Nakka was venturing out in a land far off from his home, using his magic to get out so far. He had come to learn that this place was called the Pride Lands. Standing tall and on two feet, his body mostly covered in black scales with deep gold running from his chest down to his crotch, the dragon clearly stood out in this land. For the time being he was just exploring the land. This land clearly wasn’t like the one he called home. There were plenty of resources and objects that he could gather and make use of. 
He found a cave that he called his temporary home and had already managed to make it a cozy dwelling. The dragon slept on a bed of pelts, the leftovers that he kept from his hunts. He was planning to gather more and take them home. The various patterns and colors of the creatures were not found at all back where he came from. They would be highly valued back in the land he came from. He had also collected various bones that could be used for decoration and even some seeds from the fruits that grew in this land. With a little magic he could get them to grow even in soil and settings they were never meant to. 
Nakka wanted to gather more before returning home and he needed some more meat as well. Both were accomplished when he went out hunting. His arrival was a little less than a month ago and in that time he had gotten used to the area outside of his cave and knew the best place to find prey. Along the way, Nakka would pass by a large amount of overgrowth. Knowing that there could be some smaller creatures roaming through the dense wilderness, Nakka had set up a few traps. While he was in the area, the dragon decided to check them. The first few were completely empty. He expected the last one to be empty as well but figured he might as well check on it anyways. It was on the way out of the overgrowth anyways. 
To the mighty dragon’s surprise, he could hear sounds. They were getting louder the closer he came to the trap, being a net. Nakka realized that he caught something and he rushed ahead. Pushing through bushes, leaves, and branches and weaving around other trees, the warrior dragon came upon the trap that was sprung. It was a simple net trap that Nakka hadn’t expected much from. It was good for catching small prey at most. Nakka saw something squirming inside of the net, suspended in air. The creature inside was thrashing so much that Nakka couldn’t make out what it was but he could hear yowling. Whatever this smaller creature was, it was struggling in vain to get free of the thick and sturdy ropes that were woven to ensure maximum durability. 
Nakka got his knife ready and approached the net. Hearing the heavy footsteps and the crunching of various leaves and twigs beneath his feet, the creature stopped moving and their gazes connected. Now that they were standing still, the dragon could see that it was a lioness. He was a long walk away from where the lions usually were. There was a chance that there could be others around but from what the large drake could tell so far, she was all by herself up there. 
“W-who are you?” the lioness called out. She was already scared from being snatched up in this net and seeing the knife in the dragon’s eyes didn’t make her feel any safer. 
Nakka didn’t respond, still moving in with his weapon in hand. Now that he was upon her, his face aligned with the lioness cub’s, he took a good look at her, narrowed his eyes and slowly put his knife away. The cub wasn’t sure if that was a good thing or not, if she was still in danger. A large hand came up to grip the top of the net, making it lurch and she was swung along with it. Panting a bit from the fear, the lioness wasn’t able to focus on what the dragon was doing while the other hand came up. The net holding her up was loosening, her body was sagging a bit further. If Nakka was not holding on the lioness would have fallen to the ground.
Keeping one hand up, the other was used to suddenly grab the feline. She winced from the rough grip on her scruff, the rest of her body being left to dangle from it. Instinctively, the wild animal attempted to fight the bigger creature off. Her claws managed to connect but did close to nothing when the claws connected with his scales. 
Seeing this for herself, the young feline stopped trying to fight. She realized how dangerous this situation was for her. None of this was meant to happen. There were tales of some strange creature that wasn’t from the Pride Lands or even the Outlands. One that walked on two legs but wasn’t a primate, using tools and even some strange powers to hunt various creatures, not just prey but also predators like leopards, hyenas, and lions too. 
The others told her to stay close and not go anywhere near this strange creature, but Nala couldn’t contain her curiosity. Despite everything she was told, even Simba having a bad feeling about the idea of seeing it for themselves, she decided to go out on her own. The moment nobody was there to keep an eye on her, Nala began running out towards the savanna. She didn’t know exactly where the creature was but had a sense of which direction to go, overhearing the adults talking about which areas they needed to avoid. Apparently some lionesses had been keeping an eye on them, seeing the various hunted creatures that would be hanging limp, slung over the scaly beast’s shoulder, even zebras were being carried with what they described as “incredible ease.”
