Chapter 1

A Simple Lesson

Lire, a young black and red lion cub, woke up in the resting cave, opening his eyes and yawning. Other lionesses were still sleeping, as it was early morning. He stood up, walking out of the cave. He saw Mufasa standing on the tip of Pride Rock. He walked to him, getting his attention.

“Ah, Lire. You’re up early,” Mufasa said.

“I feel pretty well rested… I slept well. What are you looking at?”

Mufasa chuckled, looking out to the open field.

“I am looking at my kingdom. Simba’s future kingdom. You’ll serve him in it too. Oh, I’ve meant to ask you something.”

“Yes?”

“Simba tells me that you are like a lioness. I asked him what he meant, and he said that you like sniffing things and…well, saw you with a zebra the other day. Tell me, are you playing with your food?”

Lire blushed, looking down awkwardly. 

“W-Well… I just…kinda like sniffing butts. And my zebra friend decided to fuck me after I told him that…I only eat plants. He wanted to thank me. He even introduced me to his parents, and they said that I could come over any time.”

Mufasa sighed playfully.

“Well. You’re the first ever herbivore lion I’ve ever met. Hmph. Lire…let me take you somewhere. I think there is some truth to Simba’s assessment.”

Lire nodded as Mufasa walked towards the caves. Lire followed as they headed up the side of Pride Rock, reaching a resting area where Sarabi and Sarafina were. They were relaxing as they saw them approach, lifting a little.

“Hello husband. What do I owe the visit?” Sarabi said.

They saw Lire, smiling at him.

“Well, I think I want you both to train Lire. Train him to be a lioness,” Mufasa said as the lionesses rose an eyebrow.

“A lioness? But…he is a male…” Sarafina said.

“I’m well aware. But I’ve learn some things about him that would be better suited with you. He doesn’t even eat meat. Scar has more worth as a lion than he does.”

Lire looked said as Sarabi frowned.

“Mufasa! How could you say that? Think of the little one’s feelings!” Sarabi said as Mufasa began walking away.

“I’m thinking about the future of Pride Rock, and MY son. Other males are supposed to come to the aid of the king. He would much rather sniff a zebra’s rump than use it for food, and then shamefully let it fuck him like a slut! I will not allow that. So, train him to hunt. And force him to kill and eat his prey, even if you have to force him to land the killing blow. I will not tolerate weakness out of the men of Pride Rock, whether they are children or not!” Mufasa said, walking away from them.

Lire pouted, but Sarabi motioned him to come over.

“Don’t be sad, Lire. Come on. I’ll give you your favorite morning licks…” Sarabi said.

Lire walked over to her, and she pulled him to her, licking his forehead softly.

“Wow. Mufasa really meant all of that… But isn’t Simba a bit lazy and entitled…?” Sarafina said as Sarabi sighed.

“Yes… He treats him like he’s already the king. But Simba is too reckless. Mufasa loves that about him…unless he’s literally put in grave danger.”

“Simba’s so much better than me…I guess…” Lire said as Sarabi shook her head.

“Not true. Not at all true. You are smarter. And you are friendly. You can mend bridges together. You can forge alliances with your enemies. That’s a great quality to have!” Sarabi said as Lire shrugged.

“I guess…” he said, depressed.

“Well, how about you tell us about this zebra? What’s this about sniffing rumps?” Sarafina asked, moving closer.

Sarabi began licking his face, making him giggle a little. 

“Well… He’s around the same age as me. He loves it when I sniff his ass. He always compares me to a hyena. He loves talking dirty to me… He really hates lions. But when he first met me, he knew that I was different. And when I told him that I only eat plants because I like all animals…he said that he wanted proof. Then, I asked him for what he wanted as proof…and then I lost my virginity. He taught me all about sex, and that’s when I learned about my love for sniffing butts. He loves that about me…” 

The lionesses laughed.

“Wow. Young love between prey and predator… Interesting!” Sarabi said, kissing his head.

He could tell that her licks were becoming a little more…sensual.

