The Lion Guard group, along with Lire, a young, black-furred mandrill with a red tuft on his head, were making their way through the mountain range on their journey to the Tree of Life. As Kion rubbed his eye in discomfort, Makini broke through the group, ready to give him some Tuliza.
“I’ve got some Tuliza for you, Kion! Here you go!”
“Get away from me, Makini!” he said angrily, roaring her back.

Lire caught her quickly, not wanting her to fly away. She grumbled in anger, but seeing that Lire caught her made her smile a little.
“Thanks, Lire…” 

“No problem.”
As he put her down, she looked at Kion and the others angrily.

“I do all this stuff for you guys, deal with his anger, and I still don’t have a mark! Come on! Why am I not a member of the Guard?” she asked as Kion growled.
“I told you, you aren’t ready! You’re weak!” Kion said as Fuli walked to him.
“Kion… Don’t say that…” she said as Makini scoffed.
“Fine! Then I’ll just leave then!” she said as she threw the container of Tuliza in front of him before storming off.
Kion grumbled as he turned toward the mountain path.

“Come on! Enough playing around! Time to go!” Kion said as the others except Fuli and Lire followed, not wanting to make him angrier.
“Hey, Lire…” Fuli said as Lire nodded.

“Yeah. I’ll go talk to her. We’ll meet you at the Tree of Life.”

Fuli nodded as Lire walked the opposite direction. He saw Makini a few minutes later, sitting on a log in the middle of a set of trees. Her head was in her hands as she watched the flowers blow in the soft breeze. As Lire approached, she turned to look at him, smiling softly.
“I guess I spoke my mind there, huh…?” she said as Lire nodded, sitting next to her.
“I…I agree with you. I think it’s unfair that you don’t have a mark.” 
She put her hand on his, surprising him and making him blush.
“Do you, really?” she asked as Lire nodded.
“Of course! You bust your ass for the Guard, and the face that Kion hasn’t given you a mark is asinine! I think it’s unfair!” he said.
“I’m glad you understand, Lire. You know how underappreciated and underestimated I am. To be honest…I’ve always known that you’ve known…but Kion would keep you from doing anything.”
“Y-Yeah…” Lire said nervously as Makini moved closer. “I mean…if I could help…I would.”
“But maybe you can, Lire…” she said innocently, looking at him with a serious expression.
“W-What?”

“Lire… You know what I want…”

“B-But… Kion said that…I’ll never be able to get it back…if I surrender it.”
“Come on, Lire… You don’t need it… You want to give it to me, don’t you…?” she said as she nuzzled with his neck, kissing his chest softly.
“M…Makini…”

“All the power you have… The power that mark contains… Give it…to me… Don’t you want to be a good boy, Lire…? Don’t you want to be…my good boy…?” she said as Lire hummed, softly nodding his head as he closed his eyes.
“B…But… I’ll lose it…forever…”
Makini sulked, but then thought of something.
“You wanna sniff my butt, don’t you Lire?”

“H-Huh!?” he said, blushing fiercely. 
“Bunga has a big mouth, Lire. He told me what you said about me in secret…” she said, smiling mischievously. 
Lire sighed, shaking his head.

“I…I’m sorry…” Lire said shamefully.
Makini tilted her ass towards him, confusing him. She grinned, farting softly in his direction. His eyes widened as he sniffed the air, loving the musky, but slightly natural scent to it.
“Did you like that?” she said as Lire continued sniffing a little.
“Y…Yeah…” he said as she giggled.

“Good… Then listen to this… Give me your mark… Listen to me from now on…and in return, I’ll let you sniff my butt as much as you want! It’s the least I can do for causing you to lose it forever!”
Lire decided to listen to his cock for once. He nodded his head, gripping her hand tightly.
“Y…Yes…Makini…” he said softly as a light blue aura surrounded him.
He heard the sound of lions roaring in his head fading as his mark slowly began to disappear. She grinned evilly as a blue aura surrounded her instead. She heard powerful lions begin to roar in her head as the sound completely faded in Lire’s head. The mark fully disappeared off his arm, appearing on the side of Makini’s rump. As the chorus of roars subsided in her head, Lire felt very weak and lightheaded. He opened his eyes, seeing the gentle grin Makini was giving him.
“There… It’s done…” Lire said as she nodded.
“Thank you, Lire. I’m glad you are so willing to surrender it. You really are a nice mandrill…”
“Yeah…” he said as she patted his head.
“Now, since you were SUCH a good boy, I think you deserve something special… But first, promise me something, Lire.”
“O-Ok…”

“Fight for me. We don’t need Kion and the others. I can do plenty, as long as I have you fight for me, Lire.”
“We’re gonna…abandon them? But they…wouldn’t abandon us…”
Makini rubbed Lire’s head.

