Chapter 4

The Day of Duties

Lire made it to Pride Rock, running up towards the top. He passed by Simba quietly, seeing him napping on a rock. He reached the top, seeing Scar looking out to the horizon. He walked to him, and Scar felt his presence. Lire bowed respectfully and obediently.

“So…?”

“It didn’t work…King Scar.”

He turned around angrily.

“What do you mean, ‘it didn’t work’?” he said.

“Well, a deal was formed between the King and I. I would clear his watering hole of cheetah, and in turn, he’d align with you. I accomplished the task, but when I went over, I was met with guards. Apparently, a lion killed one of the king’s guards. Now he doesn’t trust lions at all…”

“A lion!? Impossible! It’s only you, me, Simba and…”

“Mufasa. Mufasa was the one who killed the guard. I saw him walking back with a zebra leg in his mouth.”

Scar growled, circling Lire as he paced.

“Great… Yet again, Mufasa is responsible for my plans derailing. Grrr…”

Lire rose his head slightly.

“I…may have a different option, King Scar.”

Scar stopped in front of him, raising an eyebrow.

“Speak.”

“Well, the cheetahs I met at the watering hole were originally here at Pride Rock. They knew you.”

“Zika!? Was it her?” he asked.

“Yes, my king. She was there because Mufasa forced them off our watering hole in place of the lionesses.”

“Oh? That’s why they left. Hmph. Mufasa again. What’s the point of this, my slut?”

“Well, to get the zebra’s watering hole back, I had to make a deal with the cheetah. I’ve got a week to get their original one back. If I do, they’ll never use the zebra’s watering hole again…and they’ll align with you!” he said as Scar’s eyes widened.

“Oh reeeally? Hmm… Interesting. But the way you said that… Is there a lose condition?”

“If I lose…I’m their property and will apparently father their children…” Lire said as Scar chuckled.

He pet Lire’s head, making him smile a little.

“A deal that only a slut would make. But still a fruitful one. To have cheetahs on my side would be convenient. Good job, slut.”

“Thank you, my king. I live to serve you…” Lire said as Scar nodded.

“Indeed, you do. Now, the only way to get this watering hole back is to consult Mufasa. You’ll have to bargain with him if he allows it at all. Else, you’ll just have to figure it out.”

Lire nodded as he stood up straight.

“I understand, King Scar. What should I expect if he requests something?”

Scar pondered for a second.

“Well, either he will force you to find something in a dangerous place…or it could have something to do with Simba. You’ll just have to find out.”

Lire nodded, beginning to walk away. Scar stopped him, however, calling him back over.

“Hold on, my slut. Come back.”

Lire walked back over.

“I’m not a heartless king. I reward good work.”

“But…I didn’t accomplish your mission…” Lire said sadly.

“Heh. You didn’t. You’re right. But that look on your face. The disappointment you feel for failing to do something I ask. That is a feeling that proves you truly love and accept me as your king. Plus, you got a backup plan to appease me. That must be rewarded. So…” he said, turning around and lying down, “The lionesses told me you have a thing for ass. How about you sniff your king?”

He lifted his tail, and Lire walked to him, sniffing his ass. His natural scent was overpowering. He smelled like a strong, pure lion. His musk made Lire’s head swim.

“Mmm…”

“How does your king smell?”

“P-Perfect…!”

“Of course. Lick deep, my pet. Feast on your reward…”

Lire put his paws on the sides of his rump, pushing his tongue against his hole. He rimmed deep, slurping and kissing his ass. Scar chuckled, reaching behind him and pressing Lire’s head hard against his ass.

“Good slut. Being obedient grants you rewards like this.”

“Mmhmm…” Lire moaned as Scar let his head go.

“Now, stop.” 

Lire stopped, backing away from his ass. Scar shook his butt, chuckling again.

“My, you really feasted on my ass. But you also have control. I told you to stop, and you did. You could have surrendered to your desires, but you told yourself that what I say goes.”

“Of course, my king,” Lire said, bowing. 

Scar stood up, turning back around and putting a paw on his head.

“You are one reward away from securing yourself as my slut forever. Your last item is to figure out how to get the watering hole back. Do that right, and you’ll be added as my first male slut.”

“I won’t fail you, my king. I promise…” Lire said as Scar took his paw off him.

“Good slut. Now go.”

Lire ran off, heading down Pride Rock. Scar moved back to the edge, looking out to the fields.

“You’re the gear that can start this… Don’t fail me, cub.”

Lire headed to the main cave where Mufasa usually is. As he walked in, he saw Mufasa sitting on his rock with Sarabi laying next to him. Simba was eating the zebra leg, pulling the meat off the bone hungrily. They were the only ones there. As Lire approached, Mufasa looked at him.

“Ah, Lire. How is your training going? Do you feel more like a real lion now?”

“I…I am a real lion…” Lire said softly.

“Hmm, what was that?”

Sarabi looked up, concerned about what Lire was gonna say.

“I…I am a real lion!” Lire said.

“Oh, you are? Well then, feast on the leg with Simba. You’ve earned it.”

“I told you… I don’t eat animals!”

Mufasa growled as Simba looked back, chewing his food. He gulped it, sighing in satisfaction.

“You don’t eat animals? But Dad says we’re entitled to feast on whoever we want. We’re the kings of the Pridelands!” Simba said as Mufasa jumped down, landing in front of Lire.

“I don’t. I eat grass. I eat leaves.”

“Like the zebra that became lunch. Or like the gazelle that run in fear of us! If anyone witnesses you like that, you’ll embarrass not only me but my son! I will not allow it, Lire!”

