Two bright yellow lionesses led the way, the dark-furred lion in tow. Kovu knew they were headed to the very edge of the Pridelands, but he had no idea why. In the Outlands, there [i]were[/i] no wedding customs - in fact, there were no weddings. After Scar’s death, those loyal to Kovu’s father had been exiled, and there were few enough cubs and almost no males. Other than Kovu himself was only Nuka, and judging by the complete lack of litters, his mangy brother hadn’t got any.

At least not while the lionesses were in heat.

So his was the first wedding the Outlanders had seen since their exile.

The ceremony had been nice enough, but long and too formal. Rafiki spoke kind words and blessed their union, and that was supposed to be that. He’d been eagerly awaiting the wedding night with his blushing bride only to be ambushed by Kiara’s best friend and grandmother.

Now he watched as Sarafina and Tiifu’s tails bobbed up and down in front of him. He could only guess what this new "custom” entailed, or what Sarabi and Zuri were doing with Kiara. Still, it was a pleasant day, and he had quite the pleasant view. Tiifu was just a touch younger than Kiara herself, and filled with bubbly energy, while Sarafina moved with quick purpose. Nala’s mother looked a lot like her, and both moved with obvious strength and some grace. Though, Kovu had to admit, the grey-furred Sarabi oozed grace as she slinked around in the shadows.

"Where are we going?” he asked, just to break the silence.

"You know where,” Sarafina said, simply.

"Why?”

The older lioness just grinned back at him and kept walking. He watched her swaying rump, reminded strongly of her daughter, the queen. Nala was something else, and he’d gotten to know his mother-in-law quite well in the last couple of days. She seemed to know every nook and cranny of Pride Rock, and she had been giving him a personal tour, painting the rocks in each place with their bubbling juices.

He wasn’t supposed to, of course, especially since the queen was deep in heat, but with Simba busy organizing the migrations, the King had unknowingly ceded his duties to the Prince. Any reluctance Nala had once had to breaking the rules was gone, and if she wasn’t already brimming with new, incestuous life (if she really [i]was[/i] Kovu’s half-sister, like she claimed), she soon would be.

Who knew how she’d explain a batch of dark-furred little lion cubs...

While Kovu had fooled around with his sister, Vitani, they’d never gone too far. His mother-in-law had proved a most excellent teacher, and Kovu knew he had grown quite a bit more skilled. He knew exactly where the queen liked to be touched, and how rough, and how often, and if his bride were anything like her mother, Kiara was in for quite the wedding night.

At least assuming [i]Nala’s[/i] mother ever let him go!

The frustrated male said, "Why all the secrecy? Why travel miles out of the way? What’s at the edge of the Pridelands?”

Sarafina paused, glancing back at Kovu. "Fair enough.” She rounded back to walk beside her grandson-in-law. "There is nothing there.”

"Nothing?” Kovu asked, cocking his head as he continued to pad alongside Sarafina. Tiifu stood awkwardly by, letting the two lions pass before trailing along behind them.

"It’s not the place that’s important, but the distance.”

"So that no one else knows what goes on?”

Sarafina shook her head. "No, not mostly. So that there is enough time for Kiara.”

Kovu stopped right where he stood, and Tiifu almost collided with his rump. "This is just to keep me away from her? While...what?”

Sarafina narrowed her eyes at him. "Her ceremony is a secret, as will yours be.”

"No. Not uh,” he growled. "This isn’t some sort of ‘King’s Right’ thing where Simba gets first crack at the bride, is it!?”

Tiifu blushed, but Sarafina twitched her tail. "What? No! Kiara wants you two to share your first time together. Sarabi is just instructing your mate on the intricacies of the honeymoon.”

"[i]I[/i] could teach her [i]that[/i],” Kovu growled again.

Lifting her head to peer down at Kovu the way his mother Zira had, so many times before, Sarafina declared, "You don’t know as much as you think you do.”

"Wanna bet?”

Sarafina shook her head. "So eager, but not so wise. Fine then, Kovu. If you want to throw aside tradition, then go. Interrupt her if your ego demands it. Or - keep following me.”

She turned and walked away. Kovu was half tempted to call her bluff, but she was right. He was a member of the pride now, and though he’d gotten quite accustomed to breaking the rules with Nala, he didn’t dare break this custom. At least, not yet. He followed silently now, Sarafina in front and Tiifu behind, until they reached the northern border of the Pridelands.

