Lire, a teenage, black-furred mandrill with a red tuft on his head, sighed as he held his staff, seeing Mbeya on top of Zazu with an angry look on his face as the Guard, along with Rafiki approached.
“Get off me!” Zazu said angrily, muffled under his rump.

“Not until you apologize…” he said as Kion rose an eyebrow.
“Problem there, Zazu?” Rafiki asked sarcastically.

“Not funny! Get him off me!”

Lire walked to Mbeya.

“Hey, why are you sitting on him?” Lire said calmly.
“Hey, Lire! He called me clumsy and was making fun of me! He’s always such a meanie!”
“Zazu, you shouldn’t insult him!” Lire said as Kion shook his head.

“Um, Mbeya shouldn’t be sitting on him… That’s not how you treat the King’s assistant!” Kion said.
“I have to agree with Kion. Mbeya, get off him!” Beshte said as Mbeya shook his head.
“No, not until he apologizes!” he said as Lire nodded.
“Zazu, you need to apologize!” Lire said as he struggled under Mbeya’s weight.

“Absolutely not!” Zazu exclaimed under his ass.

“Move, Lire. I’ll get him off,” Kion said as he growled. 
Mbeya gasped as Lire stepped in front of him.

“No way! There’s no need to roar to solve this problem!” Lire said, holding his arms out to block him.
“Lire… What did I tell you about disobeying the Lion Guard? You were ordered to step aside. So long as you are loyal to the king, you must obey,” Rafiki said.

“No way! Mbeya is my friend!” Lire said as Kion growled, roaring powerfully.
Mbeya was easily blown away as Lire resisted, before being swept away as well. Kion stopped as Zazu flew into the air weakly, taking a soft breath.
“Thanks, Kion. Lire won’t be happy with you, though,” he said as Kion shrugged.
“He needs to learn to listen. My word is the final one. No one gets to hurt you without getting hurt too!” Kion said as a baboon sighed.
“Besides, I was the one who called him clumsy. And it was because he is! Haha!” he said as the others laughed.

Meanwhile, Lire flew into a tree a ways away from where they were. His staff had fallen out of his hand as he tried to free himself from the trees. He grunted as he fell down onto the ground, seeing he was surrounded by a series of mud pits. He saw Mbeya floating in one angrily, looking at Lire as he approached the pit. Lire also saw his staff floating in it.
“Ugh… Hey, Mbeya… I’m sorry…” Lire said as Mbeya grumbled.
He walked out of the pit with his lower body covered in plenty of wet mud.
“That stupid Guard always sides with the higher-ups! I hate them! If they didn’t have that stupid roar, it wouldn’t be that big of a deal! I’m so angry that he would defend that stuck up bird over someone like me! At least you aren’t as stupid as them! But…grr…”
“It’s ok. I’ll try to talk to him…” Lire said as Mbeya sighed in annoyance.
“Lire… No. Look, you always ‘talk’ to Kion. But nothing happens! You have the power to take his, don’t you? You can take his roar!” he said as Lire sighed.

“I mean… I can…but why would I…?”
Mbeya frowned as he moved closer to Lire, causing him to back up a little.
“You saw what he does to people who disobey him! You don’t support that, right?” Mbeya said as Lire nodded.
“O-Of course I don’t…” Lire said as he was backed against a tree.
“And you like me, don’t you? We’re great friends! We even sleep together sometimes! You like sleeping on my tummy.”
“Yeah…”

“And you secretly wanted to be Zazu today, didn’t you?” he asked as Lire blushed.
“W-What…!?”

“You wanted to be pinned under all this, right? Don’t pretend like you don’t. You love to sniff my asshole, especially while I’m not paying attention. Sometimes I just want to slam down on you and let you go to town.”

“T-That’s s-silly…!” Lire said as Mbeya turned around, pushing his ass right in front of Lire.
“You want me to slam you with this! Tell the truth!”
Lire blushed, already able to smell his muddy, rich muck from his ass. He sighed, nodding.
“A-Alright… I guess…I should be more honest. I…would love that…”
Mbeya said as he lifted his tail, farting loudly in his face. Lire’s jaw dropped in amazement as the powerful scent brushed his face. Mbeya sighed as he grinned, looking back and seeing Lire’s pleasured face.
“Ooh… Yeah, that felt good. And judging by your face…you agree.”
“Y-Yeah…” Lire said as his cock grew erect.

“You can move closer. We’re good friends after all. Open your mouth more too. I can feel that you want to eat one. Rhino farts are always big,” he said, shaking his butt seductively.
Lire nodded, moving closer to his ass, even falling to his knees as more moans escaped his lips. Mbeya grinned evilly as he saw the desperation in Lire’s eyes.
{He really loves this… Finally, the day I’ve been waiting for has arrived… The day that the Lion Guard becomes the Rhino Guard! My crash will become the leaders of Pride Rock…and Lire is the key with his power-transferring abilities… All I need to do is get him on board with the cause,} Mbeya thought as Lire sniffed his hole directly.
“Take big sniffs, Lire. And keep the mouth wide open. Besides, you owe it to me for what Kion did to me! Farting in your mouth is about as satisfying as thinking about smashing Kion with this ass!” he said as Lire nodded.
“Y-Yes…Mbeya,” Lire said, sniffing his asshole powerfully, leaving his mouth wide open.
As he snickered, Lire heard a familiar voice call out to him. It sounded feminine, and it was getting closer.
“Lire! Hey, you around here?”
“M…Makini…?” Lire said as Mbeya took advantage of his distraction, slamming down on him powerfully, covering Lire’s fur in a bit of mud.
“She’s coming this way. Not a word, Lire,” he said as he softly farted, making his ass rumble.

Lire’s arms relaxed on the ground as his face was surrounded in musky gas, trapped under him my Mbeya’s ass. Makini jumped over, looking around and seeing Mbeya, as well as two familiar looking mandrill arms under him.
“H-Hey…! Is Lire under you!? Why are you on top of him!? Kion told me you were being inappropriate!” she said.
“Hmph. Of course he did. Did you think of asking for my side of the story, like Lire did? Then you’d know that Zazu insulted me!”
“Insulted you?”
“Yeah, he called me clumsy! And that Kion defended him, of course! He didn’t even apologize!” he said angrily, silently farting, making Lire moan under him.
“W-Well… Ok… But that’s no reason to take out your aggression on Lire!” she said as Mbeya smiled.
“Don’t confuse this for being an act Lire doesn’t want… He wanted to sniff my butt. He was pretty jealous that Zazu got to be under it, so he wanted to join in on the fun. But tell me, Makini… Do you want to? Join Lire, I mean.”
Makini blushed in confusion.

“W-What…!? No… Of course not. Besides, Lire’s arms are twitching… Is he getting enough air…?”
“He’s getting plenty of fresh, rhino air. Lots of gas too. I’ve been farting on him during this entire conversation…” he said as Makini’s eyes widened.
He lifted his ass, letting Lire pant a bit as musky air lifted from him, even managing to waft over to Makini, surprising her. She waved her hand in front of her nose weakly, still blushing as she panted a little too.
“W-Wow… You certainly smell…um…”
“Good? Arousing? Lire seems to love it. Why don’t you lay next to him, so I can sit on both of you? Come on. Even your pussy is getting moist.”
Makini looked down, seeing her pussy drip a little. She looked over at Lire, seeing a look of happiness on his face.

“L-Lire… Do you really like this?” she asked.

“Y-Yeah…Makini… I…really love it. He smells so good… And…he deserves it for what Kion did…” Lire said as she sighed.
“See? All this is just for comeuppance. I know Kion has mistreated you too, especially since he doesn’t consider you a real member of the Guard. Even with all you do for them. Wouldn’t letting me sit on your face kinda feel good… Especially behind his back?” he said.
Makini blushed more, smiling a bit as her pussy dripped a bit more.

“M…Maybe…”

“Come on. Throw your staff in that pit next to his and lay next to him!” he said as she bit her lip, giggling as she threw her staff into the mud pit, hitting his. 
She walked over to him, getting a stronger hint of musk from him. She laid next to Lire, giggling as she held his hand.
“Mmm… You smell good, Lire,” she said as Mbeya grinned.

“And soon, you’ll smell just like him. Just like my ass! I’m gonna wedge you monkeys between my cheeks! Open wide!”
Lire and Makini happily opened their mouths as he slammed down hard, farting loudly. Their moans were muffled under his rump as their arms and legs relaxed.
{What luck! So, I have the Guard’s best warrior, as well as a medic and gatherer for their group… All I have to do is bring them back to the crash so we can break them… They’ll help the Rhino Guard become number one… Time to wedge them…}
Lire and Makini huffed between his musky, humid, gray cheeks. They both had happy smiles on his face as the licked sweat his inner ass. He rewarded them with a loud, rippling fart that made them leak pre.
“So good…” Makini moaned.

“So musky…” Lire said.

Their tongues met as they feasted on his asshole, hungrily eating his ass. Mbeya pressed down harder on the ground, forcing their faces closer together as Mbeya farted again, snickering. He stood up, having both Lire and Makini’s faces stuck between his ass.
“Heh. You both are mine now. Hope you enjoy the ride! And no cumming yet! Trust me, you’ll thank me later,” he said as they both moaned in response.
He walked to the mud pit, grabbing their staffs with his mouth, walking towards his crash as the sun began to set. He continuously farted as he walked, making their arms and legs dangle as the cared about nothing more than his gas. 
“Lire… W-What’s gonna happen to us…?” Makini said as another fart hit their noses.

“I…I don’t care anymore… He smells too good…” Lire said as he breathed in.
“Y-Yeah… I just want more…” Makini said, breathing in as well.
Mbeya chuckled as he continued walking. 
{We’ll make them forget all about Kion… They will only serve and love us…} he thought.

An hour passed, and it was dark. He made it back to his crash, seeing all the different rhinos wallowing in mud. As Mbeya was walked in, the rhinos greeted him. Kifaru, a light gray rhino, was sitting on a rock, noticing the two mandrills stuck between his ass. Mbeya approached him, grinning as he dropped the staffs onto the ground.
“So…what’s with the monkeys?” Kifaru asked.
“These two are going to help us get back at Kion and the other members of the guard. The Rhino Guard will rule the Pridelands!” he said, drawing other rhinos over.
“Really? Oh, that’s Lire, right? And that other one is Makini… Huh, alright. So…we gonna break ‘em?”
“Yep. With some big gas. Hold on… Ergh…” he said as he farted powerfully, shooting them from his ass and making them fall onto their knees in the mud.
As the panted and looked up, rhinos grinned at them as Kifaru got off his rock. Mbeya turned to them, snickering.
“This is the deal, mandrills. We are going to break you. Then, tomorrow, you’ll help us take Pride Rock for ourselves. I think it’s time for a change in leadership. Those lions think that everyone has to obey them. And the bootlickers get special treatment and privilege. But you two…can change that. You’ll steal Kion’s roar and give it to me. Then there will be nothing that can stop us!”
Even with Lire being horny, he had to try to talk him out of it.

“Y…You shouldn’t…do this… Aah… You…just have to…forgive…and talk to them…” Lire said as Makini weakly nodded, still having a blissful look on her face.
“Y-Yeah… Just…mmm…tell them…how you feel…”
Mbeya shook his head, eyeing their staffs as he walked to them.

“That doesn’t work anymore. And I’m not going to deal with their stuck-up attitudes! Zazu is a rude, egotistical moron. And so is Kion and the king! They just protect their inner circle, leaving us regulars out to dry! He even blasted you away, Lire! No more defending them… And now…” he said, looming his ass over their wooden staffs. “I will make sure you both never help them again.”
“I’ll help you out too. Heh,” Kifaru said as he walked to Mbeya, also looming his ass over the staffs.
They slammed on their staffs repeatedly with their asses, breaking them. They chuckled triumphantly as Lire and Makini sighed, trying to regain focus.
“L-Lire…we gotta…go…” Makini said as Lire nodded.
As they both weakly rose to their feet and turned around, two rhinos already had their asses pointed at them. They were both female, and giggled as they farted massively in their faces, making them groan in pleasure. They both grew dizzy and horny from the smell, wobbling around. Lire clenched his head as his world began spinning. He lost sight of Makini as well as he moaned.
“M…Makini…” Lire said as he heard chuckling from all around him.
“Silly Lire… You both are already in too deep… Bet that gas smelled good, huh? Just fall onto your back so we can pin you already…” Kifaru said as Lire stopped himself, shaking his head as the musky smell didn’t seem to leave his fur.
He slowly regained his stability, seeing Makini had fallen onto her back, moaning as she came while the two female rhinos loomed with their asses over her.
“N…No…” Lire said weakly.

“L…Lire… I’m…sorry…” she said as the two female rhinos slammed onto her face, giggling as they farted, making her orgasm as her arms and legs twitched into the air before relaxing.
The ladies snickered as they pressed their asses together on her face, farting loudly as more rhinos began walking towards her. Lire sighed in fatigue, slowly moving towards her, but stumbling and falling on his hands and knees in the mud. Mbeya and Kifaru walked behind him, snickering.
“Give up, Lire. You’re already on the verge of submission, just like her. Soon, she’ll accept that rhinos are the most important animals in the Pridelands. As will you,” Kifaru said.
“N…No… This isn’t…right…” Lire said as Mbeya smiled.

“Oh, Lire… You were always too naïve. Hey! I want four of the muskiest rhinos over here!” Mbeya declared as four rhinos walked over.
They were large, with three being male and one being female. Other rhinos sat on Makini’s torso, hands and feet, while one male one walked in front of her, pushing his girthy cock into her pussy. Makini’s moans were muffed under the female asses as they farted on her. Lire grew concerned as he noticed he was being surrounded. Mbeya, Kifaru and the other four were close. All except Mbeya turned around and pointed their ass towards Lire. Lire was unconfident, but got into the best defensive stance he could, panting a bit. Mbeya laughed, smirking.
“You really intend to defend yourself without your staff? Haha… I really like your resistance… But both of us know…you want this. You don’t even have enough energy to run away. My gas was too much for your mind. Come on…drop your guard. Forget Kion…” Mbeya said as Lire panted more, weakening his guard a bit.
“I…I can’t let you…take…over…” Lire said weakly as Mbeya sighed.
“I hope you enjoy cumming while you forget about the Lion Guard…” he said as he kicked up mud, hitting Lire’s eyes, blinding him.
Lire grunted as he bumped into the female rhino’s ass behind him. 
“Buck him!” Mbeya commanded as she kicked Lire’s back with her hind legs, making him fly forward slightly, sending him to his stomach.
As Lire lifted, he couldn’t see anything. The mud was enough to make him unable to open his eyes. However, as he lifted his head, he didn’t notice Kifaru’s ass directly in front of his face. He unleashed a massive fart in his face, surprising Lire but making him moan. The musk was so powerful, making Lire horny as his cock hardened
“Ah…Aah…” Lire moaned as Mbeya chuckled.
Lire crawled, turning around while still blind, bumping into one of the male rhino’s big, gray asses. It farted massively in his face as well, causing Lire’s arms to shake.
{I…I have to…get out of here…} Lire thought as Makini’s moans could be heard in the distance.
He crawled to the left, bumping into another male rhino’s ass, letting it fart tremendously in his face. He moaned and began panting, letting his tongue hang out a bit as his crawling began to slow down.
“Give in, Lire. You’re finished…” Mbeya said as Lire groaned, crawling slowly, bumping into the female’s ass again.
Lire knew what was gonna happen, moaning weakly as she farted hard in his open mouth. At this point, the area reeked of rhino musk and gas. Lire only had one more attempt left in him, turning unknowingly towards Mbeya as he crawled slowly. As he bumped into Mbeya’s leg, Lire sighed as Mbeya licked the mud off his face, finally letting him see. Lire’s eyes opened, and they were mixed with desperation and lust. 
“I think you’re finally losing steam… Close your eyes…” Mbeya said as Lire slowly nodded, closing his eyes.
He kissed Lire powerfully, moving his tongue through his mouth lovingly. As they parted from the kiss, Lire moaned as more pre leaked from his cock. Mbeya turned around while Lire’s eyes were still closed, making sure his rump was right in front of his face.
“It looks like it’s over, Mbeya…” Kifaru said as Mbeya nodded.