“Why do you like sniffing butts? I have to admit, it IS a little weird…” Sarafina said.

“I don’t know… The scent of ass makes me horny…” Lire said as Sarabi giggled.

“I can see that. Hehe…” Sarabi said, leaning to his semi-erect cock, licking it softly.

Lire giggled as she moved her soft tongue against it. Sarafina grinned.

“Well, unlike Mufasa, we don’t think there’s anything wrong with you. You’re just different. We could tell when you were growing up. You weren’t as fierce as Simba. You were nice and friendly. Maybe this is your body’s response to meeting people. Here,” Sarafina said, turning around and lifting her tail, exposing her asshole and pussy. “Why don’t you sniff me? We can play along. Hehe…”

Lire gasped, looking at Sarabi for the OK.

“Go on. She’s offering after all. Maybe we will teach you some things about being…you. I’ve seen this behavior before.”

Sarafina moved her butt closer to him, and he began sniffing her hole. He loved the musk around her asshole, humming softly. The ladies heard him having so much fun sniffing her ass, giggling sweetly. Sarabi saw his cock harden even more, kissing the tip softly.

“Hehe… How does she smell, Lire?”

“Mmm… Just the right amount of natural scent…plus some muskiness… Hehe!” Lire said, licking her hole.

She rubbed her ass side to side on his face, purring softly.

“What were you saying about what he reminded you of, Sarabi?”

“Well, Mufasa was a charmer when we met. He said when we met that he would worship me like a queen everyday. I mean, we have sex, but nothing I’d call queenly. I think Lire is another like that. He’s a worshipper. Would you agree, Lire?” Sarabi asked as Lire nodded.

“I would worship beautiful ladies like you both every day…” Lire said as they giggled.

“Ooh, I definitely see it. What a charmer…” Sarafina said.

“Then that settles it. We’ll teach you how to worship. This could even get you in good standing with Mufasa and Simba! Now…you usually lick and sniff holes, right?” she said as he nodded in response. “Kiss them. Kiss the hole like you were kissing their lips. Tenderly. Softly. Do it…” she whispered in his ear. 

Lire kissed Sarafina’s asshole, pushing his tongue inside, rimming her. They didn’t notice however, that Nala walked up there, looking at them in a confused manner.

“Sarabi? Mom? What are you guys doing? Why is Lire kissing your butt?” she asked.

“Ah, Nala… This might be a good lesson for you both. You might be the future queen after all. I’ve seen how Simba looks at you… Come over here,” Sarafina said, wiggling her butt cutely.

Nala walked over, and Sarafina moved forward, letting a strand of saliva break between Lire and her ass. Sarabi let him go, petting his head.

“Stand next to Nala, Lire. Nala, this is going to be an important lesson for your future,” Sarabi said.

Lire moved to her, and they looked at each other, confused.

“What’s the lesson about? Pouncing on prey? Is he my test prey?” Nala said, readying herself, wiggling her rump in the air.

Lire’s eyes widened, shaking his head.

“I-I don’t think that’s the lesson!” he said nervously.

“Well…you COULD pounce on him. But this is more about worship. We are teaching him how to worship his superiors. If you become queen…no, when you become queen, you will have servants like him who are meant to satisfy you when Simba isn’t around. So…you will make him worship you, however you see fit,” Sarabi said.

Nala thought about it for a second, before pouncing on Lire, pushing him to his back. He was surprised, but felt calm as she looked down at him, having a smirk on her face.

“I don’t know what’s going on, but I get the idea just from seeing what you did with Mom. Maybe something like this?” she said, turning around and sitting her tan rump on his face.

“Ooh, good idea, Nala. Take your place on his face. Use it as your throne,” Sarabi said as Nala nodded, snickering as she rubbed her ass on his face.

He sniffed her musky hole, licking deep inside, making her giggle.

“I feel his tongue in my butt! It tickles! Hehe!” Nala said as Sarafina nodded.

“Doesn’t it feel good though? Lire, remember to dig deep, so she can feel pleasure too.”