"Now what?” Kovu said, tail flicking.

"Kovu, Tiifu,” Sarafina began. "Let it be known. When a princess marries without her heat, her family steps in. While she is prepared at home, the male must be taken far away and prepared in a very different way.”

Tiifu looked just as confused as Kovu, though she kept her mouth shut. Kovu said, "In what way?”

Sarafina paused. "An untried and untrained male is far too eager for a young lioness to handle. You, Kovu, might well hurt her in your efforts.”

"I wouldn’t,” he protested.

"How could you know? You have never mated before, much less with one out of her heat,” the elder lioness explained.

Kovu had to resist glancing away at the claim that he was a virgin. Instead, he said, "Then what...?”

His eyes widened.

Sarafina nodded, "My job is to exhaust you, Kovu. Do whatever you want to me, I can take it. Wear yourself out so that you can be gentle to Kiara.”

Both Kovu and Tiifu dropped their jaws.

"But,” he gasped, "You said Kiara wanted to share her, um, [i]our[/i] first time with me!”

Kiara’s grandmother nodded sagely. "That is why you both must never tell her what happens here. What happens between us stays [i]here[/i].”

Kovu paused. He was no virgin, of course, so Kiara’s wishes were already hopeless, but Sarafina had a point. When Kovu was refreshed, he absolutely [i]obliterated[/i] Nala. He left the Queen drooling in a puddle of cum, and it was amazing that no one had caught her yet. She must do a very thorough tongue-bath before sprinting for the watering hole. If he did the same thing to Kiara, when she [i]wasn’t[/i] in heat, the young virgin might never want to mate again!

"Okay,” he said simply, realizing that he was being given [i]carte blanche[/i] with the stately but experienced Sarafina. He’d already fucked Nala three times in the early morning of his own wedding day. Now this? With the honeymoon still to come? He was going to bag [i]three[/i] generations of lionesses, mother, grandmother, and daughter, all in one day!

Sarafina nodded, then glanced at Tiifu. "You, watch carefully. One day, you may be asked to participate in this custom as well.”

Tiifu gulped and dashed behind a row of grass, watching discreetly.

Kovu bounded over to the elder lionesses. While Simba still seemed a bit untrustworthy, at least the dark-furred lion had a good relationship with his other in-laws! "So, how do you want to go about this?” he asked.

"No preamble, young one. You’re not courting me - I’m not even in heat. This is just about sex,” she replied, turning away from the big, virile male. Glancing around the clearing, Sarafina noticed a gnarled tree root crossing her path. Settling down onto her belly in front of it, she placed her hind legs as far back as possible, raised her tail, and lifted her rump.

"Oh, wow,” Kovu said, hunger growing inside him at the excellent view. He scanned her tight pussy, drawn to it, despite her lack of heat. He had to wonder how she’d compare to her daughter, Nala. Surely, she was more experienced, having lived under both Mufasa and Scar.

"Don’t hold back,” Sarafina begged. "For Kiara.”

The old lioness thought he was a novice. She was in for a huge surprise. Kovu strode up behind her, sniffing, crouching low as he stuffed his snout beneath her twitching tail. Face to face with her goods, Kovu too a long, rough lick, his rough tongue engulfing first her vulva, then her tailhole. She gasped.

He knew what it took to make Nala mewl, so he went back to her pussy and lapped again, starting ever-so-slightly to part her folds. Sarafina wasn’t having it, though. "Quit stalling! This is about tiring [i]you [/i]out, not [i]me[/i].”

Growling, Kovu reached out with both paws and grabbed Sarafina’s rump, digging his claws in just enough for her to feel it, but if she expected him to mount, she had another thing coming. With his new grip, he held her squirming hips in place, taking another, deep lick of her cunt.

She arched her back and [i]roared[/i], digging her claws into the dirt beneath her. Then, Kovu was relentless, gulping, lapping, and [i]slathering[/i] the grandmother’s quivering folds. He penetrated her again and again, curling his tongue first left, then right, then all around until she began to [i]clench[/i] down around his tongue, as if trying to keep him trapped inside her. He tugged on her rump, pulling her back into his fierce licks.

And, like that, he was done, pulling out of the drenched, whimpering lioness. Sarafina winced, having been [i]so[/i] close to her first orgasm. She didn’t want to make the young lion feel bad for pulling out too soon, but little did she know that that had been his plan all along.