“Yes. This will end it. Open your eyes, Lire…” he said as Lire opened his eyes.
Seeing Mbeya’s glorious rump in front of him made his heart race. He knew he was supposed to run away…but…he couldn’t think straight anymore. He needed his ass…and Mbeya didn’t hold anything back. He gave Lire a long, seven second-long fart, ringing it even through the pastures in the distance. Lire gritted his teeth, still resisting the urge to cum. But the mental strain was too much on him. He was overwhelmed with the desire to cum.
“I…I…aah…!” Lire said as Mbeya used his hind legs to buck him back, sending him onto his back.
The six rhinos around him moved in closer, having their asses above his face.
“No more fighting, Lire. Give in. You know you need to cum…” Kifaru said as Lire tried lifting, but fell to his back again, letting the cool mud comfort his back.
“I…give up…” Lire said as Mbeya chuckled.
“Say it again, so the entire crash can hear you!” he exclaimed, getting the attention of all the rhinos in the area.
“I give up…! I need to cum! Push me over the edge, please! Please! Finish me!” Lire moaned loudly.
The rhinos laughed at his declaration as Mbeya grinned.
“We should slam him and fart. Simultaneously, of course,” Kifaru said as Mbeya nodded.
“Of course. Lire and Makini are ours! Make sure to fart on her massively as well!”

The rhino roughly pounding her pushed in hard and came, moaning loudly as the five rhinos pinning her farted loudly and long on her body. She moaned loudly under them as her mind was broken while she came from her pussy. Mbeya and the rhinos above Lire shook their asses as they prepared to slam down on him.
“Prepare to be broken… It’s over…” he said as the rhinos slammed down powerfully, grunting in a combined fashion as they farted for ten seconds, blasting him with rich, musky gas.
Lire moaned as cum erupted from his cock, finally finishing Lire’s resistance. Mbeya laughed as the rhinos grinned.
“Keep it up, guys! Break him!” Mbeya said as the rhinos nodded.

They slammed his face repeatedly and in a synchronized fashion, causing the ground to rumble. Mud coated their asses as the slammed down hard, releasing another combined fart on him, making more cum shoot out of his cock. 
“Heh… That’s good, guys. Move off him. Hey, clear off Makini! These sluts need some…fresh air… Heh…”
The rhinos moved off Lire and Makini, going back to their regular duties. Kifaru stayed behind with Mbeya, curious as they both turned towards the two drained, lust-filled mandrills.

“Bring Makini with you, Kifaru. You are a trusted partner, so we’re gonna have fun with these toys…” Mbeya said as Kifaru snickered, walking to Makini and putting her over his back.
“Aah… L…Lire…” Makini muttered as her body still twitched.

“He’s here. Nice and broken, just like you,” Kifaru said triumphantly.
Mbeya walked to Lire, looking down at his blissful, weak face. He lifted a foot, pressing down on Lire’s stomach triumphantly.
“Lire of the Lion Guard and Makini of Pride Rock have been broken! They are now property of the crash, and soon-to-be loyal followers to the Rhino Guard!” he said as Lire relaxed in the mud, accepting his defeat. “Soon, we will be the leaders of Pride Rock! All will follow our rules!”
“Yes, Leader Mbeya!” a voice rang out.

“Mbeya! Mbeya! Mbeya!” the rhinos chanted.

Mbeya grinned evilly as he let the sound of cheering fills his ears. He chuckled, pressing down a bit more on Lire.
“M…Mbeya… Mbeya…” Makini weakly chanted, making Kifaru smile.

“Looks like even this one is getting with the program. She’s chanting your name! Haha!” he said as Mbeya laughed.
“Excellent! She’s already starting to understand her place. Everyone in the Lion Guard…except Kion and his parents, will be a fart-slave to us. Kion will suffer by seeing every single one of his friends submit to our gas! Hmm…what of you, Lire?”
“I… I…aah…”

“Fighters like you will make the perfect slaves… You, as mentioned before, will take Kion’s power and give it to me. All your friends aside from him will be broken when we make our assault. You won’t be alone… Now, let’s put an end to any lingering resistance, shall we?” Mbeya said confidently. 
“I…I feel…so…weak…” Lire said as Mbeya lifted him onto his back.
“You don’t cum often, do you? I see… That’s the way to break you… Let’s go, Kifaru. We’ve got bitches to fuck.”
Mbeya and Kifaru moved from the rhino area, heading a little ways away as the moon lit up the night sky. Lire moaned as he rode on his back, sighing softly. Makini managed to fall asleep in pure exhaustion as they reached a tree on top of a hill.
“Hey, the slut fell asleep,” Kifaru said as Mbeya scoffed.
“That’s fine. She’s broken anyway. That means you can help me with this one. Even with us slamming on him and making him cum twice, he still hasn’t declared his affection for me. He has simply said he gives up. But I want more than that. I want pure submission!” he said, shaking Lire off, making him fall into grass.
Lire grunted as he fell onto his back, panting weakly.
“P…Please…stop…” he said.

“Nah… The look on your eye doesn’t scream stop. It’s secretly begging for more… And don’t worry. We will give you some cock now.”
Mbeya laid on his side next to Lire, while Kifaru laid on his other side. They pushed up against him, rubbing their thick, girthy cocks on his body, making him moan quietly.
“Aah…” Lire said as Mbeya put a foot on Lire, turning on onto his side, looking towards him.
“Enjoy this, Lire… I want you to like it.”

He hugged Lire as Kifaru hugged him from behind, trapping him in a rhino sandwich. Their cocks poked and rubbed against his ass, prodding his hole.
“Relax, little mandrill… Us big boys will take care of you…” Kifaru said as their cocks slowly pushed into his hole.
“B…Big… Too…” Lire said as Mbeya interrupted him with a kiss.
Slowly, Lire lifted his arms to hug Mbeya as the kissed. They forced their cocks in balls-deep, making Lire moan in pain and pleasure. They parted from the kiss, letting a strand of saliva break between them.
“There… They’re in… Now, do you want it soft… Or…rough?” he asked as Kifaru licked the side of Lire’s neck.
“Be honest, Lire… We’re in all the way, so it’s no use trying to fight.”

Lire had to admit, while his ass felt extra-full, he was aroused by the feeling of both of their pulsing shafts in his ass. Kifaru was right. It was no use…
“…R…Rough. Treat me…like your enemy…” Lire moaned as the rhinos smiled.
“Yeah… I knew you wanted this as much as I did. Oh, how I’ve wanted to fuck you for always covering for that Kion… Your ass is ours, Lire.”
The rhinos grunted, beginning to thrust in and out of his ass powerfully, making loud smacking noises as they pounded him. Lire moaned as he licked Mbeya’s body. The rhinos grunted and pushed against him as they fucked him rapidly.
“Tell me, Lire… Are you still loyal to Kion? Or…” Mbeya said.

“I just…really love being defeated… It makes me so hard… I resist in pointless situations because…I like being…overwhelmed… There. That’s my honesty.”
“Heh… You’re a dirty little mandrill, huh? I knew you liked it,” Kifaru said as Mbeya nodded.
“Mhm… I could tell you just wanted us to put you in your place and bring you to the brink. You resisted cumming until you got the gang-slam you wanted… You’re a smart one. That’s why you’re the Guard’s best warrior. Hmm…I’m gonna indulge you, Lire. You steal Kion’s power…and when we launch our assault, you can pretend to still be on their side, only to be captured and broken with the rest of Kion’s friends. I’ll force them all to kneel in a straight line while a rhino farts on each of their faces. Of course, I’ll fart on your face while Kifaru farts on Makini’s. Kion, his family, and Zazu will watch their friends be broken by our smell. Does that sound good to you…?” he said as Lire nodded.
“Y…Yes… That sounds so hot… I…I’ll do it, Mbeya,” Lire said as Mbeya held his head close as they rhinos moaned loudly, pounding him rapidly.
“Aah…! Fuck yeah, you horny monkey! Moan! Your ass is so fucking tight!” Kifaru said as Lire moaned too.
“We’ve defeated you and stripped you of your purity! You are no longer a member of the Lion Guard! You’re ours!” Mbeya said as the rhinos pushed in deep, cumming as their ballsacks churned, filling his ass with hot spunk.
It overflowed out of his ass, shooting onto the grass. Kifaru sighed as the rhinos pulled out, laying to his side, completely exhausted.
“Fuck… It’s been a while since I’ve fucked an ass like that… Shit…” he said as he quickly dozed off.
Lire laid on his back, patting his stomach full of cum as he sighed blissfully. Mbeya stood up, standing behind his head and grinning.
“You made a great choice by just listening to me, Lire. Your defeat fetish will be fun… Speaking of that…” he said as his face turned into one of dissatisfaction. “Zazu insulted me, and Kion blew me away with his roar! But luckily, I overpowered you…their best warrior! And with a belly full of cum, you’re not going anywhere. Now, apologize!”
He winked, signaling to Lire that he was playing along. Lire smiled, relaxing on the grass.
“You and your rhinos were too strong for me… I… can’t fight anymore, Mbeya. I…I surrender and apologize to you,” Lire said as Mbeya stood over his body with his ass right over his face.
“Do you hear that, Kion? Zazu? Your warrior has surrendered to my might and has apologized on your behalf! Now, he will be punished as you would be for insulting me!” he said, slamming down on Lire’s face, farting monstrously.
Birds flew out of nearby trees from the blast as Lire’s body twitched and pulsed as cum shot out of his cock. His moans were muffled as Mbeya grinned triumphantly. Lire tried to put his hands up on Mbeya’s body to get him off, but slowly, they fell to the grassy ground as he relaxed.
“Your warrior is mine, Kion! He has cum and given up fighting! He will sleep under my rump for his resistance… Heh, good night, Lire…” Mbeya said, relaxing on Lire’s body while still pinning him under his butt.
Lire huffed his ass as he felt drowsy enough to close his eyes. A soft fart shot out from his asshole, lulling Lire to slumber.
“Good night…Leader Mbeya…” Lire said weakly as they both dozed off under the moonlight.
They slept through the night, with Mbeya constantly farting in his sleep, giving Lire lewd, musky dreams of rhinos slamming on his face with their asses. Lire imagined the Guard getting pinned under a massive pile of rhinos, with him being pulled in last to be slammed. Moans could be heard all around him as Mbeya stood on the pile, reigning supreme. He smiled in slumber as morning approached.
As Lire woke up, he noticed the blue sky over him. That meant…that Mbeya wasn’t on him anymore. He sat up, looking around. Makini wasn’t there either, but Kifaru was sitting there, eating some grass. He heard Lire moving around, lifting his tail while he ate.
“Hey. If you’re not busy, come eat your breakfast.”
Lire giggled as he crawled over to his ass, using his hands to spread Kifaru’s light gray asscheeks, revealing his sweaty hole. Lire pressed his face between them, letting go to trap his head between his tight cheeks. Kifaru snickered as he farted loudly, making Lire moan.
“Mbeya already told me the plan… You’re gonna be defeated so well… Makini went off with him an hour ago, so we’ll be alone for a little bit.”
“Mhm…” Lire said as he licked deep in his ass.

As Kifaru ate more grass, he grunted, farting hard and long, shooting him off after it subsided.
“Mmm… I love rhino farts…” Lire said as Kifaru turned to him.
“Yep, I know you do… Now spread those legs. I was expecting to get to fuck that pussy of hers, but honestly, your asshole is basically as tight as one.”
Lire laid on his back, spreading his legs, exposing his asshole.
“Glad you know what it means to listen to a big boy like me. When I say, ‘spread your legs,’ you don’t question it. You just do it. You’ll be a good slut that we pass around,” he said as he stood over Lire, pressing his cock against his asshole.
“Aah… Y-Yes sir…!” Lire said as Kifaru grunted, pushing in fully and making them both moan.
“Ooh… Fuck yeah… You’re still a bit loose from yesterday…but still pretty tight,” Kifaru said as he began humping his ass.
Kifaru grunted loudly as Lire held the grass to keep his body in place. His cock felt so good inside him, making him harder in turn.
“Yeah… Good boy… I’m gonna give you some cream soon… Moan my name, bitch!” Kifaru said, pushing in slow and powerfully, going balls-deep.
“F-Fuck me harder, Kifaru! Own my ass with your cock!” Lire said as Kifaru sighed, grunting loudly as he pushed him hard, cumming as his cock pulsed in Lire’s ass.
“Raah! Take it, bitch!” he moaned, pushing in again, shooting more cum into his ass as his ballsack pulsed.
“Fill my ass!” Lire moaned as his ass filled with hot, rhino cum.
Kifaru pulled out, grinning as he stepped back from Lire.
“Phew… You really know how to calm a big rhino like me down. But you still aren’t a cummer, huh?”
“I just…love how it feels so much… Pleasure, I mean…” he said as he tried to stand, realizing his ass was a bit sore.
Kifaru lifted Lire against his horn as cum trickled out of his ass.

“Heh, no problem. I understand. But, let me carry you somewhere while your ass recovers. Not everyone can take my cock. I have the thickest cock in the crash, and you took both mine and Mbeya’s yesterday. We are the girthiest, which is why we are top positions.”
“O-Oh… I see…” Lire said as Kifaru began walking towards the crash.
Rhinos were hanging around, playfully butting heads and relaxing in the mud. Other rhinos gave Lire dirty looks as they passed, with some farting loudly while snickering. Two rhinos smashed their asses together, eyeing Lire seductively.
“Everyone’s in on your little kink. And trust me when I say, we are all gonna have fun doing this for you.”
“Mmm… Thank you…so much…” Lire moaned as they reached a separate mud pit.

There were three rhinos in it. Two of them were the gray, female rhinos that broke Makini by sitting on her face, and one was the larger, light brown female that was with Lire yesterday. They were all relaxing in the pit, but it was much deeper than the other.
“Hello, ladies. Mind if this monkey joins you all to get…clean? Heh,” Kifaru said as the larger female chuckled.
“Sure… I wanted to be closer to this one anyway. When he didn’t shoot his seed immediately from my fart, I knew he was something special. I am known as Lymia, Lire. These two are Rian and Maire. Come join us in our mud-bath.”
Kifaru lowered Lire into the pit, letting him slip in and sit upright in it. Most of his body was submerged in slightly warm, soft mud.
“Hope your ass feels better, slut. I’ll come get you when Mbeya gets back,” Kifaru said as he turned to walk away, farting once more as he left.
Lire sniffed the air, humming softly as he noticed the ladies moving towards him, hiding most of their lower half in the mud. They rose up slightly, with Maire and Rian standing upright next to him, while Lymia stood on all fours in the mud, looking at Lire seductively. The two on his side pushed against him gently, giggling.
“Hehe… You’re a horny boy, aren’t you? Wanting all of us to defeat you so you can get your fantasy is such a dirty thought…” Maire said as Lire nodded.