“Lire, did you hear what Kion said to me…?”
“Yeah…he called you weak,” Lire said in an annoyed fashion. “It was pretty rude.”

“But when I stormed off, did he seem remorseful? Did he offer to come find me?”
“N…No… Fuli was about to tell me to come find you… But I already knew to do it.”
She moved closer, looking into his eyes. As she looked into his eyes cutely, Lire felt…a lot calmer. She rubbed his arm softly, feeling a new power in her from Lire. She decided to use it. Her eyes began to radiate purple spirals. Lire was a little confused, but she shushed him, rubbing his arm to relax him. Lire relaxed a little, letting the spirals begin to fill his vision.
“Lire… Can you hear me…?”
“U…Uh huh…” Lire said as the spirals began to spin faster in his eyes.

Makini decided to take advantage of this situation to bring Lire to her cause.

“Lire… You are a powerful mandrill. You have also proven to be a considerate and reliable partner. I could use someone…of your strength to aid me in justice. Accept me…as YOUR Lion Guard. In return, you can be my knight,” she said, grabbing her staff and waving it in front of Lire’s face.
Lire, in his trance-like state, only heard giggling in his head, along with her words that felt like they were cushioning his mind. As the staff waved in front of his face, his eyes followed it, as well as her beautiful face. He nodded as the spirals flowed faster in his eyes.
“Uh…huh…” he said as she giggled.

“And in return for swearing your loyalty to me…I will let you submit to your desires. I know you have a crush on me. We can be lovers… Hehe…” she said as she moved her face closer, making sure her eyes were the only thing he could see.
Lire blushed and giggled, nodding his head to the delight on Makini.

“I…understand. I will fight for you, Makini.”
“Queen Makini, my lovely knight. And thank you,” she said, rubbing his arm softly as she put down her staff. “You are a good boy…”

She grinned, kissing him powerfully as she stopped the spirals in her eyes. He felt very different…as if Makini had some sort of hold over him. Obeying her felt so good… Maybe her special power was coming out… He didn’t notice, but a purple version of the Lion Guard mark appeared on the side of his rump as well. However, instead of a lion face, it looked like the side of her face. Makini noticed it as she stood up, turning around and spreading her furry rump.
“I know you have a thing for sniffing, Lire. And I know you sniff me behind my back… But good boys get rewarded. On your knees, my loyal knight.”
Lire’s cock grew more erect as he got on his knees in the grass.

“Sniff your love, Lire.”
Lire pushed his face against her ass, sniffing her slightly sweaty asshole. It had a soft, natural scent, as if she bathes in tea leaves. She giggled as he sniffed, using one of his hands to slowly jack off. He panted as his nose rested against her cute pucker.
“Hehe… Such an adorable knight… Do I smell good?” she asked as Lire nodded.
“So…good…” he said lustfully as she snickered cutely at the power she had over him.
“Hehe… Do you want me to fart?”
“Please…! So much…!”

“Then tell me that if we end up having to fight our own partners, you won’t hold anything back. I know you like Bunga and Beshte’s farts, you sly mandrill…but mine are way better!”
“I promise… I’ll stop them if they try to interfere with your plans…” he said as she giggled.