“Hmmm,” Nakka hummed aloud. This was his first time catching a lioness cub. From what he could tell at a first glance she was healthy and showed signs of budding strength that would develop with age. She wouldn’t make much of a pelt in her current state. But perhaps she could have other uses..?
Still suspended by her scruff, Nala was at the creature’s mercy. Both hands were on Nala’s body and she was glad to no longer feel the aching in her neck. She didn’t attempt to get away while the pair of large hands were moving and turning her this way and that. The dragon seemed to be inspecting his catch in some way. She squeaked when her hindlegs were pushed apart. A thumb began tracing over her sex, sliding up and down it. Nala knew that was a private area that wasn’t supposed to be touched, except for when she was getting a bath.
Attempts to bat the thumb away quickly proved futile and she stopped, not because it seemed useless but because of the unexpected feelings that came from this touching. She had never felt this before. The feeling was strange, tingly but in a way that was entirely new. Nala wasn’t sure if she liked it or not but she was certain that this wasn’t a spot meant to be touched. She yowled and used her claws. They didn’t do much to the black scales but the hand did ease back. 
Nakka had inspected the lioness’ body. She was young and showed promise in becoming a sleek and slender hunter when she would reach adulthood. With proper guidance and training, she could become the perfect hunter to accompany him. It was best to start that training right away. There was something else too. The lioness was certainly young but she was already developing sexually. He could feel it with his magic, things were going on inside that hadn’t shown on the outside just yet. In addition to a trained hunter, she would also serve well as a means of satisfaction. He just had to…
Nala groaned as she felt a rush of…something overtaking her. Again, she had no idea what was going on. She began to squirm against his hold, failing to get out of it. What she didn’t know was that Nakka was doing something to her, using his magic to influence her body. Her furthering her sexual maturity on just a bit and also made her more…durable inside. For what he had in store, she was going to need plenty of it. When he felt that he was done, Nakka kept a good grip on Nala’s body as he turned around. He could go the rest of the day without hunting, it was best to start training his new pet right away. 
Nala still didn’t know what to think until they were in Nakka’s cave. The sight of various animal pelts and bones, coming belonging to her own kind, Nala began to panic and flailed against the dragon’s grip. She was certain that he had taken back to his lair so he could kill her. Her thrashing about led to Nala being pinned to the cavern floor, a large hand pressing on her chest, not allowing any sort of wiggle room or means of escape. 
The lioness’ young life flashed before her eyes when she saw Nakka’s other hand reach for his side. Assuming that he was going for his knife, Nala’s breath caught in her throat and she began to plead for life even though the dragon likely wouldn’t understand her. Then came a thump and she saw that the loincloth was undone, fallen to the floor and around the dragon’s ankles, the knife included, still in its sheath. Nala was confused but she didn’t have time to dwell on that. 
Nala’s eyes lowered and she took notice of something else. Not a weapon per say but it certainly looked large and threatening. Quickly gaining length and thickness was Nakka’s cock. Being in a humanoid shape rather than inside of a sheath, Nala didn’t immediately recognize the appendage. Nakka kept her pinned down as his cock became engorged with blood. The uncut member became heavy and flopped down on Nala’s lower body. It was finally making sense of her as she realized that it was jutting out from in between his legs. She had seen what the lions had between their back legs but this was so much bigger and shaped differently. 
Nala’s most immediate feelings were confusion and some disgust as well. She was being held down while this thing was touching her. It was twitching and felt wet from sweat too. The hand eased to the side, still keeping her down but allowing for the length to slide upwards. At full mast, the dragon’s endowment was about the size of her entire body. She stopped trying to get away and just gawked at it. Now that the tip was all but poking her in the muzzle, Nala could smell something. 
Filling the young lioness’ nose was a strong masculine musk. She had never smelled anything like this and it made her mind blank for a second. For a second time, Nala felt that strange sensation inside of her again. She took another breath and was able to handle the intense musk better, in fact it was starting to smell appealing to her. She still didn’t fully understand it, but Nala started willingly inhaling the smell that was coming from the fat dragonhood. Nakka watched and smiled, seeing firsthand that the magic he channeled into Nala was already working. With her sexual maturity expedited to an extent, the lioness was more receptive towards things like the smell wafting from his sweaty dick. 
Nala was still sniffing it, more than she was before. Her inhales could be heard and she no longer attempted to escape. A new feeling came over her, a strange sense of comfort and need. Her mouth was starting to water and there was a sensation between her hindlegs that she wasn’t familiar with. Something inside of her was happening, she could feel her sex twitching a bit and a wetness that wasn’t there before. 
