“Come on guys,” Nala said eagerly as she led Kula and Tama on a path that led away from Pride Rock. “I saw him down here earlier getting ready to take a nap.”
“Nala, I don’t even want to go see him,” Tama said, “That weirdo was spying on Tojo and me.”
Nala rolled her eyes. “Oh, big deal. You don’t think Simba hasn’t watched you guys either?”
“Yeah, but Keepo is all weird and quiet,” Tama said, “Not to mention we barely know him.”
“Why are you in such a hurry to find him anyway?” Kula asked.
“You’ll see,” came Nala’s response. 
The three cubs went passed the water hole, going out into the open field that lied beyond it. The sun was beating down on the Pride Lands, a good day for the pride to be out sunning themselves, which is exactly what they found Keepo doing.
The male lion cub was sprawled out on a large, somewhat flat rock, fast asleep, allowing the sun to warm the fur on his belly. However, what immediately caught all three cubs’ attention was the erect member between his hind legs. He twitched slightly in his sleep; he was obviously having a nice dream.
“That,” Nala said, “is why I wanted to find him. Do you see it?”
“Wow…” Kula gawked. “Chumvi’s got nothing on that…”
Tama felt herself squirm a little. As angry as Keepo had made her when she caught him spying, she couldn’t help but be impressed at the size of his package.
Nala noticed Tama’s reaction and smirked. 
“What’s wrong, Tama? Getting a little hot over there?” Nala giggled.
Tama shot a glare at the creamy coated cub, but her eyes quickly drifted back over to the sleeping form of Keepo. She shifted her paws anxiously.
“Come on,” Nala whispered, “but stay quiet.”
The three lioness cubs quietly approached Keepo, careful to not even set a paw on a twig. Once they had reached him, they huddled around the lower half of his body. He was elevated so his whole body was head level with them.
The three girls looked at each other, then Nala made the first move. Gently, she wrapped her tongue around his penis before enveloping it into her mouth. She slowly bobbed her head up and down. 
Keepo moaned softly in his sleep, wiggling slightly before settling back down. Kula, now with her tongue hanging out, made her move next. She put her head in a position slightly below Nala’s and put her lips around Keepo’s sack, sucking on it gently, caressing the tender spheres with her tongue.
Nala had gotten so into what she was doing, she didn’t notice the soft moaning and slurping sounds she had started to make. She also didn’t notice Keepo begin to flicker his eyes open.
Keepo blinked a few times and yawned, his vision coming slowly into focus after waking. He rubbed his eye with a paw and froze as his sight became clear.
“H-huh?” He shook his head, not sure if the scene in front of him was still a dream or not.
Nala and Kula stopped all movement, but still kept their mouths locked in their positions. Their eyes glanced at him with an innocent glimmer in them. Finally, Tama spoke up. She climbed up on the rock and stood over him.
“Shhh…” She hushed him before he could say more. Her attitude clearly had changed from earlier. She seemed to have a hint of want in her voice. 
Tama turned her body around, still standing over the green eyed cub, who was now looking up at her snatch, which dripped a drop of fluid onto his nose. Tama bent her head down with the other two females, who were now resuming their sensual assault in Keepo’s balls and dick.
“A-ahhhh~” Keepo moaned. 
Nala removed her mouth from his pole and instead started licking it, with Tama joining her; both of their tongues running over each other to caress his meat. Kula continued stroking his orbs with her tongue, stealing quick licks to his anus every now and then. The three lioness cubs were eliciting mews and purring from Keepo. Instinctively, he reached up and put both his paws on Tama’s rump, pulling her moist cavity to his mouth.
Without hesitating, he buried his muzzle into her, shoving his tongue into her tight pussy. His quickness prompted Tama to let out a little squeak, but she regained her composure and continued her task.
Keepo’s mind was racing. He’d only been in the Pride Lands a few days and the girls were already all over him. Which he found kind of weird considering how shy and quiet he was. He’d already been ridden by the princess and mounted by the prince. Now here was the princess again, she and her friends going to work on his cub cock like their lives depended on it. Even the cub who was less than happy with his voyeurism.
Keepo shut his eyes and held Tama’s pussy close to him, licking away, slurping every now and then to make sure none of her sweet juices escaped him. He felt his cock twitch and jump, precum beginning to leak out, which the girls were more than happy to clean up for him. 
His saliva-soaked balls caught a breeze that had started up around them, it sent a chill through him, making him shiver in pleasure as Kula tongued at his ass. He licked hard at Tama’s walls, finally feeling the horny cub’s vagina squeeze his tongue. She let out a groan of ecstasy as her orgasm rolled through her, releasing her juices onto Keepo’s tongue that was still firmly deep in her. Her fluids at last gushed out of her, filling his mouth and coating his face in her essence.
The feeling of the two tongues hugging his cock and the gentle mouth massage his sack and ass were receiving finally became too much. His young member started pumping, firing ropes of his thick, sticky seed over all three of the faces that had brought him to bliss. Every pump of his penis further covered the faces of Nala, Tama, and Kula. 
Keepo’s spurts finally weakened, his cum now dribbling out of his tip. He flinched for a moment as Nala and Tama practically fought each other with their tongues to lick it up. Kula cleaned the cum off his balls that had leaked down before licking her lips clean.
Tama jumped down and came face to face with him.
“Sorry I got mad at you before,” she said.
Suddenly, she pressed her mouth to his, sticking her tongue in and releasing some of his semen she had held in it. Keepo swallowed it as she pulled away, a sticky string still attaching them. Tama was also left with a taste of her own juices in her mouth.
“Well, girls,” Nala said, “What you say we go get cleaned up?”
“Yeah,” Kula answered. “I hate feeling dirty.” She emphasized the last word, throwing a week Keepo’s way.
“See ya around,” Nala said, then lightly kissing his sheath, where his cock had retreated to.
As the three female cubs walked away, giggling with each other, Keepo just stared up at the sky, still sprawled across his rock. He felt Tama’s juices starting to dry into the fur on his face but he didn’t care.
“Wow…” He said to himself, “I love the Pride Lands.”
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