“Good boy. Here it comes…” she said, farting hard in his face, making sure to spread her cheeks more and take a sigh of relief.
Her gas was musky and natural. It smelled like a musky version of Mother Nature herself… Lire moaned loudly as he leaked a bit of pre.
“Do you smell it, Lire? This is the smell of obedience. Never question me, your loving Queen. Together, we can defend Pride Rock from any trouble, as long as you obey ONLY me. Understand?” she said, rubbing her ass on his face.
“Yes…Queen Makini…” he said as she giggled again, pointing to the log.
His mark glowed as he stated his loyalty. Her mark resonated with it as well.
“Lire, you are a true, loving friend. Rest your head on the log, my powerful knight. You deserve to cum. I want you to delve into my natural scent.”
Lire backed up, sitting on his bottom and resting his head on the cool log. Makini moved back, sitting on his face, making sure her asshole was pressed against his pink nose. Her musk was a lot stronger now that before. With her ass on him, there was no escape from her fantastic rump. 
“Mmm, your face is comfy, Lire! Maybe you’d be willing to be my throne. Or maybe after every successful mission, I sit on your face as a reward.”
“Mmm… Your butt smells perfect…” Lire said blissfully, making her laugh.
“I’ll take that as a yes! Hehe! Time for some fun…”
She rubbed her feet against his fully erect cock, gripping it as if it was her hand. She grit her teeth as she farted powerfully, sending the musky fumes right on his nostrils. He moaned loudly as she wiggled her rump on his face, giving him a gentle footjob.
“Obedience will always be rewarded, Lire… I hope you understand…”
“I do…Queen Makini…” he said as she pressed down harder.
“Then cum for me, my warrior.”
Her footjob speed increased rapidly as she took a deep breath letting out a long, powerful fart. The sound of it echoed through the trees as Lire came powerfully, shooting thick strands of cum in the air. She grinned as she gripped his cock tightly, forcing him to cum more. She enjoyed being on top for once. The spirals in Lire’s eyes stopped, but his pupils remained purple.
“Hehe… Won’t they be surprised? Kion’s too violent to be let into the Tree of Life. But we sure can!” she said, moving off him.
He has a blissful smile on his face as she helped him onto his feet.

“Mmhmm… Hehe…” he said as Makini kissed his cheek.

“Now, escort me to the Tree of Life, my perfect knight. I’ll give you more sniffs if you do. And I’ll make sure to eat some berries to really let loose!” she said playfully as Lire instantly got hard again.
“Yes ma’am!” she said, picking her up in his arms.
She was surprised by his action.
“O-Oh, you don’t need to carry me, Lire…but…hehe… I’m not totally against it…” she said, resting her head against his chest and wrapping her arms around his neck. “Let’s go, my love…”
As they left towards the Tree of Life, a lot of things changed. The pace that Lire travelled was way faster than Kion and the others. When they made it close, that’s when they met Rani and the Night Pride. They hit it off, with Makini explaining their intentions. Lire didn’t know why they were still going to the Tree of Life since the original reason was to help Ono and Kion. But Makini had another reason. She wanted to have the power she lacked. The power that compelled her to ask for Lire’s help. Rani saw the need in her eyes, and the Night Pride escorted them to the Tree of Life. As they entered, Queen Janna already knew what they needed. Lire and Makini went to her one by one. She awakened Makini’s power, allowing her to speak and have a full understanding of nature. She gained the ability to heal injuries and awaken one’s hidden strength. She was grateful to Queen Janna, bowing before leaving the room. As for Lire, she told him to sit in front of her. As he did, he closed his eyes as he rested a paw on his forehead. He felt the spiritual energy of his mandrill ancestors speak to him, increasing his combat abilities. He normally fought with a staff, but now he could hold his own with his fists and kicks alone, as well as summon his staff at will. His reflexes sharpened to an extreme degree, and his speed increased exponentially as well. After the process, Lire bowed to her, thanking her for the awakening before leaving. She stopped him, however, calling him back. He was curious, but she touched him again, giving him a power that she only described as “something that will be useful for Makini’s wishes.” Lire trusted her, turning to walk away.
Makini and Lire began making their way back to the Pridelands, running into Kion and the others who were still making their way back to the Tree of Life. The interaction was…about what they expected.
“Makini? Lire? What are you guys doing? It’s been so long since you two disappeared. I figured he escorted you back to the Pridelands,” Kion said as Makini rolled her eyes.
“I’m sure you did. You didn’t believe I could do it. You didn’t believe I could handle a mark! But Lire believed in me! And he even gave me his mark! And it feels damn good!” she said, turning around and smacking the side of her rump tauntingly, showing the purple Lion Guard mark on the side of her rump.
Kion’s eyes widened as he looked at Lire angrily.

“Lire? What the heck are you doing? You know when you give up your mark, you can’t get it back unless Simba declares it! And after he learns of what you did, he’ll never give it to you.”
Lire scoffed as Makini turned back around.