“Y-Yeah… I really…like it…especially when it’s with big and sexy animals like you guys…”
The ladies chuckled as bubbles brewed in the mud, popping as if something was heating up. Lire smelled the musky aroma from them, relaxing a bit as his eyes became half-closed while relaxing on the edge of the pit.
“Aw, that’s so sweet… There are some fart bubbles for you… Now, we were told to clean you, but honestly, I just want to make you dirty… I wonder how we can do that…” Rian said playfully.
“Maybe a bit of fart relaxation… The best thing to make heroes forget about their worries and cave into their true desires. Now, just relax… Girls…mud him,” Lymia said as the other two nodded, giggling as they farted in the mud, causing the mud around him to shake and bubble up. 
They used their front legs to lift some mud.
“Close your eyes, Lire. This will feel amazing. I promise…” Maire said as Lire nodded, closing his eyes.
They covered his face with musky mud, snickering as Lire relaxed. It smelled incredibly musky…and massaged Lire’s fur as well. The two rhinos began whispering in his ear as Lymia turned around in the mud, pressing her ass against his cock, pushing against it.
“Forget about everyone…but rhinos… You love being pinned under our big asses, right? Smashed and dominated, like the defeated mandrill you once were…” Rian said softly.
“U-Uh huh…” Lire said.
“But you fell into the mud pit… Now you’re ours… The mud is very relaxing…is it not? It almost makes you…slowly lose touch with your surroundings… Doesn’t it smell good too…?” Maire said as Lire nodded.
He was slowly melting to their words, sighing blissfully as he allowed himself to begin to lose himself.
“Y…Yeah… It smells…amazing…”
Lymia chuckled, farting on his cock, shooting bubbles against it. Even the thought of someone farting on his cock made him hard.

“Good boy. Deep…deep sniffs… Let the fart make you happy… Rhinos are who you are attracted to… No one else, not even that Makini girl…” Rian said as Lire hesitated a bit.
“M…Makini…?” he said as Rian quickly interrupted him with a sloppy kiss while Maire farted, lifting more of the musky mud up with one of her front legs.
As Rian stopped kissing him, she closed his mouth, allowing Maire to reapply some mud, covering his face completely in a musky, mud-mask. He moaned at the musky scent to it.
“Makini is nothing compared to us. Rhinos make your mouth water. They make you weak to your legs…especially when they fart for you…” Maire said as Lire sniffed powerfully.
“M…Makini…is…nothing…to rhinos…” he said as Lymia chuckled.
{Good… Looks like Mbeya’s plan to erase her as his primary crush out of his mind is working… Fart therapy…? Ha, more like fart conditioning…} she thought, angling her ass to make Lire’s cock go in her pussy.
She needed to lift her as a bit out of the mud, exposing only her tail and asshole while Lire’s cock went in her pussy. Shooting her tail up like a skunk, she took aim at Lire’s face as the other two rhinos giggled.

“The smell of a rhino fart is enough to get you aroused to such a degree, that you nearly cum on the spot. No other fart gets you aroused as that, because nothing else compares to it,” Rian said as Lymia farted loud on Lire’s face, not affecting the mud.
He could sniff the entire thing with no problem. His cock shot up as he sniffed, though.
“Your true love is Mbeya. Him, as well as any rhino. Nothing makes you happier than being a witness to one of us…farting. We’re gonna do this same thing to your friends… All of the Guard will only love rhinos, making you all fitting slaves to us. Makini is already far gone, but you still need to give in to the mud conditioning…” Maire said.
Lire moaned through the mask as Maire leaned Lire’s head back onto the ground while Rian farted, lifting some of the musky mud onto his face to finish his mask. The mud was so musky, beginning to harden against his face. He was confused a little but shrugged as the words ran through his mind.
“None compare to us. None… You have a crush on rhinos… You were beaten and captured by us…and now…you crave us to slam down on your face!” Rian said as the two rhinos saw Mbeya walking towards them.
They smiled at him as he grinned, seeing Lire’s face covered in the hardening mud-mask.
“Well, how is my little fart slut?” he asked as Lymia snickered.

“He’s slowly becoming super aroused to rhinos. I think it has been cemented in his mind,” she said.
“Good. If this story is gonna work, that is imperative. Test him,” he said as he turned around, hovering his ass over Lire’s head.
“Lire… Who’s ass is better, Makini’s or Mbeya’s? And state your reason why…” Maire said.
Lire moaned as his cock pulsed in Lymia’s pussy.

“T…The best ass is…aah…M…Mbeya’s…because…none compare to him…” Lire muttered as Mbeya smirked, moving his ass closer to his mask.
“Good boy… He has heard you…and will finish your mask…” Rian said as Lire moaned.
“M…Mbeya…” he moaned.
“I’m here, Lire… Relax…” he said as he farted loudly on the mask, letting out a long one.
Lire moaned, inhaling his strong, musky gas as he came in Lymia’s pussy. She chuckled and licked her lips as the mask on Lire completely hardened, trapping Mbeya’s gas inside it.
“He came inside me, Mbeya… He’s into it now…his conscious is ours,” she said as Mbeya chuckled.
The gas made Lire light-headed and horny. For some reason, his mask felt so tight and musky. Mbeya sat on his face, cushioning his masked face. 
“Now, hero… You’re hooked on us… When we slam down on you, you’ll cum and be addicted to our musk and asses… Come up here, Rian and Maire…” he said as the two rhinos lifted out of the mud pit, shaking off their mud-covered bodies as they stood on each side of Lire’s head, turning and sitting on him.
Lymia slammed against Lire’s crotch, readying her ass as the others pushed their asses together. Lire felt the warm, heavy and musky asses pressing against his mask. The musk was still super strong through it.
“Let’s do it. One…two…three!” he said as the three slammed down, farting loudly.
Lire moaned as his mask shattered, while he came massively in Lymia’s pussy. She even farted too, making the air around them musky. They moaned as they gassed him again, slamming down once more. Musk was filling Lire’s nose and mouth, as well as his mind. The rhinos lifted their asses as Lymia swam forward, letting his cock slip out of her pussy. Lire’s eyes were still closed, and Mbeya chuckled, turning around and gripping Lire’s red tuft with his mouth and pulling him out of the pit. From his chest down, he was covered in mud. Mbeya let go of him, looking down at him and smiling.
“You should feel much better now… Right, Lire?” he asked as Lire slowly stood up.
He felt horny as the scent of rhino musk littered the air.
“I…feel a little…better… Hehe…” Lire said as Mbeya rose an eyebrow while the ladies licked Lire’s face lovingly.
{Wow… If he was really against me, he’d take a while to break… Using our Rhino Mask on him should have made him as broken as Makini… She was super receptive to it… I guess his will really is that strong. Oh well. When we use it on his friends, I’ll make sure he is just as broken, if not more broken than her… In fact, I just got a great idea… Heh. I’ll let him see his pals again…} Mbeya thought.
“Come with me, Lire. We have located Kion, and it’s finally time for your end of the bargain…” he said as Lire nodded.

“Alright…”

Lire and Mbeya walked away from the pit area, heading a little ways away from his crash. As they walked, Mbeya was in front of him, and would randomly fart in his face to test how addicted Lire was. While his gas would make him horny, it didn’t have the same mind crippling affect it had against Makini.
{Hmm… Now this is a bit annoying… Makini persuaded me to change my mind about Kion and his family… They would make fitting slaves…but maybe Lire needs to be put in the same category… If what Makini told me about his power is true…then this will be a lot more fun than I thought…} Mbeya thought.
After a few minutes, they reached a small watering hole. Pride Rock was in sight a little ways from it. Makini was standing next to Kion, but he looked like he was asleep. He laid right in front of the water, with one of his paws resting in the water. They approached her, with Mbeya allowing Lire to walk ahead of him.
“King Mbeya! Lire! Hello! Kion is drugged just like you commanded! He won’t be up for a while…” she said as Mbeya chuckled, farting loudly. “A-Aah…! My king! You…you farted!”
She ran behind him happily, sniffing the gas up powerfully. Lire looked at Kion, at least sniffing the air to enjoy his musk.
“How about you, Lire? Do you enjoy your king’s smell?” Mbeya asked.

“Yeah… You smell awesome…” Lire said without moving behind him.
Makini kissed Mbeya’s asshole as he pondered a bit.
“Makini, come in front of your king,” Mbeya said as she quickly moved in front of him.

“Y-Yes sir!? How may I serve you?” she said.

“I think we will have to use…Plan B that we discussed. Understand? You’ll be rewarded with a slam after…” he said as she giggled.
“Yes sir!” she said as she reached under a rock, gathering a pile of green herb dust in her hand, turning to Lire. “Ohhh Lire…” 
Lire turned to her, and she blew the dust in his face, making him cough a little. He shook his head as his world began spinning a little. He clenched his head as Makini turned around, slamming her ass into his crotch and farting loudly.
“Farting!” Makini yelled, giggling sweetly.

“W-What…? Aaah…” Lire moaned as she held her tongue out playfully.

“Shh… King Mbeya was worried about you getting cold feet… You were looking at Kion as if you were worried about him… You haven’t cast him out of your mind…just like you haven’t cast me out of your mind! The only asses that matter are rhino asses! But you are still hooked on mine! Cum!” she said as Lire sighed.
He moaned as he came, having cum trickle down his leg. Mbeya nodded as he shook his head.
“You aren’t completely broken yet… But that will change… Makini told me that when you use your power to take someone else’s, they lose their memory of an entire day of actions… That means Kion will forget being drugged by Makini…and you will forget your little rhino adventure… But Makini has reassured me that your conditioning will stay intact…and will only get better when I make my return…” he said as Makini moved off Lire, grabbing his hand and guiding it to Kion’s side.
“W…Wha…” Lire moaned as she giggled.
“Hush, sweetums… Soon, you’ll learn that Mbeya’s musky ass is even better than my booty! Now, be a good boy and absorb his power…” she said as she pet his head.

“O-Ok…” Lire said softly as he began to absorb Kion’s power.
Kion’s Lion Guard mark disappeared as his energy flowed into Lire. It only took a second to deplete him. Makini giggled as she turned him to Mbeya, walking to the side of his body.
“Now…give him…EVERYTHING…” she whispered in Lire’s ear.

“E-Everything…?” Lire said hesitantly as Makini guided his hand to the side of Mbeya’s big rump.

“Everything…” Makini said, licking his ear.

Lire nodded weakly as he began siphoning not only Kion’s energy, but his own into Mbeya. He sighed as he felt his power weaken, while Mbeya smiled triumphantly as his power grew. Lire’s Lion Guard mark disappeared as Mbeya farted again, making both him and Makini hum a bit in pleasure. However, she nearly came on the spot while Lire only got hard. Lire felt dizzy, removing his hand as he saw a mark on Mbeya, in the shape of a rhino’s head, rather than a lion’s. He chuckled as Makini giggled evilly, petting Lire’s head.
“Good boy… All that energy is gone… King Mbeya, how do you feel?” she asked.
Mbeya turned to them, laughing as he let out a powerful rhino roar, nearly blowing them back.

“Amazing… This is truly the same power Kion used to send me flying… And now, it’s mine… As well as yours, Lire… Both of you kneel…” he commanded.

“A-Aah…” Lire moaned as Makini helped him get on his knees in front of them.

Mbeya first put his front foot gently on Makini’s head, siphoning some of her power, but not all of it.

“You have proven your loyalty to me and my ass, Makini. You will be my right hand… Thus, you will keep some of the power and skill you have, my loyal fart-slave…” he said as Makini giggled.
“Oooh… Thank you, my king… It feels so good to be drained…!” she said as he looked as Lire, moving his foot off her.
“As for you, Lire… You seemed like you were in a similar spot Makini was earlier… We even did a Rhino Mask on you to see if that would shatter your loyalty and will for the Guard. Yet, while your body may agree with me…your mind does not. So…I am going to break you…along with Kion and the others at Pride Rock. ESPECIALLY you two… But…why tell you this…when you won’t remember a thing…?” he said as he put a foot on Lire’s head, absorbing more of his energy.
Lire moaned even more as his power was depleted completely. His eyes began to shutter as he wobbled weakly on his knees.
“Heh… You’ll probably get some of it back from rest…but it’s nothing that can stand up to me now… Makini, move him behind Kion… He cannot remember how he got here. Trust me. If you want Lire to be as good of a fart-slave as you…this needs to happen,” he said as Makini nodded, standing up and pulling Lire over to Kion.
“Behind him like…with his face in front of his butt?” she asked as Mbeya nodded.

“Yes. That’s perfect. Kion and Lire will think they just took a nap near the watering hole…”
Makini laid Lire on his stomach, having his face right next to Kion’s ass. He took a small sniff, noticing the lion musk coming off him as his eyes began to close from fatigue.

“Heh… Soon, you’ll worship me at my throne, Lire… Sniff his ass up as much as you want… You’ll only want mine soon enough…” Mbeya whispered to him as Lire passed out.

As he did, Makini walked to Mbeya curiously.

“So…what now, my king?” she said as he chuckled.

“What else? We will begin our assault on Pride Rock… Now that I have both of their powers…I’ll be unstoppable… Heh! But don’t think I forgot about what I promised you. Let’s go back to the crash, slave. I owe you a slamming…” he said as she blushed while her pussy dripped.
“Ohhh…thank you so much, sir…” she said as they both walked away from Kion and Lire.

A couple of hours pass…

“Lire… Hey, Lire… Get up…” a voice called to him in slumber.
He slowly opened his eyes, seeing Kion’s furry rump in his face. He saw the teenage lion prince with his head turned to him in a sly smile.
“So…I don’t remember why we’re out here, but I guess you couldn’t stay away from the royal rump, huh?” he said in a playful tone.
“I…I guess not… I don’t remember much either…” Lire said as Kion lifted his tail, farting right on his face. “Ooh… Kion…”
“Smells great, right? You know Dad will let me do it to you in public… We don’t need to sneak around like this… I already told you that… Kiara and Mom would love to use you as a seat, especially since they…as well as I, can count on your combat!” he said, farting loudly in his face again.
“A-Ah… I…understand… So musky…” Lire said blissfully as Kion giggled, standing up and turning to him.
“Well…while we’re out here, we can have some fun… I feel strangely light…” he said as Lire looked at his side, noticing his mark was gone.
“H-Huh…? What happened to your mark, Kion?” he asked as Kion looked to his side.
“Huh? It’s gone!? What the heck…? Did you accidentally take it?” he said as he looked at Lire’s side, seeing that his mark was gone as well. “H-Hey…! Yours is gone too!” 

Lire was surprised as he looked back, seeing his mark was also gone.
“What the heck is going on…? Everything yesterday…or even earlier today is a blur…” Lire said in confusion.
“Same here. Maybe we had a little too much fun yesterday and used my roar poorly! Haha! Dad told me to only use it for good, but sometimes fucking my teammates’ asses causes me to let loose a bit…especially closet subs like you! Actually…just stay like that. After I fill you, we can ask Rafiki about it.”
Kion walked behind Lire, standing over him as he pushed his paws against his back, lightly pushing his claws against his fur.
“Tell me how much you want the royal cock, Lire…” Kion said, rubbing his barbed cock on Lire’s asshole.
Lire bit his lip as he felt the tip prod against his hole. He got hard in the process.
“I…really want you to fuck me like a powerful lion, Kion…” Lire moaned as Kion grinned, pushing his cock into his ass.
“Powerful? Heh, ok…” he said as he bit Lire’s tuft on his head, holding onto it.
Laying down, Kion and Lire were the same length, letting Kion use his grip to help stay steady as he humped Lire’s ass.