It was Nakka’s turn to inhale. He picked up the smell of female arousal and it made his cock pulse harder. Nala could see something coming from the tip, a slimy fluid that bubbled from the urethra, getting bigger before it began oozing downwards in the shape of a slimy string. Nala again sniffed and opened her mouth before she realized. This action was rewarded when the string fell directly onto her tongue, introducing her to the strong yet oddly pleasant taste of the dragon’s precum. 
Now that he was hard and could smell the scent of Nala’s arousal, Nakka followed his own instincts and inner desires. He pulled back, dragging his member over the lioness’ chest and stomach. Pulsing and leaking in between her hindlegs was the tip of his length, still leaking precum. The smell of the musky dragon was wafting outwards and quickly filled the cave, acting as a natural aphrodisiac that was making them both all the more excited. Nala wasn’t attempting to escape or stop the dragon from touching his leaky tip to her private area. The contact made her shiver. Hot precum was leaking on and inside, being smeared from Nakka taking hold of his length, moving it up and down a bit. 
Those tingles felt before were much stronger this time. Nala reacted before she realized. What she did notice was that it felt good. Still not understanding why just yet, Nala was open to receiving more of this kind of touch. The outside of her young lionsex was feeling wet and sticky both outside and in. Nakka centered his tip to the tight looking virgin opening. It would no doubt be a snug fit but the dragon was confident in his magic’s abilities. He had done it so many times already, there wasn’t any doubting that they would both come to enjoy this very much. 
Grunting in a ferocious way, Nakka rammed forwards. He still had a firm grip on Nala’s body that held her steady for the most part. She cried out from the sudden penetration. Her unprepared cub pussy was stretched far beyond the means it was ever meant to. Forced into her was some pain but mostly a pleasure that she couldn’t describe. Her body jolted and shaking were her limbs, all stretched out and ended with splayed paws. As her body calmed down some, Nala then felt something hot and hard taking up a lot of space inside of her, throbbing and leaking something wet and sticky. She had a vague understanding of what mating was and how it led to more cubs coming about but she had never experienced anything about it for herself. All of a sudden she had a substantial proportion of huge dragon cock stuffed inside of her. 
Nakka grunted again from the tightness that surrounded his cock. It felt even better than he expected. Her inexperienced feline pussy had such a tight grip on her. He couldn’t stop himself from thrusting in hard. It would have been best to ease Nala into all of this but it just felt so good. When his hips began rocking, they were moving at a swift pace. Pushing in and pulling back, these actions were repeated, made into a smooth near seamless action. His shaft, which was as thick as a lion’s leg and the same length of her own body, was still entering her. The inches previously left out of her were being pushed in with each thrust, making those feelings much stronger for Nala. 
She was expecting to feel pain but the hot and hard meat pumping its way back and forth against her virgin walls was giving her a sensation she had never experienced before. She continued moaning out from what she was feeling. Her sex was getting wetter and the cock pumping in and out could be heard sliding against the soaked walls. Nala’s moans were outdone by Nakka’s deep and dominant grunts and growls. He had most of his cock in now, spreading the cub’s walls even farther apart and making her stomach bulge, her body forced to make room for the many extra inches. 
The dragon’s large golden balls were swinging back and forth in time with the hard thrusts, coming in to knock against the younger creature’s backend. Her body was being rocked by these pushes but Nakka’s head was keeping her from getting away. Even as this was happening to her, Nala was still not trying to get away. She was trying to understand. All that she knew for the time being was that this was feeling good. Somehow her body was taking it all. Seeing her stomach stretch; the outline of the dragon’s cock appearing in time with his thrusts had made her panic for a moment but the continual bursts of pleasure made her stop questioning things. It was clear to her that the dragon’s intention wasn’t to kill her. If this is what he wanted then she was happy to give it to him. 
Nakka could feel the lioness’ already weak resistance fading even more as he really got into it. His strong muscles were propelling his lower body into moving constantly and rhythmically. All of his inches sliding in and out of the feral feline took things to another level. He huffed through clenched teeth, feeling another hard pulse of his cock. It was followed by a large gush of precum that spread warmth through Nala’s body while providing more lube to him. The magic had worked perfectly. Nala’s insides were stretchy yet tight, manipulated to handle his size and style of dominating. It affected her further, making her more receptive to all of these things that she wouldn’t ordinarily understand at her young age. His musk, the feeling of her sex being spread around his girth and the deep penetration. Nala was enjoying all of it even if she didn’t understand why. 