“I don’t need your mark. I have one of my own,” he said as he turned to the side, showing the purple mandrill face mark on the side of his rump.
“What mark is that?” Bunga asked in confusion.

“The mark of obedience. The mark of loyalty. Something that you guys will never understand,” Makini said, kissing Lire’s cheek.
“Kion, what should we do?” Beshte said as Kion growled.
“Listen you two! You guys need to help us get to the Tree of Life. We’re almost out of Tuliza anyway, so you need to keep me in check!” Kion said, looking at Makini.
“I don’t NEED to do anything, Kion. In fact, we just came from the Tree of Life. We reached it easily. And now we have real power!” Makini said as Kion growled, rubbing his scar.
“Kion… Calm down…!” Fuli said as Kion growled.

“Enough! You’re still weak! And defenseless! I guess I need to remind you why I’m the Lion Guard!” Kion said as he prepared to roar.
Makini stepped back nervously as Lire’s eyes widened. He quickly moved in front of Makini, surprising her.
“L-Lire…!” she said as he summoned his staff.

“Don’t worry. No one will hurt you, Queen Makini!” he said as he began spinning his staff rapidly.
“Kion, wait!” Bunga said as Kion ignored him, roaring powerfully.
The clouds darkened as a powerful force of wind and power struck Lire. However, the speed of his spinning acted like a shield, blocking the attack as he roared. Makini was shocked at Lire’s power, but smiled as she saw the others in awe. They all thought Kion’s roar was indefensible. But Lire was managing to protect her. He was getting pushed back a little bit, however. Makini grinned though, placing a hand on his tush, using her power.
{Fight for me, my knight. Defeat them. Look at how they just stand there, letting him do this. They are our enemy. Beat them. They are friends no longer,} her voice said in his mind.
He radiated a purple aura for a second, gained a purple tint in his eyes as the command strengthened his body.
“Yes, Makini. They are my enemy.”
Lire slowly began to move forward, pushing against the power of the roar. The others grew concerned as Kion grew angrier, continuing to roar loudly.
“Kion! Please, stop!” Anga said as Lire moved closer to Kion, still spinning his staff.
He got right up to Kion, kicking him powerfully in the face, sending him flying into a mountain wall. The clouds returned to normal as he grunted, falling to the ground weakly. 
“Aah…!” he said as the others reacted angrily.

“Lire!? Why did you kick him!?” Fuli said as Makini stood up.
“What do you mean!? He was trying to hurt him and me! He was defending himself!” Makini said as the others got into fighting positions.
“You know what he’s going through! That wasn’t cool, dude!” Beshte said as Lire relaxed his staff in his right hand.
“He tried to hurt Makini. Anyone who tries to hurt her will be eradicated,” Lire said with a serious glare.
“And anyone who hurts Kion will be eradicated too! Lion Guard! Attack!” Fuli said as the ran towards Lire.
{Look at their blind loyalty… He attacked me, and they treat you like the bad guy. But you have the power to beat them. Don’t you, my knight?}
“Yes… I will defeat them all,” Lire said quietly.
“Huwezi!” Fuli said, running rapidly towards him.

Lire swiftly smacked Fuli in the face with his staff, sending her flying back a bit.
“Twende kiboko!” Beshte said, charging at Lire.
He jumped on Beshte’s back, kicking him multiple times in the back before slamming him down with his staff. He grunted as he fell to the ground, fatigued at Lire’s power. Makini clapped her hands as Lire’s power. 
“Anga lenga!” Anga said above Lire.

Suddenly, she flew down, grabbing the staff out of Lire’s hand, flying high into the air. She and Ono circled above Lire in the air menacingly. Bunga lunged at Lire with a swift kick.
“Zuka Zama!” he yelled.
Lire easily dodged his kick, holding out his hand. His staff disappeared from Anga’s claws, appearing in his own hand.
“W-What the…!?” Anga said as Lire spun the staff rapidly, throwing it in the air towards them.

“Hapana…!” Ono said as the staff smacked them both in the face, sending them flying down to the ground, landing harshly.
Lire caught his staff, scoffing as Makini giggled.
“Excellent job, Lire! You did very well!” she said as Lire nodded.
“Everything I do is in service to you, my queen.”

