Chapter 3

A Deal with Zebras

Lire ran to the grassy plains, heading towards his usual spot where he meets his friend. He passed by many animals that he waved at. He was a very popular cub, especially with bigger animals like elephants and hippos. As he reached his usual spot, he saw his zebra friend in the distance, eating some grass.

“Master Lian!” Lire said happily.

Lian rose his head, smirking as Lire approached.

“Heh. Hey there, bitch. Craving some cock, huh?” he said.

“I actually had a favor to ask.”

Lian rose an eyebrow.

“Oh? And what is this, ‘favor’?”

“Well, I am officially a slut now. The brother of the king wants to make a secret alliance with the Zebra Kingdom and has sent me to deliver the message to the king. Can you take me to him, Master?” Lire asked cutely.

“Hmm… I don’t know… Do you deserve it?” he asked.

“I think so, Master. I was gonna offer myself not only as a servant, but for sexual relief as well.”

Lian grinned.

“Is that so? You’re offering yourself as well?”

“I mean, I’m assuming that it wouldn’t be me living there. It would just be if you needed a job, or if you see me wandering around and you’re horny, you can pin me down and claim my ass or mouth. And for jobs, you could contact Scar for it.”

“Scar, huh? That’s the name of this guy? Well…maybe I’ll take you to them. You’re lucky you’re talking to the son of the king.”

Lire gained a surprised look on his face.

“You’re the son of the King!? That means…the time I was talking to your parents… I was talking to the king and queen themselves!?”

Lian chuckled as he moved closer to him, putting a hoof on Lire’s forehead.

“Yeah. That’s right. You’re the bitch for the Prince of Zebras! You should be honored!” he said, moving his hoof off him.

Lire would have bowed, but Scar commanded him to only bow to him. But seeing him stand there reminded him of one of Sarabi’s lessons. He moved to his hooves, licking them gently. Lian snickered as Lire’s soft tongue rubbed against his rough hooves.

“Heh, you are honored. Well, you’ve put me in a good mood, bitch. I’ll take you to them,” he said, smacking Lire’s ass roughly with his other front hoof, making him yowl. 

Lire kissed his hoof once more, still trying to collect himself from the slap he received, but just looked up and smiled.

“Ok. I understand.”

“Good. Now come on.”

Lian and Lire headed deeper into the plains. As they walked, Lian started a conversation.

“So… You seem a lot more…passionate about yourself.”

“Yeah. I’m no longer ashamed about being who I am.”

Lian rolled his eyes, smirking.

“You weren’t ashamed when you had my dick in your ass. Honestly, you put on a show when you get fucked! Ha!” he said as Lire giggled.

“Yeah… But then when I go back and see Mufasa teaching Simba how to hunt…I felt like…I was letting them down. But Scar and Sarabi have taught me to ignore those feelings and embrace who I am!”

“Huh. Well then… And this Scar guy… Does he hunt us?” Lian said as Lire shrugged.

“I don’t really know. To be honest, I’ve never seen him leave his area from atop Pride Rock. I doubt he’d be making an alliance with the Zebra Kingdom if he hunted them. I know Mufasa wouldn’t… He’d expect everyone to bow to him and Simba…” Lire said in an annoyed tone.

“Yeah. The food chain sucks. But it seems like this Scar guy is trying to change it. My parents would definitely be interested in that.”

They finally began to see more zebra as they approached the Zebra Kingdom. A cool breeze blew in their faces as the crisp green grass waved in the pasture. Zebras walked around comfortably, mingling, eating or sleeping. As they walked deeper in, the reaction was a mix of greetings for the prince, and timid looks from the presence of Lire.

“Don’t worry about them. They’re just pussies. Plus, they don’t know that I’ve ‘tamed’ you. Heh.”

Lire giggled as they walked to a semi-circle of trees surrounding a lake. Two large zebra were lying near the water, raising as they saw Lian and Lire approach. Suddenly, however, two male zebras ran in front of them, barring their entry.

