looked sad, but obeyed her words, ceasing the fighting and letting themselves get pounced on and pleasured. Simba rose out weakly, with lionesses still biting him and trying to pull him down. Even Zira was surprised. 
“N-Nala…!? What are you doing!?” Simba yelled, making Zira smile triumphantly.
“D-Dad…” Kiara’s voice said weakly, causing him to look over at her being swarmed and bitten.
“Kiara!!” he yelled as Kovu moaned under a pile next to him.

“…Sorry…Dad…” Kiara moaned, falling back and letting three lionesses pin her down, fingering and kissing her dominantly.
Simba roared powerfully, startling some lionesses near him, but Zira smacked him powerfully, sending him flying back a bit. Nuka managed to pick himself up, running towards Simba, putting a paw on his head and wagging his tail.
“G-Got him…Mom! Can I claim him now?” Nuka said proudly as Zira turned to some of the Outland lionesses that had no one to swarm.
“…Claim them both,” Zira said bluntly.

The lionesses grinned, running towards Simba and Nuka ferally. He was confused, shrieking as lionesses jumped on them both, biting and scratching them lightly. Zira snickered, looking over at Vitani, who had ramped up her pace, and Nala sitting on Lire. She walked towards them, noticing the mark on Nala’s side, while seeing the absence of it from Lire.
“Well… Isn’t this a surprise…? The Queen of the Pridelands has decided to switch sides? Why shouldn’t I throw you into a pile along with the other fools?” Zira said, rubbing her back roughly.
“Go on, Nala. Tell her the truth,” Vitani said.
“I…I crave the same treatment that Lire craves. I am tired of limiting myself because of Simba. So…I’m joining the better side. I apologize for not realizing it sooner…”
Zira grinned, sitting on in front of Nala on Lire’s stomach. Lire felt his balls twitch from the pleasure of three lionesses on him. She moved her paw to Nala’s pussy, beginning to finger her. She moaned softly as Zira licked her nose.
“Then the first rule, Nala…is that ALL male lions are inferior…even Lire. You are not to treat him with the same respect you give me or Vitani…”
“Even Lire…?”
“Being a submissive lioness is fine…when it comes to me and Vitani. But with that mark on your side, you have an image to maintain. You are a powerful lioness… Weren’t you tired of living under the boot of Simba? It’s not that you didn’t want to be under it… It’s the fact that Simba wasn’t the one who you wanted to dominate you…” Vitani said, making Nala blush.
“Besides… Lire craves nothing more than to be treated as an inferior being… Lions like Simba and Nuka? They’ll never understand their place. But lions like Lire…or even Kovu. They accept that they have always been inferior. I saw Kovu try to help Simba… He went down…almost without a fight. I know he’s stronger than that. He let it happen. Lions like these two are what we need lions to be. Isn’t that right, Lire?” Zira said, fingering her deeper.

“Mhm…!” Lire moaned, muffled under Nala’s ass.

She thought for a moment.
“S-So…all the stuff about him wanting me to dominate him…”

“Those were actions he not only wanted to do…but knew he should be doing. Things that should have been regular practice. But Simba didn’t allow it… Simba is responsible for everything!”
Nala frowned a bit, sitting down harder on Lire’s face.

“Simba…stopped the grand order of things…” Nala said.
“You’re finally understanding. Now…think about how you would punish Simba right now… Think about it strongly…and treat Lire that way. Like an inferior lion.”
Nala looked down at Lire, wiggling her rump.
“Hmm… What I want to do with Simba, huh…? I think I know…and Lire will love it…” Nala said, farting loudly.
Lire moaned, cumming in Vitani’s pussy. Zira snickered, kissing Nala lovingly.

“Good girl…” Zira said as a lioness walked over with Kovu.
He had a defeated, yet tranquil look on his face.

“Ooh… He filled me up with seed… Lire has been claimed…” Vitani said, making Kovu harder.