Now Kovu began the long walk over her, stepping carefully as he scaled the bright-furred body beneath him. He made sure his belly brushed lightly across her back, which sent Sarafina reeling, instinctively lifting her rump. She found her voice in time to say "Finally,” as he covered her, his back legs pressed up against hers.

Purring, Kovu poked forward, placing his wet tip right up against her sopping entrance. She yowled, spreading her back legs and gasping, "Do your worst...”

While the experience lioness reached forward to bite down on the root in front of her, Kovu paused. She’d said he was to do whatever he wanted with her. Her heat wasn’t calling to him. This seemed like a perfect opportunity to try something new.

He leaned forward, slipping his cock up just an inch. Sarafina’s yellow eyes widened, and she tried to speak, but her mouth was occupied. Before she could gasp about his poor aim...

He [i]thrust[/i].

Tiifu gasped, watching from the grass just behind the pair, able to see first-hand with her sharp eyes what had just happened.

Sarafina [i]roared[/i]. Her unprepped tailhole was yanked apart by his cock, leaving her drenched pussy empty. Kovu bit down between her shoulder blades, using the extra grip to help him pound the lioness’s ass. She was thankful that she’d chosen to park in front of the root, her teeth digging in as she recoiled from the pain of his sudden entrance.

Pain that quickly faded. Any lioness who’d spent time under Scar’s reign knew firsthand what anal sex felt like. He had quite the interest, starting every session in that way. Only Nala and the new lionesses born of Simba had been spared. And Sarafina, as Scar’s favorite (other than his Queen, Zira), had borne the brunt.

She hadn’t known he’d murdered Mufasa. To her, he was just the King, and it didn’t take long for her to grow accustomed. But Simba never did it, and she hadn’t had the heart to ask her son-in-law for that kind of attention. Growling into the root, Sarafina bucked back against Kovu, relaxing her rectum while she clenched her cunny, more turned on than ever.

Still, she had a job to do. She managed to let go of the branch, to inform the young lion, "Wrong hole!”

Pumping harder, he let go of her shoulders to say, "That’s not what your whimpers tell me.”

Sarafina gasped. He’d [i]meant[/i] to do it. "Kiara won’t be ready for this...” she cried.

With a grin, the big, brown lion said, "Then you’d better help me get it out of my system.”

Sarafina just [i]yowled[/i] and squirmed beneath him, the fur between her legs already damp with her overflowing juices. "Nnnnggaaaa!” she cried, remembering the day that Kovu had been born, squeaking, into the world. So much had happened since then, but somehow, she’d never fully realized that one day she’d be panting eagerly beneath the pint-sized cub.

Kovu rumbled as he bore down on his grandmother-in-law, pushing deeper and deeper until the entirety of his cock lay firmly under her tail. Lions weren’t especially well-endowed, but Sarafina was awfully tight. And besides, the key feature of a leonine shaft wasn’t size, it was...

"[i]Rrrrraaarhhhh!”[/i] Sarafina roared, Kovu’s spines inflating within her ragged passage. The massive lion pulled back, raking her sensitive insides. Those barbs were supposed to stimulate her pussy, but the pain went shooting through her nerves nonetheless, sending Sarafina once again to the edge of orgasm. "Nnn...[i]harder![/i]” she gaped, rocking up and down.

Kovu was barely breaking a sweat, tail lashing smoothly back and forth as he pumped his secret mate. But when the elder lioness began to shake and shudder, he couldn’t hold himself back any longer, [i]jabbing[/i] forward to send a short, sharp volley of cum into her squeezing asshole. With a growl, he leapt off of her [i]just[/i] in time, [i]popping[/i] free and clearing space so that she couldn’t swipe at him.

Sarafina was too experienced to take it out on Kovu, though. She just shuddered on the ground, pussy squirting all over the dirt despite the lack of any direct stimulation. A thin dribble of cum dripped down from her tailhole to run down her soft, grey mound.

"Oh, Scar...”

Kovu froze. "What?”

Eyes fluttering open, Sarafina glanced over her shoulder at the young lion. "I’m sorry,” she panted. "You just reminded me of him.”

A flood of thoughts ran through Kovu’s head. He remembered Nala’s claim that he was Scar’s biological heir, as well as his chosen, despite his own mother denying that. The Queen claimed that she and he were [i]both[/i] Scar’s children. Who would know better than Nala’s mother?