“A-Aah… Kion…”

“Moan louder, slut! You have an even better ass than Beshte!” Kion commanded in a muffled tone as Lire moaned again.
He began pounding him, caring about speed and strength rather than concern for Lire as his waist smacked against Lire’s rump. Lire’s cock grew against the ground as Kion pulled slightly harder against his hair.
“F…Fuck my ass…my prince!” Lire said as Kion chuckled.
“Imagine when I get a mate…and how you’d have to worship both of us… You’re gonna kiss the royal rumps all the time! You’ve helped me so much…so it’s the least I can do! Haha!” Kion said as he pushed in slow, but powerful. “I’m about to cum in you… Beg for my seed!”
“S-Shoot the seed in me! I need it, Prince Kion!” Lire yelled as Kion growled, pushing in hard as he came.
His ballsack twitched as spunk was shot into his ass. A bit of cum leaked from the sides of his ass as Kion sighed, letting go of Lire’s hair as he pulled out. He got off him, panting softly.
“Phew… That was a good amount of steam to blow off… Did you cum too?” Kion said as Lire shook his head.

“Only…pre.”

Kion shook his head, smirking mischievously. 

“Nope, not good enough. Stand up, proud warrior of the Lion Guard! Your prince is going to help you out…” he said as Lire quickly stood up.
Kion turned around, lifting his tail as he pushed his ass against Lire’s shaft, not letting it go in his asshole, but pinning it against his stomach.
“K-Kion…!?”

“I at least remember that this is one of your favorite moves of mine on you… This is gonna be big and musky, Lire! Ooh, and long too!” he said as he grinned, farting powerfully on his cock.
His fart lasted for seven seconds as he pressed harder against his cock. Lire moaned as he shot cum on Kion’s back, smiling in bliss as he breathed in Kion’s gas.
“There we go… Let it all out, Lire!” he said as Lire nodded.

“Y-Yes Kion…” he said weakly, cumming on his stomach and Kion’s back.
Kion licked his lips as he moved forward, wagging his ass.
“Time for some breath freshener too… Come closer…” he said as Lire nodded, getting on his knees and opening his mouth behind Kion’s backside. “Jack off too…”
Lire began jacking himself off as Kion farted loudly in his open mouth, sighing in relief. Lire moaned as he jacked himself off rapidly, shooting cum on Kion’s ass as he inhaled more gas.
“How does your prince…and future king’s ass smell?” 

“Musky… Manly… Perfect…” Lire moaned as Kion chuckled.

“Good boy. Here’s one right on your nose!” he said as he pushed his tannish rump right on Lire’s face, letting loose with a long, rough fart that filled his nostrils with musky goodness.
Lire came again, shooting more onto his ass. Kion wagged his ass on Lire’s face as he smirked.
“You have a thing for Makini, I know… But have you ever thought about being my royal throne? Just for practice until I get an actual throne… I’m sure Makini won’t mind…” he said as Lire nodded.
“S-Sure… No problem…” Lire said as Kion pushed against him, forcing him onto his back as he sat on his face.
“I figured you’d be ok with it. I’ll let Dad know. He always told me to make sure I am treated like royalty, as well as to treat others like they’d want to be treated. But I at least know how you want to be treated. In battle, you’ll defend me loyally. But while you’re in private with me or any of the other lions and lionesses, you’ll be a lion throne. This fart will label you as such… Make sure to breathe it in…” Kion said as he grunted, farting powerfully on his face.
Lire nodded, breathing in his gas as his cock hardened in pleasure. At that moment, transparent versions of the Lion Guard mark appeared on their sides, returning some of their power back. Kion noticed that he felt a little bit stronger, looking to his side to see his faint mark. Kion roared, send a weak blast of wind forward. Even the clouds barely moved as he roared.
“Hmm…it’s still weak, but I think whatever happened to my power was slightly reversed because of your declaration… You really mean that…and I appreciate it,” Kion said as he rubbed his ass dominantly on Lire’s face, smiling lovingly. “We can be secret fart buddies… Or public ones, if you want. Heh…” 
Lire moaned under him as Kion gave him one last fart, making his ass vibrate before lifting his furry rump off his face. Lire sighed as he sat up, kissing Kion’s asshole lovingly as he smiled.
“I will…always protect this ass…” Lire said as Kion grinned, rubbing his tail against Lire’s face.
“Heh, good! Can you summon your staff? My roar is still weak for right now…” he said as Lire stood up.
He held out his hand, focusing on his staff. However, what he summoned was a staff about half the size of his original, or even Makini’s. It still had two orange gourds attached to it.
“Huh… Well, it’s a bit smaller, but I can still fight with it. Maybe Rafiki or Makini have a spare until my power is fixed…” Lire said as Kion nodded.
“Great! Let’s head back home… I think it’s a little past midday. Maybe Kiara will be interested in also making you her throne… Hehe… Her cute butt would feel so soft on your face…maybe on mine too,” Kion said as he blushed a little.
They began walking towards Pride Rock.

“You have a thing for Kiara?” Lire asked.
“Well…more like all the lionesses right now. Tiifu, Kiara and Zuri are pretty hot… You can’t tell me you haven’t been staring at those asses… They shake them a bunch too…” 
Lire thought about it, realizing that they did shake them a lot, especially when trying to convince Kion to do something.

“Hmm… They are pretty hot.”

“Hot and sniffable, right? I bet you want to bury your nose in their asses, huh? Or…I guess you big one is Makini. She’s just too shy for you… I mean, you’re clearly shy too, but I couldn’t picture her farting in your face unless it was an accident.”
Lire felt a slight feeling in his mind as he thought about what he said. He shook his head as he sighed.

“I…I guess not… Maybe I should just try something else…like a rhino or something. Huh…? Rhino…?” Lire said as he didn’t understand that the thought was a part of his conditioning.

“Rhino? Huh… I guess you do like them big. Why not just stay within the Pride? Rhinos can be a little…well…dumb. I can put in a good word for you with Zuri… She’s a cocky girl…but she’d love to feel like a queen everyday by having a mandrill seat-cushion…” Kion said as Lire nodded.
“R-Right… Yeah, maybe that would be fun!” Lire said as Kion smiled.
“It’s settled then. We’re almost there, and I’ll get Kiara and Zuri to come into my den and…use us for a bit. Heh…” Kion said as Pride Rock was in full view.

However, as they saw more of it, Lire squinted his eyes, seeing big animals around the Rock. He also saw the other members of the Guard fighting!
“Huh…? Kion, what’s happening at Pride Rock!?” Lire said, pointing towards it. 

Kion also squinted his eyes, now seeing that the animals were rhinos!
“Woah! We need to see what the heck this is about!” Kion said as he and Lire ran faster towards Pride Rock.
As they reached it, rhinos were running around in and out of some caves, while a large group of them, led by Kifaru, were combating the Guard, running towards them with their bodies. Fuli was leading the charge against them, but they were outnumbered.
“Fuli! What’s going on!?” Kion yelled as Fuli noticed him and Lire.

“Kion!” she said as she was tackled by a female rhino, forcing her onto her back. “Oof!”
It sat on her face, pinning her under its weight. She struggled as other members of the Guard were slowly losing steam.
“Farting!” the female rhino said as she unleashed a massive fart on Fuli’s face.
Her struggling slowed to a stop as an inaudible moan could be heard from under her ass. The rhino sank deeper onto her as her body relaxed.
“Fuli!?” Lire said as Ono and Anga swooped down, trying to attack the rhino on Fuli’s face.
However, two rhinos used their hind legs to kick up dirt in their direction, blinding them as they fell to the ground.

“Ah! I can’t see!” Ono said as one of the rhinos managed to sit on his face. “Ah!”
“U-Ugh… Ono… No…” Anga said as the other sat on her too. “Unf…” 
“Farting!” the rhinos said simultaneously as they farted on their faces, causing their bodies to relax as well.

Moans could be heard from them as Kion growled.
“Get off them!” he said angrily as Bunga toppled from a small cliff with a rhino chasing after him.
“You guys don’t know gas! I do!” he said as he turned his ass towards the rhino, farting massively in his direction.
The rhino stopped near him, inhaling his gas. It hummed, nodding its head.
“You’re pretty musky…but I’m much better…” it said as it turned its ass towards Bunga, farting massively at him.
As Bunga inhaled it, his eyes rolled back a bit in pleasure as he fell to his knees. He began jacking off uncontrollably as he panted.
“W-Woah…so…musky…” he said as he saw Kion and Lire. “K…Kion…I’m sorry…”
The rhino chuckled, backing into Bunga and sitting on his face.
“Mmmph…” he moaned in a defeated tone.

“Farting…” it said as it farted loudly, making Bunga cum hard into the air.
Beshte was last to be seen, but he was already weak. Maire and Rian giggled as they rubbed against him.

“Time to fall, hippo… You’re too horny to resist…” Rian said.

“I…I am a…proud member…of the Lion Guard… We will…protect…K…Kion…” he said as he looked up, seeing Lire and Kion standing in awe. “G-Guys… I…I’m down… Help…”
“I-I’m coming!” Lire said as he felt his cock twitch powerfully in pleasure. “E-Ergh…”
“Hush… Time to smash you!” Maire said as she tackled Beshte to the side.
He groaned as he rolled on the ground, stopping on his back. The two rhinos eyed Kion and Lire as they walked to each side of Beshte’s face.
“King Mbeya is gonna do this to you…but only worse. You both will not even remember who you guys are…after the 10th orgasm…. Heh…” Maire said as they sat on Beshte’s face, enveloping his face with big rhino ass.

“Mbeya…!? He’s responsible for this!? But how!?” Kion said as Rian grinned evilly, squeezing their asses against his face.
“Farting!!” Rain yelled as she and Maire farted on Beshte’s face, making him moan loudly.

“G-Guys…! They’re…too musky!” he moaned as cum erupted from his cock.

Kion growled as he got into a fighting stance.

“Stand back, Lire! I’m gonna blow them away!” Kion said as Lire took a step back, noticing each rhino had a rhino mark, similar to the Lion Guard mark.

“W-Wait Kion… I think something is different about these rhinos!” Lire said as Kion roared, making wind shoot out from him.
While the roar was loud, the blast was weak, not budging anyone. Kion was surprised as the rhinos chuckled, laughing at him.
“Soon, you both will be just like your friends… Farting!” the rhino on Ono said as others followed suit, calling it out before farting massively on the Guard.
Ono and Anga came as Bunga and Beshte released another load. Fuli finally gave in, moaning as she orgasmed.
“N-No… Guys…” Kion said as Lire felt his cock leaking a bit of pre, getting the attention of Rian.
“Hey you… You seem to enjoy what you see. I can move of this guy and pin you, if you want. We can get you with your friends…nice and defeated…” she said as she farted again on Beshte’s face.
Lire clenched his head as his cock leaked a bit of pre. For some reason, he was having a hard time focusing with the scent of rhino in the air. Kion looked at him with concern.
“Lire, what’s wrong!?” he asked.

“I…I…ugh…”
“I bet you want me to yell ‘Farting’ while I sit on your face. Abandon the lion and come over to join your friends… This ass is waiting for you,” she said.

“Farting!” the one on Bunga said as it farted on Bunga.

His hands went to the rhino’s thighs, holding on tight as he came again. Lire’s legs felt weak as he moaned.

“W-We gotta go Kion… C-Come on…” Lire said as he and Kion ran past the rhinos, making them chuckle.
“Heh… Mbeya really did wipe his memory… But he’s still a rhino lover. Heh…”  Maire said Rian giggled.
“Yeah. He’ll be broken too…but we’ll convert these cuties first. Farting!” Rian said as she farted loudly on Beshte.
As the rhinos farted on the rest of the Guard, Kion and Lire made it to Rafiki’s cave, stopping in front of it.
“Lire, what’s wrong?” Kion asked.

“I…I don’t know… My body felt so…horny…”
“Hmm, you did mention rhinos earlier… If this is Mbeya’s doing, maybe he’s the reason why our powers are messed up, and you have a sudden attraction to rhinos…” Kion said as Lire nodded.

“Yeah… Hopefully Rafiki and Makini have a solution to this. They are strong enough to not get overwhelmed by these rhinos…” Lire said as Kion nodded.

However, as they walked inside, they hid behind a rock and looked in horror as they saw the tops of Rafiki and Makini’s heads…but the rest of their face was underneath two large, gray rhinos.
{N-No… Makini… Master Rafiki…} Lire thought as the rhinos chuckled, farting massively on the mandrills. 
Rafiki still struggled a little, but Makini’s body was completely relaxed, with a pool of pussy juice in front of her pussy.
“Heh, the old guy was surprisingly tough. Do you think his threat about his apprentice being stronger than him was true?” one said.
“Huh? No way. The old fart was talking out of his ass… Probably used it in the hopes to get us to worry and run away. Now he’s eating our farts, and judging by his leaky cock…he’s ready to burst! Haha!” the other said as he farted loudly on Rafiki. “Oh, I’m supposed to say ‘farting,’ right? Farting!”
“The king’s not here… It’s fine. In his presence, or even his second-in-command, make sure you say it. Also, don’t overexert your new powers he gave out. Our roars are much weaker than his, but our strength lies in our gas!” the one on Makini said, farting powerfully on her.
“Right… Our gas is so much better, and I can do it so often… I’m sure this guy loves it, right monkey? Maybe breaking your staff will break your spirit…” he said, looking to the side to see his long staff resting against the wall.
{Hmm… Why aren’t they talking about Makini…? Was she truly that weak?} Kion thought as he noticed Lire moving towards the rhinos, quietly staying near the wall. {What the heck is Lire doing!? Ah, maybe he’s going for the staff!}
Kion slowly watched as Lire made his way towards the staff, almost within arm’s reach of it.
{Come on… Come on!} Lire thought.

However, at that moment, Rafiki gave in and came, moaning loudly under the rhino as his legs shot up in pleasure while seed flew into the air as well. The rhinos laughed evilly as the one on Rafiki slammed down, feeling licks on his asshole.
“Finally, the old geezer is ours. Gotta love the fact that cumming binds them to us. He’s even eating my ass! Now, for the- What the!?” the rhino said as he saw Lire reaching for the staff.
“Crap!” Kion said, running out.

“Boys! We got two unbroken people in here…ah, and they seem to be members of the Lion Guard!” the one on Rafiki said as two large, brown rhinos ran out of a smaller tunnel.
They had herbs on their mouths, licking their lips clean as they grinned.
“Ah, it’s Kion and Lire! The leader of the Lion Guard, and the Guard’s best warrior… Well, it took you long enough to get over here. Now we’ll deliver you both to Mbeya personally… We’ll get rewards with no problem!” one said as Kion growled. “I’ll take the lion! You get the monkey!”
One rhino ran to Kion as Lire grabbed Rafiki’s staff, beginning to wield it. The other walked to Lire as the two on the mandrills continued farting on them, slamming down on their faces playfully. Kion swiped at the rhino, using his roar to try to push him back. However, the rhino was unaffected as he used a roar that sent Kion flying into a wall.
“Aah!” Kion said as he fell to his back.

As the rhino approached, Lire saw it and wanted to stop him.

“No!” he said as the second rhino blocked his path.