Seeing for himself that Nala could handle his size, Nakka allowed himself to let loose. There had been a level of resistance, even during that first hard and deep thrust. He made the choice to no longer hold back, to let his desires and instincts take full control. This wasn’t done right away but gradually. With every thrust he was getting just a bit faster and put just a bit more force into it. Nala didn’t notice this right away either but with time she moaned out louder. Her sex would tighten around the flesh just as it was pushed in hard. She was finding it harder to control herself as things were becoming more intense. The increasing force made itself known by the cub’s body being pushed further and by the loud sound made when Nakka’s balls made contact with her body. 
The hand on Nala tightened its grip on her and the other was firmly planted on the cavern floor for added stability. Now it was clear to her that things were picking up. The bulge from the cock plowing its way through her insides was even bigger now and the smack of his body coming in was harder too. Nala had already been taken much earlier than she was meant to and was being stretched further than what should be possible for her. At first she was completely confused and uncertain but now the cub was certain that she was enjoying herself. 
So hot, thick, and musky. Nakka’s cock was making her feel all sorts of things. Things that were making her react in various ways. Shaking, crying out, and leaking more hot fluids from her private area. She could hear how wet it was when the length was pulled and then pushed back in. Her walls were snug around it, making the pleasure strong for her. Areas that were never touched were suddenly bombarded by the dragon’s member, his thickness ensured that his flesh was pressed firmly to the wet walls and his length was plain enough to see, her stomach fur and skin stretching to accommodate it. 
The dragon was showing more outwards aggression. It could all be seen in the way he furrowed his brows, clenched his teeth and huffed through his nostrils. Nala observed it all. Any fear she had felt before had ebbed away. For some reason she felt that this creature was trustworthy. He wasn’t hurting her, in fact these new feelings were what she could only describe as pleasurable. It felt good in a way that she couldn’t describe. Compelled by some need that was budding from somewhere inside of her, Nala started rocking her body against the dragon’s thrusts as much as she could. 
Doing this made Nakka growl, the deep sound sending vibrations through her body as well. He took her by complete surprise when he started thrusting faster with no sort of warning beforehand. Nala yowled from this, her sex tightening around the large dragonmeat that was still pulsing and spilling hot fluids inside of her. It felt good but was becoming too much for her to take. What was a feeling wasn’t any sort of pain but a buildup of sorts. It was becoming much too hard for her to keep still and there was this strange but powerful feeling that just kept getting stronger and stronger with every push and pull inside of her. 
Nakka could tell what was happening to Nala. She was approaching her first climax, what would be the first of many. He didn’t slow down or lessen the power pump into his pumps but he didn’t speed up or exert more force either. He kept things just as they were, letting her pet reach that point, so she could really savor the feeling. Her squirms were getting stronger, heavier pants were making Nala’s chest rise and fall, she could feel that something was definitely about to happen. 
Both of the dragon’s large and strong hands had taken hold of the young lioness’ body and they pulled it down in time with the next coming thrust, ensuring that the dragon’s member was buried fully inside. This made Nala shake; her breath caught in her throat. A sound did come from her, sounding like a cross between a squeak and snarl. Her claws came out but made no purchase while her paws were flailing around. Nala was completely overwhelmed by this, experiencing her very first climax. Clenching hard around the scaled anthro’s maleness, Nala’s pussy was also squirting hot and fragrant juices that reached Nakka’s nose in a short amount of time. Feeling the juices splashing all over his length and onto his balls as well, Nakka was all the more motivated to fully dominate and make the lioness his. 
Nala was still reeling from her first climax, still racked with a few more surges of overwhelming sensations. Taking deep breaths to steady herself led to Nala breathing in the dragon’s musk. It had gotten much stronger and had filled up the entire cave. Putting so much effort into the thrusting and keeping it going for so long had an effect on the dragon. He wasn’t anywhere near tired but Nakka was perspiring and reaching his sexual limits as far as this round was concerned. 
