Simba was king of the Pridelands, king of pride rock. He had been through a lot and once he settled in to his kingly duties he understood the power he has as king. He could do so much and fellow animals would happily do them for him. He did save the pride lands after all and he is a great king. He gave a lot to them so it was only right they do something for him. 
So one day he ordered Zazu to find someone willing to please their king. Of course Zazu didn’t really understand what he meant or especially how far he would take it but he went searching anyway. 
during the night he returned with a black and white wolf named Shadow. He was part of the wolf tribe near the edge of the Pridelands. Simba allowed them to stay there and in return they protect the border. 

But he also had a lot of fans of the king, one of which being Shadow, he understood he was a most graceful king, having helped out their tribe and was just an all round nice guy. So of course he would gladly help out with his needs. Simba ordered Zazu to leave so it was just the two of them up in his cave.

‘’How may I serve you?’’ Shadow asked.

‘’What do you think of your king?’’ Simba asked.

‘’Oh you are truly a great king, anyone would be proud to be serving under you my king.’’ 

‘’So are you willing to please your king then?’’

‘’Yes my lord!’’ Shadow said enthusiastically. 

He wasn’t sure exactly what Simba meant but he was happy to do whatever.

‘’Good...It’s been a warm day and I need some cleaning.’’

Simba turned around and had his tail lifted, showing off his pink butt hole and large testicals swaying side to side as he walked. He came up to a rock formation that was higher up and rested his front half on it, lifting his rump up a little more in the air  with his tail coming down along his back. He was showing off his ass hole and balls with no shame, in fact he knew the wolf wouldn’t turn away from his king.

‘’Well come on then, you said you would please your king and your king needs a tongue bath. As I said it’s been warm and I can feel my butt hole is covered in sweat and those balls need a good cleaning too, the fur is all matted, so go on, but i also want you sniffing along the way, i won’t be satisfied until you can’t smell my sweaty musk anymore, it must all be cleaned, so first get your nose in there and tell me how bad it smells.’’ Simba said with a grin forming.

Shadow blushed bright red and walked forward towards the large rump in front of him. He can’t disobey his king now can he? He sniffed near the hole and backed his head away.

‘’It smells exactly as you said, very musky.’’

‘’Then get to cleaning.’’

Though Shadow took a few more sniffs instead, sniffing up against his rump and down near his balls, enjoying that musky scent of his king. He then finally pressed his muzzle against the hole and licked at it. 

The taste was truly incredible, it was very strong from the sweat but also very earthy like. It was like nothing he had tasted before and he was in love. He lapped at the hole hungrily and even pressed his tongue inside making Simba moan out in pleasure. He then went and sniffed at it, rubbing his nose over the hole getting it wet from the ass sweat and his own slobber. 

He breathed it in and was suddenly assaulted by a loud, gassy fart straight from Simba’s bowels. He backed his head away and waved a paw in front of his face.

‘’I didn’t say stop, i order you to sniff and clean me.’’

Shadow wasn’t sure about this, but he had to do as he was told, he wanted to service the king after all. He pressed his snout back against the asshole and was farted on again, this time though he breathed it in, finding that he didn’t actually hate it that much. Yes the smell was awful but he ended up continuing to sniff, wanting more and ended up inhaling another fart. 

He then went back to licking, licking up from his balls to his asshole and down again over and over. He made sure to unmat the fur on the balls and suck the sweat from them before licking back up to the farting ass hole and licking it clean as best as he could. He had his tongue farted on several times during this rimming session but after a while he started enjoying it. 

His own cock was becoming hard as he pleased his king. Simba was constantly moaning , his tail lowering down over Shadow’s head as he licked and sniffed his ass, pressing his tongue as deep as it could go.  

All his licking helped loosen his asshole so now the farts coming out were wet and disgusting but he kept at it. He came down and licked at the balls and sniffed them, barely getting any of his sweat now and the fur looked much better. 

So he focused on the rump, licking against it, licking at the cheeks and fixing up any matted ass fur. But then when he did focus on the asshole again he tasted shit on his tongue and backed his head away and saw the asshole open and a log of shit started pushing out.

‘’A meal, for your hard work, go on, eat up the meal your king offers you.’’ 

Simba was a kinky lion and had planned on using his kingly power to please his needs. He wanted to see how far someone would go for him and eating his shit would be the ultimate power move. 

Simba was quite satisfied as he felt the smelly, putrid shit push out of his asshole but more so as the wolf closed his mouth around the log and accept the meal right into his mouth. 

He groaned from how foul it was, the taste wa sso strong and mad ehim want to puke, but he started chewing and soon enough a smile came across his face. He didn’t hate it, he was actually enjoying it. He somehow enjoyed the kings shit and eventually swallowed it and started licking at the asshole again.

‘’Good, eat it all.’’ He commanded

Shadow kept his muzzle locked against the hole, his wolf cock leaking pre as he ate the lion’s shit. More putrid logs came out of the lion’s ass that he happily ate, chewing on it slowly, opening up against and letting more logs come into his mouth before chewing the last one. 

He enjoyed the disgusting taste and savoured it in his mouth as he chewed. His mouth drooled out a disgusting brown sludge mixed of drool and lion scat. He licked around his muzzle though ended up making it look much worse as he licked over the shitting ass, licking it clean while also swallowing the shit logs. Simba let out a loud moan as a large log of shit stretched out his asshole and was quite the meal for Shadow. 

He took it into his mouth and felt it press against the back of his throat and was still making its way out. He backed up a little so he could watch the large shit come out into his mouth, it was quite a disgusting sight. 
He felt quite full after that, burping loudly and licking his lips but there was still more coming. He did his best to eat but their was so much shit it would plop down by Simba’s big back paws. He swallowed a few more mouthfuls before the shit finally came to a stop but then Simba accidently stepped in his own shit and groaned. 
‘’Really? You didn’t eat it all and now I stepped in it! Well now you have more cleaning to do.’’

Simba got up on the rock formation and laid himself down on it with his dirtied feet in the air for him to clean. Shadow was panting, feeling so very full but he knew he had to do this for his king. 

So he started licking the shit straight off his paws, swallowing a few mouthfuls while mostly just focusing on getting the shit out of the fur and aw pads. The extra taste on his musky feet did stir him on and wanting more of that wonderful, gross taste.

‘’You will be my toilet, you will eat only my shit and drink my piss when I need to go, you understand that wolf?’’ Simba said with a big evil grin on his face.

‘’Yes sir...Sorry sir...I will make sure to clean you and eat your poop and not let it go to waste.’’

In the end he also ate what was on the floor, cleaning the cave floor with his tongue making Simba very happy. His ass had never felt so clean