“Come now, Lire… Look at you. Look at your cock. You’re getting horny off witnessing your friends getting gassed, aren’t you?” he said as pre dripped from Lire’s cock.
“N-No…!” he said as he swung Rafiki’s staff, hitting the rhino powerfully.
However, he seemed unfazed by it, laughing as he bucked Lire back with his head. Meanwhile, Kion shook his head, trying to regain his focus. The rhino near him used this as an opportunity to buck him as well, making him crash into a wall too, landing on the rocky floor, still on his back.
“Ugh…” Kion said as the rhino walked over him, lowering his ass over his face.
“Game over, kitty…” he said as Kion pushed against his ass, struggling to keep him off his face.

“Grr… No…!” Kion said as Lire grunted, picking himself up.
“Stop! Get off him!” Lire said as the rhino overpowered Kion, plopping down on Kion’s face.
The rhino in front of Lire farted randomly, grinning at him as Lire began to smell the musk collecting up. Kion kicked and hit the rhino, but it did nothing as he wiggled his tush on Kion triumphantly.
“Lire... He can’t hear anything going on anymore. His ass won’t let him. Come now. Drop the staff and lay next to your Master. I’ll sit on you and finish this struggle. You want to cum to rhino gas, don’t you? You love rhinos…” the one in front of him said, moving closer.
“N-No…that’s not true…” Lire said hesitantly.

“It is true, mandrill… Imagine you laying down next to Rafiki, who has already given in. Then, this musky booty sits on you, trapping your face between sweaty, rhino cheeks. You’ll already be in musky heaven…and then we say the word… The word that you’ll come to love…” the rhino said as he circled Lire, standing to his side. “Farting…”
“F…Farting…?” Lire said as the rhino used this to aim his ass right at Lire’s face, farting in it.

Lire sighed and blushed as he breathed in. His legs shook as his cock leaked a bit more pre. The ones on Rafiki and Makini chuckled as they also farted on the mandrill faces, garnering weak moans from them both.

“Aah…” Lire said as the rhino chuckled, whispering in his ear.
“You’re already addicted… You want this. So…why not give in and relax? It’s what Kion would want for you…”
Lire began to slowly nod as he weakly dragged his staff while slowly walking towards a spot next to the rhino on Rafiki.

“K-Kion…would want me…to be happy…” Lire whispered.
“That’s right… Kion wants you to give in. He wants you to have a new purpose in life…being a rhino fart-slave.”
“Give in. Give in. Lay down,” the rhinos chanted to Lire.

Lire nodded as his cock leaked a bit more pre. However when he looked back, seeing Kion still kicking and struggling made Lire slowly return to normal. The rhino used his front foot to turn his head back to the rhinos on the other mandrills as they farted.
“This is what you want,” the rhino behind him said as Lire panted.

“This is what…I…want… I want…” Lire said as he heard Kion whimper sadly as the musk begin to overwhelm him. “I…I have to…grr…”
Lire’s Lion Guard mark began to brighten a little bit more as he angrily turned around with a determined frown on his face.
“I…I will remain strong to better serve Kion and the Guard! And that means…I can’t fall here!” Lire said as the rhino moved in to buck him.

Lire jumped over his tackle, kicking the rhino in the stomach, causing it to grunt. As it turned to him, Lire smacked him powerfully in the face with Rafiki’s staff, finally having the strength to launch him a bit, making him fall to his side. In the rhino’s daze, Lire ran to Kion, angrily grabbing the rhino by his ass and beginning to lift him. As he did, Kion took big breaths, finally able to get fresh air. 
“L-Lire… You…” Kion said as Lire grunted, lifting more of the rhino up. 

He gritted his teeth as he managed to lift enough of the rhino for Kion to move.
“A-Alright Kion… That should…be enough…!” Lire said as the rhino looked back at him, grinning evilly.

As Kion slipped from under him, he saw the evil look on the rhino’s face and dived to the side.

“Lire, look out!” he said.

“Huh!?” Lire said.

“…Farting.”

The rhino unleashed a massive fart in Lire’s face, making him moan and groan as his cock grew more erect. His arms began shaking as the rhino chuckled, farting again.
“Just let go and lay down, warrior… It’s over for you…” he said as Lire sighed.
“K-Kion… Run…” Lire said as Kion looked at him in awe.

He knew he couldn’t run. He couldn’t allow someone so loyal to be sacrificed. He growled as the rhino looked at him.

“Don’t even try it, lion. Your roar is nothing to me. You better listen to your friend and run, unless you really want to see me make him cum…” he said as Kion looked at him seriously.
“The only one who is nothing…is you!” Kion yelled as he roared powerfully.

As he did, his mark brightened as it managed to launch the rhino into a wall, making him fall down and slam on the floor. The other two rhinos were unaffected, however. Lire fell to his knees as Kion ran to him.
“A-Ah… Kion… I…I’m sorry…I-”
Lire was interrupted with a powerful kiss from Kion. He was surprised but dropped Rafiki’s staff as the thought of gas slowly left his mind as their tongues danced in each other’s mouths. As they parted, a long strand of saliva broke between them.
“K-Kion…”

“I know. We’ll talk about it later.”
The rhinos on the mandrills laughed as they gassed Rafiki and Makini again.

“Silly bitches… That roar has probably alerted more rhinos than you can imagine! You both are screwed! We’ll have you in the main cave soon enough! Then you’ll be broken with the rest of the Guard!” one said as Lire nodded.
“He’s right… We gotta get out of here! Come on!” Lire said as he and Kion ran out quick.
“But where are we gonna go!?” he asked as Lire heard footsteps coming from lower seconds of Pride Rock, heading for them. “Guys are already on their way!”
Lire grabbed Kion by surprise, jumping and climbing up walls. Kion was shocked as Lire scaled Pride Rock quickly, reaching the top level. No rhinos were up there as Lire put Kion down.
“You were always a great climber.”
“Thanks…Kion… Um…” Lire said as he blushed.

“I kissed you. I…I really appreciate your loyalty… I am…glad to see that you are so willing to defend me…” Kion said as he put a paw on Lire’s mark, synergizing with him.
They both hummed as a red aura lit between them both for a second as he let go. 
“Woah… What was that…?” Lire said as he noticed his mark was almost as bright as normal, similar to Kion.

He blushed as he turned towards a ledge that led to a vantage point for the main cave, pointing to it.

“I’ll…elaborate more soon… How about we get up there!” Kion said as Lire shrugged, nodding as he grabbed Kion, walking to some rocks and climbing on it.
As he did, Kion looked at him, seeing the determination in his eyes as he followed his instructions. Kion licked Lire’s cheek, holding onto him tight as Lire’s eyes widened.
{Kion is being really close with me… Is this…because of what he did…?} Lire thought as he reached the top platform. 
As he reached it, Kion jumped out of his arms, walking to the viewpoint and looking down. He was obscured by a rock, allowing him to look down without being seen.
“W-Woah… Lire, come over here…” Kion said as Lire crawled next to him, looking down as well. 

They looked down, seeing a large group of rhinos, including Mbeya, in the main cave. In front of them, however, were members of the Lion Guard. Fuli, Ono, Anga, Beshte and Bunga were there. However, they were sitting upright, and a mask made of mud encapsulated their heads. They were breathing, but they were not moving their bodies… A mud pit, radiating purple gas was in the center of the area, making the area musky.
“What the heck is this…?” Lire said as Mbeya stepped forward.
“The Lion Guard as all been defeated. Two members are still unaccounted for, but they have apparently been spotted.”
The two rhinos that were in Rafiki’s cave managed to walk in with Makini and Rafiki between both of their cheeks. As they reached the line of members, they were thrown off. Rafiki fell to his knees as Makini did as well, but happily jumped up and ran to Mbeya.
“Hehe… Being under that big guy was fun, King Mbeya! But nothing compares to you…” she said as he chuckled.
“Of course, my beautiful slave. Now, grab a bowl and coat that monkey’s face in mud,” he commanded as Makini nodded, grabbing a bowl and filling it with the mud.
{M…Makini… Has she already been broken…? No…that can’t be… She was under the rhino with Rafiki. Why would she be…helping him…?} Lire thought as Kion saw the look of confusion and sadness on his face.
As Makini walked to Rafiki with the bowl in her hands, he grunted weakly as he sighed.
“W-Why are you…helping them, Makini…? Y-You…tricked me…” he said as Makini giggled evilly.
“Aw, I didn’t trick you, ‘Master.’ I just let you finally understand who you truly are…a slave to Mbeya. You didn’t believe Mbeya when Zazu was being a fool. Therefore…you get punished,” Makini said.

“W-What about Lire…? He defended…him…” he said as Lire’s eyes widened.

{I…defended him?} Lire thought, unable to remember.
“Lire’s defense of him is the reason he’s not here right now. Though, he was just in our cave with Kion, King Mbeya. Also…it seems the method to take his power didn’t work as much as we thought. He and Kion have their powers back, but not fully.”
Mbeya thought to himself, scoffing.

“Hmph. No matter. Every rhino has the power that I have. Even if they can take out a few, they won’t be able to defeat us all. They’ll be under this ass soon. Even the legendary Simba couldn’t beat me…” Mbeya said as he moved to the side with an arrogant smile.
Lire and Kion were in awe as they saw Simba, Nala, Kiara, Tiifu, Zuri and Zazu behind him, sitting upright with the mud masks on their faces.
“D-Dad…!?” Kion whispered as Mbeya chuckled, walking to them.

“Silly lions. Behind all that strength, you’re nothing. Our gas messes with their mind, and our asses smashed down on them, finishing off their resistance. Their power was delicious. Makini, you are really to thank for drugging Lire and Kion to take Kion and his own power, giving them to me. To think you’d be so loyal with a minimal mask you got… Lire is a fool to stand with Kion. He was so hesitant to help me… He was concerned with my intentions. But you listened. And you acted. Good girl!” Mbeya said as Rafiki tried to move, but his legs were too weak.
“Drugged…!?” Lire and Kion said quietly as they looked at each other in confusion.

“M-Makini… Grr… Lire…will stop…you… Lire and Kion will…defend Pride Rock…and regain the power to stop you… My faith…is with them…” he said as Makini giggled, pouring the bowl over his head.
The mud covered his face and head, hardening before it got to his neck. Rafiki’s body shuddered a bit, and then finally stopped moving, relaxing on his knees as his head slumped a bit.

{M-Master Rafiki… I…won’t let you…down…} Lire thought as his mark glowed a little bit more, getting Kion’s attention.
He put his paw on Lire’s hand, surprising him.

“We are gonna win, Lire. I promise.”
They looked into each other’s eyes, feeling a solid connection between them. They nodded at one another, looking back down to see Mbeya walking in front of the line of Guard members and Rafiki.
“Now, it’s time to shed your old life of being with the Lion Guard. Your power will be taken and replaced with ours. Along with that, your memories of Lire and Kion will be erased. Starting from now, you are members of the Rhino Guard. Only aroused by rhino ass, you will only serve rhinos, as well as your one, true King. It’s over…” Mbeya said as he started from the right, putting his front foot gently on the mask.
He began absorbing power from Fuli first, making her mark transform from the Lion Guard to the Rhino Guard mark that Mbeya had. She moaned as he moved down the line, absorbing more power from Ono, Anga, Beshte, Bunga, and finally, Rafiki. He drained him greatly, realizing he had more power than normal. A Rhino Guard mark formed on his side as he moaned weakly while the Guard’s genitals were aroused.
“A-Aah… Lire…Kion… I…ugh…”  Rafiki moaned as Mbeya chuckled.
“Shh… They are going to leave your mind. Your little apprentice will be under my rump soon, as well as the leader. Both of their wills are strong, so I’ll have Kifaru on Kion. Soon, you’ll be bringing him to me, defeated and weak.”
“… Y-Yes…K…King…M-Mbeya…” he muttered as Mbeya chuckled.
“The mask is affecting him quite nicely, Mbeya! He’s gone now…” she said as Mbeya nodded, looking at some rhinos, including Kifaru.
“It’s time. Choose your cushion. Slaves, lay down on your backs!” Mbeya declared.
“…Yes, King Mbeya…” the masked creatures said in a zombified tone, laying on their backs. 
A rhino moved to each of the masked animals, with Mbeya standing over Rafiki and Kifaru standing over Simba. They sat on each animal’s face, with birds like Ono, Anga and Zazu being completely submerged in ass, while longer ones like Fuli, Beshte and Nala having their faces completely engulfed in ass. The masks on them creaked and cracked a little, but mostly remained intact. Kion and Lire looked at them angrily as Mbeya chuckled.

“This is to the defeat of the Pride Lands! Oh, where are my manners…? One of you, get on my Makini’s face! She is responsible for most of this! A big one too!”
Lymia walked forward, smirking at the young mandrill.

“Would my sweaty arse do, little monkey?” she said as she nodded, not realizing a rhino was coming up behind her, holding a bowl of mud in its mouth.
“Oh yes! Yes please! Dominate me with your ass!” she moaned as the rhino behind her poured the mud over her face, letting it harden around her head completely. “Aah… Ooh… Ugh…” 
She laid back in fatigue, already leaking a bit of juice as Lymia and Mbeya laughed evilly.
“W-Wow…they even betrayed her…” Kion said as Lire sighed in disappointment. 

“Such a loyal slave…but way too demanding. You earn ass, not demand it. So we will make you obedient, just like them…” he said as he cleared his throat. “Listen up, my new subjects. You all will serve rhinos, the superior species of our land, Rhino Rock! You will defend us…and crave our ass in a controlled, obedient manner. You all understand that gas is a privilege, not a right! I am your King, and you all will bow in my presence! If you understand your new life, moan as loud as you can!”
The cave filled with muffled, lust-filled moans as cocks hardened and pussies grew moist. Mbeya chuckled as he nodded to all the rhinos.
“I am your King! This is it! Slamming!” he yelled as the rhinos collectively slammed down on the animal’s faces, leading to another slur of moans. 
Lire gritted his teeth as his fist balled up in anger, worrying Kion.

“T-This…this is…my…fault…! Damnit…! Damnit!” Lire said as Kion sighed.

“It’s not your fault, Lire. It’s Makini and Mbeya’s. They drugged us!”
“I…I have a duty…to protect the Guard and the Pride Lands…and…and I failed…” Lire said sadly as the rhinos chuckled, making some cracking noises in the masks. “Everyone…is captured…because of me…”

“Farting!!!” Mbeya said as the cave erupted in the sound of gas and moaning. 
Males shot cum into the air as females orgasmed on the floor. Moans of both defeat and pleasure were audible as another rhino yelled, “Farting!” More fart sounds littered the cave as Lire was about to climb out with Rafiki’s staff ready to attack. Kion quickly pulled him back, making him fall onto his back.
“Lire, what are you doing!? You know we can’t fight them right now!” he said.

“I…I can’t just stand here and do nothing…!”
“We…We need to regroup away from here. We have to take at least a day to regain our power!” he said as Lire stood up angrily.
“B-But…!”