Lire pushed his tongue deeper, and Nala sighed blissfully.

“Ooh…there it is…” she said, relaxing her body.

Sarabi and Sarafina moved closer, seeing Lire’s cock still as hard as ever. They looked at each other, giggling a little.

“Now Nala, you are a good girl. But now, what if I told you to dominate him with your butt?”

“Dominate him? Hmm…” she said, pressing down harder, shaking her rump powerfully on his face. “Like this?” 

Sarabi nodded, hearing Lire moan under her.

“Exactly. Use your butt to your advantage!” she said, using one of her paws to rub his cock.

Lire felt the soft paw on his shaft as he worshiped Nala’s rump, kissing it repeatedly. Nala leaked some pussy juice, liking the ordeal too.

“Do you think he’d be into our paws?” Sarafina asked.

“His cock is twitching against it. I think it’s worth a shot. Nala, I think he’s had enough. You did a great job!” 

Nala giggled, wiggling her butt once more before getting off him.

“Thanks, Sarabi!” she said, looking at Lire seductively. “You really love my butt, huh?” 

She wiggled it tauntingly as Lire got back up.

“Yeah… It’s perfect…” Lire said blissfully.

“She takes after her mother, after all. Hehe!” Sarafina said.

“And now…for lesson two. Worshipping our paws,” Sarabi said as Nala looked at one of her paws.

“Is that really important for it?” Nala asked.

“Indeed. Kissing a paw is a show of respect,” Sarabi said.

Lire walked to Sarabi, lowering his head to kiss her front paw. She was surprised at his forwardness, but giggled anyway.

“See? He knows that I am his superior. I deserve his respect and compliance. That’s what this symbolizes.”

“Ohhhh. I see. That’s cool!” Nala said as Lire continued licking her paws.

She saw that he was cleaning them off as well, licking them with his tongue. She softly spoke to him.

“That’s it, Lire. Clean those off. It is your duty as a lioness.”

“My…duty. Yes ma’am…” Lire said, licking her paws passionately. 

“Hehe… He’s a natural already. Come do mine now, Lire,” Sarafina said as Lire moved to hers, kissing them softly.

Sarabi fingered his hole, making him murr a little.

“You have a duty to worship and be bred. You already know what that is like with your zebra friend. But here…you must offer yourself to us.”

Lire nodded, licking Sarafina’s paw gently. Nala giggled.

“He’s really into it… Haha!” Nala said, laughing.

“He’s serious about becoming a worshipper. I think I’ll assign him to you, Nala. You will help him become the best worshipper he can be. Kiss her paws, Lire,” Sarabi said.

Lire finally moved to Nala’s paws, kissing them passionately. Hearing that he is her worshipper filled him with energy to please her. Nala giggled, rubbing Lire’s head with her other paw.

“Hehe… Good Lire…” she said as Sarafina and Sarabi walked behind the cubs, looking them over.

“He looks right at home here. Look at how obedient he is…” Sarafina said.

“Yep. I think we should reward him… Don’t you?” Sarabi said as Sarafina nodded.

Lire sucked on Nala’s toes, kissing each of the softly, making her blush.

“You really know how to make a girl feel special, Lire…” Nala said, smiling at him dreamily.

“So, you accept him as your worshipper?” Sarafina asked.

Nala nodded, patting his head.

“I do. I could get used to this…” she said.

“Good. But now comes the time when a worshipper gets rewarded for good service. And I think Lire has been more than obedient, don’t you Nala?” 

“Yeah! But what do worshippers get as rewards?” Nala asked as Sarabi chuckled. 

“You’ll see. Lift your head, Lire.”

Lire lifted his head, looking directly into Nala’s eyes.

“Kiss him, Nala.”

The cubs both blushed brightly. They looked at each other awkwardly, before, suddenly, Simba walked over, wondering what they were all doing.

“Hey! What are you guys doing?”

The lionesses’ eyes widened, but Lire and Nala remained calm, turning to him.

“Oh… Hey Simba! We were just…um…” Nala said.