“Mufasa!” Sarabi said angrily.

Mufasa sighed, growling a little.

“Listen to what the cub has to say. He has obviously come in here for a reason.”

“Fine. What do you need?”

“I want to request that the cheetah be given their watering hole back.”

Sarabi’s eyes widened as Mufasa shook his head.

“Absolutely not. Why would I allow such a ridiculous request?”

“Because I’m friends with them! And you shouldn’t have taken it in the first place!” Lire said as Mufasa moved closer to him, menacingly. 

“Watch your tongue…! You’ve been very disrespectful lately! I suggest you fix it!”

Lire gulped but stood his ground.

“I…I don’t respect kings who don’t deserve it…!” Lire said as Sarabi gasped.

“Lire, please…!” she said as Mufasa held up a paw, silencing her.

Simba didn’t really understand what was going on but looked up at his father, who was stone-faced. 

“You… Hmm. Alright,” he said, looking down at Simba.

“Alright? What does that mean?”

“I’ll grant your request. But there’s an easy way to grant it. And a hard way to grant it.”

Lire was confused as Mufasa pet Simba’s head, making him smile.

“What are you gonna make him do, Dad?” 

“It’s something you’re gonna do, my son. You will compete with Lire to pin him.”

“Pin!?” Lire said, shocked.

“That’s right. Each of you will try to pin the other. Whoever pins the other wins. If you somehow pin Simba, I’ll grant your request for the cheetahs. If you do not, then you’ll get a harder task.”

“Ooh! I got this, Dad!” Simba said, crouching and raising his rump in the air, ready to pounce.

“W-Wait! Hold on!”

“3, 2, 1, go!” Mufasa said rapidly.

Simba lunged at Lire and tackled him. They rolled around the cave, with Simba chuckling as they wrestled. Lire was in no way ready for it and was completely destroyed, getting pinned on his back after five seconds. Simba looked down at him with a snarky look.

“Heh. Got ya…” Simba said, looking down to see Lire’s cock a little hard.

Mufasa walked to the boys, chuckling.

“Not surprising.”

“Y-You didn’t even give me a chance to accept your terms!” Lire said.

“Hey, Dad. I think he likes this… His thing is hard!” Simba said.

Mufasa looked as well, making Lire blush brightly.

“Hmm. So it is. This may be a good opportunity… Do what you feel you should do, Simba. He has lost, so he is at your mercy.”

Simba looked down at Lire, grinning as their eyes met.

“S-Simba…?” Lire said softly, nearly getting lost in his eyes.

Simba lowered his face down, kissing him softly. Lire slowly closed his eyes, relaxing as their tongues rubbed against each other. Simba’s cock rubbed against his softly. Sarabi giggled sweetly, relaxing on the ground. They parted from the kiss, and Simba moved off him, smiling.

“H-Huh?” Lire said, slowly getting up.

“That’s it. Heh!” Simba said, winking.

“Ah, so that’s why…?” Mufasa said, standing next to Lire.

“That’s why what?” 

“That’s why you’re so adamant to be this way. It’s because you don’t want to seem to manly for my son! Because you have a crush!” Mufasa said, laughing.

Lire blushed, frowning.

“N-Not at all…!”

“Don’t worry, Lire. There is no need to do that. Simba loves Nala anyway. So, that kiss is the best you’re getting from him, right Simba?” Mufasa said as Simba nodded.

“Yeah, Dad. I’m into Nala!” he said.

Mufasa looked to Lire, grinning.

“Now that your desire has been answered…let’s get down to business. Your harder task. I want you to bring me a piece of the golden elephant tusk from the Elephant Graveyard.”

“The Elephant Graveyard!? You know there are hyenas around there, Mufasa. That place is dangerous!” Sarabi said.

“And? Lire had the balls to yell at me. So, he should be able to do it. Besides, there’s no time limit. You can do it whenever you want. Even when you’re older! Until then…you’re Simba’s servant.”

Lire’s eyes widened.

“Servant!? You can’t be serious!” Lire said angrily.

Simba snickered, moving closer to Lire.

“That’s right. You’ve been moving around as of late. I think you need to learn your place in the circle of life. You’ll serve my son well… Unless you can prove that you are a strong lion. Strong lions do not serve. And strong lions can pin my son, who is also a strong lion.”

Simba snickered, bumping his rump on Lire’s side.

“Heh!”

Lire sighed.

“Very well. I’ll do it…! But I WILL get that tusk!” Lire said, heading towards the exit of the cave.

“Lire…” Sarabi said as Simba followed him.

“Good luck with that. Simba’s gonna have a servant for a long time. Heh…”

As Lire walked out of the cave, Simba ran in front of him.

“Hold on, servant! Didn’t you hear Dad?”

“Yeah! I have to go get the tusk, and until then, I’m your servant!”

“Which means…you also take orders from me!”

“W-What!? But I need to go do this as soon as possible!” Lire said as Simba chuckled.

“I’m sure you do, but my duties come first! And I’ve got three for you!”

Lire sighed shamefully, knowing that he’d have to do these or else…

“And don’t worry. After you accomplish these three tasks, I’ll let you do whatever you want. I promise!”

Lire sucked it up and nodded, thankful that Simba had SOME self-control.

“Alright. What are your tasks?”

“First, I’m going to go hang out with Nala. But Zazu has been annoying us lately. I need you to distract him. He should be in his roost at the bottom of Pride Rock. Second, Rafiki always has these special fruits that he never lets me eat. I want you to get one for me, no matter what it takes. And third, there are two large rhinos that eat in our play area. Find a way to remove them. That’s all.”