“Young prince! What is the meaning of bringing a beast to see your mother and father?” one of them said.

“We cannot allow that thing to run rampant! It could endanger the royalty!”

“I’m royalty, and I’m standing right next to him, fools!” Lian said angrily.

“I promise, I won’t bite!” Lire said, smiling.

His smile unintentionally showed off his sharp teeth, making the zebra back away defensively.

“A-Absolutely not! Entry denied!” one of them said.

“Whoops…” Lire said, closing his mouth.

“Let them through, guards. We know the lion,” one of the larger zebra in the back said.

The guards turned towards them.

“Are you sure, sire? We don’t know if the beast is trained!”

“Listen to my husband and let them through!” the other large zebra said.

The two guards stepped aside, letting Lian and Lire pass. They approached the two large zebra as they stood up. Lire saw that the one on the left was the king, while the other was the queen.

“Ugh… Why did you bring him here, Lian? You know that he will cause hysteria among the others…” the male said.

“Remember, he told you to play outside of the kingdom. He cannot sleepover, for our safety, and his own,” the female said.

“Mom. Dad. I wouldn’t have brought him here, but he insisted. He said he had something to talk about with the two of you,” Lian said as Lire nodded.

The two zebra cocked an eyebrow, looking to Lire.

“And what is this important matter that needs to be discussed, lion?”

“Well, I am a slut of Scar, who is the brother of Mufasa. He wants to forge a secret alliance between he and you. He offers protection.”

“Protection!? It is his kind that kill us! What a hollow promise!” the queen said.

“I have to agree. Why would a lion promise protection to the thing they hunt? What would you all do for food? You’re the only lion I’ve seen that even considers eating grass.”

“U-Um… Well…”

“Didn’t you say that he offered you as a servant, Lire?” Lian said as Lire nodded.

“Yeah! I am a second part of his offer. I am to offer my services to you and your people, both practically and sexually.”

“Your services? A servant? Hmm…this is very strange. It reeks of a trap, husband,” the queen said.

“Hmm… It does indeed. But…your voice doesn’t sound like one of a liar. You could have crafted something up better than this if what you were saying was false. So…I’ll give you a chance to prove it.”

“Prove it?” Lire said as the king nodded.

“Yes. Follow me. Lian, stay with your mother. I will see if this lion speaks true.”

“Yes Father,” Lian said, standing next to her.

“Be careful, husband. You can’t trust lions…” the queen said.

“I doubt this cub could do anything to me even if he wanted to. Now, come along, lion.”

Lire followed the king out of the area, walking through the kingdom as they headed for a dense area that looked like a mini jungle. It was relatively close to the kingdom, even giving you a view of Pride Rock from it. The king stopped in front of it, and Lire moved to him.

“Listen well. There is a group of cheetahs in there that are in control of our best watering hole. It’s been a month since we’ve been allowed to use it. The zebra I’ve sent in…haven’t come back. I have no idea what happened to them, but I considered the worst. So, you will go in there, and free our watering hole from them.”

Lire was shocked, nervously hesitating.

“C-Cheetahs…? I’ve actually never approached one up close…”

“Well, you’ve got a better shot than we do. Otherwise, the option for an alliance is off. This is the way you can prove it. Plus, you’ll personally be rewarded upon completion of the task.”

Lire felt nervous. He didn’t know if he could do it, but…he was willing to try.

“Alright… I’ll do it.”

The king smiled.

“Good luck. I hope everything goes well for you. I’ll let the lions know about you if you…don’t come back…” he said as Lire sighed, slowly moving into the thick forest.

The king walked away as Lire moved into the thickness, moving vines and leaves out of his way. He had never been more aware of his surroundings in his life, constantly looking around at every noise, shuffle or creak. He heard growling and moaning from up ahead, and Lire lowered his body, sneaking closer. As he pushed his head through some leaves quietly, seeing six cheetahs around a clear lake. Most were relaxing, but one was being fucked by a zebra, while three other zebra looked sad in a cave with a wooden gate, locking them in. It was a makeshift gate, held together by vines. The holes in it were wide enough for Lire, but not wide enough for the zebra to escape.

