Scar has taken over the Pridelands, the hyenas roam the lands freely taking and doing what they please. The world was in ruin and all they could do was bow down to their new leader who did whatever he wanted.  This was more evident when you went into his cave up on Pride Rock.
Inside was a black furred wolf with a white chest, white ear tip and tail tip and white paws. His name didn’t matter. He was nothing in this world now. He had been caught by the hyenas and brought to scar for one reason, to be a play thing.
He’s been there for a very long time, or least that’s how it feels, at this point he was fairly broken in, still needing some training though. But now he was on all fours with Scar over the top of him ramming his thick barbed cock deep inside his bowels. He let out a howl of pain as Scar bit down into his neck fur, really taking charge and showing who the boss around here as he released his thick lion seed within him. 
Scar made sure his cock was milked dry before pulling his cock out and walking away to go get cleaned up, not caring at all about his toy and leaving him there. 
There was nothing he could do in the end, if he tried to leave the hyenas would catch him and they outnumbered him in the hundreds. So he stayed where he was, crawling against the wall and whimpering softly to himself. 
The next day Scar went out hunting, pretty much just for sport and left the hyenas in charge. They took that time to abuse and dominate the poor wolf, breaking him even more. By the time Scar came home he was exhausted but the day had only begun for him.
‘’Ugh so much running around, why can’t zebras just let me eat them. Thankfully those hippos are idiots.’’ Scar said.

He let out a satisfying burp after having a big meal. He then walked up slowly towards the wolf that was lying on the floor and let another gassy burp in his face making him groan. Scar let out a chuckle and then raised a paw and pressed it down on the wolf’s snout. He breathed in and groaned from the sudden harsh stench of the paw.
‘’Smells pretty bad huh? Think I stepped in hippo shit, go on clean it for me my pet.’’
This wasn’t the first time he was asked to clean shit off his musky paws so he just did as he was told. He groaned from the smell but managed to get his tongue pressed up to the shit stained paw pad and lick up along it to his clawed toes. 
Scar grinned and pressed his foot down harder, wiggling his toes and shoving them into the wolf’s muzzle. He was forced to suck them clean, being careful of the claws as they tapped down on his tongue teasingly.
Scar eventually removed his toes and moved himself forward above the wolf. He looked up and watched Scars nut sack swinging side to side, but also watched a bead of sweat drip off it on to the cave floor. 
Suddenly Scar came down on top of him, laying down on him with his cock over the top of his muzzle and face with his balls right in front of his nose and lips.
‘’Worked up a sweat too which isn’t like me, so my balls smell extra musky today, be a dear and wash them for me, oh and make sure to take some deep breathes so you can really tell how bad they smell, I want to hear you.’’ He said. 
Scar rested on top of him and thrust forward a bit, smacking his nuts against the wolf’s nose. He groaned from the smell and out of anger but sniffed nice and loud for Scar to hear making him chuckle quite devilishly. 
He sighed and took in another deep inhale of the sweaty sack and then opened wide and took the nuts in to his mouth as best as he could and started sucking them clean. 
Scar sighed in pleasure, happy to have someone worship his body and clean him. The pet sucked on the balls and then licked at them, wrapping his tongue around the balls and also lapping at them like food. 
At least after a while the smell and taste was slowly going away making them not so bad, but he still felt utterly humiliated doing so. Especially since he could feel Scar’s cock throbbing on top of his face, now and then springing up and then smacking back down on top of him. 

After a good musky meal of ball sweat Scar lifted himself up but only backed up a little.
‘’Open up.’’ He commanded. 

Hs pet opened up his maw like he was ordered and Scar rammed his cock inside, making sure the cock was against the tongue.

‘’Don’t spill a single drop now slut.’’
Quite suddenly there was an awful, strong, musky taste within his mouth going down the back of his throat. Scar sighed as he started urinating into the wolf’s mouth, his golden piss hitting along his tongue and the back of his throat. 
He would have been gagging if this was his first, second or even third time from how strong the taste was but by this point he was use to being his urinal. Though that didn’t mean he liked any part of it, but he knew what kind of punishment he would get if he did spill some. 
So he gulped down the lion piss, trying his best to drink every drop of it as the warm liquid sprayed into his mouth and down his throat. Scar couldn’t help but grin as he heard audible gulps from the wolf which made him very happy. 
Scar did pull his cock out a little just to make his tip was right on his tongue so he got the full flavour of his piss. 
His pet manage to keep up with the flow of piss and swallow it all down without much effort but then suddenly Scar pulled his cock out while he was still pissing and pissed all over his face. 
He closed his eyes as he felt Scar’s urine splash down upon him, soaking his face fur in that musky piss. Scar sighed and couldn’t help but laugh a bit as he soaked the poor wolf under him. 