“Um… Ok. How long do you want me to distract Zazu? And what does this fruit look like? And are these rhinos dangerous?” Lire asked as Simba shrugged.

“Dunno.” 

Lire sighed, nodding again.

“Thanks… Well, I’ll go complete your tasks then.” 

As Lire walked away, Simba grinned.

“Then maybe if you finish, we can do more than just a kiss… Scar told me a little secret about you…”

Lire’s eyes widened as he turned to see Simba shaking his rump at him enticingly. 

“Heh. But only if you finish though… This should motivate you!”

Lire blushed, looking back forward as he continued heading down, hearing Simba laughing as he walked away.

“Scar… Very funny…” Lire thought.

He reached the ground level of Pride Rock, walking to a smaller cave. He looked inside, seeing Zazu sitting in his nest, cleaning his feathers.

“Um… Hello Zazu!”

Zazu smiled at Lire, jumping out of his nest.

“Hello, Lire! How’s my cub doing?” he said as Lire giggled.

“Hehe… I’m not a baby anymore…”

Zazu chuckled.

“But you are just as obedient as ever! I haven’t heard any problems from you, just like when you were a baby! But anyway, what do you need? I was going to escort the young prince in a little bit. He always runs off without me…”

“U-Um… You can’t!” Lire said as Zazu rose an eyebrow.

“Why not?”

“Because… Aren’t you tired?”

“I just took a nap. I’m as awake as the early bird!”

“But…um… You just need to stay here! Take a day off!” Lire said as Zazu began flapping his wings, slowly moving past Lire.

“Sorry Lire. I’ve got a job to do. I don’t have time to take breaks or days off!”

Lire was getting desperate as Zazu almost reached the exit. In full desperation, he yelled, “I…I like you!”

Zazu stopped, turning around in midair. Lire’s eyes widened, realizing what he’d said.

“You… You what?”

{I can’t believe these words came out of my mouth…} Lire thought, shaking his head. “I said…I like you! I need you… I crave…you?” Lire said as Zazu slowly flew back to him.

“Lire… I don’t think you mean that. Wouldn’t you be into someone similar to you? Why would you like a bird like me?”

Lire was freaking out in his mind, knowing he’d taken it a little too far. But he was in deep shit now. There was no way to back out now, or else he’d just head to Simba.

“H-Have you ever wondered why I wanted to make you happy when I was younger? Why I’d always stay next to you?”

“Well, I figured it was because you were a nice cub.”

“I am…! But…I loved seeing you smile. And you’d give out the best head pats! But when you touched me…I…I’d feel something more than just comfort. I felt…lust.”

“Lire… I really need to go escort Simba…” Zazu said as Lire jolted out desperately.

“Please…! I need you inside…me…” Lire said, slapping himself mentally.

Zazu looked to the exit, and then back at Lire, sighing as a soft smile spread on his face.

“I’m to blame for this… I took on the role of a caretaker too seriously. I got too close to you. Oh dear, I hope the prince isn’t also this way…” he said as Lire shook his head.

“No, he isn’t! But…maybe today you should give him a break. He could fall in love with you as much as I have…!” Lire said, blushing in embarrassment.

Zazu landed back on the ground, petting Lire’s paw.

“Fallen in love? Oh, Lire… You’re still young. You’ll find someone way better when you grow up. But…what to do about your needs now…?”

“Um… How about…letting me satisfy you…? I promise I’ll control myself if you just give me this one moment… Please…” Lire said cutely, looking at him with his cute red eyes.

Zazu blushed, sighing.

“Very well. But promise me that you’ll try your best to get me out of your mind. I don’t think Mufasa would approve me infatuating one of his lions. And you cannot speak a word of this to ANYONE.”

Lire nodded as Zazu flew up to Lire’s face, holding the sides of his cheeks as his cock rubbed against Lire’s lips.

“Suck on it, Lire.”

Lire opened his mouth a little, letting Zazu push his cock in his mouth. He sighed, slowly humping his mouth. He rubbed his tongue against his Zazu’s inch-long cock, making him sigh.

“Mmm… You’re really into it…” Zazu said, petting Lire’s head with one of his wings.

Lire thought he was just doing this to distract him…but it actually wasn’t that bad. And he truly did LOVE his head pats. His feathers were so soft, making his cock grow a little. He sucked on it a little harder, sighing blissfully.

“Ooh… Right there, Lire… You’re doing such a good job,” Zazu said, humping his mouth a little faster.

Zazu sighed, wrapping his head with his wings. Lire closed his eyes, relaxing as Zazu used his mouth. He gripped Lire’s head tightly, moaning loudly as he shot seed into his mouth. Lire gulped it down, sighing as Zazu pulled out of his mouth and let him go.

“There… Now, are you satisfied?” he asked as Lire blushed, actually wanting a little bit more.

He laid on his back, spreading his legs.

“Can you…fuck me?”

“Lire…please…” he said in a concerned tone.

“I wanna be fucked by the king’s best helper…!” he said as Zazu sighed happily.

“You’re such a cute lion… Alright. I’ll give you this…” he said, moving in front of Lire’s rump. 

He put his wings on Lire’s lower torso as he rubbed his cock against his asshole. Zazu saw Lire’s hard cock and got an idea.

“You said you liked my head pats, right?”

Lire nodded.

“Your feathers are so soft…”

“Is that so…? *chuckle*”

He surrounded Lire’s cock with his wings, rubbing it softly as he pushed his cock in Lire’s ass. Lire giggled as Zazu began giving him a wingjob, slowly fucking him. 

