Chapter 5

The Lion Slut

As he walked around the graveyard, he remained cautious. Hyenas were dangerous, and he didn’t know if he’d be able to escape one. Surprisingly though, there were no hyenas around. He wasn’t exactly sneaking around. He was walking in the open, visible to anything that was around him. He walked by a big skull, hearing cackling, similar to that of a hyena. In his curiosity, he peered inside, seeing that it was actually a bigger cave. He walked inside and heard a roar. 

“Is that…Mufasa I hear?” 

He walked to a wall and looked around it, seeing a bunch of hyenas in a lower part of it. And in front of them…he saw Scar.

“Scar…? Huh!?” Lire said as he then eyed Nala next to him. 

She had a blank expression on her face, standing perfectly still beside him. 

“Now that I have your attention… Fellow hyenas. How have you been treated by Mufasa? Like trash, I bet. He won’t even let you leave the Outlands without interfering.”

“Yeah! He sucks!” a loud hyena said in the front.

“I know. I know… But I… I seek something greater! To forge an alliance between hyena and lion, establishing us as the top predators of the Savannah!”

Some of the hyenas cheered, but others remained skeptical. 

“But why should we trust you? You’re a lion too!” a female hyena asked, also from the front.

Scar chuckled, petting Nala’s head.

“I’m glad you asked that, my canine friend. You see, I’ve figured out a way to bend lions to my will. Take Nala here, for example. Young, rambunctious and free. Nothing can chain her down. But after taking a sip from the pool behind me…she’s fallen in line. Isn’t that right, my dear?”

“Yes, Lord Scar.”

The hyenas all cackled as Lire gasped.

“What the hell… So…that’s why she had the scar on her eye!”

“Go drink some, pet. Show them what it can do.”

Nala nodded, heading to the green pool behind her. She took a couple licks of it, causing a slight green aura to surround her. Her eyes glowed green for a second, but then returned to normal. The aura also dissipated. As she turned back around, she moved back to Scar, getting in her original position. 

“And…? What did it do?” one asked.

“Say it, Nala…”

“I will loyally serve Scar and all of his associates! Anyone and anything can use my ass or pussy to their complete fantasy. I will never fight back or resist, and I will always serve. Especially serving hyenas and my love and future king, Scar!” she said.

Her pussy was getting a little wet from saying that, and Scar laughed, gripping her head playfully.

“Good girl… As you can see, a sip of this can completely eliminate resistance. Nala has no more loyalty to Mufasa! Isn’t that right, dear?”

“Mufasa will die! He will die, and you will be king! I will be your wife and have your cubs who will grow strong and powerful under your leadership, my king!” Nala said, making Lire’s eyes widen.

“D-Die…!? Is everything I’m doing to help him…leading to Mufasa…dying…!?” Lire said sadly.

The hyenas were surprised, and the loud one in the front rose up.

“So what’s the plan? I’m on board with this! She’s completely broken!”

“Simple. One of my…naïve associates is working on getting the watering hole back for the cheetah and lionesses to share. When that happens, we’ll contaminate it with this… Most of the lionesses are already questioning Mufasa’s leadership, especially with his recent outburst with this associate.”

“And this lion you’re talking about… Has he taking a drink of this yet?”

Scar shook his head.

“No. But he has already said he is my slut. If I bring him here, he’ll drink it. He’s a dumb slut. He’ll do whatever I say as long as he’s a good boy.”

Lire was confused, hurt and shocked.

“And of course, as a sign of solidarity between us, you hyenas can use them, along with any of my lionesses as much you want. But my Nala’s pussy will be fucked only by ME. Understand?”

The hyenas snickered as the nodded.

“As one of the leaders of the hyenas, you have a deal, King Scar!”

Scar grinned, rubbing Nala’s head.

“Excellent. Nala. Let the hyenas use you.”

“Yes, King Scar,” she said, walking to the hyenas.

They all formed a pile on top of her, and after a couple of seconds, only moans from her were heard. Scar chuckled, walking toward a different cave. Lire ran away, heading back out of the skull cave.

“N-No… I…I think I’m going to be sick…” he thought as he walked around slowly.

He continued looking around but didn’t put much energy into it.

“Finding this tusk… It will give the cheetahs their watering hole back to share with the other girls… But…that’s what Scar wants… But if I don’t…I’ll be taken and made a cheetah’s husband forever! What do I do…?” Lire said, turning over a rock.