“Please… Let me rest…” the zebra moaned as the cheetah growled.

“Silence! Fuck harder!” it said.

Lire moved around quietly, trying to assess the situation. These cheetah were all female. They seemed very predatory, scratching their claws against the ground as they watched the fucking.

“Hmph. I never thought I’d get bored of seeing a zebra fuck one of us,” one of them said.

“Yeah. We need some new visitors…but all there are over here are zebra. And the females are useless.”

“Aah…Aaah!” the zebra moaned, cumming in the cheetah’s ass.

She moved forward, letting his cock *PLOP* out, and turned to him, growling.

“Get the fuck back inside your prison,” she commanded as another cheetah opened the gate slightly.

The zebra ran back inside nervously, and the cheetah closed the gate, tying it back up.

“No use complaining. Maybe some more zebra will come in looking for their friends. Then we’ll be able to take that kingdom. The king and queen are getting desperate. They can’t hide the fact that their people are disappearing. Heh,” an older looking cheetah said.

“Maybe we should up the ante. Maybe when their son goes out, we’ll ‘pick him up.’ He’s got a nice rod on him. A little smaller, but younger ones are fertile. Plus, it’ll be the prince! We can make him our bitch, then the king will have to listen to our demands! His zebras aren’t exclusive to this pool!”

“Oh yeah. We won’t be asking for equal terms. When we tried to ask for the right to drink from the pool, he sent us away without even respecting us with a no. He just insulted and said that he didn’t trust us! If he doesn’t agree to our terms, then we threaten him with his son. I’m sure the king wouldn’t appreciate his prince impregnating a cheetah. Heh.”

“I’ll never let them hurt Lian…” Lire thought, moving through the bushes, getting closer to the cave. 

There was an accessible area between the end of the bushes and the cave, with two cheetahs lying there. Lire peeked out unnoticed, looking at the distance.

“Hmm… If these two weren’t there, I could just sneak over…” Lire thought as he heard a cheetah roar.

A large cheetah jumped from a tree, landing in front of the water.

“Girls, those are all excellent ideas! Why don’t we drink on it? Think of it as a testament to a new plan. Kidnap the Prince! Hehe!” she said evilly.

“That must be the leader…” Lire thought, noticing the two cheetahs laying in front of him were getting up, moving to the water. 

The cheetahs began drinking water, staring at it as they drank.

“I think…this is my chance. Here goes nothing…” Lire said, slowly stepping out of the bushes.

He moved quickly and briskly, not making any sounds as he approached the gate. He looked back at the girls still drinking and looked back at the vine on the gate. The zebra had retreated to the back of the cave, but saw Lire, moving quickly to the door. They were surprised, but Lire put a finger over his mouth, shushing them. They nodded as Lire used a claw and rubbed it against the vine, slowly cutting through it. One of the zebras, however, was getting excited, constantly having the other two shushing him.

“Be quiet! I don’t know why this lion is helping us, but we can’t blow this!” one said.

“Yeah, shut the hell up!” another one said.

The hysterical one nodded, but still had an excited smile on his face. Lire fully cut through the vine, opening the gate slightly.

“Come on. I was sent by the king to help you guys!” Lire whispered.

“The king? Wow. Well, we’ll get back to him! Thank you!” one whispered as the hysterical one broke through them, galloping toward the exit.

“Haha! We’re free! We’re free! Freedom!” it exclaimed loudly, alerting the cheetah and causing them to look back at the cave.

They saw Lire along with the two other zebra standing there.

“What the hell is going on!?” the leader exclaimed.

“Run!” Lire said as he and the zebra began running away.