Makini giggled, heading feet scampering behind her. She turned around, seeing Bunga running back towards Lire.

“Huh!?” she said as he lunged at Lire, latching onto his body.

Lire sighed, rolling his eyes.

“Do you enjoy embarrassing yourself…?” Lire said as Bunga giggled.
“Yeah yeah. Cut the tough guy act, dude. I know the one thing that makes you melt like butter! Hehe! And I’ve got a big one just for you!” he said as he grunted.
An explosion of powerful gas came from his ass, shrouding them in a cloud of green gas. Makini waved her hand in front of her face, actually a little concerned about Lire.
“L…Lire…!?” she said as sniffing could be heard.
As the gas began to clear, Lire could be seen sniffing the powerful clouds of gas. But he was still standing strong, and much to Makini and Bunga’s surprise, he didn’t get hard.
“W-What the…heck…!?” Bunga said as Lire frowned.

“You’re pretty musky. But no one compares to Makini. So, get lost,” he said as he punched Bunga powerfully in the gut, sending him flying to the wall.
He slammed into it, also falling to the ground, defeated. Makini laughed as she moved to Lire.

“Lire… You’re such a strong-willed knight!” she said as Lire got on one knee, kneeling to her.
“It was your power that allowed me to do this… Thank you, Makini.”
Makini giggled, petting Lire’s head and nodding.
{Lire…} a voice said in his head.

{Hmmm…?} he thought.

{It’s time for your special power… Use it on…Kion…} the voice said as Lire nodded.

The thought of what he needed to do popped into his mind. As Lire stood up, he turned to the defeated Kion, still grunting and trying to move to no avail. Lire’s kick did a number to his stamina. As Lire walked to him, Makini rose an eyebrow.

“Lire? What are you doing?” she asked curiously.

“Just getting what is rightfully yours.”

Lire touched Kion’s mark, and a red aura surrounded him. He felt something get grasped, and followed the feeling, pulling back. An orb of red power came out of Kion, floating in Lire’s hand. All of a sudden, his mark disappeared. But not only his mark. The marks on the others disappeared too. Kion’s eyes wavered as he felt super weak, as if his power had been drained.
“W…What did you…?” Kion said as he passed out.

Lire walked to Makini, again kneeling as he presented the orb to her. She was confused by the act.

“Lire…? What is this?”

“This is Kion’s power, Makini. His roar. His everything. It belongs to the true Lion Guard. You.”
Makini’s eyes widened as she looked down at him.

“W-Wow… I can’t…believe you have this ability, Lire… Perhaps…it’s better that you use it for yourself,” she said nervously. 
Lire shook his head, continuing to offer it to her.

“No, my Queen. You deserve to have the power of the roar. You are beautiful, charming and smart. I am just a knight who has the honor of defending you,” he said as Makini smiled sweetly, nodding.
“Very well…Lire… I accept your gift.”
She reached for the orb, and suddenly, it quickly flew into her, making her radiate a red aura for a second. Her mark glowed red instead of purple, and she felt powerful. She turned away from Lire, wanting to test something out. She took a deep breath and yelled, making the clouds darken. However, instead of lions in the clouds, it was mandrills roaring. The trees blew a lot as the power could be felt across the area. She stopped, and the clouds returned to normal. She panted, catching her breath as she turned to Lire.
“Rise, Lire.”

Lire rose to his feet, and she grabbed his hands, looking deep into his eyes. She decided not to use hypnosis on him, because he had clearly proven his loyalty.
“Lire. You have been the best knight ever. Look at everything you’ve done…just for a mandrill you have a butt crush on…”
“I only do it because it is my duty,” Lire said as Makini giggled.

“Lire…I know that’s what you’ve been telling yourself. But come on. You wanted all of this to happen for a different reason. Be honest. The Lire that helped Kion defeat Scar wouldn’t have done any of this. Your willpower is excellent. You let yourself fall under my power, didn’t you?”
Lire blushed as the purple tint disappeared from his eyes.

“W…Well… M…Maybe. I guess…I liked the idea of you…being the one on top. I…I’ve always liked you very much.”
She grinned, licking his nose.