“What do you need?” Zira asked the lioness.
“Kovu desperately needed to speak with you. He said that it was important. We told him he could if he bowed and surrendered himself, cutting all ties from Kiara in the process. He did just that.”
Zira snickered as Vitani rubbed Lire’s lover half.

“That sounds awfully familiar… Hehe…” Vitani said.

“Very well. Approach and speak, Kovu.”

Kovu walked forward, gulping nervously.
“M-Mother… I’m sorry. Please, let me join you!” Kovu said as Zira rolled her eyes.

“Oh, so you can betray me again? You have obedience…but you disobeyed my words…and even joined the enemy! Why should I forgive this!?” Zira said angrily as Nala looked at him.
“…Bow,” she said bluntly, surprising Zira and Vitani.

Kovu bowed without question, having his ass in the air all the while. 

“Tell me. Have you and Lire been good friends? Had you both done things together…?” Nala asked curiously.
“Yes. Lire and I would always let animals use us. But…I-I let Simba talk me out of that…and I distanced myself from him for a while. But initially…we would sneak around when we were younger… It started with me mostly being the one on top before we both realized that we were one in the same. Both of us liked being used. And we bonded from that.”
Lire heard Kovu’s words, remembering all the good times they had, no matter what animal was fucking them. Nala lifted her ass a bit, questioning Lire.

“Lire, is everything he said true?”

“Yes. Elephants were are favorite animal to get fucked by,” Lire said as Kovu remembered something at the same time he did.
“They always knew how to make us feel powerless,” they both said in unison, surprising each other and making them smile.
“Wow… So you’re as slutty as I always thought you were, Kovu. You sure were good at hiding it,” Vitani said.
“W-Well…a lot was expected of me. I didn’t want to disappoint Mother…” Kovu said apologetically.

Zira looked at him seriously. Then to Vitani. And last was Nala.
“Come here. Girls, get off Lire.”

The lioness who walked with Kovu ran back to the others as the other three got off Lire’s body, standing on one side of him.

“Embrace him, Kovu,” Nala said, pointing to Lire.
Zira and Vitani nodded, and Kovu smiled, jumping on top of Lire and licking him lovingly.

“Oh Lire… I’m so sorry… I should have never abandoned you,” Kovu said as Lire smiled.

“It’s ok. I knew you were conflicted. I respected your decision…and you respected mine. Hehe…” Lire said, feeling their barbed cocks brush against one another’s. 
“But now we can go back to how things used to be… I’ll owe you a week…no, a month’s worth of fucks! Hard ones too!” Kovu said.
“Hehe… Not yet though…” Lire said, making Kovu raise an eyebrow.

“Huh? Not yet?” 

Lire grabbed some mud, patting it against Kovu’s side softly. Kovu was surprised, but giggled as he rubbed against Lire, getting themselves covered in a light layer of mud. The girls laughed at their slutty display as the boys kissed.
“I love you, Lire.”

“I love you too, Kovu… Now, let’s submit together.”
Kovu got off Lire, rolling onto his back next to Lire. They smiled at the lionesses, letting their cocks pulse and muddy bodies glisten in the rain. Zira nodded to Vitani and Nala, letting them both walk to the boys. Vitani sat on Lire’s face proudly, while Nala sat on Kovu’s. Zira walked in front of the girls, smiling triumphantly. She listened to the sounds of moaning across the rainy field. Pridelands lionesses were completely defeated. Simba was still trying anything he could do to resist, but it was no use. The lionesses were too numerous and too powerful. Nuka was moaning weakly in his pile as well.
“What a glorious sight… Outlands lionesses on top… Pridelands members either submitting or accepting defeat… And the two most powerful lions…lying before me, and under the rumps of their superiors,” Zira said.
Lire and Kovu put their paws on the asses of the lionesses on them.
“Let’s let ‘em have it...” Vitani said as Nala nodded.

They farted loudly, sighing blissfully while pressing down on them. Cum shot out of their cocks while they moaned from under them.
“So Kovu gets Pridelander booty…while Lire gets Outland booty… Haha… Does that mean I can claim Kovu, Queen Zira?” Nala asked.