The cheetahs gave chase, staying hot on their heels as they ran through the trees. The zebras were fast, but Lire was still just a cub, so he was slowly beginning to lag behind. Lire realized this, trying to push more energy out to no avail. The zebra didn’t look back, more concerned about themselves getting out than Lire, running through some vines as they were almost out. The leader of the cheetah suddenly gained a burst of speed, running to the side of Lire and smacking him with her paw, sending him barreling into a tree as she kept going after the other two zebra. He hit it harshly, falling to the ground weakly.

“Ergh…” Lire said as he felt himself passing out. 

He could see the zebra running into the fields out in front of him, exiting the forest. He could also feel the cheetah surrounding him as the leader came back around after losing the zebra. Lire’s vision began to blur as he slowly began to lose consciousness.

“So, you saved those pussies? Good. We were getting bored anyway.”

He felt a paw push his head hard against the ground.

“It’s a kid though. How much are we really gonna get out of him?” 

“We’ll get everything WE ask for. The little brat will make up for all the sex we would have had with those losers.”

“Looks like a lion. Mmm… New prey.”

“Enjoy your nap, little one. You won’t be sleeping anytime soon when you awaken…” the leader said as Lire fully passed out.

Meanwhile, back at the Zebra Kingdom…

The two zebra ran back in, to the surprise of everyone there. The king and queen stepped out when they heard the excitement, also shocked to see them. They walked to them.

“You two…have returned? Where have you been? We thought you were dead!” the queen said.

“No… We were captured by the cheetahs in there and used…constantly. But a lion who said he was sent by you saved us!” one said as the queen was surprised.

“It couldn’t be… Husband! You sent a child to deal with the watering hole!?”

“Yep. I did. He did good returning them to us. But, where is he?” the king asked as Lian came up to them.

“Well… When we didn’t see him behind us…we started to think that he’d run off. But…as we were running, we noticed he was a little slower… So…”

“He may have been caught…” the king said as Lian looked shocked.

“We need to go save him!” he said as the king shook his head.

“Nope. He knew what he was getting himself into. It’s up to him to get out. I will not send zebra to get slaughtered by cheetahs,” he said as Lian sighed.

“Lire… Please be alright…” Lian thought, looking at the trees in the distance.

Meanwhile, back in the forest…

Lire slowly opened his eyes, seeing a rock ceiling above him. His vision was a little dark, and his head hurt just a little. He tried moving, but his paws were all tied down, leaving him spread on the cold stone floor. He heard menacing growling around him, and as he looked up, he saw two cheetahs watching him. They grinned evilly as they saw him wake up.

“Hey girls! The cub’s up!” she yelled, prompting many footsteps to ring throughout the cave.

All seven cheetahs moved in, surrounding Lire menacingly.

“Well…finally awake, kid? Did you sleep well, or did you miss your mommy?” the leader said sarcastically as the others snickered.

“V-Very funny… Let me go!” Lire demanded as the cheetahs acted scared.

“Oh no! The lion has told us to release him! Come on girls, we should let him go, lest he tear us apart with those teeth of his! Heh…” one said sarcastically.

Lire tried to give his best growl, but it simply made the cheetahs burst in laughter, some wiping tears out of their eyes.

“Oh, this is rich. You must have been freaking out when you broke them out. Tell me, you from Pride Rock?” one asked.

“Hmph. Why should I say?” Lire said as the leader slammed her paw against his chest, pressing her nails against him softly.

“Because it might put us in a good mood… We get really nasty when we’re in a bad mood. So nasty, that we turn into cold-blooded killers… So again, answer her question,” the leader said seriously, making Lire freeze nervously.

“Y-Yes… I’m from Pride Rock.”

The leader took her paw off him as they snickered.

“So, you know Mufasa?” another asked.

“Yeah.”

“Hmph. That asshole is responsible for running us off our other watering hole! Gave it to his bitches instead!”

Lire looked up, genuinely concerned.

“So… You were rejected from the Mufasa…and the king of the zebras?” Lire asked.

“Ah, you overheard that conversation. Yes. Even that zebra who should be afraid of us told us to fuck off. So, we kidnapped his little guards to force his hand…but now, you’ve released them. That doesn’t make us happy…” the leader said, growling.