“Honestly… A bird fucking a lion should be embarrassing for you…”

“It should? Hmm…I disagree. I’m not embarrassed to be a slut! Hehe!” Lire said as Zazu looked shocked.

“A slut!? Does…does the king know about this?”

“Not exactly… He thinks I have a huge crush on Simba. Though, he’s not entirely wrong.”

“Ooh, a crush on the young prince? How sweet!”

“Yeah…but he likes Nala…” Lire said in a disappointed tone.

“Ah…and when he told you this…you felt empty and came to me. I understand now. Listen…we cannot love one another. But if you ever have any more fantasies about Simba…come to me. I’ll make sure you forget all about it,” he said, rubbing his wings against his cock faster.

Lire nodded, sighing in satisfaction as Zazu fucked him faster. Lire could see he was getting into it though, slightly moaning as he fucked him. 

“Ooh… I’m about to cum, Lire…” Zazu said as Lire nodded.

He saw Simba peek into the cave, giving him a nod. Lire nodded back at him, and he ran off.

“Cum in me, Zazu…!” Lire moaned as Zazu grunted.

“Here it comes…!” he said, cumming hard in his ass.

Zazu moaned loudly as he filled Lire’s ass with cum. As he pulled out, he let go of Lire’s cock, seeing that he hadn’t cum. Lire stood up, shaking himself, letting some cum slip out of his ass.

“Thanks, Zazu! I feel way better! But I gotta go!” Lire said, giggling.

“Hmm, no problem, Lire…” he said as Lire ran out of the cave.

“He didn’t cum… Interesting…” he thought, moving back to his nest.

As Lire ran towards Rafiki’s cave, he ran into Simba who was waiting for him with a sly look on his face.

“Well, when I said to distract him, I figured you’d just have a long conversation. I didn’t think you’d let Zazu fuck you. I don’t even think birds would let him fuck them.”

“I kinda panicked… But honestly, he’s not that bad. I kinda liked it.”

Simba laughed, walking away from him.

“You’ve really got low standards. Well, one task down. Two to go. Before you get your prince’s rump on your face. Heh!” he said, shaking his rump tauntingly as he strutted away.

Lire blushed as he headed toward his next destination: Rafiki’s cave. As he walked in, he noticed that no one was in there.

“Hello? Rafiki? Are you in here?” he said, walking deeper inside.

He looked around, noticing all the fruit husks inside, and the smell of incense that filled the area. Something that interested him was a purple husk next to a wall with some designs. He walked to it, inspecting them. He saw an orange looking sketch of a lion, reminding him of Simba. But there were others as well. One was black and red, clearly representing him. But it was surrounded by a cloud of black and had a blue mark on his paw. Lire looked at his paw, confused.

“What does all of this mean…? And this dark cloud… Does he know something about me…?” Lire thought as suddenly, a hand grabbed him from behind, covering his mouth.

He couldn’t move but knew that the hand over his mouth was Rafiki’s.

“Relax, Lire. Sniff my hand.”

As Lire obeyed, he knew something was on it. It was a very herbal scent. Lire felt dizzy, lightheaded and horny. His vision was clouded around the edges by a purplish haze.

“Mmm…” Lire hummed as he relaxed his body.

Rafiki let him go, and Lire sighed in bliss as he turned to him with a calm look on his face. Rafiki used his staff to lift Lire’s head so that they made eye contact. He looked into Lire’s eyes deeply, smiling.

“So… Tell me all your secrets,”

“My…secrets…?” Lire said, giggling as Rafiki nodded.

“All of them.”

Lire felt compelled to tell him everything about himself. The drug had a sort of hypnotic element to it, forcing him to obey.

“…I love Scar… I love Simba… I’ll do anything for them. Anything…”

“Anything? Including…evil acts?”

Lire nodded obediently.

“As long as I don’t have to kill…I’ll do anything…”

“Hmm, that is why I saw cloudiness in your future. But it’s dark… Tell me about your relationship with yourself and Scar.”

“B-Both of us…hate Mufasa… I was originally supposed to be his worshipper…but I have chosen to be his slut… Now I am trying to give him alliances with other animal groups… I don’t know why though.”

“I see… Now, how about Simba?”

“Simba is so hot… When Mufasa said I’d be his servant…part of me wanted to just forget about Scar’s quest and just resign to being Simba’s servant. To be around his butt all the time would be…lovely. Maybe he’d…ergh…” Lire said, shaking his head.

Rafiki reached for more of the herb, grabbing some in his hand and blowing it towards him. Lire sighed as he breathed more of it in.

“Continue.”

“Maybe he’d…love me instead of Nala…”

Rafiki chuckled.

“But you want to be Simba’s bitch, right? You aren’t interested in relationships… You want to get fucked and sniff everyone…” he said as Lire nodded.

“R-Right…”

“Tell me about your fetishes. I will tell Simba all of them. But only if you tell me EVERYTHING you do for Scar. Every night…you will come down here and tell me everything you do for him. Your future is dark, Lire. I want to save you from making a mistake.”

“Yes, Rafiki… My fetishes are sniffing butts, getting my face sat on, getting fucked by big animals, getting fucked by smaller animals, worshipping body parts…and…getting farted on…”

Rafiki rose an eyebrow but nodded.

“Good. You’ve done well letting yourself fall under my power. For that, I will pleasure you,” he said, moving right in front of him and turning around.

He spread his blue buttcheeks, looking back at Lire.

“Worship my ass, Lire.”

Lire pressed his nose against his ass, sniffing it. It was super musky, but also had a slight scent of the herb as well. Rafiki put a little bit around his ass, knowing that Lire would be forced to sniff more of it.

