It was mid-morning in the Pride Lands; the sun beat down on the savannah, making the morning hot and dry. The lionesses had went out hunting early, and were expected back anytime now.
The king of the Pride Lands, Mufasa, stood out on the ledge of the landmark of his pride, Pride Rock. His eyes scanned the land, keeping a close eye on everything that was happening near the structure. However, he was interrupted. 
“Your highness!” A lioness exclaimed behind him, running up Pride Rock. She was one of the huntresses, and she had returned alone.
“What is it?” The king asked, now facing her.
“While we were out hunting, we came across a rogue lioness,” she stated, “and she has a cub with her.”
“Where are they now?” Mufasa asked.
“Queen Sarabi and the rest of the hunting party are escorting them back,” she stated. “Sarabi sent me ahead; they should be back any time now.”

About ten minutes later, the rest of the hunting party was making their way up Pride Rock, their two newcomers in tow. Sarabi looked over her shoulder at the lioness and her cub.
“This way,” she said, leading them into the den, where Mufasa now was.
The king, who looked to be having a conversation with Zazu, turned around upon hearing pawsteps enter the den. Like he typically did with visitors, he greeted them with a smile.
“Hello,” he said, “I understand you and your cub here were found by my hunting party.”
The new lioness gave a respectful bow before speaking.
“Yes, your highness,” she said, “I’m Janja, and this is my son, Keepo.”
Mufasa looked down at the young cub. He had light brown fur, though not very light. His paws and underbelly, extending up to his muzzle were a creamy white, as were the insides of his ears. His eyes were a grassy green color and he had reddish brown hair tuft on his head, with a tail tuft to match.
“Hello, Keepo,” the king smiled.
“H-hi…” Keepo mumbled, avoiding eye contact.
“He’s always been a shy one around new lions,” Janja said. Her look turned more serious. “I know, you are probably wondering what we are doing in your land. We are here because we seek a home. We have been on our own for so long, it’s getting harder for me to support my son.”
Mufasa shifted his kind eyes from her to the cub, who was still staring at the ground. 
“Keepo,” he said, “Why don’t you go out and play while your mother and I talk to see about you staying here? We have a few cubs in the pride, including my son, I’m sure they’d love to meet you.” He looked at Janja. “And don’t worry for his safety, we have plenty of lionesses that patrol the land.”
She looked down at her son, “Go on, sweetie. Go have some fun while the king, queen, and I talk.” She gave him a nuzzle as he stood up.
“Okay, mom,” Keepo said quietly, turning and walking out of the den.

Keepo didn’t even know where the other cubs were, but figured that the water hole he had noticed on the way to Pride Rock would be a good place to start. After all, back when he was living in his old pride, many of the cubs played at the water hole.
As the young cub made his way to his destination, a noise made him stop in his tracks.
“Huh?” He said to himself, straining his ears to listen.
He didn’t hear anything for a moment, but then it happened again. Now that he was listening, it clearly sounded like a laugh. The laugh of a cub. It was coming from the tall grass on the side of the path he was on.
He hesitated before going to see who was in there. I mean, he didn’t know how nice these cubs would be, after all, he was new. His already shy personality also made him hesitate. He spent a lot of his time before watching other cubs play rather than joining them.
Finally, he worked up the nerve and went into the grass, following the sound of giggling. It sounded like a female cub. He was getting closer and closer, but stopped when he heard the voice that had been laughing just on the other side of where he was, just a thin wall of grass separating them. He still couldn’t see who It was, but he heard her speak.
“Hehe… Oh, Tojo…” he heard her say.
“And you say I’m an amateur, Tama,” he heard a higher pitched male voice say.
Two cubs. Keepo had only expected to find one. He slowly poked his head through the grass in front of him, and froze at what he saw.
There was indeed two cubs there, both in a small clearing amongst the savannah grass. However, the male one, apparently named Tojo, had his head buried in between the hind legs of the lioness cub, Tama, who was lying on her back. Tojo was giving her long, gentle licks over her vagina. He held on to her with a forepaw wrapped around each of her hind legs.
Keepo watched in awe as Tojo worked on the cub in front of him, now delving his tongue inside of Tama, making the young lioness moan in pleasure, the pawtoes on her hind paws curling slightly at his action.
As Keepo continued watching the show going on before him, he felt a stiffness start to manifest between his hind legs. As if in instinct, he reached his paw underneath him and gently held his shaft in his paw pad, rubbing it softly.
When he used to watch the cubs in his old pride play, this is what they were usually doing, and Keepo just enjoyed observing and having his own fun with it.
Keepo began rubbing his dick a little faster, almost keeping up with the pace Tojo’s tongue was moving inside of Tama. Every stroke Keepo’s paw provided made the cub grow a little bit harder. His tongue started to hang out of his mouth as he heard the slurping noises Tojo made as he went deeper, his muzzle starting to be visibly coated in the girl cub’s juices.