“I-I’m…sorry. If it’s any consolation…I don’t like Mufasa either.”

“You don’t like Mufasa, yet you help the zebras blindly, ruining all that hard work!” another said angrily.

“Well…this was all to help my king!” Lire said.

“I thought you said you didn’t like Mufasa?”

“U-Um… I meant…well…”

The leader growled.

“Spill it.”

“I…call Scar my king. I’m his slut, and I was sent to the Zebra Kingdom to forge an alliance with them. But the king told me that he’d only do it if I freed his watering hole. But then…you guys started talking about how you’d kidnap Lian… And I don’t want that!” Lire said.

“Lian?” one asked.

“Must be the prince we mentioned.”

“And Scar? He always tried to help us find something but didn’t have the power to make it happen. He was always full of ideas. But he always talked big. When that kid was born by Mufasa and Sarabi, Scar quit with the ideas, retiring to the top of Pride Rock with his tail between his legs. But I guess he’s resurfacing because he has a little helper,” the leader said.

Lire nodded his head, understanding Scar’s predicament. He also understood the cheetahs goals as well. They weren’t ruthless. They just wanted to be treated equally. He wanted to help him, while still not forgetting about his goals.

“Um… What if I could get you guys’ old watering hole back?” 

The leader rose an eyebrow.

“Our old one? Well… If that were at all possible, we’d give this one back. We aren’t heartless.”

“I can…get it back for you.”

The cheetahs laughed as the leader shook her head.

“You? You could barely outrun us. And you don’t look that strong. Mufasa isn’t just gonna bend over for you. What could you possibly do?”

Lire didn’t really know. He just said that to lighten the mood.

“I…I’ll think of something.”

“Heh. Yeah right! You’re just saying that, so we’d let you go!” one said.

“I…I can do it in a week!”

“A week? 7 moons? Hmm…” the leader said.

“If I do it, you’ll leave this watering hole, and promise not to hurt or capture any zebra every again!”

“And if you fail?” one rang in the back.

“Then… Then… I’ll be your group’s fuck-slave forever. I won’t fight back. I won’t resist. And you can keep this place. You can use me until I break…” Lire said.

The leader grinned, rubbing his face with her soft paw.

“Hmm… Alright. But with another condition,” the leader said.

“Yes?”

“We get to drain you dry right now. Also, with zero resistance. Who knows? You may enjoy it. You did say you were a slut.”

“Ok,” Lire said as the cheetahs snarled, moving closer to him.

“Good boy. Prepare yourself. Girls, get to work,” the leader said, moving over his face. 

Her pussy was wet as she mounted his mouth. He licked her moist pussy tenderly, rubbing his tongue against her slickness, loving the animalistic scent of it as well. The others began licking his cock. Their tongues were so soft, moving against his slightly erect shaft. One massaged his fuzzy ballsack as another fingered his hole. As the leader rubbed her pussy on his face, she grinned as Lire pushed his tongue in deeper.

“Heh. At least you’re more willing than those other bitches. All they’d do is complain that we were too rough. This isn’t too much for you, right kid?”

“Nope. It’s fine. You guys can go harder…if you’d like,” Lire said, kissing her pussy.

The leader grinned, nodding to the others as she began rubbing her pussy against his face. The cheetahs licking his cock began doing it aggressively. The one massaging his balls gripped them a little tighter, and the one fingering him shoved a second finger in him. Lire moaned as the leader gripped his head, growling.

“You’ll regret asking us to go harder… Heh…”

He got fully erect as the leader scratched his head playfully.

“You’ve loosened me enough. Girls, get in line. We’ll take turns letting his cock fuck us,” she said, moving off his face.

“Could I…sniff one of your butts while you make me fuck you…?”

The cheetahs looked at each other in confusion before one rose her paw.

“I’ll do it,” she said, moving to him and sitting on his face, making sure her asshole was near his nose.