“I cannot allow Scar to win. At first, the future was written in Simba’s favor. But you have caused it to darken. That is why I must step in and change things. Plus…I will allow you to see the future you’ll have if you allow Simba to win.”

Lire hummed, licking deep in his ass.

“Mufasa told me of the task he sent you to do. Deep in the Elephant Graveyard, behind a cover of dead leaves, there is solid rock. You, however, might cause a reaction. Find this rock and press your paw against it. It will open for you and only you. Then…fall into the pool of blue, and you’ll see everything…”

“Blue… Blue cheeks… Musky cheeks… Hehe…” Lire said drunkenly.

Rafiki sighed, holding Lire’s head tight against his ass.

“You’ll remember this once I release you. And it will be the only thing you remember. And you will subconsciously come here every night at midnight. That’s when you will tell me everything. Then, you’ll go back to your den and fall back asleep, remembering nothing of what you told me. Understood?”

Lire nodded, kissing his asshole softly.

“I’m glad you understand, Lire. I will give you one fart. As it blows across your face, you will be released from your trance. You will forget everything we’ve discussed, except for the rock you must find. Now…open your mouth.” 

Lire backed up from his ass, opening his mouth blissfully. Rafiki moved his ass a little closer, spreading his cheeks as he let out a long, hard fart. Lire moaned happily, sniffing the gas as he felt himself regain his senses. The haziness left his body, and he could think for himself again.

“H-Huh…? Mmm…” Lire sighed, sniffing the air.

Rafiki took his hands off his ass, moving to one of his cave holes, grabbing a circular yellow fruit. As Lire shook his head in confusion, Rafiki walked to him, handing the fruit over.

“Here you go. The fruit that Simba requested.”

Lire was unsure of what happened but took the fruit in his mouth.

“Thanks!” Lire said in a muffled tone as he ran out of his cave.

Rafiki walked to his cave paintings, looking at Lire’s picture. He heard bigger footsteps walk into his cave, but he didn’t even look.

“So… How was it?”

“It was exactly as we feared, Mufasa. Lire has been plagued by the teachings of Scar. But I think my actions have cleared the dark cloud around him, for now…” he said as he looked at Mufasa.

He gave a relieved sigh, walking to Rafiki.

“Thank you. I’m glad that you warned me about this. Scar must be dealt with. How dare he try to turn one of my subjects against me…!”

Rafiki grabbed some paint, rubbing his fingers on half of the dark cloud, painting it blue. As he put the paint down, Mufasa rose an eyebrow.

“Why is only half of the cloud blue?”

“Because it is all dependent on if he explores the cave as I told him to. You did well to send him after the Golden Tusk. It can only be found in the cave that I told him about. But…your fate, as well as Pride Rock’s, is in his hands. Don’t act on Scar until we get an admission of an attempt at your life. If what I saw in my readings is true…it will be soon.”

“Hmph…”

“Play nice with Lire. It will only help if he finds you in his favor. He does truly love your son…as well as the animals of Pride Rock.”

“I see… Maybe I’ll have a conversation with him tonight,” Mufasa said as he looked at Lire’s picture, sighing.

Meanwhile, Lire was out in the plains, looking for Simba. He wasn’t around his cave, nor near Pride Rock.

“Grr… Where the heck is he…?” Lire thought.

All of a sudden, he heard quiet growling. The plains grass was high, so he couldn’t see who it was. 

“S-Simba…?”

All of a sudden, something jumped out, pouncing on him and rolling him around the ground. The fruit flew out of his mouth as he wrestled with whoever it was. Per usual, the figure pinned him on his back.

“P-Please don’t eat me…!” Lire begged with his eyes closed.

“*giggle* I’ll gobble you up…” a familiar voice said.

Lire was too scared to look at whoever it was but then blushed as he felt it lick his neck sensually. He opened one eye, seeing that it was Nala who’d pinned him.

“N-Nala…!?” 

“Hehe! I caught you, my little worshipper… Don’t think I forgot about the kiss we were supposed to have…”

“B-But…!” Lire said as she leaned down, kissing him powerfully. 

The grass hid the cubs perfectly as they slowly made out. She giggled as their tongues rubbed against one another’s. She also rubbed her rump against his cock, making it harder. As they parted, she licked his nose, playfully laying on top of him.

“So whatcha doin’?”

“Well, I was trying to find Simba. I had a fruit to give him.”

“Ohhh yeah! He said that you were his bitch or something? He says that about everyone, so I thought it was normal.”

“Yeah… I’m actually his servant. Mufasa’s orders… And this was my second task of three.”

Lire looked again at Nala, noticing that she had a scar on her left eye, similar to Scar.

“Oh wow. I feel sorry for you! Being Simba’s servant must be rough…”

“Heh, …it’s not that bad actually… Um, did you get scratched somewhere?”

Nala looked confused, but then realized what he was asking about.

“O-Oh! Yeah! I scratched myself while I was…climbing! Hehe!” Nala said as Lire nodded.

“Oh, ok!”

“Um, Lire… I think your cock is poking my butt…! Hehe!”

Lire blushed, not realizing that he had gotten hard.

“Oh… Whoops! Sorry…”

“Heh, no problem… I’m glad you like me on top…of you.”

They looked in each other’s eyes, and Nala instinctively began rubbing her rump against his cock.

“N-Nala…”

“Shh… Let this happen…” she said, letting it go in her pussy.

“B-But that’s your…!” he said as she kissed him to silence him.

Lire slowly wrapped his arms around her, continuing to make out. She giggled as she began lifting her rump up and down on his cock, forcing him to fuck her. They parted again from the kiss, and she smiled at him.

