A Study in Cream and Crimson
It had been a few hours already since Kiara had stepped through the unusual cave. She had found it on the Outskirts of the Pride Lands, while she was looking for a place to be alone for once, away from her parent’s watchful eyes. A place to be with herself. A place where she could explore those new feelings she had gotten lately. So that strange cave came just in handy. After she had gone far enough in, she sat herself down and began to examine her hindquarters. Her anus was swollen and her virginal vulva was heating up like a fire again. 

Carefully, she placed a paw on her entrance and parted the delicate, pink lip with it. She smelled at her private place and slowly extended her tongue to the opened vagina.

Her raspy, feline tongue touching the smooth flesh sent tingles down her leonine spine.

Stretching it a bit more with her paw, Kiara tried to insert her tongue into the pink slit.

She was just about to touch the insides with the tip of her tongue when she noticed a strange light coming from within the cave. She stopped pleasuring herself and got up to examine the origins of the green light. Her cunt still dripping, she took a closer look into the insides of the cave when all of a sudden, the light blinded her. She passed out and when she woke up, she knew for sure that she wasn’t in the Pride Lands any more.

Nanaki was patrolling Cosmo Canyon once again when he had heard a strange sound coming from one of the canyons. He sprinted to the sound’s origin and found it soon. There was a cream-colored lioness, fighting against a fierce monster. And it looked as if she was losing.

With one swift jump, Nanaki pounced on the monster and defeated it. The lioness was surprised to see the crimson-red warrior jump to her help out of nowhere. She had never seen an animal like him before.

“You’re wounded.” Nanaki remarked matter-of-factly as he saw the bruises on Kiara’s hind legs and quickly walked over to her to attend to them. He drew his tongue across the wound to help the healing process. While licking her wounds, he noticed that she was pressing her tail down to hide her private parts, but he could smell that the young lioness was in heat.

“Be careful, it hurts!” Kiara said to her saviour, who immediately began to slow down.

“Sorry...I'm Nanaki, by the way.” he answered softly.

“I'm Kiara!” she said playfully and looked back to him. 

“All done for now. But we better get you back to my place, so you can rest a little. Come with me, Kiara.” said Nanaki and led her to his home. On their way to Cosmo Canyon they exchanged their stories. Kiara told him all about the her princess-hood and Pride Lands and Nanaki told her about his planet and his race. She was becoming more and more fascinated by this strange soft-spoken creature and when he was ahead of her, she got curious and took a few glances under his tail. As he was moving so fast, she couldn't make out much, only that he was carrying an enormous package.

Nanaki on the other hand, was getting ever more infatuated with her playful and sunny manner. And not to forget her arousing scent.

“This is where you'll be staying”. he said as they entered his room.

“I hope you don't mind if we'll be sleeping in the same room, but at this late hour, I don't want to wake anyone else up.” he added.

“It's perfect! Reminds me of our cave at Pride Rock!” Kiara exclaimed as she pounced to one of the padded corners of Nanaki's room to lie down.

Nanaki placed himself on the other side of the room.

“It's a bit cold in here, don't you think? Would you mind if I....came a little closer...to you, Nanaki?” Kiara said and lowered her ears. 

“S..sure...” was Nanaki's confused answer and Kiara slowly walked over to him and neatly placed herself beside the crimson animal. Kiara cuddled up to him and Nanaki didn't quite know how to react, so he just played along. She then laid her head by his side and closed her eyes, nuzzling his side.

After an awkward silence and a rising erection, she spoke again.

“Nanaki...could you do something else for me? My wound is still hurting...could you lick it again, pleaaaase?”

“Whatever you say, princess.” 

They got up and Nanaki innocently started to lick her wound again for a short time.

“All done.” he said quietly.

“Oh, Nanaki....there is another place where I need some help...could you also...?”

“And where would that place be?” he asked.

With the last word, Kiara slowly lifter her tail and revealed her most private parts to the warrior: A petite, pink anus, placed neatly under the base of her tail and a pink stream of flesh leading to her swollen, virginal cunt, lips dripping with her juices.

“There.” said the young princess. Nanaki was dumbfounded, for he had never seen a female up close. The way the light cream-colored fur gave way to the soft flesh beneath, the way her lips were inviting him to pleasure her was a revelation to him. Never before had he seen such delicate beauty and never before had it been offered to him.

He took her scent in with a deep breath and before his tongue touched her entrance, he solemnly said: “Your are so beautiful, Kiara.” He put his snout on her anus and began licking the lower part of her lips, taking in her taste and the juices that lubricated them.

Kiara closed her eyes and let out a long and passionate moan as his smooth, canine tongue soaked her royal honey pot with his hot saliva. At first, Nanaki's licks were slow, covering her whole vulva with one lick of his great tongue, but then he started to insert the tip of his tongue inside her tight little ass. This made Kiara moan even deeper and lower her ears, the sensational feeling of his tongue inside her.

Nanaki's erection was bulging and pulsating with anticipation. Now he tilted his head and inserted his tongue into Kiara's vulva. It meandered its way into her holiest of holies, deeper than she ever got in on her own. The arousal was getting too much for the young princess and with a muffled roar, she came right on her saviour's face, who quickly pulled out his tongue and began to lick the new juices that flooded her hole.

Kiara had to catch her breath from all the excitement. Panting, she turned her head to watch Nanaki eagerly lap up her fluids. Watching him made her smile.

“Thank you, Nanaki!! You got to spots inside me that I never reached by myself, thank you so much for helping a girl out!” and with a swift move, she jumped over to him and licked his face in gratitude. They both giggled and looked away shyly after it.