“TRUST me.”
Lire sighed, turning away from Kion and jumping down, slowly walking towards the bottom of Pride Rock. Kion sighed as well, hearing Mbeya yell “Farting” again, making fart sounds audible from the cave. Moans could still be heard, making Kion look at Lire as he walked away.
{This is the only way… Dad told me all about this…when I found a mate. I already started the process with him…but I can feel…he’s angry. He is blaming himself for all of this…when he shouldn’t be. Hmm… I know just what to do.}
As Kion followed, they headed a ways away from Pride Rock. With the rhino takeover, they couldn’t afford to stay close to their home. It had grown dark with a full moon as they began to travel, with Lire staying far ahead of Kion. They went to the watering hole that they woke up in, which was suitably far away from Pride Rock. Lire sat on the edge of the lake, letting his feet rest in the water as Kion caught up with him. He walked to him as Lire stared at his reflection in the water.
“Lire…”
Lire didn’t respond as Rafiki’s staff was sitting on the side of the lake. Kion sat next to him.
“My Master… Gone. My crush. Gone. The Guard. Gone. Your family. Gone…all because I let myself get drugged. Who knows what happened before that…? I don’t remember a thing. This entire situation is my fault,” he said as Kion moved closer.
“Even if that is true, Lire, you’re helping me now. And that’s what matters. Besides, Makini is just as, if not more responsible as you. Don’t beat yourself up about this…”
“I…I lost…everything.”
Kion growled, jumping on Lire, pinning him on his back. Lire was surprised, gasping at him.
“K-Kion!? What are you…? Why are you on top of me…?” Lire said as Kion smirked.
“Because I know what your problem is…and a way to fix it. You didn’t lose everything, Lire. Because we…are together.”
He placed his paw on the side of Lire’s rump, relaxing them again as Lire felt latched onto him mentally.
“T-This feeling…again…” Lire said.

“I choose you, Lire.”

“Me!? For what!?” 

“As…my mate.”
Lire’s eyes widened.

“Your mate!? But…Kion, you can only do that once! And from what Master Rafiki told me…it should be someone you’re willing to spend your life with… Not some scatterbrained, slutty mandrill like me…” Lire said as Kion chuckled.
“But declaring a mate will cement our power between us, possibly making us strong enough to fight. I was hoping there was another way…but the way you defend me…kinda makes me want to do this. We’ve been through Zira, Scar, Janja…and you’ve done your job in defending me like a true partner. Rafiki even told me you changed history by saving me from getting bitten by Ushari. Even his painting was wrong. You were willing to take the hit for me…knowing what it would do to you. That kind of loyalty…I don’t even think Bunga would do for me. You know what I think? I think secretly, I’m the one you really want.”
“Y-You…?”

“We are both strong willed creatures, using our powers to protect the people we care about. Sure, I’m not as submissive as you, but think about it. Makini betrayed both of us. She’s also super submissive. Meanwhile, someone like me is mostly a dom. Why would you crave a submissive mandrill, instead of a dominant, powerful lion? We’re both teens too, which makes it even better. Come on. Have you ever pictured me mounting your ass randomly, fucking you raw and hard like a lioness while making you moan? And of course, letting you sniff my ass afterwards or sitting on your face in front of Mom and Dad. Maybe even letting you explore them too… I bet you wanted to sniff Kiara and Mom too…” Kion said tauntingly.
“M-Maybe… I…I really did like…the idea of sniffing you…and being fucked by you at times…” Lire said as he blushed.
Kion moved to his ear, grinning mischievously.

“Don’t you wanna be called…princess?” Kion whispered in his ear as Lire’s cock shot up in arousal.

“P-Princess!?” Lire said in confusion as Kion nodded.
“Do you want me to do you like this…or on all fours?” Kion asked, amused by Lire’s nervousness.
Lire sighed, smiling a little as his cock twitched.

“A-All fours…please.”
Kion smirked, moving off Lire as he turned onto all fours. Kion mounted him, jumping on his back and pushing his barbed cock in Lire’s ass. Lire moaned softly as Kion growled.
“You can moan as loud as you want, Princess…”
Lire moaned again as Kion began humping his ass roughly. Their Guard marks glowed as they had sex. Kion licked Lire’s ear as he panted.
“Does it feel good, Princess?” Kion said playfully as Lire nodded.
“I-It feels…very good…” Lire said.

“Mhm… Tell me how much you love me… Do you want me to pound you harder, or cum inside your ass? Or both?”
Lire moaned loudly as he gripped the ground.
“B-Both! Please…!” Lire said as Kion bit Lire’s ear softly.

“Good princess… I’ll make sure to make you remember this moment…” Kion said as he began rapidly humping him, smacking his waist against Lire’s backside.
Kion kept a powerful grip on Lire’s ear as he pounded his butt, pushing his cock balls-deep every time as Lire smiled. He hummed softly as Kion grunted, slowly reaching his limit. He grinned, letting go of Lire’s ear.
“I’m gonna cum, Princess… Beg for your Prince’s seed…”
“P-Please…fill my ass…Prince…” Lire moaned as Kion chuckled, roaring as he pushed in hard, filling Lire’s ass with cum.
Kion put his front paws on Lire’s head, smiling blissfully as he shot more cum into his rump. Lire moaned loudly as Kion relaxed on his back, forcing both of them to the ground. The wind blew softly against their fur as Kion hugged Lire from behind, keeping his cock inside his ass.
“That felt good, didn’t it? That’s what you’ve needed, right? Just a cock with someone you love…” Kion said as Lire blushed in embarrassment.
“Y-Yeah… I guess so…” Lire said shyly as Kion looked down, noticing that Lire hadn’t cum yet.

He got a sly idea, putting his left paw behind his ass, farting softly in it. He then put in on Lire’s face, muffling him powerfully as he grinned with a dominant look on his face. Lire was surprised, but let his eyes lower a bit as he sniffed his now musky paw.
“Cum for me, Princess,” Kion said as Lire put his hand on Kion’s paw, nodding softly as he moaned, letting out a powerful orgasm, shooting cum all over the cool grass.
Kion held him tight, refusing to let go until Lire let out everything he had. Lire came again as Kion licked his cheek.
“Shh… Time for bed, Princess… Close your eyes…and cum for me, Princess Lire…” Kion said as their marks shined a golden light, stopping in only a second.
Lire’s eyes slowly closed from fatigue as he came again, loving Kion’s musky paw. Kion snickered as he cuddled up with Lire, relaxing in the moonlight as they dozed off. They slept quietly, holding each other tight. 
The following morning…

Lire slowly opened his eyes, feeling a bit sore in his ass as he noticed Kion wasn’t holding him anymore. He sat up, smiling as the savannah sun accompanied the blue sky. The clouds were moving slowly, and a smell lingered. A musky…rich scent. Lire looked around, unable to find the source of the scent. Kion wasn’t next to him either. He rubbed a bit of water from the lake on his hands as he stood up, grabbing Rafiki’s staff.
“I wonder where Kion is…” Lire asked as he walked towards a clearing.
After a while of walking, he eyed a familiar lion rump in some bushes. He giggled softly as he snuck up on it, making sure to stay as quiet as possible. He crouched, taking a big sniff of it. A voice yipped a bit, but Lire noticed that it wasn’t Kion’s voice. It backed up into him, pushing him back.
“Bunga, didn’t I tell you to stop sniffing me! We’re supposed to be looking for-” it said as it turned around, letting Lire see it was Kiara. “O-Oh! Hello Lire! Funny…butt-bumping into you… I guess I shouldn’t be surprised.”
Lire blushed as he stood up.
“S-Sorry… I thought you were…Kion. I’m kinda still waking up.”

“Aw, don’t worry about it, Lire! Hey, you wanna let me sit on your face? I can fart plenty for you!” she said as Lire rose an eyebrow.
He remembered that Kiara was a dom when it came to satisfying himself and Bunga with some sniffs. She loved how Lire would get completely into character, kissing her paws and treating her like a queen. But she would never just flat out offer to give him what he wanted.
“U-Um… No thanks…actually. I would…and I REALLY want to, but I am looking for Kion! And…weren’t you in a mask…? Did you escape from Pride Rock!?” Lire asked as Kiara smiled nervously.
“Pride Rock? You mean Rhin- I mean, yeah…um… Look, don’t worry about Kion. He’s gonna be ok when we find him. Now lay down.”
“Find him? We? What are you talking about!?” Lire said as Kiara gulped.

“C-Crap…! GUYS! LIRE’S OVER HERE!” Kiara yelled as Lire saw something in the air.
It was Anga! She and Ono were flying high in the air, and looked down as they saw him.
“Rhino Guard! Lire is in my sights! Initiating dive!” Anga said as Kiara pounced on Lire. 
They rolled around, but Lire kicked her off him, standing back up. However, Anga managed to swoop onto his face, holding him tight. Right before he was gonna force her off, she grunted and said, “Farting!” She let out a powerful fart right on his face, making him moan as she hugged his face with her wings.
“Surrender, Lire. Fall to your knees and cum out your energy…” Anga said as Lire sighed, feeling his legs weaken.
He shook his head, throwing her back into the air, letting her take flight. Lire panted a bit, but Ono took his turn next, latching onto his face tight. Lire struggled as Anga’s musky gas was still in his senses.
“Hapa- I-I mean… Farting…!” Ono said as he farted hard on him, sighing in relief. “Phew… That was close…”
Lire moaned as he pulled Ono away, throwing him into Kiara as he ran away. Fuli jumped out of some bushes, looking around. 
“Where is he?” she asked as Kiara pointed in the direction Lire ran.
“That way! They got him good twice! He loved it!” Kiara said as Fuli nodded, running after him. 
Anga and Ono also flew that way as Kiara headed back towards Pride Rock. Lire continued running and panting, getting hard off their scent. But he heard footsteps behind him. Fast ones. He was pounced on from behind, rolling down a small hill and landing in a sand pit. Fuli was kicked in her face as Lire got up, breathing a bit hard. She picked herself up, getting in a fighting stance with a grin on her face.

“Silly Lire… Just give up! I’ll sit on your face and let you sniff my cheetah booty… I bet you wanna be defeated and have me say…’Farting,’ right?”
“N-Never!” Lire said angrily as he saw a Rhino mark on her leg. “I-Is that…?” 
Fuli smirked as Anga and Ono circled them high in the air like vultures.

“This is the mark of the Rhino Guard! Though…King Mbeya said that you and Kion lost your marks… No matter. That’s just more power for him! Kion was no problem at all! For being a fierce lion, he sure is dumb!”
Lire’s eyes widened.

“What did you do to him…!?” Lire asked angrily.

“Heh… We left a pile of berries near the clearing that some animals saw you two run towards. Of course, Rafiki helped in making sure those berries had a drowsiness effect to it. The plan WAS for him to bring them to the two of you and knock you both out. But of course he ate them before even leaving the spot. He didn’t deserve Rhino Guard gas! So I had Makini bring him back to Rhino Rock! I’m kinda glad he ate those berries! Now I get to see you cum and beg for gas personally…” she said as she lunged at Lire.
Lire blocked her pounce with Rafiki’s staff, throwing her back. She ran around, growling playfully as she wiggled her tush every now and them.
“King Mbeya told us that you have forgotten something… Something that I am going to remind you of…soon… Something you did… Something you want…” she said as Lire swung Rafiki’s staff.
She jumped over his strike gracefully, flying right towards him. She landed on him, pinning him on his back as she licked his face powerfully, moving off him and continuing to run around. He picked himself up, looking around to follow her.
“Heh… Liked that lick? Want another…more intimate lick? Don’t worry, I won’t bite…” Fuli said tauntingly as Lire frowned.

“T-That’s enough…”

“Oh Lire, don’t you get it?” she said as she stopped moving. “You might be a good fighter, but nothing can change that horny mind of yours… Your lust gets you into these situations…and you love the idea of losing in these situations too… You have a defeat fetish. That’s what our king told us.”
“T-That’s not…true…” Lire said as he blushed, lowering his guard.

“Oh, it is… Just accept that fact. BUNGA, NOW!” Fuli said as Lire looked at her in confusion.

“Zuka Zama!” Bunga yelled from behind him as Lire turned around, seeing Bunga flying towards him with his arms and legs outstretched.
He latched onto Lire’s body easily, restricting his movement. He couldn’t even lift the staff.
“B-Bunga…!? Get…off!”

“No way, buddy! I gotta break you for King Mbeya! We need to get you in there with Kion!” he said as Fuli chuckled, walking to them.

“Good job, Bunga! But remember, no more of our old catchphrases. That is not representative of the new us. You know our new one. You love doing it…” Fuli said as she rolled her eyes.
Lire tried struggling, but Bunga’s grip was tight.

“Yeah, yeah! I just love mine! And of course I know mine… Heh… FARTING!!!” Bunga yelled as he farted massively, shrouding himself and Lire in a cloud of green gas. 

Its musk was superb, making Lire moan weakly as he fell to his knees, immediately dropping Rafiki’s staff. Bunga chuckled as he nuzzled his face against Lire’s. 
“Heh, you never were one to resist my big ones… Hehe…” Bunga said, kicking the staff away from Lire.
As the gas cleared, Lire had a fatigued look on his face as Bunga let him go, crossing his arms triumphantly.

“Easy peasy!”

“No, not easy. While he is fatigued, his mark still surges with resistant power. He is loyal to Kion…even if he’s horny for gas. The one who will finish this is King Mbeya!” Fuli said as she walked around Lire, kissing his lips. “And as for you… Time for some memories to flood back to you… But first…”

She turned around, pushing her ass against his face. Lire took small sniffs, moaning weakly.

“Farting…” she said as she grinned, farting softly on his nose.

Lire sighed in bliss as Bunga laughed.
“Nice one, Fuli! You’re a natural!” he said.

“Thanks. Hold his arms for me. I need to resurge his memories.”
“Beshte is en route, Fuli!” Ono said from the sky.

“Good! That’s perfect, actually!” Fuli said as Bunga walked behind Lire, holding his wrists behind his back as Fuli grinned, moving to his ear.
She gave it a soft lick before putting a paw on his cock, rubbing it softly as she grinned evilly.

“You liked when I farted on you, didn’t you? Now, imagine Mbeya slamming down on your face and finishing you off… Doesn’t that just make you…HARD?” she said. “Remember… Kion was the one in the wrong here…”
Lire felt the thought surge with him for some reason, making him pant in delight as his cock twitched. He tried to resist, hesitating to control his thoughts. She saw him fighting, but continued speaking.
“Remember… You helped him… You felt bad for him… And he took advantage of you… Brainwashing you with his rump was his way of getting back at Kion… Because…remember…you LOVE rhinos…”
A memory popped back into Lire’s head, making his head swim. He remembered his actions with Mbeya… Remembering how the musk made him so…complacent. Obedient. He loved rhinos…
“I…I love…rhi…rhinos…?” Lire said as his cock pulsed again, making Fuli smirk. 
“That’s right… You love rhinos… Think about this. Two rhinos pin you between their asses and fart loudly, yelling the word, ‘Farting…’ Get used to that word, Lire… Love that word…and let out your stress… Relax and give in…”
Memories flooded Lire’s mind. Everything that happened before he woke up next to Kion was back in his mind. It nearly brought him to orgasm with thoughts alone. He let out a weak moan as his mark glowed weakly. Bunga chuckled, patting it.

“Looks like he’s on the verge of cumming for us… He just needs a push! But I think I see exactly what he needs…” Bunga said, pointing to Beshte as he slid down the hill, walking to him.

“He seems happy,” Beshte said as Lire panted.
“I…I…love…K-Kio…r-rhin… Aah…” Lire said softly as Fuli grinned.

“His mind is all over the place. It seems he and Kion might have had a special connection or something based on their marks. But he is vulnerable to a mud mask now. Though, King Mbeya was gonna give him a special one anyway… Lay him down, Bunga. We’re gonna knock him out the right way…”
Bunga helped Lire lay on his back, patting his head as Fuli nodded to Beshte.
“Give him a big one, like a rhino would. Multiple, in fact, just to be safe.”
Beshte nodded, stepping over Lire and turning around, swaying his ass hypnotically over Lire’s face.