It would dribble down along his nostrils and he would snort it up as he tried to breathe. Scar moved up a little to get a little over his body too before moving back down to his face for the last few drops.
‘’Oh you dumb slut, didn’t I tell you to drink every drop? You really are awful you know.’’ Scar said. 
He moved himself back and looked down at the wolf covered in piss. He grinned and then brought up a bunch of warm saliva into his mouth and then spat it down on top of his pet’s muzzle.  

‘’Open.’’ He commanded.

His pet whimpered a bit as he did what he was told, opening his mouth up as Scar then spit out and even bigger glob of warm spit right into his mouth.
‘’Swallow like the slut you are.’’ He commanded.

Once again he did as he was told and swallowed the spit ball.

‘’You’re so pathetic, absolutely pathetic, you gave up so easily, your nothing but a toy for me right? Let me hear you say it.’’

‘’I...I’m nothing but a toy for you.’’ The wolf said and then sighed disappointingly afterwards. 

‘’Good boy, now get on your back for me, you know what your punishment is.’’

He whimpered, this was the worst punishment Scar would do and he hated it. He wanted to run, he wanted to scream for help but no one was going to help him and the hyenas would stop him anyway. 
So he just did as he was told like a good pet, he laid out on his back as Scar then backed up his ass over the top of him. He slowly sat his butt down on top of the wolf’s muzzle and sighed as he relaxed on top of him, pushing his full weight down upon him with little care for his pet. And without care he released a long, deadly smelling fart that the wolf breathed in and gagged on.
‘’That hippo was a big meal, so there’s a big meal in my bowels for you too, so tell me you want it, tell me you want to feast on my shit my slut.’’ Scar demanded.

He whimpered and dint say anything until he felt Scar’s claws come down on to his balls, they slightly pierced into his skin making him yelp a bit.

‘’I want your shit!’’ He screamed out in pure shock and fear.

The hyenas outside started giggling, he could hear it throughout the cave that they heard what he said and it just made them laugh and make him cry. Scar laughed as well quite hysterically as he then grinded his ass and pushed out another loud fart that gassed up his nostrils and lungs. 
He was told to breathe it in and he did so, whimpering as Scar let out powerful green gas into his nostrils and mouth, forcing him to taste and smell his farts. But soon enough the first shit log was coming out, he was ordered to open his mouth once again and with his balls on the line, he opened up. 
Scar sighed in relief as he started to shit right into his toilet, already full from just one log. The wolf groaned from the disgusting taste in his mouth as the shit log pressed down on to his tongue. He knew what he had to do though and started chewing as Scar continued to shit right into his maw. 
He just had to keep on eating and swallowing the lion shit into his belly. Scar at this point just relaxed on top of him, not digging his claws into his toy knowing that he will eat his food now like a good slut. He did have a big meal so he was going to be here for a while shitting into his toilet. 
The wolf gulped down several large logs of shit, some of the shit now was becoming soft and was easier to chug down. But that made it all the more disgusting to eat, he started gagging as he tried to swallow the shit. All this did was make it pile up in his mouth and start to coil around his muzzle as the logs became thicker again. 
He started choking on the shit logs as he tried chewing again but Scar did nothing to help and just kept on shitting, not caring at all if the wolf suffocated with a mouthful of shit. At one point he swallowed a big mouthful of shit whole without chewing, his throat bulged out quite nicely. His belly felt very full as he swallowed down another log of shit. Scar sighed as he felt his bowels slowly empty and eventually he moved his butt up away from his pet’s mouth. But he was still shitting and ended up just shitting on top of the wolf’s head making him laugh and the wolf groan in disgust. Scar grunted and let out as much of his shit as he could on top of the wolf’s head until there was a nice pile over him and around him, logs of shit dangling across his muzzle. 
Scar sighed as he released the last of his shit and got himself up walked forward and looked back behind him just enough for his slut to hear him.
‘’Eat it all up, I don’t want to see a single bit of shit when I return.’’ 

Scar left without another word leaving the poor wolf by himself to eat up the rest of the shit. It was not a very fun life he lived.