His body towering over hers, his sweat falling onto her body and getting into her groomed pelt, the smell of him was already on Nala and it was even stronger inside of her. The musk of his cock and the potency of his precum. It was all rubbed off and clung to the cub’s insides. Nala was still sensitive after cumming, her mind and body still in a slight state of shock from what it had just experienced. What snapped her out of it was the rhythmic pulsing of Nakka’s cock. Even with the shroud of pleasure overtaking her mind, Nala still managed to notice that the pulsations were getting stronger. 
Still using both hands, Nakka would hold her in place when pulling his hips back and then pulled her closer to himself just as he was thrusting forwards, again and again ensuring that he was penetrating her as deeply as possible. This repeated style of fucking the his latest catch came to an explosive and satisfying end, signified by the dragon roaring out, his bellow echoing out from the cave, catching the attention of nearby animals. They quickly fled, fearing that the beast was on the hunt for them. 
He kept Nala in place, his length fully inserted and his balls pressed firm to her backside. A series of strong pulses came from the rigid dragonflesh before the first jets of seed came out. Firing out with great force, Nala felt something even hotter and thicker than the precum filling her up. It was first collecting in something deep inside of it. She wasn’t sure what that was but she could just feel that something inside of her had been breached. The rest of her previously virgin passage was being flooded by the spurts of thick jizz that was still coming out. Coming from the pair of large balls that were drawn up and convulsing, traveling through the mighty shaft, it reached its final destination with force, blasting into the very end of Nala’s canal before splashing out to coat the pink walls and the shaft it had just come out of. 
“Gonna make you pregnant…” Nakka muttered to himself as he continued cumming. He could see Nala’s stomach inflating a bit and that made him smile. Just as good as the climax itself was the personal satisfaction that came from laying claim to the feral female. She was his and his alone. But being a mere sex toy wasn’t good enough for him. With his guidance, Nala would become a seasoned hunter and earn her keep. 
Eventually he pulled out of Nala, leaving her pussy stretched and leaking a heavy amount of musky dragon seed. Nala couldn’t move but she was feeling satisfied as well in a way that she couldn’t put to words quite yet. She looked up at the beast to see what he would do next, seeing that he had his hefty cock in his hand, not minding that his hand was getting sticky with the fluids that still slathered it. It was in a semihard state yet aimed at her. The dragon’s intentions didn’t click in her mind until there was already something new happening. 
Coming from the tip was a thick stream of steaming golden piss. It arched through the air before coming down to wet her pelt, making it soaked, heavy and ruffled. Nala would have felt disgust if it wasn’t for the scent of dragon urine that immediately struck her nasal passages. It was just as potent as his musk but was an even richer scent, almost overwhelming. Nala could feel her mouth watering as more of her body was becoming wet and warm thanks to the fluid. 
Nakka made sure to aim his piss, wanting to soak as much of Nala’s body as he could while his bladder still had “ammo.” The stomach area and crotch were plenty soaked so he moved up higher to the lioness’ chest and neck. Nakka expected her to flinch at the least or try to escape at the most but Nala was surprisingly receptive to the flow of hot, musky fluid. She let it cascade over her body, seemingly gaining comfort from it. Nakka smirked and took the change to bathe the once wild creature in his scent, making it clear who she belonged to from this point on. 
It took no time for the entirety of Nala’s body to become soaked, smelling more of dragon than of her own kind. Nakka relaxed and allowed himself to enjoy the urination, sighing a bit as he continued to relieve himself. He made sure to keep moving his length, getting his urine to splash down over Nala’s face directly. She wasn’t prepared for this and ended up getting some in her mouth, spluttering a bit, which made the dragon chuckle. As he finished up, his cock finally softened and flopped against his balls which now felt just a bit lighter than usual. 
“You’re mine,” Nakka said firmly, knowing that the smaller creature would understand. There was much to teach her and it was best to get started the very next day…
***
Nakka had originally planned to spend a few weeks in the Pride Lands at most but that had become months thanks to the addition of Nala. True to his words, Nakka had turned the young lioness into a skilled hunter. Through his tutelage, Nala was more skilled than any other lioness, even the ones who were much older and experienced than her. She could track and take down beasts that were many times her own size, all while heavy with pregnancy. Nakka was at her side most of the time but would occasionally send her out to hunt and bring back things on her own. They were incredible partners when it came to hunting but the dragon was the one in control. In exchange for following commands, Nala was given pleasures that she had come to understand and desire, wanting to feel good and make her master feel good as well. 