“You’re a weird cub. But compliant nonetheless,” the leader said, moving to his cock, rubbing her asshole against it. “And when we win our little wager, you’ll only be fucking pussy. We’ll have so many children, little one… Big strong cheetahs with lion blood in them. But for now,” she said, pointing to one of them, “Hump that cock of his. You first. I will go last after all of you.”

The leader moved to the side, and the other five got in line. One growled, turning around and lowering her ass on his cock, forcing his cock in her asshole. She began pounding his waist, purring softly as the other cheetahs snickered. The one of his face rested her tail on his head as he licked and sniffed her musky hole.

“My… This kid certainly loved making out with my asshole…”

“Like I said. Weird. But it’s better if he doesn’t fight back, and it looks like ass sniffing is a turn-on for him,” the leader said, moving to the side of his face. “You enjoy this, don’t you?”

Lire giggled as he nuzzled his nose against her hole.

“Maybe a little… Hehe…” Lire said. 

“Then why not just stay here? You’d be used constantly. And to be honest, you don’t look like you’d ever fight back. You’d be in good standing here as our beta-male.”

“Because I have a duty to be a good slut for Scar. I can’t fall here…no matter what.”

The leader sighed playfully, putting a paw on his forehead.

“I’ll say one thing, cub. You’re a loyal one. I’m sure that’s why Scar loves you. He always wanted someone who would be under him…both literally and figuratively. Now he’s got you. I’m honestly a little excited about what you two can accomplish. Maybe you’ve got a chance…but just a chance,” the leader said.

“It’s a win-win for me, honestly. If I get the watering hole back, I get Scar’s approval. And if I don’t…I get to be a sex-slave for you all…and your sweet-smelling booties…” Lire said, kissing her ass.

The cheetahs giggled as the one humping his cock climaxed, roaring loudly.

“What an honest answer… Those zebra would always tell us they hated it, but none had the balls to say that it was enjoyable. I guess you have more stones than they do. Next girl!”

The cheetah got off his cock, and the next one stepped forward, sitting on it, letting it go in her asshole. She pounded it rapidly as the leader tapped the cheetah on Lire’s face.

“Hey, go get in line. I’ll handle him.”

The cheetah nodded, moving off him and walking to the other three in line, and the leader mounted his face as well, making sure her asshole was over his nose as well.

“There you go… Smell a real hunter’s hole…”

Lire sniffed her asshole, noticing it was sweatier and muskier than the other. Her rump was quite large too, pinning him to the ground a little more. He licked in deep, tonguing it.

“Mmm… Awesome…”

“Heh. Glad you like my booty too… I’ve got plans for you. You may deny it, but I see a fierce lion inside you. And I want to let it out…”

“A fierce lion…?”

“Yep. I see something inside you. Something that needs to awaken. And when you’re ours, I’ll work on awakening it. You’ll start as a beta, but I’ll teach you our ways, turning you into a powerful hunter as we are. Then you’ll be a powerful lion for us…”

Lire thought of something that would be beneficial to them both.
“Well… If you align with Scar…then you’d see me a lot more. You could request me…or summon me if I’m not busy. It can happen in the case where I win too,” Lire said, making the leader raise an eyebrow.

The next cheetah climaxed as well, quickly moving off him to let the next one mount his cock.

“Hmm… Very true. Alright. I’m altering the deal. You get the watering hole back, you tell Scar that he’s got us in support of whatever he’s scheming.”

Lire nodded, kissing her asshole powerfully.

“Deal!”

The leader pressed down hard, engulfing his face with her ass, and wiggled it powerfully.

“Good. Here’s my signature! Hehe…” she said, grinding her ass on him.

Lire moaned under her, cumming a little in the cheetah’s ass. It climaxed as she moved off his cock, allowing the last one in line to mount him. The leader noticed only a little cum from his cock and rose an eyebrow.

“Hmm… I think I see something here, cub. You aren’t cumming. Why is that? You’re hard enough.”