“H-Hey… Can I get in on it too!?” Bunga said, twiddling his fingers as Fuli sighed in annoyance.

“It’s up to you, Beshte,” Fuli said as Beshte chuckled.
“It’s no problem. I love how Bunga kisses my asshole…” Beshte said as Bunga giggled, laying next to Lire, cuddling in close and holding his hand.
“Isn’t his ass steamy and enticing, Lire?” Bunga said as Beshte loomed his big rump closer to their faces.
Lire took a sniff, already getting a hint of Beshte’s powerful musk. He nodded, smiling softly as Fuli snickered at the two of them.

“You are really hopeless, Bunga… And Lire…enjoy his ass. Eat it like you would out king’s! Beshte, finish him!” she said as Beshte sat down on the boys’ faces.
He rubbed his ass back and forth on them powerfully, seeing their cocks twitch on their lower bodies. Under him, Bunga was hard at work licking Beshte’s steamy hole, sniffing it proudly. He eyed Lire, still hesitating a bit, but clearly aroused. He backed off his asshole, sticking his tongue out at Lire.
“Go on…” Bunga whispered as he put his free hand on the side of Beshte’s body.

Lire slowly moved towards his asshole, trying to remember why he still had to fight.

{K-Kion… Is the reason…why I am…} Lire said as suddenly, a small fart blew in his face from Beshte.
“Oops… Excuse me… That one was unexpected…” Beshte said as Bunga could see Lire’s pleasured look on his face as he breathed it in.

{Heh… He’s finally cracked…} Bunga thought.
“F-Fart on me!!!” Lire yelled under Beshte, stuffing his face between his ass. Bunga snickered, forcing his face in between as well, having both of them eating his ass.
“Woah…! I think Lire’s finally broke! His cock is leaking a ton of pre. And I feel two tongues going at it on my asshole…!” Beshte said as Fuli grinned evilly.

“Good! Let them have it! Finish off the final warrior of the Lion Guard!” Fuli said as Beshte got harder off the thought of delivering the finishing blow.
“Ergh… G-Go…deeper…!” Beshte said as he pressed down harder, pressing the boys into the sand harshly.
Bunga and Lire moaned happily as their tongues met inside his asshole.

“F-Finish…m-me…” Lire said as Bunga chuckled.

“Finish us…!” Bunga moaned as Lire put his hand on the other side of Beshte.
“F-Farting…!” Beshte moaned, letting out a monstrous fart, making the sand ripple powerfully as gas radiated from it. “C-Cumming too…!”
Beshte came on the boys’ bodies as both Lire and Bunga shot cum into the air as Beshte’s ass still vibrated from farting. Beshte panted a bit as his fart subsided. Fuli snickered, waving her hand in front of her face playfully.
“Nice one…! You really let them have it! Haha!” she said as Beshte blushed.
“King Mbeya told me that I should only let my gas out against my enemies to ensure that it is powerful…” he said, standing up.
Fuli noticed the two boys stuck between his ass, snickering.

“I think we’re good to go. Lire has cum and is probably knocked out by now. Just bring them back to Rhino Rock like this. King Mbeya will be pleased with you!” Fuli said as she grabbed Rafiki’s staff with her mouth.
Beshte giggled as he shook his ass tauntingly, smiling with a sense of pride.

“I…I really took down Lire! He…He was defeated by me!” Beshte said as he and Fuli walked towards Pride Rock, with Anga and Ono flying in tow.
Lire and Bunga were barely conscious, stuck in a musk and lust daze by Beshte’s powerful gas. Lire closed his eyes, kissing Beshte’s hole as it let out a small fart right on him, finishing him off completely. He came a bit again as they walked.
Later, at Pride Rock…

“Lire… Awaken…” a voice said as Lire finally began coming to.
He opened his eyes, seeing that he was inside Pride Rock.
“Finally coming to, hero?”

Lire looked up, seeing Mbeya standing on a high rock in the cavern, looking down at him. Rhinos were all around the room, as well as the other members of the Guard, and the Royal Family.

“L-Lire…!” Kion’s voice rang.
Lire looked to the left weakly, seeing Kion in a bone cage, guarded by the two rhinos that broke Rafiki and Makini.
“Welcome home, Lire,” Mbeya said. “We’ve been waiting for you to return to where you belong.”
Lire slowly stood up, feeling oddly heavy and sensitive. Makini stepped forward, snickering softly.
“Sorry, Lire. But there will be no more fighting… I rubbed an herbal mixture all over your body, as well as fed you some of it… You’ll be nice and weak so our king may break you.”
“N-No… Kion…”

“Lire, I’m…sorry. I fell into their trap…” Kion said sadly as Makini walked to his cage, smirking.
“Lions sure are dummies… Haha!” she said as the rhinos chuckled.
“I…I won’t let you…beat us… The Lion Guard…defends the honor of the…Pridelands…” Lire said as the Guard laughed at him as Mbeya walked down, approaching him.
“Not anymore… Don’t you remember…? Kion and his stupid Guard is the reason this is happening in the first place. I will dominate everything about his foolish Guard. And I have…even you. Don’t you remember?”
Lire sighed, rubbing his hand.

“I know I felt bad for you… I know I kinda spiraled out of control…but I am here to defend Kion! I would never hurt or usurp him! Ever!” Lire said, panting a bit as he felt out of breath.
Mbeya chuckled.
“Defend him with what? That useless twig over there? Kion is still gonna be a slave to me. But I’d much rather see him suffer, knowing that there’s nothing he can do for his best soldier… If you’ll notice,” he said as he pointed to Kion. “Not only do you not have your, I mean, Rafiki’s staff, but I have taken Kion’s power… Haha!” 
His rhino mark glowed as the other Guard members moaned, having their marks resonate as well.

“We are all connected…except you. You have a useless mark on the side of your body… Join our family, Lire. Or maybe you don’t need to hear it from me. Hear it from your master,” he said as Rafiki jumped down from a high ledge, landing next to him.
“M-Master Rafiki…” Lire said as Kion growled.
“Don’t listen to him, Lire! Remember, he’s brainwashed just like the others!” he said as two rhinos stood in front of his cage.
“Quiet you!” one of them said as they let out a combined fart on the cage, shrouding it in green gas.
“A-Aah… L-Lire…” Kion moaned weakly.
“K-Kion!” Lire yelled, running towards the rhinos.

Rafiki jumped in front of him, launching a swift kick. But Lire blocked it with his arm, glaring at him.

“Now is not the time to live in the past, Lire. It is time to join us. Don’t run away from your desires,” Rafiki said, throwing out a punch.

Lire blocked it, also throwing out a punch that Rafiki quickly blocked. They went back and forth, throwing punches and kicks that they each blocked or dodged. Lire broke through, however, managing to land a punch on his face, sending him flying back to the ground, landing near some rhinos, and a large stone cauldron of something. It had a purplish aura coming from it. Rafiki grunted, panting a bit as Lire gasped, wondering if he had used too much power. He ran to him, making Mbeya raise an eyebrow with a grin on his face.
“M-Master…! Are you alright? I didn’t mean to…hit that hard…” Lire said as Rafiki sighed.

“I’m fine, Lire. Just…RELAX…” he said, turning around and blowing a purple herb mixture from his hand towards Lire.
Because of how close he was, it hit him head-on, making him back up, coughing a bit. Mbeya chuckled as Lire immediately felt his cock harden. Rafiki stood up, shaking his head.
“You were always a good fighter…but your soft, trusting heart is what held you back.”
Lire held his head as the room began spinning, having his vision get slightly clouded by a purple haze.
“W-What…is this…?” Lire said.

“Something for strong-willed adversaries like yourself. This herb was mixed from some of the berries that knocked out Kion, and the medicinal herbs that Rafiki had in his cave. When broken and cooked down, it becomes a powerful aphrodisiac. We had to use a little bit on Simba to break him completely, even after his mask. But you got a FULL serving. How do you feel, sweetie?” Makini said, walking to him and rubbing his cock.
The purplish haze reminded him of something… Something that he saw in the cauldron. But it was so hard to focus… He blurted his thoughts aloud.

“T-That’s what’s cooking in the…cauldron…” Lire whispered.
“Technically, you are correct. But it’s more than just the herbal combination at work. We knew that letting you go and regain some of your power would recharge your will. But the problem with you is that your morals linger even after being broken. If that wasn’t the case, then even after wiping a bit of your memory, you still would have given in to the rhinos when you first got here. But you were pulled back into Kion’s embrace…” Mbeya said.
“Yep! So I thought that maybe if we mix the aphrodisiac with the mud mask, it would make a kind of mud that not only increases libido, but shatters any form of resistance and willpower to its root. And it’s all for you… Your entire body will be covered in that…just for the slam to break your will completely…” Makini said as Lire sighed, trying to regain his composure.
His body was too horny… Pre leaked from his cock, yet, he still found the strength to stand.

“It’s time to get you back into rhinos… Remember Lire, you love ONLY rhinos! Nothing else. Not even Makini,” Mbeya said as Makini nodded, turning around and smacking her ass.
“This isn’t what you want, Lire. What you want is a big, steamy rhino ass…! Mine is inferior!” she said as Lire groaned.
“E-Enough… I…I have heard…enough… Aah…” Lire said as the gas finally cleared around Kion, letting him see Lire fall to his hands and knees.
“L-Lire… Don’t…give up…” Kion murmured.

“Kifaru, any ideas on defeating the Lion Guard’s final member?” Mbeya said as Kifaru walked over, holding Rafiki’s staff in his mouth. 
Lire eyed the staff as Kifaru dropped it on the ground, stepping on it quickly to break it. Mbeya chuckled as Lire sighed sadly.
“I think he needs to see how happy his friends are as part of our crash.”
“Ah, I see. Rhinos, grab a cushion and let loose!” Mbeya commanded.
“A-A…cushion…?” Lire said as he looked up, seeing each non-rhino being approached by one, telling them to lay on their backs.
“It feels sooo good to submit, Lire!” Makini said as Raine, the female rhino from earlier, sat on her face. “Oof…hehe…”

Her hands moved to Raine’s sides as Lire looked around, seeing Simba and Nala being pinned under the two brown rhinos from earlier as well. Kiara and the other Lion cubs had rhinos for each of them, submerging half their body into their asses. Beshte had Lymia and Maire on his face, giggling as they smooshed their asses together. 
“Just relax and let them pin you, dude… Don’t you like the sound of asses plopping down on us…?” Bunga said as a very large rhino sat on Bunga’s face, pinning him. “Mmm…”
Lire panted, feeling his cock twitch as it leaked a drop of pre.

“Lire, don’t let them trick you!” Kion yelled as Kifaru and Mbeya circled Lire, with Kifaru blocking his vision of Kion.

“Stop listening to him… Listen to your mind. You love rhinos, Lire. Listen to the sounds around you…” Mbeya said, chuckling.
“Farting…” the rhino on Ono and Anga said.
“Farting!” the one on Simba said.

“Farting…” the one on Makini said.

Lire heard the rhinos saying that all around the cave, followed by loud, blunt farts and moans from both rhinos and non-rhinos. He looked up, at the two rhinos, sighing deeply.
“I…I have to keep…fighting…”

“Look at how happy everyone is, Lire. You too can share in this happiness. Not only have we assimilated everyone into our way of life, but everyone is happy about it. There is no malice here. Only love and gas,” Kifaru said, smiling at him.
More gas erupted around the room, and Lire heard the sounds of orgasms, as well as cum shooting into the air.

“You don’t need to fight anymore. Let me tell you this… How will you beat EVERY rhino here…all alone? You don’t even have a staff to wield… All you have is that mark. Your punches tickle big men and women like us. Wouldn’t you rather belong…instead of being alone in suffering?” Mbeya said.
“S-Suffering…” Lire said as Kifaru scoffed.
“You push yourself to greater standards than even Kion itself. Your loyalty cannot be questioned. But still…it’s time for you to lose. Stop fighting…and bow,” Kifaru said.
“B-But…” Lire said as Kifaru lifted Lire’s head up with his foot, tilting it to his. 
He kissed him passionately, pushing his large, dominate tongue in Lire’s mouth. Lire whimpered, but let his eyes droop a bit as he rubbed his tongue against his. Kifaru backed up from his mouth, smiling softly.
“You’re just tired… You willpower is tired of all the fighting. Just let us take it all from you… Give in…” he said.
“Augh… H-Haah…” Lire panted.

Mbeya snickered, putting one of his legs on Lire’s back, forcing him to the stone ground.
“Just relax and let us take care of everything, Lire. There is no point in fighting. You lose…” he said as Kifaru snickered.
Mbeya took his foot off Lire’s back, but Lire still couldn’t manage to get back up on his feet.

“D-Damn…it…” Lire said as Kifaru kicked him lightly, making him roll around, still landing on his stomach. 
The other rhinos in the room laughed as they continued farting on his friends.

“Give up, monkey,” a rhino on Zazu said as she farted massively on him.

“You’re no match for us…” one on Fuli said as he farted.
“L-Lire… Don’t lose hope… Remember our bond… The power of the Mark!” Kion said as Mbeya laughed, seeing Lire’s mark fading in and out.
“Fool. He can barely maintain it anymore… His will is crumbling like a weak wall… And as for you, Kion… This is your punishment…”
Kion growled.

“I won’t break…and he won’t either!” he said as Kifaru laughed, standing behind Lire.
“Idiot… That’s not what he meant…” Kifaru said, smirking evilly as he stood over him menacingly.
“Heh… Your punishment will be watching everything be robbed from you…including your friend here… Lire, your noble and loyal partner…will be broken as far as he can be… He’ll be a permanent throne as a testament to the Lion Guard’s failure to stop us… As well as a message to all the other animals of the Pridelands… Go on, Kifaru…” Mbeya said as Kifaru sneered, pushing his cock roughly into Lire’s asshole.
Lire moaned loudly, filling the cave with his moan as Mbeya laughed triumphantly. The other rhinos began farting louder and laughing as Kifaru humped Lire powerfully, making the cave fill with the sounds of farting and moans. Lire made an effort to resist slightly…but Mbeya was right… Kifaru was right… It was exhausting resisting that much… Lire’s mind felt weak and horny… He couldn’t deny it any longer. He looked at Kion, seeing his angry, yet worried face. Lire then looked at the ground sadly, holding back a moan as he balled his fists in pleasure. Then…he finally did it.
“I…I submit…” Lire said quietly, making Kifaru and Mbeya’s eyes widen.

“L-Lire…!? No…! Please…!” Kion said.

“What was that, Lire? Please…say it again,” Mbeya said with a smirk on his face.
“I…submit!!!!” Lire said, letting out another moan.

Lire’s Lion Guard mark dimmed as he bit his lip in pleasure, smiling a bit. Mbeya lifted Lire’s head with his front foot, smiling at him.
“There’s the Lire I needed to see… The Lire that you truly are… I am going to take your power…ok?” he said as Lire sadly nodded.
“O-Ok…” he said as Kifaru pushed in hard.

“That’s, Yes ‘King’ Mbeya!” Kifaru said sternly.
“Y-Yes…King Mbeya…” Lire said weakly.
Just as Mbeya was about to take his power, a thought crossed his mind. A dirty thought that would surely make all of this even sweeter.

