[bookmark: _GoBack]It had been awhile since Simba had taken a morning walk through the jungle. It was always one of his favorite places to visit in the mornings. The jungle always felt nice in the mornings. It was cool, and the humidity was down. The perfect place to relax and unwind. Haiba could use a break with all the crazy situations he and his friends get into.
“Ahhh…” Simba exhaled, “Nothing like the fresh scent of jungle air.”
While it was nice and the jungle was quiet, he knew he had to be careful. He was aware of the other lion prides living within the vast jungle, among other dangers. Then again, he always used to come here on his own and never encountered anyone, why would today be different?
Simba came into a small clearing, sun beams shining down on it, making the dew on the grass glisten.
“Pretty,” Simba said as he walked into the center of it. He noticed a tree in front of him, and it appeared to have some markings on them.
“Huh, what’s this?” He asked out loud as he inspected them closely.
They were all small pictures, they looked like poorly drawn lions mauling prey.
“Hmm… What could this… Uh oh…” It soon dawned on Simba what it was. These had been drawn by a local jungle pride, and he must be in their territory, and he knew which one it probably was. “I gotta get out of here.”
As Simba turned around to leave, he immediately came face-to-face with a lioness cub. He jumped back in surprise falling with his back against the tree. The lioness cub was dark gray in color with a light gray underbelly. She had several dark markings on her front paws as well as two lines painted under each eye. She also sported a gold tail ring and earring, each with small blue feathers attached to them.
“Going somewhere?” She smiled maliciously.
“K-Kabila!” Simba stammered. “I was just leaving, I-I didn’t mean to come into your pride’s land!”
Kabila laughed. “Oh, but you know the rules, I have to take you back to my pride… What’s your name again? Simba is it? Prince of the Pride Lands?”
“Uh… Y-yeah, I’m Simba,” he gulped.
“Well, Simba…” She said as she put her face close to his, causing him to press his back to the tree more. “You are pretty cute, I guess I’ll let you go.”
“R-really?” Simba smiled.
“Yep,” Kabila answered, “but first…”
Simba was taken completely by surprise as Kabila pressed her mouth against his, sliding her tongue into his mouth. The kiss lasted a good few seconds before she pulled away from him.
“W-what was that for?” Simba asked her, not mentioning that it felt good.
“Like I said, you’re cute,” she said before leaning into his ear and whispering, “and I’m not done yet.” Her words were accompanied by her gently raking her claws over his stomach, sending a shiver through his body.
Before Simba could say anything else, she once again kissed him, this time climbing on him to get closer. Simba tensed up as her tongue entered his mouth for a second time, but relaxed as he became lost in it. He’d never been kissed this good… Not even by Nala.
As Kabila and Simba’s tongues explored each other’s mouths, she felt something starting to poke her in the stomach. Kabila disconnected their mouths and looked down between them; she saw that Simba’s cock had begun coming out of its sheath.
“Well, you seem to be enjoying this,” she smiled.
Simba’s eyes widened when he realized she noticed. “I’m sorry! I-I just… Um…”
“Shshsh…” She silenced him. “Just relax…”
Kabila slowly slid down until her face was in front of his still-rising member.
“Let’s speed this along a little,” she said before wrapping her lips around his tip.
Simba let out a small squeak as she started to gently suck, surprised by her action. This was the last thing he expected to happen today.
After a few minutes, Kabila had him fully erect, the sight his barbed member making her heart race. She started feeling a dampness between her hind legs. She climbed back up his body, looking him in the eyes. From what she remembered, she didn’t think he’d be nervous in this situation. She chalked it up to inexperience.
Kabila smiled. “Hope you’re ready…” She looked down behind her and she moved her moist entrance over his pink member. She gently lowered herself down, his tip penetrating past her lips. For a cub, he was pretty well endowed.
Simba clenched his teeth as his penis slid farther into her tight hole. He could feel her warm juices coating his member. It was warm, and sent a shiver through his body. He was worried about what his friends would think, but that thought was slowly fading as she began riding him.
Kabila pressed her front paws into his chest, gently moving her hips up and down. She could feel his underdeveloped barbs rubbing against her walls. They brought no pain, just more pleasure. She started to notice a change in Simba’s face. He was starting to like it more and more. This made her pick up her pace.
Simba wrapped his front paws around her, pulling her chest to his. He felt her breath on his face as she panted with every movement. He pulled her face to his, connecting their mouths and sliding his tongue inside. She halted movement as their tongues wrestled with each other. Simba started to sit up, but midway through he rolled them both over, putting her on her back, keeping his member inside her through the whole motion. He pulled his head back, leaving a long string of saliva connecting them. Kabila just smiled and spread her hind legs a little more for him.
Simba started moving, sliding his penis in and out of her at a steady pace. He shut his eyes, going harder as he felt her pussy tighten. A mixture of his precum and her juices started to dribble out of her.
“Oh… Simba~” she moaned from under him. “I’m so c-close…”
This made Simba start thrusting faster and harder. Her loud moans traveled through the jungle, not a care as to who could hear her. Simba was panting from all the effort he was putting into her. Her moans had him on the brink of orgasm; he felt her walls tightening around his cock once again.
With a shudder, Kabila’s orgasm finally rocked through her body. “Simba! Cum in me!”
The feeling of her juices soaking his groin as they squirted out of her finally pushed him over the edge. With one final thrust, Simba sank his dick balls deep into her pussy. He let out a loud moan as the first jet of his seed was fired deep into her pussy. His dick kept pumping, stream after stream of his warm, sticky cum being unloaded into her womb. Her cunt was overflowing with a mix of their fluids; it dribbled out onto her tail and on the ground, forming a small puddle.
When he was finally finished, both of them were breathless and sweaty. He just laid on top of her, resting his head next to her. He could hear a light purr coming from her chest. He pulled his retreating penis out of her, a few gooey strings appearing as he did so.
“Whoa…” was the only thing he could spit out. He hadn’t ever experienced something like that. Even Nala wasn’t that good, as much as he hated to say it.
“You’re… Good…” Kabila panted. “You seemed… To enjoy it…”
“Oh… Yeah…” Simba breathed. “Best… Sex… Ever…”
After a couple minutes of catching their breath, the two cubs stood up. They were still sweaty, sticky messes.
“I’ll clean up when I get home,” Kabila said. “I’ll get by everyone fine.”
“I’ll clean up before I get back,” Simba said. “This’ll be hard to explain if my friends see me like this…”
Kabila gave him a smile. “We’ll have to do this again; it was amazing. You really know how to handle yourself for someone with no experience.
Simba blushed at her comment. “Uh… Thanks.”
Before leaving, Kabila gave him one more kiss on the mouth. “See ya around, big guy.”
Simba just watched as she walked out of the clearing, disappearing into the jungle. He started heading in the opposite direction for the Pride Lands, the only thing on his mind of when he’ll get to do that with her again.
Simba smiled to himself. “Tomorrow,” he said out loud. “Definitely tomorrow.” 