She lifted her ass a little, allowing him to respond.

“Well…part of it is that I rarely cum…and…maybe another part of it is saving it for you… Hehe!” Lire said cutely.

The leader grinned, sitting back down on his face.

“Rarely cum…? Oh, we’ll change that.”

Lire was blissful under her warm ass. Her fur was so soft, and mixed with her sweat, musk and natural scent, it was heaven… Humid, musky and dominant. Everything he looked for in a female…or a male. The last one climaxed, growling as she moved off his cock. The leader grinned, getting off his face.

“Ladies. Go do something else. I want to be alone with the cub.”

The cheetahs nodded, heading toward the cave exit. The leader turned to Lire, using a claw to cut his binds off. He was confused, but then she laid between his spread legs, rubbing his cock with her paw gently.

“Cumming is a true showing of submission. You not doing that is resisting, you know…”

“I-It is!?” Lire said as she giggled.

“I’ll forgive you doing it before…as long as you promise to try your best to resist this…” she said, beginning to lick his cock softly.

Lire nodded, staring into her beautiful, sky blue eyes. She looked at him seductively as she began sucking on it. Her wet tongue glided against his barbed cock, tickling it a little. Lire sighed, relaxing as he stared at her. She grinned, purring softly as she bobbed her head up and down on it. She also fingered his asshole, pushing one fully inside. He moaned a little, licking his lips playfully.

“You’re so hot…um…”

The leader stopped sucking his cock, licking the tip softly.

“Zika. And your name?”

“Lire.”

“That will be the name I call you when you’re fully trained. Until then, you are still a cub.”

Lire giggled, nodding.

“Ok, Zika.”

She grinned, moving above him and lowering herself onto his cock, letting it go in her ass. Lire hugged her, nuzzling with her chest. She was an adult, so she was much bigger than he was. She just licked his hair softly as she lifted her ass up and down on his cock.

“Mmm… New cock feels great… It’s not as thick or long as the zebras…but it’s different. Going balls-deep with it won’t impact my walking. Heh.”

Lire giggled as he gripped her tightly, moaning a little. She pounded his cock hard, making the cave echo the smacking against his waist. The other cheetahs eavesdropped, giggling at the sounds they heard.

“Ooh… This feels great. How ya doing down there, cub? Ready to cum yet?” 

Lire bit his lip, shaking his head. He was nearing his limit but acted tough to her. She saw through his act though, snickering as she pounded faster.

“Aww, you’re cute. But no one resist cumming from me.”

Lire took it as a challenge, gritting his teeth as he rubbed her back.

“Y-You first… Hehe…” Lire said as Zika growled playfully.

“I knew you were enjoying this… But I promise, you won’t last as long as me. I’ll say this though. You’re actually making me try. I’ll take your challenge…” she said, laying on him fully as she bobbed her ass up and down.

He was pinned under her chest and began licking it, sighing blissfully. He had to admit, she was a hard one to resist. Her ass felt so good, and her fur was so soft. She growled, slowing down, put pushing down hard with her ass. He moaned loudly, nuzzling with her chest to stop thinking about it, but to no avail. She could see he was trying, purring cutely.

“You’ve done a decent job, cub. You still haven’t blown your load into me. But you know you can’t hold it in any longer… Accept your defeat…and cum…” she whispered as she pressed down hard.

Lire moaned as he came in her ass. She grinned as he came, holding him tight and roaring loudly. She wiggled her ass on his cock as she climaxed.

“Aaah…!” Lire moaned.

Zika chuckled, lifting her ass off him, letting some cum leak from her ass. Lire slowly got up, sighing quietly.

“Ah… That was…great…” Lire said as Zika moved in close, kissing him powerfully.

Their tongues moved around in each other’s mouths as they made out. Lire hummed, shaking his tail. They parted, letting a strand of saliva break between them.

“And a good kisser? Heh, we lucked out meeting you.”

“Hehe!” Lire said.