“Actually… I’m going to wait and do it later… For now…open wide…”
Lire opened his mouth as Mbeya stood on two legs, putting his front two on Kifaru’s back in front of him. His large, steamy cock was in front of Lire’s face, and he pushed it in. Lire moaned happily as he put his hands on Mbeya’s large balls, rubbing the sweaty orbs softly. The rhinos smirked as they began humping his mouth and ass hard, grunting brashly.
“Heh… See this, Kion? Looks like Lire is done fighting back…!” Mbeya said as he looked over at Kion.
“D-Damn you… Lire, please resist! Remember the mark! Remember the Lion Guard!” Kion said as Kifaru chuckled.

“Shut up, Kion… Lire is tired of that nonsense. He pushed himself too far, and now he’s burnt out… He loves rhinos! Haha!” Kifaru said as Mbeya nodded.
“Yeah he does! Let’s put that thought back into his head…” he said, moving one of his front feet down and touching the side of Lire’s head.
He felt the thoughts flow back in like a river… 
{You love rhinos… You need rhinos… You love…ONLY rhinos…!} Mbeya’s voice said in his mind.

Lire’s lust for Makini…Beshte…Kion…disappeared. Rhinos filled his mind. Mbeya, Kifaru, Lymia… All of them were constantly appearing in his mind. He moaned as his arms and hands relaxed.
“Unf… I’m about to fill you up, Lire! Moan!” Mbeya said as Lire nodded, moaning obediently,
Kifaru and Mbeya pushed in balls-deep, cumming hard in him. Cum erupted from his mouth and ass as the rhinos sighed in satisfaction.
“Good Lire… Drink it all down…”

Lire gulped down Mbeya’s load as they pulled out. Lire laid on the ground weakly, panting softly.
“Remove yourselves off them and gather at the peak of Pride Rock,” Mbeya said as the rhinos began moving off their cushions. “Take them with you, of course. All except Rafiki and Makini. You two will stay here for a second.”
As the creatures obeyed his decree, leaving the cave and heading towards the peak, Rafiki and Makini walked to Mbeya and Kifaru, bowing.
“Yes, King Mbeya? Also, thank you for allowing the rhinos to use us…” Rafiki said as Mbeya snickered.
“No problem at all. I need you to gather the creatures of the Pridelands to the front. I have a show to put on for them regarding our friend here…” Mbeya said as Rafiki nodded, running out of the cave. “And you, Makini… Get a large bowl ready for him… His body will be covered in our special mud… But…we have a test to take first… Lire, get on your knees.”
Lire weakly crawled up to his knees, smiling softly as his head sulked.
“What a happy, broken mandrill you are…” Kifaru said, petting his head.
Makini giggled, rubbing Lire’s face.

“Is it the fart drill?” she said as Mbeya nodded.

“Good girl. Go on. He still hasn’t cum yet either…” he said as Makini turned around, pressing her furry rump on Lire’s face.
She grunted, farting loud on him, rubbing her ass on his face. Mbeya and Kifaru payed attention to his fully erect cock. It pulsed a bit, but it didn’t cum from it. Mbeya looked at Lire evilly as he kissed his ear.
“Good boy… You’ve cast out everyone unimportant to you…” Mbeya said as Makini turned around, hugging Lire softly.

“I’m glad you got me out of your mind… My butt doesn’t matter anymore… Only rhino ass is good for us! Unless you just want to be butt-obsessed like Bunga… Is that want you want?”
Lire looked up at her with broken, horny eyes as he nodded.
“I…I want butt…” Lire said in a submissive tone, making Kifaru laugh.

“Haha! He’s officially broken, King Mbeya! He just wants ass! He doesn’t even want to be a fighter anymore, do ya, slut?” he asked as Lire, who was still looking at Makini, shook his head with a blissful smile.
“N-No… I…I don’t wanna fight…anymore…” Lire said as Mbeya thought about something.
“Hmm… Would you like his fighting abilities, Makini?” Mbeya asked as Makini looked at him in shock.

“M-Me? Really? I-I’d be honored…if that’s alright with Lire…” she said as she grinned. “Since he is one with us…”
“Lire! Makini! Stop this! You aren’t their puppets!” Kion said as Mbeya grinned at him.
He turned Lire’s body towards Kion as he snickered.
“Lire, tell Kion your answer. Will you give up your fighting abilities to Makini…? Will you cast aside your old life and embrace being my ass-cushion for the rest of your life? Do you pledge your loyalty to Rhino Rock, and your one, true king?” Mbeya said as Makini and Kifaru grinned evilly at Kion, looking at Lire expectantly.
Lire took a soft breath, looking at Kion with a fatigued, yet, blissful expression on his face. 

“I…I…give up…everything to you… My powers…my strength…my freedom… All yours… I…want to be your cushion for life…and be the ass-slave of the King of Rhino Rock…King Mbeya…” Lire moaned as the rhinos chuckled as Kion looked down.
“N-No…”

“Oh yes… He has pledged himself to me… Now he his worthy…” Mbeya said, putting his front foot on the back of Lire’s head softly, absorbing his fighting prowess.
Lire’s arms felt limp and weak, as if he could barely pick up a rock. He couldn’t even think of raising a fist to anyone. He was weaker than air itself… But Mbeya also gave him something… A lust for ass of all sizes… Images of rhinos, hippos, the Guard the Royal Family’s asses filled his mind, making him moan
“Makini, kneel.”
Makini obediently knelt before him, and he put the same foot on her forehead, transferring all of his fighting talent to her. She felt a lot stronger, even managing to summon her staff to her directly.
“Woah… Awesome…” Makini said as Mbeya moved his foot off her.
“There we go. Now Lire can be the broken butt-slut he’s always wanted to be. No more facades! Haha!” Kifaru said as Makini helped Lire up.
“How do you feel, Lire? Don’t you feel better?” Makini said as Lire nodded happily.
“I feel goooood… Hoooorny…” Lire moaned as Mbeya rose an eyebrow.
He farted a little, and both Makini and Lire moaned and hummed as their respective genitals heated up with arousal.
“Mmm… K-King Mbeya farted… C-Can…I lose…now…?” Lire asked as Mbeya snickered.

“Of course you can, Lire. Say it aloud first.”

“I…lose, King Mbeya… I was too slutty to win… Hehe…” he said as Rafiki stepped into the cave opening.
“The animals have gathered, my king,” Rafiki announced.

“Good work, Rafiki. You’ll be sat on in front of everyone by Kifaru. You also will assist Makini coating Lire in the special mud… Grab a bowl. Lire, follow me.” 
As Makini, Rafiki and Kifaru stayed behind to complete his task, Mbeya led Lire towards the exit.
“S-Stop…! What are you gonna do with me then…!?” Kion said.

“You’ll suffer by witnessing everyone serving me. Everything you once had is now mine. Forever! You’ll think twice before not listening to me! Haha!” Mbeya said as he and Lire walked out.
The sun was setting on the Savannah as the rhinos and other members of the Guard and Royal Family waited obediently around the peak. Lire followed close, staying near his ass as he walked to the tip, looking out at all the different zebras, giraffes, gazelles and other animals that had gathered. Mbeya cleared his throat, smacking Lire’s face with his tail softly.
“Animals of the Pridelands! I have something to announce. Simba, your once king, is king no longer! It is me, King Mbeya, that has usurped him! If you don’t believe me, witness the King, along with the royal family, completely dominated!” he said, lifting his foot.
Simba, Nala, Kiara, Tiifu and Zuli laid on their backs immediately, as a rhino moved to each of them, sitting down on their faces. The five rhinos wiggled their asses on them, looking at each other as they smiled.
“Farting!!!” the rhinos yelled, letting loose with powerful gas, making Simba shoot cum into the air while the four lionesses orgasmed.
“Even their snarky attendant is mine!” he said as Zazu bowed to a rhino, letting it sit on him powerfully.
“I…live to serve…” Zazu moaned under it as it grunted.

“Farting…!” the rhino said, farting on him powerfully.
The animals looked at each other sadly as Mbeya continued.
“But these were nothing. They aren’t worth my time… The Guard, on the other hand…were tougher than them! But now…they’re mine! State your loyalty, my new…RHINO Guard!” he said tauntingly as the Guard members, minus Lire, lined up.
Fuli stepped forward, speaking for them.

“We, the former Lion Guard but now Rhino Guard, submit to all rhinos and give Pride Rock to you, King Mbeya!” Fuli said.
“We, the Rhino Guard, submits!” the members all said as Mbeya grinned, nodding to them.
Rhinos forced them onto their backs and pinned them under their asses, making them make various muffled sounds as they were pinned. Beshte still had both Lymia and Maire on his face, keeping the big hippo down. The rhinos chuckled as they moaned.
“Farting!!!” the rhinos yelled, farting on the Guard members, making the boys cum and girls orgasm.
The morale of the other animals began to decrease. Mbeya snickered, seeing Makini, Rafiki and Kifaru coming out with bowls of the special mud. Raine also followed behind, licking her lips when she saw Makini.
“But most certainly…the hardest fight was against these mandrills here… They were the true defenders of Pride Rock… But did they get any acknowledgement? No! It was always about the lions… Lire, come around for me…” Mbeya said, smacking Lire softly again as he smiled, taking a big whiff of his ass before moving around to his side.
The animals gasped at Lire’s state, seeing his face in a blissful, horny state.

“This one was the final one to be broken…and it took so much to defeat him… But his body couldn’t handle the torture anymore… He cracked…and will give the final Lion Guard mark to me… Kneel before me, Lire…” he said. “And state your loyalty…”
Lire submissively fell to his knees, feeling weak and horny as the others stopped behind Mbeya.

“I…I was too horny to win…against you…King Mbeya… I…I SUBMIT!!!” Lire yelled happily, letting a bit of pre drip from his cock.
Mbeya laughed, putting a foot on his forehead, finally taking his Lion Guard power, making his, as well as all the other Rhino Guard marks shine. Lire moaned weakly as his arms drooped.
“And with that…the final member of the Guard is broken… And he will get the ultimate punishment… A mud-mask… However, instead of just his face…it will be his body! Makini and Rafiki were also difficult to break, but they obey me now! Coat Lire in the mud… Everything…but his cock… Heh…”
Makini and Rafiki smiled, walking to Lire and slowly pouring two bowls of mud all over him, making him moan as it coated his fur nicely. It smelled of dirt and rhino musk… Mbeya must have gassed it up pretty nicely… As Makini and Rafiki began smoothing out and rubbing the mud onto him, clearing it from his cock, Mbeya addressed the animals.
“So now you see… They are all MINE! This is Rhino Rock, and we are on top… And to those who refuse to comply… You can get broken like Lire is about to be…” Mbeya said menacingly.

The animals around looked scared, but they began to look at each other, bowing slowly. All the animals knelt to Mbeya, making him snicker.
“Good… You all understand… Now witness the fall of Pride Rock, forever!” he said as Makini and Rafiki finished, feeling the mud harden on Lire’s body. “The three mandrills of Pride Rock are defeated!”
Makini helped lay Lire down as she laid to the left of him, while Rafiki laid to the right. Mbeya stood in front of Lire, Kifaru stood in front of Rafiki and Maire stood in front of Makini, turning around and laughing.
“Now, what do out mandrills have to say to their leaders…?” Mbeya said.
Rafiki held Lire’s right hand, and Makini held his left.

“We lose!!!” they moaned as the rhinos sat on their respective body, slamming down playfully. 
Mbeya slammed over and over, really cementing the defeat on him before plopping down hard. Only the tops of the mandrills’ heads could be seen under all the ass…
“This is it…” Kifaru said.

“FARTING!!!” the three rhinos said as they let loose with a burst of gas on all three of them. 
Lire felt all his restraints shatter as Mbeya slammed down again, breaking the mud mask off him slowly. He moaned as he stuffed his face against Mbeya’s asshole. He held Rafiki and Makini’s hands tight as the rhinos pressed down harder, looking back at the animals with evil grins.
“Farting!!!” they yelled again as all the rhinos on Rhino Rock farted on their cushions. 

Lire shot cum high into the air as Rafiki did the same. Mbeya saw this and laughed evilly, finally achieving his victory…
“Hail your King! Mbeya, King of the Pridelands!” Maire said.
The animals watching cheered and stammered at their new leaders, ending any sort of resistance to the Rhino invasion…
After that day, life in the Pridelands were never the same. Firstly, Mbeya changed the name of the territory to the Rhinolands. All animals had a rhino that lived with them to make sure they were following all the rules, and of course, to get them addicted to gas. They could not hunt or eat grass within the restraints of the Rhinolands without permission. Anyone who violated those rules were sentenced to rhino ass-slamming…eventually leading to them breaking mentally so that they NEVER break a rule again… However, hippos and elephants were given special privileges because of their size, offering their services to the Rhino King. With their combined might, the Outlands were pushed back so far, expanding Rhinolands’ territory. Hyenas, jackals and especially lizards were not allowed anywhere in the Rhinolands. These rules were strictly enforced with no hesitation.
The Rhino Guard got a new leader: Makini. Because of the fighting ability she gained from Lire, she became the Guard’s most trusted and fierce soldier, especially armed with two staffs, one from her former Master Rafiki, and the other from Lire himself. Thanks to her, the Guard was able to locate multiple food sources and seeds, as well as new kinds of herbs that could be turned into medicine. When they were not out on a mission, they were tending to rhino needs, whether it be fetching something…or being a seat. The amount of Rhino Guard members didn’t change…because…Bunga decided he wanted to be like Lire. So Mbeya allowed Kifaru to break him after he took his power, giving it to himself to increase the power of his gas.
Lions were subservient to rhinos in every way. Simba was forced to breed with female rhinos while the lionesses were used as hunters and seats. Kion was forced to watch every second of Kiara, Tiifu and Zuri being pinned under rhino ass. Rhinos would taunt him by farting in his cage, making him groan angrily as he sulked. Rafiki would keep an eye on Kion, moving his mediation and medicinal studies to that cave. Of course, his meditation had changed to a rhino sitting on his face.
As for Lire, he and Bunga were Rhino Rock’s best butt-slaves. Or moreso…the Rhinolands’ best butt-slaves. Lire was completely broken, and needed a source of control. Bunga was there to keep and eye on him, but also enjoy himself at the same time. Their morning routine consisted of worshiping Mbeya and Kifaru’s asses, being their personal ass-slaves. After they were dismissed, they were usually found exploring the rest area for the rhinos, offering to be seats and ass-eaters, to which a rhino never refused. They were due back at midday for a daily pounding from Mbeya and Kifaru, with them sometimes taking turns and switching sluts. The Guard would get them after, doing slutty acts in front of Kion in his cage. Usually, Ono and Fuli would sit on Bunga while Makini and Anga would do the same to Lire, using them as if they were personal sluts. The best would be saved for last when Beshte would sit on both of them, constantly yelling ‘Farting’ as he filled the cave with his musk. Bunga and Lire would cum so much, sometimes even getting some in Kion’s cage, angering him. Rhinos would funnel into that room, beginning to dominate the Guard along with Lire and Bunga, pinning them under asses and farting massively. Lire and Bunga would always have the biggest and muskiest ones to keep them in line and cumming. At sunset, Mbeya would toy with the two butt-slaves, telling them to go sniff a particular animal, and report back to him. Bunga would usually report sniffing elephants and gazelles, while Lire reported more zebras and hippos. They’d also mention rhinos, making Mbeya pleased with them as they were taken to dinner. At dinner, Lire was under Mbeya, Bunga under Kifaru, and Makini under Maire. This would be breeding time. Female rhinos would take turns bouncing on both Bunga and Lire’s cock as they ate ass, stuck under them for hours on end. They would even sleep like this too, leaving them to orgasm in their dreams… But one thing was always on their mind… Hearing those glorious words from the rhinos above them… 
“Farting…”