He got deep into the Graveyard, seeing a moss covered wall in front of him.

“Moss…? But everything is dead here…” he said, putting his paw on it.

Suddenly, he fell through it, sliding down a ramp, bumping into rocks and the ground. He landed at the bottom, groaning quietly.

“Ugh… That hurt…” he said, slowly getting up.

He saw that in front of him, a medium-sized gold tusk was on the floor. He ran to it, both in excitement and fear.

“H-Here it is… Do I take it…?” he said as he noticed something else on the wall.

There were cave paintings all over it. Lions were depicted in a line, while some looked like they were being fucked. But what stood out was that some of the lions had a blue mark on his paw, similar to his. Lire looked at the mark, and back at the drawing.

“They’re…the same…?” Lire said as he touched the wall.

Suddenly, the paintings glowed, especially the one with the blue mark. Lire backed away for a second but was in awe when blue tentacles began coming out of the wall. Lire tried to dart away, but they shot after him, wrapping around his legs and pulling him back. Lire used his claws to drag them against the ground, trying to resist.

“L-Let me go…!” he yelled.

One tentacle moved in front of his head and attached itself to his forehead. Lire felt a slight sting, but then that feeling disappeared as peace, quiet and bliss filled his mind.

{Let go…} a voice said in his mind.

“L…Let go…?” Lire murmured, slightly loosening his claws from the ground.

More tentacles began to wrap around him, leaving most of his body in a blue cocoon. Only his head was visible as the tentacle on his forehead twitched. Lire sighed, relaxing his mind and body, feeling his arms go limp.

{Let go…} the voice rang again.

“L…et…go…” Lire said as his claws retracted.

The tentacles lifted him, wrapping around his arms. His eyes began to glow bright blue as they began wrapping around his face. One tapped his mouth, and the voice came back in his head.

{Open…}

Lire opened his mouth obediently, and the tentacle traveled deep in his throat. He closed his mouth around it, sucking on it softly.

{…Good boy…} a chorus of voices sang in his head.

The tentacles squeezed him softly, slowly moving back to the wall.

{Mmm… I feel…so…SLUTTY…} Lire thought as his mark glowed the brightest it ever had.

“Come to…DESIRE…” the voices sang as the began pulling him into the wall.

He didn’t even try to break out. He relaxed in his cocoon and sucked on the tentacle as his entire body was pulled into the wall. A picture of a black lion with red hair formed on it, being plowed by multiple lions. The blue mark was on his arm as well.

“Mmm…” Lire said from his cocoon as his eyes returned to normal.

He felt it land on the ground, and it began unraveling. The one in his mouth shot some liquid into his body before slipping out. As they left him, the one on his forehead popped off him, also reeling back. He could see that he was in a foggy blue area covered in a white mist.

“What is going on…?” Lire asked in confusion. 

“My child…” a voice said behind him.

He turned around, and gasped when he saw a gargantuan lioness standing there. It was nearly twenty feet tall and was silver-furred with glowing blue eyes. It’s tail was a flower of those tentacles, swishing softly behind her.

“Woah… Who…are you?” Lire asked.

“I am…your mother, Lire.”

“My…mother? But…you’re huge!” he said as she chuckled.

“Yes, I am. Because I am divine… I am Laraza. The Lion Goddess of Pleasure. And you, Lire…are my son.”

“W-What…?” he said as she lowered more tentacle pods down.

“In each of these pods, there is a descendant of that mark on your arm. That mark allows you to take incredible lengths, seduce anyone and make you a lot nicer. These lions of the past resisted their calling, forcing the mark to trap them in eternal pleasure for eternity. Fools… If they had just allowed the mark to influence them…they would be immortal.”

“Woah! Wait a minute! So, you’re telling me that this mark, the one on my arm, is some sort of divine mark? And that if I resist, I’ll become one of those pod things over there? Who were these lions!?”

“They were…your brothers and sisters, my dear. The ones born before you…”

“My brothers and sisters!? Why…Why have you trapped them!?”

“Lire… I have not trapped them. The mark has. I simply brought them back here to be safe. I love all of my children. But the mark plays no favorites…”

“So… Why did you bring me here?”

“I haven’t seen you since you were a baby… And you’ve finally awakened to your mark. I had to bring you here so I could tell you all this.”

“I see… If you’re my mother, then…who’s my father?”