Keepo now gripped his penis, squeezing it as he stroked. Precum started to dribble out his tip, allowing him to lube his cock as his paw moved back and forth. 
“T-Tojo…” Tama moaned, “I-I’m so c-close…”
Tojo smirked as he shoved his tongue as deep as he could into her, causing her to arch her back as she let out a moan of ecstasy, her orgasm rocking through her body. Tojo felt her vaginal walls clench around his tongue as her juices washed over it, filling his mouth. He pulled away from her, swallowing the sweet fluid. The two then kissed.
Keepo was so caught up in pleasuring himself to the sight, he didn’t realize that he had started purring. Loudly. Suddenly, Tama turned her head towards where he was hiding.
“Hey!” She shouted, springing to her paws and going after him, Tojo following her.
Keepo gasped and took off through the grass, desperately trying to get away. He sprinted as fast as he could, seeming to put distance between himself and the angry lioness cub. He was almost back to the path, and then his paw got caught in some tangled grass and weeds, sending him tumbling out onto the path, rolling onto his back.
Before Keepo even had time to think about getting up, he found himself staring into the angry orange eyes of Tama, who was standing right over him.
“Who do you think you are!?” She spat, causing him to recoil in fear. “Who are you!?”
“K-K-Keepo…” he managed to squeak out. “I-I just got here t-today.”
“Ohhh, a fresh one, huh?” Tama smile deviously. “Well, you’re not making a very good first impression.”
“Tama, you know what we have to do,” Tojo said from behind her. “Especially since he was caught doing well, ya know.”
“Right,” Tama said, stepping back from the cowering cub. “Get up, time for you to meet the prince.”
Keepo slowly rose to his paws. “The p-prince?”
“Yes, the prince,” she snapped, “Now, follow me, and don’t fall behind. Tojo, make sure he doesn’t run.”
Keepo walked between the two cubs who had caught him spying on them, wondering why they were taking him to the prince. He noticed they were heading towards the water hole, his original destination.
Once they arrived, Tama scanned the area until she found the cub she was looking for.
“Simba!” She shouted, leading Keepo over with Tojo.
Simba looked up from the conversation he was having with his friend, Nala, to see the three cubs coming to him. His eyes locked onto Keepo.
“Who’s that?” Simba asked, getting to his paws.
“This,” Tojo grunted, pushing Keepo forward with his head, “is Keepo. He just got to the Pride Lands today.”
“I see…” Simba said, looking Keepo over.
“And it seems he’s quite into voyeurism…” Tojo added.
“We caught him spying on us,” Tama said. “Because of that, and because he’s new, we brought him here.”
Simba smiled. “Good, just as the plan is with newcomers,”
“Come on, Tojo,” Tama ordered as she walked by him, “I wasn’t done with you yet.”
Tojo eagerly followed her, leaving Keepo alone with Simba and Nala.
“So, not only are you on your first day here,” Simba said, “but you were also spying on my friends… And by their wording, enjoying yourself doing so.”
Keepo gulped, avoiding Simba’s eyes. “Uh… I-I wasn’t…”
Simba grinned. “Come on, look at me,”
Keepo glanced up at the golden cub, still not making direct eye contact.
“Okay then,” Simba sighed, “I guess this means you’re gonna have to learn the other way…”
He looked over at Nala, flicking his eyes toward Keepo. On cue, Nala walked over to the brown cub, putting a paw between his shoulders and pushing down on him. His front legs gave out under the pressure, causing his chest to hit the ground, his back end still up in the air.
Simba walked around him, observing this new cub. When he got behind Keepo, he moved his eyes onto the cub’s package. He moved his head close, observing the two orbs that hung between legs. Moving his eyes down, he noticed the tip of the cub’s cock was peeking out of its sheathe.
“Ohhhh, is this making you excited?” Simba asked mischievously, his breath tickling Keepo’s most intimate area.
Keepo felt his cheeks flush, the heat coursing through his body. He felt embarrassed, but at the same time, he kind of liked it. From his position, he could see underneath Nala, catching a glimpse of her young pussy.
Simba watched as Keepo’s dick continued to extend out of hiding. He gave Keepo’s sack a soft lick, sending a visible shudder to the new cub’s body. Simba then placed his forepaws on Keepo’s rump, using him as balance to get himself up on his hind legs.
The prince’s own cock was now erect, throbbing slightly as he aimed it at the opening above the other cub’s scrotum.
“Ya see, Keepo,” Simba stated, “this is how you will learn two things. First, I’m in charge here, and second, you shouldn’t spy on my friends.”
Keepo started to feel the prince’s royal member poke and prod around his anal opening, teasing the tender flesh around it. Suddenly, he felt it begin to enter, the tip beginning to stretch him out. He whimpered a little at the friction Simba’s dry cock caused. Simba heard him.
“Oh, fine,” Simba rolled his eyes, “I guess I can go easy on you.”