“I know, cutie. I always just wanted you to say it, instead of staring at my ass from afar… You know, you could have touched it whenever you wanted. The thought of you just grabbing it randomly would heat me sometimes,” she said, putting his hands on her furry rump.
“O-Oh…ok…” Lire said as she nuzzled her nose against his.

“Be my king, Lire. We can be the leaders of the new Guard!” Makini said as Lire’s eyes widened.
“K-King…!? King of the Lion Guard?” he said as she shook her head.

“No. Not queen of the Lion Guard. Queen of the Mandrill Guard!” she said as Lire gasped.
Lire and Makini looked at each other before sharing a long, loving kiss. They made out powerfully, holding each other as their tongues played in each other’s mouths. As they parted, a strand of saliva broke between them. Lire nodded his head, smiling softly.
“I…accept.”

Makini smiled, licking her lips.

“Hehe… Good… Get on your knees, husband.”

Lire smiled, falling to his knees as she turned around, spreading her cheeks. She shook her ass softly as Lire put a hand on his cock, licking his lips. He began worshipping her ass again, licking and sniffing her asshole, making her giggle.
“Alright, Lire. This fart will make us inseparable. We’ll be husband and wife forever, ok?” she said, rubbing her ass against his face.
“Yes…Makini…”
She giggled, letting out a powerful burst of gas. It was more natural than musky, but the scent was still there. Her power must have had an affect on it. And surprising to Lire, he came on the spot. He moaned loudly as her smell pushed him over the edge. But he wasn’t fatigued at all. The voice rang again in his mind, and he finally knew what it was.
{Enjoy your infinite libido, Lire. I figured you’d like it…} Jenna’s voice said.
{Hehe… Thanks…} he thought as he kissed Makini’s asshole powerfully.
Makini chuckled, letting out a soft roar from her mouth, sending a calm, cooling breeze through the area. She farted powerfully on his face, making him sigh in bliss as he sniffed it all up. Her gas was perfect to him. As he shot another load on the ground, Makini pressed her ass against his mouth powerfully, gripping the back of his head as she chuckled.
“Here’s a big one for my obedient king!”
Lire relaxed his body, letting his arms droop as he surrendered all strength to her. She smirked, rubbing his face on her musky booty. 
“Good little king… Make sure to breath it all in…” she said as Lire nodded.
She grunted, farting long and hard in his gullet, making him cum powerfully on the ground. He licked deep in her ass as her musky gas filled his mouth and throat. Her fart lasted four seconds, and she let out a sigh of relief, climaxing a little as well. But she wanted more. She let go of his head, grinning as she looked over her shoulder at him.
“Lire… Would you mind…doing your wife a favor…?” she asked as Lire nodded, standing up.
“Anything…”

“Sit on your bottom…”
Lire sat on his bottom, letting his erect cock twitch a little. She then sat on his crotch, letting his cock go in her slightly tight asshole. They both moaned as the other Guard members just laid in defeat on the ground. Fuli was barely conscious, looking towards the two as Makini began bouncing.
“Makini…Lire… Please…rethink this…”

“Shut up, Fuli. You are an enabler. You attacked my husband when it was Kion who attacked first! Now Lire gets rewarded, while you guys can lie here and revel in defeat for all I care!” Makini said as she began bouncing wildly, giggling playfully. 
Lire moaned, holding onto her from behind tightly, nuzzling with her neck and sniffing her fur. She smelled of strawberries and a slight musk. She rubbed Lire’s face from behind, kissing his nose. 
“Lire…you know this is wrong… Simba won’t be…happy about this…” Fuli said as Lire scoffed.

“Simba’s happiness is of no concern to me… All that matters is that my wife is happy…” he said, kissing Makini’s cheek.
“Good husband. If he has any issues, we can just…get rid of him, right? I doubt he can stand in my way, especially with the roar in my hands! Ooh…your cock feels so good, Lire…” she said as Lire moaned.
She could see that he was into it, and even rose her arm, letting Lire sniff her furry armpit. He sniffed it hungrily, loving the natural and slightly musty scent on it.
“Mmhmm, you like how I smell, don’t you, husband? You’ll defeat anyone in our way, right?” she asked cutely as he nodded, continuing to sniff her armpit.