“This is for being a good worshipper… Let me know when you’re about to cum…” she said calmly.

“Y-Yes ma’am…” he moaned.

She pounded his cock faster, moaning a little every time she went balls-deep. He sighed, gripping her rump and rubbing it softly.

“Mmhmm… Grab whatever you’d like… My butt’s yours, Lire!”

“Oh…thank you Nala… I love your ass… I feel like I’m about to…” he said as Nala quickly lifted her pussy off his cock, letting it go in her asshole instead.

“You’re welcome, Lire… Now cum inside me!” she said as she moaned loudly, climaxing on his chest.

Lire moaned as he came hard in her ass, shooting sticky cum deep inside. She pushed her ass down hard, forcing more cum out of his cock.

“Oh, Lire…”

“Nala… You’re so hot…” Lire said quietly as she giggled, lifting her ass, letting cum drip out. 

She turned around, looming her ass over his face.

“But now it’s time for you to clean up your mess, messy boy…”

Lire giggled, nodding.

“Mmm… Gladly.”

Nala grinned, sitting on his mouth. Lire gripped her as he delved his tongue inside, licking up the cum from her asshole. She shook her ass on his face, grinning dominantly.

“Such a dirty boy…licking up all your cum. Cleaning…your queen.”

“Mmhmm…” Lire said, slurping her hole.

She sighed as Lire’s tongue explored her ass. But as she looked around, she saw a tail that looked like Simba’s poking up from the grass.

“Uh-oh! Looks like your prince is coming. Wrap it up down there, ass-lover…” she said playfully as Lire quickly finished cleaning his cum from in her.

She giggled, moving off his mouth and standing up. Lire sighed blissfully as he felt something soft hit his shoulder. Nala had rolled over the fruit that he dropped.

“I think that’s for you… Hehe! See you later, ass cub!” she whispered, running in the opposite direction.

Lire just laid on his back in the cool grass as Simba poked his head out of the grass, raising an eyebrow as he saw him.

“Lire? What are you doing out here?”

“W-Well… I couldn’t find you in Pride Rock… So, I just decided to look around here. Then, this grass was so cool… It was relaxing. Oh, but I’ve got your fruit!” he said as he was about to get up.

“Stay down, Lire,” Simba said, putting his front paws on Lire’s stomach.

“B-But what about the third task…?” Lire said as Simba smirked.

“Those bozos will be out there for a while. But now that I’ve got you in this position, I’d be a fool to pass it up…especially with the special fruit you’ve gotten. Heh heh…” Simba said, grinning mischievously. 

Lire’s eyes widened at his statement…but his body chose to remain in its position, curious about what it had in mind. Simba rubbed Lire’s chest, snickering at his submission.

“I knew you’d be willing to do it. Now…how about I make myself comfortable…on your face!” he said, jumping on Lire’s body and sitting down on his face, pressing his rump against his nose.

Lire blushed powerfully, finally getting a chance to sniff the Prince of Pride Rock. And now that he could…it was glorious. Simba’s asshole was the right amount of musky, while his rump was soft and furry. Simba giggled as he already felt Lire sniffing and licking it. He ground his ass down as he grabbed the fruit on the side of Lire.

“You really have a love for my rump, huh? Well, you’re lucky I’m a nice prince… By the way… Would you like to know why I call this a special fruit? It looked just like mango or something…but there’s a reason why I eat it all the way out here. Heh… And when I passed by Rafiki earlier, he told me that you were looking for me and that I should just go to my ‘usual spot.’ And then he told me something else… And now that I’ve got you pinned under me…I’ll show you what the special fruit does…” he said, biting into it.

He ate the piece messily, chewing properly but letting a lot of juice from the fruit itself leak onto Lire’s chest. As Lire kissed his asshole, he felt Simba’s rump rumble.

“Heh heh… Here it comes…” he said, grunting as he farted hard in his face.

His fart was a mix of papaya and his own musk. The combination was amazing! Lire moaned under him, sniffing it powerfully. Simba laughed, seeing Lire’s cock get hard.

“Wow, he wasn’t lying! Haha! You really do have a dirty little secret, huh? Don’t worry… I won’t tell anyone…”

“Mmm…” Lire moaned, rimming Simba’s ass deep.

Simba took another bite of the fruit, swallowing it after chewing, sighing in satisfaction.

“I love this fruit…and I can see it’ll become your favorite fruit too… Heh!”

His rump rumbled again, and Lire pressed his nose against his hole quickly as another gassy eruption wracked his nose. Simba grinned, wiggling his ass on his nose. Lire opened his mouth, and Simba chuckled.

“Oh no. I want you to SMELL every single one of my fruit farts. So, here’s what I’m gonna do,” he said, eating the last piece of his fruit. “I’m gonna let you stand up. But you will stand there obediently, my fart-servant.” 

Simba moved off Lire’s face, standing in front of him. Lire stood up, standing still.

“Like this, Simba?”

“Yes. Perfect. Now you can open your mouth if you’d like. This will hit your mouth and nose. Ooh, and that was a big piece I just ate… This is gonna be huge…!” Simba said, putting both of his front paws on his rump, aiming his ass at Lire’s face.

Lire happily opened his mouth, and Simba grunted as he let out a long, musky fart, lasting nearly five seconds. It blew on Lire’s face, blowing in his mouth and on his nose. Lire moaned, cumming a little on the ground as Simba farted. Simba sighed as he relaxed on the ground, feeling like his tank was empty. Lire walked to Simba, licking his rump once more, making Simba chuckle.