"You...you mated with Scar?”

Sarafina turned to sit down, tongue dangling. She looked over the eerily Scar-like male and said, "We all did, except for Nala and the younger cubs.”

Kovu looked down. "What about...before?”

She cocked her head.

"Before Scar was King,” he added.

Sarafina looked up into the sky, seeing things that were in her mind’s eye. "Yes,” she said. "Sometimes.”

"What was he like?”

Staring the large male down, she replied, "Arrogant. Sweet. Eager. I was always his favorite - in a different world I might have become his queen.”

"But he picked Zira.”

Sarafina sighed. "At first, I hated him for that. I didn’t know why he’d spurned me, especially after the tragic loss of Mufasa and Simba. Now I know that he felt too guilty about what he’d done to us - to Nala.”

"To you?”

"Nala took Simba’s apparent death very hard. And I did, as well.”

Kovu paused. "Is Scar Nala’s...”

"Do you promise not to tell her?”

"She already knows.”

Sarafina nodded slowly, a tacit admission. "Look, I know what you’re thinking, Kovu. Even if Scar [i]is[/i] your father, you do not need to turn out like him. Nala is proof of that.”

Kovu looked away.

"Look,” the bright-furred lioness said, changing tones. "I’m sorry that your dick reminded me of Scar. Would you like me to kiss it and make it better?”

By now, Kovu had more than recovered. With a smirk, the young lion stood up, and Sarafina made good on her promise.

Tiifu watched, tail twitching, as the two lions cheated again and again from every angle, but Kovu’s energy only seemed to swell as Sarafina’s dimmed. By the time they’d reached number six, Sarafina was a sticky mess, lying prone on her back as the big lion pumped her tailhole, claws digging into her tawny ribs. Sarafina just gripped the dirt on either side of her, wailing as she bucked up against the onslaught, her overworked but underserved pussy trembling against his belly fur.

"Kovu!” she [i]yelped[/i].

Grinning down at his helpless lover, Kovu slid one paw down her white belly. She didn’t even know what was happening until one of his big, furred digits was pressed up against her wet entrance. He hadn’t penetrated her there since his tongue had, and Sarafina was a shuddering wreck. "Nnnngh!” she gasped, spreading her legs around the powerful lion.

With a loud grunt, Kovu pressed his digit straight into her needy, glistening cunt. Immediately, Sarafina growled and squeezed hard around his two invaders, barely able to contain herself from all the sensations coursing through her body. At that precise moment, Kovu stuffed a second claw inside her, his barbs flaring in her cumstained, ragged ass. Tossing her head back, Sarafina [i]roared[/i] and exploded around the talented lion, drenching his paw and grinding against his cock until he released inside her.

This time, he didn’t bother to pull away - Sarafina was too exhausted to put up any fight, whatsoever. Like Nala, he’d left the experience matron in a puddle of their own juices. Sarafina groaned, "I can’t take anymore...”

Kovu smiled. "Then I am ready?”

"N-no...” she replied. "I thought I could wear you down, but...”

Kovu nodded. "I’ll try my best to hold back with your granddaughter.” With that, he strode off, eyes set on Pride Rock in the distance.

Tiifu leapt into the clearing, running to Sarafina’s side. "What do we do?” she asked, tail twitching.

"I don’t know. He doesn’t seem like a novice at all, but if he treats Kiara like he treated me...”

Tiifu said, "I have to stop him!”

Sarafina said, "No - wait!”

But the headstrong young lioness was already bounding through the bushes.

She caught up to Kovu in just a few minutes, panting. The dark brown lion was moving fast, barely even slowed by his show of strength with Sarafina that had left the old female collapsed on the ground. If not Tiifu, then who would stop him? No one else knew that the ceremony had been a complete failure.

Tiifu couldn’t get the images out of her head: Sarafina [i]yowling[/i] helplessly beneath Kovu, a bizarre mix of pain and obvious pleasure as she was used. The young, tawny lioness had never outgrown the little spots under her eyes. How she hated those freckles! They made her look like a cub! Though, to be fair, until today she’d never seen a mating. She’d been asked along to observe the custom, but [i]not[/i] to participate.

She was in her first heat.