Simba then gathered saliva in his mouth and spit it down on his shaft, making it slick enough to slide into his sub easily. He continued to push his way in, the cub below him growing tighter and tighter with every inch. It was clear he was untouched before now. Simba groaned as he sank all the way to the base of his penis, his balls coming to a rest against Keepo’s butt. He began pulling back out, only to thrust back in. Soon, he had a steady motion going, grunting as the cub below him tried to stifle moans.
Nala was starting to grow restless, a dampness forming between her legs. She peered around to catch a glimpse of Simba in action, but instead she what caught her eye was the meat hanging below Keepo. Her eyes widened at the sight of it. For a cub, he was very well endowed even bigger than Simba!
Nala started squirming as she became flustered, her tongue hanging out as she kept her eyes locked on his member. She slipped a paw between her hind legs, rubbing her cunt to help relieve some of the tension.
Simba dug his claws into Keepo’s skin lightly, tensing up at the grip Keepo’s ass had on his cock. Each thrust was contributing to Simba’s building orgasm, which he knew he was getting close to. He sped up, now going balls deep with each push, causing his balls to slap into the cub below him. Simba had to admit, Keepo was taking much better than he thought he would.
Finally, Simba felt his dick start pumping hard inside Keepo’s ass, and with a loud moan, dumped his potent cub cum deep into Keepo’s tight hole. Jet after jet fired into him, eventually causing Simba’s royal seed to squirt out the edges and leak down Keepo’s inner legs. Simba rested for a few moments as the last of his cum dribbled into Keepo’s violated hole. As he withdrew his now retreating dick, cum spilled out of the now temporarily widened opening, forming a small pool on the ground.
“Simba?” Nala looked at him pleadingly.
Knowing what she wanted, Simba nodded and winked. “Have your fun, I need to rest.”
Without hesitation, Nala got her paws under Keepo’s chest, flipping him over onto his back in one motion, pinning his outstretched forepaws to the ground with her own. He looked a little stunned as the lioness cub stood over him, hovering her wet snatch over his erect pink shaft.
Keepo looked up at her, a mix of awkwardness and anticipation. Without any more delay, she lowered her hips down, letting his member penetrate her, both of them moaned at the same time, her a little louder as she took it inch by inch, to depths Simba couldn’t quite reach yet. She let her tongue roll out of her mouth, the feeling of his dick taking up all the room inside her.
“W-wow…” She panted while she rode him, his schlong sending her into a state of bliss.
Keepo was blushing under his fur, still feeling extremely nervous, but enjoying it nonetheless. He couldn’t say anything, only offering little mews and squeaks of delight. The way her walls gently squeezed around his length was unlike anything he had ever felt before.
Nala began riding him harder, rising up his shaft before dropping back down on it, all the while moving her hips in a short, circular motion. She freed one of her paws from pinning him, reaching back with it and softly caressing his sack, cupping his balls in her paw.
Her pussy juice and his precum created a mixture that squished with her movements. Nala felt his nuts tighten up in her paw, signaling they were ready to spill their contents into her. She sank all the way down his shaft as Keepo released his hot sticky fluid into her womb; his neck squirmed as he groaned at his release, having never had an orgasm like it.
More of his white ropes shot into her as the warmth that washed over her body pushed her over her edge. Her orgasm rattled through her.
“Ahhhhhhh~” She yelled, loud enough for anyone even close to the water hole to hear.
Keepo looked down at where the action was happening and watched as her juices squirted out of her soaking both their fur. Nala collapsed on top of him, resting there for a minute or two before rolling onto the ground next to him and getting to her paws.
“Well,” Simba said from behind them, “I was gonna nap, but that wasn’t happening with all that noise.”
“I… I think he will fit in just fine here…” Nala panted. “What he’s packing down there knows how to please a princess.”
“Can I get cleaned up now?” Keepo asked, finally snapped out of the stupor he had been in while Nala rode him.
“Just use the water hole over there,” Simba said, “No one will know.”
Keepo started wading into the water when he heard Simba once more.
“Oh, and Keepo,” he said, “don’t forget what you learned today.”
Keepo just smiled back at him. “Don’t worry, my prince. I won’t.”
After Keepo had cleaned himself up and explored a little more around the water hole, he had made his way back to the den at Pride Rock, where he found his mother talking with Sarabi and a lioness that looked a lot like Nala.
“Oh, there he is,” Janja said, “You have fun today, honey?”
“You bet!” Her son beamed at her. “I even met the prince and his girlfriend!”
“Our cubs are always quick to make friends, aren’t they Sarafina?” Sarabi said to the lioness on the other side of Janja.
“Yep, Nala loves meeting new cubs,” Sarafina replied.
Keepo looked at his mother. “So, mom, are we staying here?”
Janja looked at Sarabi, who smiled at her.
[bookmark: _GoBack]“Yes, Keepo,” Janja said. “We’ve found a home.”