“You’re such a kissass… Heh… Though, I don’t mind it,” Simba said, stretching and pushing his ass in Lire’s face, letting out one more cute fart.

“Hehe… You smell awesome, Simba…” Lire said as Simba wiggled his rump.

“Of course I do! I’m the prince after all! But thanks for saying it anyway. Well, I’ll let you get to your final task. After you complete it, you’re free to do whatever you needed to do. But…well…” Simba said as Lire looked confused.

“Hmm?”

“Meet me on the tip of Pride Rock later tonight. When it’s dark, but the moon isn’t in the middle of the sky. Ok?”

“Sarabi has also asked for me tonight…”

“Do hers as early as possible. I want you to be free for that time. Understand?”

Lire saw the need in Simba’s eyes, feeling that it was something important. With a nod, Simba smiled at him, licking his cheek before running off.

“Huh… Well, that just happened… What do I need to do again…? Oh right! Rhinos!” Lire said, heading towards the cub play area.

After a couple of minutes, he finally reached the play area. And as mentioned, there were two large rhinoceroses eating the grass around the water pool. Their skin was dark green, and they had stone-cold faces as they comped slowly. Lire gulped but moved closer to them.

“U-Um, excuse me…” Lire said, standing in front of the two of them.

They ignored him, sighing as they continued to eat. Lire sighed, clearing his throat.

“E-Excuse me!” he said a little louder.

Again, they ignored him, not even looking at the cub.

Lire was a little annoyed but kept his cool as he just decided to tell them what he needed.

“This is the cub playfield! Can you please move?” 

One of them sighed, taking one step closer to Lire, causing the other to quietly chuckle. Lire rolled his eyes, trying to think of another way to do it. He remembered the words of Scar, reminding him to do a job, no matter what. Maybe a threat was in his best intentions…

“You know… Mufasa won’t be happy to see you two trespassing on his grounds. I wouldn’t want you to get hurt…but he’s a very noble lion.”

“Heh… He lays one paw on us, and he knows the rhino herd can bring your ‘Pride Rock’ to the ground. That’s a good try, but an empty threat.”

Lire sighed, getting desperate.

“Well, what has he offered you guys?”

“Everything. A field to ourselves, protection from hunting for a year, defense from other predators. He even said we could fuck his wife. Heh. We’re gay! Haha!” one said as the other one laughed with him.

Lire thought of something as soon as he said that.

“W-Well… How about fucking me?” he said as the rhinos stopped laughing for a second, looked at him, and laughed louder. 

Lire growled in annoyance.

“What the heck is so funny!?”

“Heh… Other rhinos can barely take us. Why do you think it’s only two of us out here instead of all the rhinos. We’re the alphas. We asserted our dominance on other males in the herd and earned our spots on top. Do you think that you can take us? And these behemoths?” one said as the rhinos turned to the side, revealing their six-inch-long, but five-inch wide cocks. “Please! Now run along, cub.”

Lire was extremely discouraged seeing their meaty shafts as they laughed mockingly. There was no way in the world that his body could take it. But…he felt something in his heart, telling him not to give up. It was a warm feeling that spread throughout his body. He looked at the rhinos with a serious look on his face.

“I’m not runnin’…” Lire said as the rhinos looked at him.

“What was that, runt?”

“I have a job to do. The job is to get you out of the play area. And your requirement is that you get to pound a male lion’s ass, right?”

“Something like that… We would have made Mufasa our bitch. Gotten even more land.” 

“Well, I can take it. I’ll do it.”

“We already told you, kid. There’s no way in hell you’ll be able to do it. Our cocks are thicker than you! Haha!” one said as they began laughing again.

Lire growled angrily, speaking up.

“Stop laughing!”

The rhinos quieted down, surprised to hear the cub’s outburst. 

“It doesn’t matter what you think… I have a job to do, and I WILL do it… No matter what!” Lire said, standing his ground.

What he didn’t notice was that a blue mark began forming on his right front leg, invisible to the rhinos. It was taking the shape of something…

“Dude, what are we gonna do? He’s begging for it now…” one said.

“Grr… Kid, don’t play games with us. These cocks will overwhelm you. I don’t want to be responsible if something happens to you.”

“Fuck me, now! If offering myself as your cocksleeve is the only way, then so be it!” Lire said, turning around and raising his rump in the air, shaking it.

The blue mark continued manifesting, resembling a lion…

The rhinos looked at each other, and the left one sighed, moving closer to him.

“Alright, little cub. You’re playing with the big boys now. Don’t say I didn’t warn you…and don’t yell when it’s in you,” he said, standing over Lire and rubbing the tip of his cock against his asshole. “Last chance. Don’t do this kid. Just tell Mufasa to bring his ass over here.”

As the rhino pressed his cock against Lire’s hole, the other rhino looked concerned. Lire was a little nervous, but took a deep breath, nodding.

“No. I will do this…myself. Now…put it in me…!” Lire said as he pushed against his large tip.

The mark on Lire’s leg finished forming, resembling a lion with his rump in the air, showing off its balls and asshole. The rhino sighed but held firm as he pushed hard against his hole, trying to force it in. Lire closed his eyes and gritted his teeth as his mark shined a little bit. Suddenly, the pressure and pain that he was supposed to feel…disappeared. Lire sighed, feeling newfound courage inside of him. He also felt a little more…slutty…

“Mmm… I want it…” Lire said, pushing against his cock, surprising the rhino.

“Hey, wait!” he said as his cock popped into Lire’s ass.

Lire moaned loudly, letting his tongue hang out. The other rhino looked surprised, seeing no bodily stretching from his cock being present inside him.