Zira turned to her, smirking.

“That’s exactly what that means. But honestly, by then end of this…they will be claimed by EVERYONE,” she said, eyeing a perch. “I think it’s time for me to make my declarative statement. Gas them once more. Then I shall do it in front of everyone to end this battle,” Zira commanded.
Vitani and Nala grunted, farting loudly, pressing down hard and rubbing their rumps on their faces. They stood up, getting off the boys. Lire and Kovu panted while standing up.
“T-They’re so musky… A-Aah…” Kovu said.
“Musky gas… Perfect butts…and beautiful too…” Lire moaned.

Zira walked to them, noticing something about their faces…and their scars.

“My two scars… One on the left…and the other on the right…” she said.
The boys looked at each other, seeing their scars on opposite eyes. They smiled at each other, turning to Zira and bowing submissively. The rain grew a bit more intense, washing off their mud to reveal their fur. Zira smirked, resting a paw on Kovu’s head first.
“My son…” she said, moving her paw to Lire’s. “My conquest. Both of you are my victory scars…”
A mark of Zira’s face appeared on their sides, glowing red. The boys felt loyal…and way more submissive. They both wanted to say something to her. Their loyalty was overflowing.
“Hail Queen Zira,” they said, making Zira laugh.

“Good boys. Now, rise, my pets.”
Lire and Kovu rose as Zira turned around.
“Follow me. And stay close to my backside. Sniff as much as you’d like.”

Zira began walking, and Lire and Kovu followed closely, getting smacked by her tail at times while they sniffed. Vitani and Nala giggled as they followed as well. She led them to the small cliff overlooking the entire battle. All that could be seen were piles of lionesses on top of one another. Zira roared, getting the attention of all the lionesses. Outlands lionesses peered up from their piles.
“Bring the other Royal Family members before me! Nuka as well!” she thundered as lightning struck.

In a matter of seconds, Simba, Kiara and Nuka were dragged before her, with those lionesses running back to fall in line. Pridelands lionesses stood shamefully, some with dribbling pussies. Kiara weakly looked up, also with an aroused pussy while Simba and Nuka grunted in irritation and weakness.
“Now…isn’t this just lovely. The killer of my potential husband is lying before me… My over-confident and pathetic son… And the daughter who tainted my Kovu… What do you three have to say for yourselves…?” she said, continuing to feel sniffs from the boys behind her.
“…Y-You won’t…get away with this… L-Lire… K-Kill her…” Simba said as Zira laughed loudly.
“Kovu… Help…” Kiara said, making Vitani and Nala chuckle.
Even some of the Outsiders began laughing, taunting the two. Nuka grunted, trying to get up but falling back down.

“M-Mother… Give me back…my lioness…!” Nuka said, causing Zira to look at him powerfully.
The others stopped laughing, seeing the seriousness in her face.

“YOUR lioness? Ha! First of all, you own NOTHING. You never have and never will! Secondly, the true lionesses own your “lioness.” He will not be owned by a failure,” she said, looking at Kiara and Simba. “As for you two… Lire and Kovu have accepted the place that you have kept them from, especially YOU, Simba. Ask your wife and mother, who now owns Kovu.”
Nala walked next to Zira, surprising Kiara more than Simba.

“M-Mother…!? What are you doing!?”
“Kovu belongs to us, Kiara. He is inferior to lionesses. Lire is as well. And they both realize it too. It’s time to stop ignoring our superiority, Kiara.”
“Y-You’re crazy! What have they done to you, Mother!? What have they done!? This is like a bad dream!” Kiara said, struggling to get onto her feet while Vitani walked to the other side of Zira.
“Well, for us it’s a dream come true. For them…it’s a wet dream. Haha…!” Vitani said as Zira thought of something to say to Simba.

“You know… Everything happening here is your fault, Simba.”

He snarled.

“That’s…not true…!”