“Can I see yours now?” she asked seductively and moved behind him. He cautiously lifted his tail. Kiara giggled at the sight of his big, fleshy asshole and the huge cock dangling under it.

Kiara started to lick his puckered entrance when Nanaki quickly lowered his tail.

“What's the matter?” she asked.

“Kiara, I...this is too much now...I wouldn't be able to hold it off....if we still want to...mate tonight? I mean, if you want to mate with me....”

“Of course I want to! It just that I've never mated before, Nanaki....”

“Neither have I!” he said relieved.

“Do you know how to do it, Nanaki?”

He nodded.

“Now all you have to do is lie down and lift your tail and relax.”

Kiara followed suit and lied down before him and presented her pussy to the eager crimson animal. 

”I'm ready for you, Nanaki. Please be careful.” And with these words, Nanaki lowered himself to her and positioned his cock before the entrance to her female insides. The tip was tickling her lips and Nanaki leaned forward to passionately lick Kiara's beautiful head. His red belly brushed her light, creamy back, their fur forming a union before Nanaki slowly started to push the tip of his member past her youthful labia. 

Kiara was flooded by new sensations as he carefully shoved his oversized penis into her waiting vagina. Kiara felt her hymen break and Nanaki fill her with passion. Her pink labia was clutching Nanaki's bulging dick, almost as if it was pulling him in. Inch after inch was pushed inside, filling her until Nanaki came to a halt. 

“All in, princess.” he muttered under his breath and began to pull out again until just the tip of his cock was inside her. Trembling, he thrust gently, anxious not to hurt the lioness beneath him. Kiara was now moaning loudly and unashamedly, which made him even more nervous. The princess was enjoying herself so much that she wanted to show her partner her appreciation of his efforts. Nanaki began to steady his rhythm and nuzzled Kiara's head gently and lovingly and Kiara returned the favour by pushing her head against his.

Nanaki relished in the warmth he felt in this moment of intimacy. 

He thought to himself: “Yesterday I was alone and a virgin and today, this beautiful lioness came into my life and brightened it up. I love her light fur, her fascinating, deep, dark eyes and her slender body. Her cute, cubbish ears and her playful manner, the way she moves and the way she talks to me, the way she says my name. The way she moaned when I had my tongue deep inside of her. And her cunt. Those beautiful, pink lips, wet with her youthful juices, beckoning me to lap all of her precious liquids up. The way they quivered when I dragged my smooth tongue across them, how they gave way when I pushed my tongue deep inside of her. Her anus, so petite and delicate and the way she raised her tail, just for me. So gracious and playful at the same time. How she seductively looked back at me and told me to lick her.

And I love the fact that she not only let me lick her, but that this girl actually asked me to deflower her, wanted to have her first time with me. Offered me her magnificent hindquarters, how she endures my dick and how much she wants me. Just the fact that she lets me. I love her.”

With a fragile voice, Nanaki whispered into her hear:”I love you, Kiara.”

“I love you too, Nanaki.” she answered and moved her head to meet his eyes. They both smiled at each other with so much love in their faces, their eyes sparkling in the heat of the moment.

And with a passionate lick on her head and a hushed “sorry”, he thrust into her hard, making Kiara let out a surprised moan. Nanaki was mercilessly pounding the lioness's cunt, both their breaths becoming heavier and heavier in the process. I love his strong hips, his handsome physique, she thought. The way he looks at me and how he listens when I speak. His smooth tongue under my tail, coating it in his thick saliva. His tattoos and his cool mane, how he licks my head and how his fur feels brushing my back. How he saved me and licked my wounds. How he is shy in the presence of a girl in heat.

“I'm close, Kiara...I...I can't hold it any much longer....”

“I can feel it coming again, Naki...let's...hhmmm...come...ah...together....on the count of...ahm...three!”

Three thrusts later they both roared in unison as they simultaneously reached their climax. Kiara was fidgeting beneath him, her whole body tingling with ecstasy. 

Nanaki's hips were trembling as he held his cock deep inside of Kiara, spurt after spurt of hot seed flowing into the leonine vulva.

Basking in the afterglow, Nanaki was lying on top of Kiara, feeling her hot body breathe and sweat under him. He emptied his last jet of seed in her womb and carefully pulled out.

His penis was extremely sensitive now, so he started slowly to exit Kiara's moist walls.

She tried to moan, but she was out of breath, so all she got out was a faint whimper.

With a slurping sound, Nanaki's dick slumped to the ground, taking a pawful of cum with it to the padded floor. Kiara's pussy was a mess now: Nanaki's cum flowing out of it on all sides, her labia swollen and purple at certain points, insides aching from the intense first fuck.

Seeing the pitiful sight, Nanaki saw it as his duty to clean up the mess he had created.

Carefully, he lapped up the overflowing juices from his partner's sensitive cavity.

Kiara quivered as her hero got to work at her aching vagina. He made sure to get every last drop of seed, every single flow of vaginal fluid on his tongue and away from Kiara's beautiful hindquarters. After a short while, the whimpering princess was clean. With one last lick over her vag and anus and the base of her tail, Nanaki finished up cleaning and lied himself beside his princess. Both were tired now and cuddled up for bedtime. 

Before he put out the light, they looked into each other's eyes deeply. Kiara's beautiful, dark orbs glowed opposite Nanaki's single yellow and white eye.

“I love you, my hero...”

“I love you, my princess...”

Those were the last words spoken in this night of bliss by the two young lovers before they fell into a pleasant slumber.

The End