“Of course, m-my wife… Ooh…you smell…perfect…!” he said as his ballsack twitched.
“You guys…damn…” Fuli said as she passed out in exhaustion.
Makini giggled, pushing her pit on Lire’s nose, making a bright blush cover his face.
“I know I do, Lire… Just lose yourself in the scent…and cum inside me…!” she said as she used her other hand to finger herself, cumming a little.

Lire took one last big sniff, letting her natural scent fills his senses as he filled her ass with his cum. He moaned loudly as Makini slammed down, making sure to milk him dry. Lire giggled, nuzzling with her armpit as she let up a little, feeling his seed inside her ass.
“Mmm… Lire, well have a very good life together. I promise… All of this was possible because you believed in me…and you surrendered your mark for me. And you’ve already defended and done so much for me already… I love you, Lire. We’ll have more sex once we get back to the Pridelands. And since I figured out you like sniffing more than just butts…you’ll get to explore my body with your nose and tongue…hehe…” she said as she stood up, letting cum trickle from her ass to the ground. 
Lire nodded, standing up and wiping off his cock.

“No problem… Thank you for letting me help you… Hehe… I really do enjoy listening to you!” 
As they hugged each other, they heard footsteps coming towards them. As they turned towards the noise, they saw the Night Pride approaching, confused at the sight.

“Lire? Makini? What happened here?” Rani asked.

“U-Um…” Makini said as Lire stepped forward.

“These trespassers were trying to invade the Tree of Life. The lion’s roar could break mountains. But I have subdued them before they could do real damage. And he no longer has the power. I’ve made sure of that. I think they should be jailed or banished immediately. We don’t need troublemakers like them heading to the Tree of Life…or the Pridelands,” Lire said as the Night Pride members looked at each other, believing him based off his unwavering tone.
“Hmm, seems to add up. Very well. Night Pride, let’s handle these trespassers. Lire, thank you for handling this. You, as well as Makini, will always be welcome at the Tree of Life,” Rani said as Lire smiled.
“Thank you! We’ll be heading back to the Pridelands now!” Lire said, turning and walking towards Makini, winking.
She giggled as they held hands, beginning to walk away.
“Safe travels!” Baliyo said.
“Such a cute couple, aren’t they?” Nirmala said as Rani nodded.
“Yeah… He’s quite capable. Maybe they’d be willing to help the Night Pride out sometimes… We’ll see,” Rani said as she moved to Kion’s defeated, barely conscious body. “But first, let’s take out the trash.”
As the Night Pride moved the defeated Lion Guard members away, Lire and Makini giggled to themselves as they walked away. 
“You will definitely get something when we stop and rest tonight… Hehe…” she whispered, licking her lips.

It only took them a couple of days to reach the Pridelands. They had plenty of fun along the way, trying all kinds of positions to maximize pleasure. And of course, Lire got to sniff everyone on her…her ass, armpits, feet, hands and everything. Her scent drove him wild. When they reached the Pridelands, Lire went to Simba, explaining the situation. He said that Kion had chosen to stay in the Tree of Life along with the other members. Lire had chosen to escort Makini back, and Kion had given her the Lion Guard power in his stead. Simba was a little confused by his decision but seeing the mark on her side as well as seeing she had the power of the roar was all he needed. He gathered everyone around Pride Rock to announce the new leader. And that is when Makini announced that the group was now called the Mandrill Guard. Simba was against the name change, but Lire insisted that the name represent its members, who only consisted of her and himself. Simba conceded, allowing the name change. The animals rejoiced at the first non-lion leader of the group. In the weeks, Lire and Makini went through the Pridelands, easily crushing their enemies and bringing peace to the area. Of course, Lire did most of the crushing. Makini had a “no tolerance” policy for bad guys, especially cheetahs. She was terrified of them. Lire made sure that evil didn’t exist in the Pridelands. They did their jobs so well, in fact, that Simba and Nala told Rafiki to create wall paintings of the two, establishing them as a new era in history. The Lion Guard was now the Mandrill Guard officially. This was also the day that the two lions recognized Lire and Makini’s marriage. Rafiki wed them on a hill near Pride Rock, with Simba, Nala and other animals present, congratulating the happy couple. And on the night of their marriage, they had sweet sex… It was the first time they had vaginal sex. Lire and Makini held each other in their cave as they made sweet love, with the sounds of them moaning from the sexual acts they had with each other. This was the story…of how the Mandrill Guard was created.