Zira was about to correct him, but Nala beat her to the punch.
“It is true, Simba! You always judged Lire for how he handled situations! You made him do things your way instead of his way! He was backed into a corner with nowhere to go… I…I know this because I felt the same way! And our lionesses do too! Look at how happy they were to just for once stop fighting…!” Nala said as Pridelanders looked at each other, knowing that she had a point. 
“Even Kovu fell for your little ruse! But Lire was still here to help him realize that fighting wasn’t who he truly was as a lion. He knew his place! But that’s not good enough for you, you foolish king!” Vitani said angrily.
“…That…is not how lions act…! We are powerful, not subservient!” Simba said weakly.
“And that’s…how it should be…” Kiara said, making Zira snarl.

“Hmph… Then you both are beyond helping. Lions should be powerful, hmm?” Zira said, peering back at Lire and Kovu. “Boys… How about you two come clean. Tell them what you did.”
Lire and Kovu stopped sniffing as the lionesses moved out of their way, letting them step forward to address the crowd.
“I… I gave up my power to Queen Zira and Princess Vitani. I was tired of disregarding my desires and going against who I was meant to be. I am a beta-male. A lion that is meant to serve and be under others. And I have always known this…even when I was titled the Lion Guard,” Lire said as Vitani rubbed his back, making him bow. “Hail, Queen Zira. I submit.”
“I love the titles…husband… And look at the loyalty and honesty in his voice… Something that you never got, Simba. He couldn’t be himself around you,” Vitani said, licking his back.
“Lire… Y-You…bastard…!” Simba said as Kovu began to speak.

“I used to be like Lire as well, letting myself be used and owned like a good beta-male. Having relations with Kiara caused me to lose sight of what it meant to be a true lion. Not one that conforms to ideals imposed onto me…but one that sticks by his friends…and is true to themselves,” he said as Nala rubbed his back, forcing him to bow as well. “Hail, Queen Zira. I submit.”

“Well said. We all make mistakes. I even made them too. I denied what I was seeing… What I felt…and just let Simba do whatever he wanted. But now I realize my mistake…and he does to. Hail, Queen Zira,” Nala said, smiling at Zira.
“Kovu… Mother… How could you…?” Kiara said as Zira walked between the boys, looking down at Nuka.
“And what of you, Nuka? Do you accept your place?” she asked.

“H-Hell no…! Again, Kovu gets the special treatment…! I get looked over…AGAIN! No, mother!” Nuka said as a lioness smacked him, knocking him back out.
“Pathetic. Then you’re worthless. You three will be banished immediately. But not before I officially claim these two… Lire, my right scar…my conquest… Kovu, my left scar…my son… Get behind your Queen,” Zira said as Kovu and Lire rose, obeying her command. “Oh…and I won’t forget Queen Nala… I believe you’ve earned this too…”
Nala’s face lit up as the rain began to die down a bit.
“Oh, thank you Queen Zira!” Nala said, walking to the right of Lire, standing in front of Zira’s rump.
“Vitani, I’m thinking three farts should do. One for each of them. Then you and Nala will join me on the last one…” Zira said as Vitani nodded. “Now, who wants to go first?”
“I’ll go last,” Lire volunteered, making her smirk.

“You’re so nice, Lire…” Nala said.
“U-Um… I’ll go first, Mother,” Kovu said, stepping forward and getting right in front of her ass.
“Kovu! The once turned Outsider has returned to where he belongs and now accepts his place! Hail your Queen!” Zira declared as lionesses watched in both satisfaction and arousal.
“Hail Queen Zira! I submit, mother! I belong to the Outsiders!” Kovu moaned, opening his mouth submissively.
Zira farted hard on his face, causing him to roar and cum powerfully, shooting it on the rocky cliff. He held his tongue out in approval as he kissed her butt, slowly backing away. As Nala stepped forward, Vitani began to whisper in Lire’s ear.
“Remember that all of this that’s happening is because of you… You should be proud,” Vitani said, licking it a bit. “I’ve got something for you when she gasses you… Let me give you a hint…”
She smacked Kovu’s ass powerfully, causing him to moan, leaking a bit of pre affectionately.
“T-Thank you…Princess Vitani…” Kovu moaned as Lire blushed.