“W-What the hell…? I-Is your cock in him?” the rhino watching asked as the other one sighed.

“Ooh…fuck… It is…but something’s different… I’ve only got a little in him…but…I’m gonna push more in…”

Lire felt immense pleasure, sighing happily as he stretched, letting more of the rhino’s cock go inside his ass. His mark shined brightly, finally getting Lire’s attention.

“H-Huh…?” Lire thought, getting distracted by the rhino pushing more in his ass. “Mmm….”

“Heh… I didn’t think you’d be able to take my full length. I don’t know how the hell you’re doing this right now, but it doesn’t matter to be. I’m just gonna hump you!” the rhino said, humping him powerfully.

Lire was confused about the new mark on his paw but found that his mind was a little more focused on satisfying the rhino on top of him.

“Hey, you! You wanna use my mouth?”

“T-This shouldn’t be possible…” he said as the other rhino grunted.

“Grr… Get that cock in his mouth before I decide to fuck you too!” he said, humping Lire faster.

“Ok! Ok! Jeez…” he said as he moved closer to the two. 

It got on the side of the other rhino and stood on his hind legs, resting his front legs on the humping rhino’s back. Its six-inch shaft was in front of Lire’s face, and excitement filled his body. His mark shined brighter as he opened wide, taking about a third of it in his mouth. The rhino sighed, slowly beginning to hump his mouth.

“Oh fuck… This feels…amazing… It’s like his throat is squeezing my cock…”

“Oh yeah… That’s what his ass feels like too! It’s like a vice! How you doin’ down there, kid? Remember, you asked for this…”

“Mmm…” Lire hummed, licking around the rhino’s shaft hungrily, still pushing his ass hard on his cock.

“Grr… I’m about to unload in your butt, kid! Brace yourself!” he moaned as the other one pushed more of its cock in his mouth, getting to about five inches.

The rhino came, grunting loudly as his cock twitched and convulsed, releasing a large load of semen into his ass. His stomach filled greatly with the cum, weighing Lire down to the floor. The other rhino humped his mouth powerfully, moaning a little.

“Oh fuck…! Fuck… I’m gonna…CUM!!!” he moaned, shooting a massive load down his throat.

Lire’s stomach at this point was full to bursting. He giggled as the rhinos pulled out of his body, letting their cocks limp as they dripped a little bit of semen.

“Haah… Aah…” Lire moaned, sighing blissfully.

“Damn. We were a little pent up… Heh!” one of them said.

“Hell yeah… We didn’t expect you to be such a good fuck! But…a deal is a deal. You let us fuck your ass, so now, we go.”

As the two rhinos began to walk away, Lire called out to him.

“…Hey… Guys…”

“Hmm?”

“Can I…see you again?” he asked.

The rhinos chuckled.

“Dude, your stomach is full of cum, and you’re thinking about seeing us again? Wow, you really are a slut,” one said, making Lire’s mark shine brighter.

“But since you asked… The Rhino Herd is a little past the Outlands. If you can make it there, we’ll show you around. Try to come after that cum has been digested though, slut.”

The rhinos walked away as Lire giggled. Lire heard rustling in some nearby bushes. Simba jumped out, snickering as he walked to him.

“You know…when I said to get them out of the pond, I didn’t think you’d give yourself to them…especially because of your size,” he said, looking at the mark on Lire’s leg. “Hey. What’s this mark?” he said, tapping it curiously. 

It shined brightly, and suddenly, Lire’s stomach began shrinking, returning to normal size. They were both surprised as Lire stood up, looking at Simba.

“What the heck…? I don’t know what this mark is…but it kinda helped me there. And wait, you can see it? The rhinos didn’t even notice it, and it shined multiple times. Maybe only…lions can see it?”

Simba shrugged, moving a little closer to him.

“Dunno. But what I do know is that you completed your third task,” he said, licking Lire’s cheek. “That’s your present, along with being free to go. But tonight…you’ll get even more. Remember. Tonight!” he said, putting his paw on Lire’s.

Lire felt how soft and gentle Simba was being and grew curious.

“What exactly is this about Simba? Fucking me shouldn’t be a big thing!”

“I know! I can fuck you whenever I want. But my dad called it something else… We’ll be…making love.”

Lire’s eyes widened.

“Making love? But I thought you loved Nala!”

“I do love Nala! What’s wrong with having…two loves…?” he said as Lire blushed.

“S-Simba…”

“You always act so innocent but have a backbone when you need it. You’ll take anything and do whatever I want. When I grow up to be a powerful lion, I want you to be my other wife!”

“Wife!?”

“Well, Dad called you a lioness. I figured you’d like the term…”

Lire didn’t know what to think anymore. He turned away but looked back as he began to walk.

“Y-Yeah. I’ll…see you tonight.”

As he walked away, Simba sighed, saying something as Lire walked away.

“I…I love you, Lire.”

Lire paused, but then continued walking. Simba smiled a little, heading back toward Pride Rock. Lire headed away from it, heading toward his real goal, the Outlands.

{Love…huh?} Lire thought, remembering something in the past.

{But you want to be Simba’s bitch, right? You aren’t interested in relationships… You want to get fucked and sniff everyone…} a voice rang in his head.

He put his paw on his forehead, shaking his head.

“Where… Where did I hear that from…? Was it a dream…? But…maybe that voice I hear is right… I’m just a slut. Not meant to be tied down to one person exclusively…” he said as his mark shined brightly. “Well, this seemed to like that. Well then, it’s settled. No love. Just sluttiness,” Lire said as he approached the Elephant Graveyard.