“Your father was a hyena…and his pod is right there,” she said, pointing to the farthest one to the left.

“His pod!? Hyenas can get this too!?”

“He only got it because he eloped with me. That is how you were born. He was corrupted. I was pure. I was rewarded, and he was punished. And out child was born out of the combination of that. And that child is…you. The black fur and red marks represent his corruption…while your obsession with pleasure is representing my divine power.”

Lire laid on the ground, sighing.

“So…I’m the son of a hyena and a lion, who is now a goddess…? My stripes represent corruption? This doesn’t make any sense.”

“Do not fret, little one. It is not your duty or obligation to understand. All you need is to simply…obey,” she said.

“Obey?”

“Obey…the mark. Listen to it…” she said, shooting a blue beam out of her eyes, aimed at the ground. 

As it hit, a circle of lighter blue formed, and tentacles began flowing out of it, not reaching out for him. As Lire looked on, his mark shined brightly, beginning to even speak to him.

{Lire… Move closer…}

Lire hesitated a little, causing a small tentacle to come out of his mark, wrapping around one of his ankles.

“Aah!”

“Remember Lire… Obey…” she said.

{Closer…} the voice said.

“A-Alright…” Lire said as he moved toward the spot.

The tentacle retracted back into his mark as he approached the swarm of tentacles. 

{Step into it…}

Lire slowly stepped into the tentacle spot, and they immediately began rubbing against his body, slathering him in blue juices. One thick one poked his asshole, startling him.

“Just let it happen, son…”

The tentacle slipped into his ass, going really deep. Lire moaned softly, looking up at her, seeing a face of proudness and approval.

“I’m glad you understand, Lire… I always had faith in you… Our family line is meant to be sluts. And now…you’re going to take your place among divinity as our youngest participant yet. The only thing that is needed is…your soul.”

“M-My soul…!?”

“Yes… To form a bond with the mark, you must offer your soul to it.”

“Is that what…got them podded?” he asked as she sighed.

“Indeed. Disobeying that bond got them wrapped up pretty quickly. But it was never me telling them to do it. It was the mark. But now I’m letting you know ahead of time.”

Lire felt the tentacle twitch in his ass, beginning to pound him roughly.

“I… Mom…”

“I don’t want you to end up like the others, Lire… Please…”

Two tentacles rose out of his mark as he pondered. The mark on him glowed, coating him in a blue aura.

{Share your soul with…ME!} the voice said as Lire moaned.

“I… I understand…”

“Lire?” she said.

“I…surrender my soul to my mark…” Lire said.

She smiled as the two tentacles attached themselves to his forehead.

“Lire… You’re such a good boy… Finally, the title will be passed off to my child… Open your mouth, dear…”

Lire opened wide, and a large tentacle extended from the circle, making Lire’s eyes widen. But he kept his mouth open as it slipped in, spreading his jaw a little. The two tentacles on his forehead began sucking on it. Lire could see energy flowing through them, and he began to feel weak. His body felt like it was being drained. But, for some reason, he wasn’t scared…or even worried. Laraza lowered her head to him, looking deep into his eyes.

“Look into my eyes, my son… Find…peace…”

Lire nodded as his eyes began to glow bright blue, just like hers. He felt himself fall deep into some sort of trance. But he could still control his body…he just didn’t want to. He lost sight of everything but the alluring beauty of Laraza’s eyes.

“Your eyes are…beautiful…mother…”

She chuckled, blowing warm breath on his face.

“Thank you, Lire… You may get lost in them…if you’d like. Soul extraction takes a while…”

“G…Get…lost in…them…?” he said as he felt like he was flying straight into her eyes.

As he lost himself, more tentacles came out of his mark, attaching themselves all over his body. They sucked out energy rapidly, finally getting to his soul. Laraza chuckled as she blew another breath, making Lire sigh blissfully.

{Pleasure is your everything…} Laraza said in his mind.

{Pleasure is my everything…} he repeated in his mind.

{You exist to pleasure animals…}

{I exist to pleasure animals…}

{You were meant to lose your soul to desire…}

{I was meant to lose my soul to desire…}

{Your soul will go into your mark…which will in turn power me…}

{My soul will go into my mark…which will in turn power you…}

She blew another calming breath in his face, relaxing his mind greatly. The tentacles finally began sucking out his soul, seen by the glowing red energy flowing out of him. His stripes began to turn blue, as well as his hair tuff on his head. His tail tip also turned blue.