“I…I’m excited… Hehe…” Lire said, making Vitani giggle.
“Nala! The Queen of the Pridelands has realized the error of her ways! Now she bows to the Outsiders and obeys our rule! State your loyalty!” Zira thundered.
“I was a fool to resist my destiny! I am to be a powerful, dominant lioness! I will never run away from my desires ever again! Hail Queen Zira!” Nala said, opening her mouth submissively.

Zira farted softly, but long in her face, making her purr happily as she orgasmed, biting her lip.

“Ooh… The smell of victory…” Zira said.
“N-Nala… No…” Simba said.
“M-Mother…” Kiara said, finally passing out from exhaustion.

Nala stepped back, smiling at Lire as he stepped forward. Vitani also walked with him, standing behind him with her clawed paw ready. Zira peered back, snickering at them.
“And finally, we have Lire, the ex-Lion Guard! The hero with a soft heart… A complete beta-male! One who considers himself to be beneath us entirely…and has for his entire life! Hail your Queen…” she said, lifting her tail and moving a bit closer to his face.
“I…will bow to every lioness. Kiss each one of their soft, powerful paws… Lay and bow at their feet, and not rise until commanded. To gather their food would be an honor…and breeding would be a privilege. I was never a Pridelander… I am…and have always been…a beta-male. Hail Queen Zira… Hail the Outsiders…” Lire said, bowing affectionately.
Zira and Vitani bit their lip, fully aroused by his words as they grinned. Zira lowered her tail to Lire’s face, cupping it.
“Wow… Even I got hard off that…” Kovu said. “He’s always had a way with words, especially when he submits…”

“Yes… He’s very articulate… That’s what I’ve always loved about him, compared to Simba.”

Vitani looked at Nala, motioning her over.

“Come here, Nala. Get on the other side of him and get that paw ready. When she gasses him, give his obedient, loyal rump a good slap…” Vitani commanded. “And light on the claws. He loves it…”
Nala obeyed, walking to the other side of Lire, lifting her paw and lowering her claws a bit.
“May I assist as well, Princess?” Kovu asked, wagging his tail.

“Hmm… Oh, lick his sack. I want that seed of his coating the ground.”

Kovu walked behind Lire, licking his fuzzy ballsack, making him giggle.

“Rise, Lire. Your respect is unquestionable,” Zira said as Lire rose. “You have embraced who you are. The Lire that is before me now is not only a beta-male…but a hero. A hero to the Outsiders. Open your mouth.”
Lire was proud of his title, opening his mouth obediently. 
“Victory belongs to the Outsiders!” she yelled.

Zira grunted, standing firm and farting hard and long, blasting her musky scent onto Lire. Nala and Vitani smacked his ass hard, making him roar powerfully as he came. Kovu loved how his sack twitched against his tongue. Lire stopped cumming, sniffing her hole while licking it lovingly.
“It’s over. Haha… Girls, come here. And boys…you know what to do,” Zira said as Vitani and Nala rubbed Lire’s ass lovingly before walking forward. 

Kovu stopped licking his sack, standing next to and rubbing against him. Lire smiled blissfully at Kovu, licking his nose.
“I feel…so much better…” Lire said.
“You should… You let a lot out… But there’s more to come…” Kovu said.
Nala stood in front of Kovu, Vitani in front of Lire, and Zira in between the ladies.
“This fight is over. Simba, you have failed. But don’t worry… We’ll take good care of Pride Rock,” Vitani said.
“And Pridelanders need to accept this victory as well. Kiss the ass of an Outsider. Now,” Nala said as Pridelands lionesses did just that.
 Outsiders snickered, with some even farting on the faces of Pridelanders as they kissed their rumps. None resisted her command.