“Trying to read each other’s minds! And they were helping us judge!” Lire said playfully, laughing awkwardly.

“Um…ok? Why don’t you guys find something useful to do? Like escorting me on a walk? In fact, it is a command!” Simba said, chuckling.

“Um…well…” Lire said.

“Nala can go. But Lire must stay. Mufasa’s orders,” Sarafina said as Nala looked surprised.

“What!?” she said as Simba walked to her.

“Well, you’re excused Lire. Now, come on Nala! Prince’s orders!” 

Nala rolled her eyes, sighing.

“Alright…” she said as the cubs began walking away from Lire.

Nala looked back, locking eyes with him. Lire waved, and Nala smiled softly, blushing as she turned back, walking away fully.

“My, you certainly know how to lie. You bailed us out of an explanation… Good work,” Sarafina said as Lire nodded.

“No problem! Hehe!”

“But now…your reward has changed. Lay against that rock there, and spread your legs,” Sarabi said.

Lire laid against one of the rocks, sitting on his bottom and spreading his legs. Sarabi and Sarafina sauntered to him, laying in front of his cock. They looked at him with seductive eyes as they began taking turns licking it. They made sure to lick from his sack to the tip, purring lovingly. Lire sighed peacefully, relaxing against the rock.

“You both are so…beautiful…” Lire said as the girls giggled.

“What a sweet boy… He deserves to cum…” Sarafina said as Sarabi nodded.

“He does indeed. He will make him cum for being such a respectful young cub.”

They pushed their tongues together, purring softly as they slurped it. Lire blushed and sighed, smiling at them.

“So good…” Lire moaned.

Sarabi whispered something in Sarafina’s ear, and she nodded, giggling. They kissed the tip before laying on their backs, surrounding his cock with their back paws. Lire was shocked, but held his tongue out as they began rubbing his shaft with their feet. Sarabi chuckled, putting her paw in front of her mouth cutely.

“Since you love paw worship so much… We’ll indulge you…” Sarabi said as they gripped and squeezed his cock playfully with their soft paws. 

Lire moaned, trying to hold back his orgasm. They could see he was resisting and licked their lips menacingly. 

“Don’t try to hide your cream for us. We ALWAYS get what we hunt for… Grrr…” Sarafina said, growling playfully.

They rubbed their feet faster on his cock, jerking it off and massaging it harder. Lire bit his lip, gripping the ground as they pleasured his cock. Sarabi giggled, talking very calmly to him.

“I know you’re trying to show that you’re a strong-willed boy… And you are. Not even Mufasa resists a footjob from me… But you can let go now… Bend the knee Lire…and cummmm…” she said softly.

“Aaah… Aaaah!” Lire moaned as he came hard, shooting cum all over their feet.

The lionesses giggled, cleaning his cock off with their feet. Lire sighed as they moved their feet in front of his face.

“Good boy. Now, clean up your mess.”

Lire licked his cum off their paws, kissing their toes lovingly. They giggled as he worshipped them. He finished quickly, and they wiggled their toes playfully.

“Such a good lion cub…” Sarafina said as they stood up. 

Lire stood up, giggling sweetly.

“Now that you’ve learn some things… I’ll give you an assignment. Go up to Scar. He should be resting at the top of Pride Rock. He can be a little intimidating, but clearly state your intentions. He’ll accept you. He might even make you his personal worshipper. He always wanted one because of his jealousy toward Mufasa,” Sarabi said.

Lire nodded, beginning to walk towards the path to Scar. Sarabi stopped him though, purring softly.

“Yes ma’am?”

She kissed him powerfully, moving her tongue through his mouth. Lire closed his eyes, relaxing in it. They parted from the kiss, and she giggled.

“Come to my side of the cave tonight… I’ll teach you how to fuck.”

“But… I’m a worshipper, right…?”

“Yes… But if a female…or even a male commands you to fuck them, and you can’t, what would happen?”

Lire nodded, and she pet his head.

“Good boy. Now hurry along.”

Lire smiled as he headed up the rock path, excited to see Scar.