“Good boy… It has been done… You are now and forever…the Lion Slut…”

The tentacles retracted back in his mark as the one in his ass popped out, delving back into the circle. Lire’s eyes returned to normal, except that his red pupils had turned blue.

“Mom… I feel…different…” 

She chuckled.

“Of course you do, my divine child. You’ve taken your place in divinity… You are the Lion Slut.”

“The Lion Slut…?”

“Yes. Your existence is to pleasure others. To give in to desire, and make others reach theirs too. You now finally have a…purpose.”

Lire nodded, feeling every word coming out of her mouth hit his brain, cuddling it.

“Yes Mother… I understand.”

“And the only loyalty you hold…is to your lust. Your mark. You are immortal. Your pleasure is immortal as well. You’ve become a god. And as you age, you can regress back to your child state whenever you wish, for however long you wish. Those are the benefits of submitting to the slut mark.”

Lire looked at his mark, seeing that it was different. Instead of a lion presenting itself, it was now a lion’s face with its tongue out, as if it were waiting for something. It looked super slutty, making Lire giggle.

“I love it, Mother… I’m glad I did this…”

“You’ve made me very happy, Lire. So happy, that I will allow you to feel pleasure unlike anything you’ve ever felt before… Your mark enhances your fetishes as well, making you a lot more sensitive to them. So… I will let you cum to what you love most… Lay down, my son. Revel in your acceptance.”

Lire had never felt so at ease before in his life. It was as if he was floating on a cloud. He laid on his back in a relaxed state, smiling at Laraza got on all fours and slowly turned around. The mist moved around her body because of her size, and a slight hint of musk hit his nose, causing him to sign peacefully. She smiled as her ass was right over Lire’s body, letting him see her pussy. She lowered her head to look at him, smiling.

“Do you accept true pleasure…Lion Slut?”

“I accept it, Mother…” 

She lowered her ass, causing the mist to be blown away from him, and sat down on his face. Her asshole engulfed Lire’s head, and he sniffed it hungrily.

“Good boy… Sniff to your heart’s content…”

Lire sniffed her hole, licking inside and all around it. Her musk was overwhelming. For such a divine looking lion, her ass was the muskiest he had ever sniffed.

“My musk pleases you, son?” she said in his mind.

“Yes… It does…greatly, Mother…” he thought, realizing he could communicate with her telepathically.

“I’m glad you approve… Just relax your body and mind…and slip into the deepest levels of pleasure…” she said, pushing her ass down a little more.

His face sunk into her asshole partially, trapped and surrounded by it. Her musk was addicting and powerful.

“Your ass…is a worthy ass for the Lion Goddess of Pleasure…” he said telepathically. 

Lazara giggled, wiggling her ass slowly, but powerfully.

“Such a loving boy… You are worthy to be the Lion Slut, Lire. And for your compliment…I’ll give you your most wanted fetish… You know what it is… And mine are very powerful…” she said in his mind.

Lire thought about it, but then knew what she meant.

“Mother… Please… Do it… I need it…” Lire moaned telepathically. 

“Hehe… Here it comes… Relax…” she said as she sighed, releasing a monstrous fart.

Because of her size, her fart was huge and visible. Blue gas erupted from her ass, hitting Lire’s face in a powerful, musky aroma. He came from the smell alone.

“Oh yes… Mother…! More…!”

“As you wish, my Lion Slut…” she said, farting again.

Her ass vibrated as another blast of blue gas erupted from it, making Lire moan and cum again. It seemed like every time he came, he’d get hornier instead of tired!

“M…Mother…! Your gas is glorious…!” 

“Thank you for saying that, dear… You can probably already feel yourself just getting hornier from cumming rather than fatigue. This is normal for you. It is to make sure you can pleasure whoever asks you to…or whoever you choose to. Sluts have no need to rest, unless there is no one to pleasure. Correct?”

“Yes Mother…”

“Good. I’m glad you understand… Now, open your mouth. I will share some of my power with you…through my gas. All of this will travel to your heart…”

Lire opened his mouth wide, ready to accept his mother’s gas. She grunted, farting monstrously again. This time, however, all of the gas seemed concentrated and compact, flying into his mouth only. Lire accepted all of it, feeling it invading his body. It filled his lungs and his heart, flowing into it and causing them to turn blue.