“I think we’ve kept you here long enough. Since you really performed well…for the next week, we’ll find a different watering hole. But we’ll take it back if you can’t deliver in a week…along with you.” 

Lire nodded.

“Yes ma’am!” he said as she patted his head.

He walked to the exit of the cave, seeing the cheetahs licking their lips seductively.

“You’ll be ours soon enough…” one said.

“And then you’ll fuck our pussies and give us kids…” another said.

Lire gulped as he walked past them heading past the watering hole. As he began walking into the jungle, he heard Zika telling the others they were moving temporarily. They began walking the opposite direction as Lire exited the small jungle. He saw the sun lower in the sky, but the blue sky told him it was still a little while before evening. He ran towards the Zebra Kingdom. As he approached, some zebra yelled, seeing a lion approaching.

“Lion! Lion!” a female zebra yelled.

Some zebra guards ran out, approaching Lire, and he stopped.

“Halt! Stay away, beast!”

“Huh? I was sent on a job for the king! And I’m reporting in.”

The guards surrounded him menacingly, and Lire slowly thought that something may have happened.

“Step aside,” a thundering voice said.

Two guards stepped aside, and the king, queen and Lian walked to Lire.

“Finally! You’re watering hole is cleared!” Lire said as the king looked stone faced.

“Great. Thanks for your contribution. Now get out!” he said angrily.

“W-What!? What’s going on?”

“What’s going on? One of your kind killed a guard earlier today. Probably on another one of you lion’s barbaric hunts!” the queen said.

“It wasn’t me! And Scar isn’t gonna hunt zebra! He said so himself!” Lire said as Lian sighed.

“Fuck Scar and fuck lions! Begone, unless you want to be captured and held for ransom! You can call this the reward for clearing our watering hole!” the king said, stomping his hoof.

“But…!” Lire said, looking at Lian.

“And you young man are not allowed to see him anymore!” the queen said to Lian.

He reacted angrily.

“What!? Lire wasn’t the one to hurt anyone! And the stupid guard shouldn’t have been outside of the feeding grounds! He was an idiot!” Lian said as the king growled.

“Shut your mouth, boy! We shouldn’t be limited to feeding grounds anyway! It’s only because of these beasts that we have to watch our backs!”

Lire rolled his eyes.

“Lions aren’t the only ones who hunt zebra, you know!” he said as the king stepped forward.

“And you’re still here. You’re trying my patience! Guards, seize him!” the king commanded.

The zebra moved in, but Lire darted between their legs, running away. The zebra chased after him, slowly gaining on him.

“Ergh… Damnit…!” Lire grunted, trying to go faster.

He reached the halfway point between Pride Rock and the Zebra Kingdom and saw a group of lionesses further ahead.

“Just have to make it there…!” Lire said, moving a little faster.

The zebra slowed down as they saw the looming lions in front of them. Lire saw that one of them was Sarabi and called out to her.

“Sarabi! Sarabi!” Lire yelled.

She and the other lionesses turned to him, running toward him. The zebra hoard stopped and began running back as Lire grouped with the lionesses.

“Lire? What has happened?” she asked. 

Lire looked behind him, seeing the zebra running off.

“Those zebra were chasing me… I was on a job for…”

“Scar?”

Lire was surprised.

“You knew?”

“He told us about it around the time you left.”

“Oh. Well, he sent me to make a deal with the Zebra Kingdom, but just when I completed it, the king got mad because a lion killed one of his guards!”

“A lion… Oh dear…” she said as she looked up.

Lire looked where she was looking, and saw Mufasa walking back from the fields, holding a zebra leg in his mouth.

“Ugh…” Lire said as Sarabi shook her head.

“Well, might as well tell Scar. It wasn’t your fault.”

“Yeah…” he said, remembering the cheetahs at that moment. “Though, this experience wasn’t fruitless. Maybe this’ll make up for it. Hehe!” Lire said as Sarabi smiled.

“Looks like you’ve got something in store for him. Good luck!” she said as Lire nodded, running towards Pride Rock.