“Good. Now we are unified… We all are officially Outsiders! Now roar as we gas our beta-males!” Zira said as the three lionesses looked back, happy at the boys’ already open mouths.
The girls lifted their tails, roaring loudly as they farted massively on the two. Cum shot out of their cocks as they gave in. The other lionesses roared proudly, accepting the fate of the Pridelands. The girls subsided their gas, smirking at Simba and Kiara.
“We shall take them out of the Outlands, Mother. Come, Nala,” Vitani said, jumping down with Nala following suit.
“Yes, Princess Vitani. We also need one for Nuka.”
Nala used her mouth to grab Kiara, and Vitani did the same for Simba, quickly running towards the canyons in the distance. Another lioness grabbed Nuka the same way, following them out. Zira looked at Lire and Kovu, smirking while moving closer.
“Boys… I know you two have been claimed by your new wives…” she said, rubbing Kovu’s face before moving her paw to Lire’s, “…but remember. Who ultimately has the final say?” 
“You do, Queen Zira,” the boys said, bowing to her.
“You own our seed, even over our wives,” Lire said , causing Zira to lick her lips.
She walked past them, turning back to them.

“Rise, boys. And turn to me.”
Kovu and Lire lifted, turning to her while standing on the edge of the cliff. She winded up her paw, back-handing Kovu, sending him flying off into the mud. Lire was surprised, not turning to see if he was ok. But the next thing made him calm down. He heard Kovu moaning as both Outsider and Pridelands lionesses swarmed him, sucking his cock, kissing or sitting on his face.
“H-Hail…Queen Zira…” Kovu moaned as two lionesses sat on his face, immediately farting.

Zira looked at Lire, walking to him and kissing his lips. As they stopped kissing, she looked at him proudly.
“You’ve made me very happy, Lire. Now… Who is your true wife? The one who has truly claimed you?” Zira asked.
“…It’s you, Queen Zira. You are my true wife…and you have claimed as such. I will not resist,” Lire said as Zira got into a pouncing stance.
“…GOOD.”

She pounced onto Lire, sending them both flying into the mud. She pushed herself against him, forcing his cock into her pussy. Other lionesses quickly gathered around, licking and massaging Lire’s body. He felt tongues licking his sack, asshole and arms. Zira looked down at him dominantly as three lioness asses loomed over his head. She put a paw on his chest, smirking.
“You have been claimed. Forever.”
“…Hail Queen Zira.”

Zira chuckled, nodding to the lionesses prepared to sit on him. They sat on his face, making sure to bunch up together and fart loudly, snickering mischievously.
“Good boy. This is my victory…”

The rest of the day was spent with the boys being used constantly by lionesses. Zira was filled by Lire 13 times. But filling her only fueled his need to do it again. The next day, the boys were initiated as the beta-males of Lioness Rock, the new name Zira thought of for the area. All the non-lions were either chased out or eaten, deemed unfit to be there. Every lioness stood in a circle around the boys, and each one farted in their face to fully indoctrinate them to their new purpose in life. Of course, they had no issue with that, standing at attention respectfully and not cumming until told to do so. They were rewarded for holding out, though, with their next task being to breed with every lioness in the group. Vitani remained on Lire’s face as Nala was on Kovu’s, rewarding them every time they came in a lioness with a powerful fart. At the end, they bred with their wives individually, before being brought in Zira’s cave and used by all three lionesses, ending with each of them with a full pussy, and the boys barely able to keep their eyes open. They were moved to Zira’s throne, used as her seats constantly while other lionesses could utilize their lower halves for breeding. Nala and Vitani would sit on their husband’s cocks regularly, even if they were already pregnant. Their marrages simply consisted of them saying “I do” to their wives’ backsides. Zira, however, secretly married both Lire and Kovu late at night, making them swear an oath to never fight again. They agreed with no resistance… With those two under her power, her gassing them to marry represented two things… Their undying loyalty to her…as well as what she craved ever since the day Scar died.
Her victory.