“What has this done, Mother…?”

“My gas in your system has done two things. It has not only taken away your necessity to breathe, but has also pumped my gas into your heart, allowing it to be pumped through your bloodstream. It should reinforce your skin, fur and organs, causing them to be impenetrable. Your cum is different too… Hehe…” she said, looking at his cock, noticing the blue semen leaking from it. “Your transformation is complete. You’ve officially become a divine being. Lire, the legendary Lion Slut.” 

She moved off him, turning back around and looking down at him.

“Thank you…Mother… I will be the best Lion Slut ever…”

“The best…and ONLY Lion Slut. If someone else had accepted the title and given their soul, you would not have received the mark. But since you have…you are the Lion Slut for eternity. If you get bored in the world of mortals, you may come in here and experience divine pleasure with your mother…”

“Ok, Mother… Thank you. May…May I…kiss you?” he asked shyly.

She giggled as she nodded.

“Of course you may… Have you fallen in love with anyone yet?”

“N-No… I don’t think so… But…I feel things when I look at you… I don’t know what it is…”

She smiled as she lowered her head.

“Oh, my child… You have fallen in love. You’ve fallen in love…with me…”

As Lire saw her face come closer, his heart fluttered in delight. Was she right? Had he fallen in love with his own mother…? Their lips met, and the kiss was divine. Choruses played in his mind as they kissed. And has they parted, the chorus died down.

“You should find someone you love in the mortal world… But if you truly want to solidify your bond with me…we can. I just want to make sure that is what you want…”

“I…I love you, Mother… I…need your pleasure…”

She smiled, licking his face.

“Very well… This breath will connect us. Not only have two gods decided to wed…but mother and son have as well… Last chance…” she said, taking a deep breath.

“I…I do.”

She blew blue mist at him, surrounding him in it. An aura surrounded them both for a second before disappearing.

“It’s done. We are one mind and one soul, along with mother and son. You have truly become greatness, Lire.”

“Thank you…” he said calmly, truly believing it in his mind.

“Now…return to the mortal world and continue your life. We are one now. And of course, have as many relationships as you want. But I think you already know…the Lion Slut needs no serious relationships. They just need pleasure. And you can have all the pleasurable experiences you’d like. Because the one you truly love is…?”

“…you…” Lire said softly as he stood up.

“Excellent, my son. You truly do love me. Our relationship will be nothing but happiness for you. I promise. And your dreams will be filled with pleasure as well.”

“Does this relationship also make me the Lion God of Pleasure?” he asked curiously.

She giggled, nodding.

“Indeed, it does. Perhaps this was meant to be. I provide the feeling of pleasure, and you allow people to experience it. The Lion Goddess of Pleasure in a relationship with the Lion Slut, now the God of Pleasure. Things should get interesting for you… Perhaps in a few days… I will let you fuck me. Since Sarabi is teaching you how to do that tonight.”

“You knew?”

“Oh sweetie… I’ve been watching over you for some time now. I know everything that has happened to you. And I’ve been seeing you descend into sluttiness and lust, but also confusion.”

“Yeah! What do I do with Mufasa and Scar!? Do I tell Mufasa…? Or do I align with Scar…”

“Well, remember, my child. Your number one goal is pleasure… Who is providing the most pleasure?”

“Scar.”

“Then, personally, I’d serve Scar. He is obsessed with absolute power. But you’ll satiate your mark the most by aligning with him. Remember, a slut does not care about morality. I felt what you felt when you heard the plot to kill Mufasa. But you must cast those feelings aside. If it is helpful…just pretend to be unknowing to all of it. That will make you feel better.”

“I understand, Mother. I’ll turn a blind eye to it.”

“Good boy. I’ll talk to you if you ever need it honey. You only need to think about me to speak with me.”

“Thank you, Mother.”

“You’re welcome. Now…it’s time for you to go.”

A blue portal formed in front of Lire. As he walked to it, he looked at Laraza once more.

“I love you, Mother.”

“I love you too, my son. Enjoy your new lust-filled existence…” she said as Lire nodded, stepping through the portal. 

As the portal closed, she grinned and chuckled.

“My perfect Lion Slut has finally accepted his fate. Through him…he will create the stepping stones to my perfect world. And now that he has connected his soul to me…there will be no stopping my acolytes for the future… He will bend the knee to them…and I will make my return to the world of mortals…as the Queen of Lionesses…”