Even talking to Kovu was taking a risk. She didn’t know the new prince very well having grown up in the Pridelands, and until just now, no one knew how he’d behave with a lioness. Tiifu wondered if she’d been chosen just to spread her scent into Kovu’s nose to make him more likely to give in to Sarafina’s demand. Now, she was the last line of defense to protect her best friend.

"Kovu!” she panted from the grass.

The lion turned his gaze on Tiifu. He knew she was Kiara’s best friend, but he’d never really stopped to talk to her. This was definitely not the time for that. "Go home, cub.”

"I will not, and I am not a cub!” she growled, hopping closer. "You heard what Sarafina said. You’re not ready!”

"And what are [i]you[/i] going to do about it?”

Tiifu took a deep breath. "It is my duty to help - for Princess Kiara.”

Kovu just laughed. "I don’t know why you all think I can’t be trusted with her. I know how to hold back.”

The young lioness wasn’t sure what to do. She hadn’t planned on being rejected. Kovu started to walk away, so the freckled lioness stammered, "How do you know? It can’t hurt to let me help.”

Kovu glanced up and down at Tiifu. "It would hurt [i]you[/i].”

Tiifu’s heart was pounding, but he said the words she’d hoped for. Bounding in front of him, the bright, tan feline stopped Kovu in his tracks. "So you [i]can’t[/i] hold back.”

Kovu dropped his jaw, impressed. But he wasn’t having any of it. "I don’t think that Kiara would want me to ravage her best friend before our wedding night.”

"Better me than her. I would take a cobra for Kiara.”

She wasn’t joking. Though she hadn’t done [i]that[/i] specifically before, Tiifu was always looking for ways to help the princess. Zuri called her a suck-up, but Tiifu wasn’t looking for anything in return. She just loved Kiara.

"This would hurt worse,” Kovu said, stepping to her side. She fell in beside him so that he couldn’t make a break for it.

"Sarafina seemed to like it.”

"I meant [i]me[/i]. I’ve seen what a virgin lioness can do. A few weeks back Simba came back bleeding from twelve cuts thanks to his time with Nyonga. Not only would I rather keep my pelt, how would I explain [i]that[/i] to Kiara?”

"Come on, I wouldn’t...!” Tiifu protested.

"You think Nyonga [i]intended[/i] to slash up the King?” Kovu said. Was she ever persistent! Why was he trying to hard to deny her? He’d already cheated with Kiara’s mother and grandmother - why not her best friend? She might even be good practice for Kiara.

The slender lioness paced along beside him, not sure how to refute that.

[i]Whumpf![/i]
Kovu blinked, the female he’d been talking to disappearing. He glanced down to see Tiifu face down in the dirt, eyes wide open, the wind knocked out of her. "Tiifu, what happened?” he said, fur bristling.

"Owwww...” she moaned.

Kovu almost fainted. Looking her over, he suddenly realized she was missing a foreleg. It was just gone! "Tiifu!” he yelped.

"It’s just a hole,” she groaned. To Kovu’s great relief, the young lioness rolled to the side, pulling her right foreleg free. "Meerkat...”

Kovu glanced over the path they’d taken - right into a Meerkat colony. Holes littered the dusty landscape, and his compatriot had happened to land paw-first into a den. "Are you okay?” he asked.

Tiifu groaned. "I’m fine, I -” she stopped suddenly, mid-sentence. "Kovu, that’s it!”

"What’s it?”

"I know how to protect you - from me. Come on!” she said, darting away.

Kovu seriously considered just running the other way and losing her in his dust, but he had to admit he was curious what sort of epiphany she’d come up with. He followed, watching Tiifu glance at all the holes like she was crazy. Was she planning to recruit [i]meerkats[/i] to hold her in place? The odds of any coming out with two hungry lions outside were pretty low, and Timon certainly didn’t live out [i]here[/i]. Besides, what could [i]any[/i] meerkat do to help?

"Here, this will have to do,” she said, pointing to a series of angled holes in a raised patch of dirt. While Kovu watched, the bright-furred lioness stepped forward, putting her right hind leg straight into a den opening. Before Kovu could respond, she’d tucked her other back leg in another entrance just a foot away from that.

"See?” she asked.

"No...?”

She crouched over the dirt mound, her legs now buried in the earth, and reached forward with her strong paw. There was a third entrance, this time straight down. She reached straight in, like a cub trying in vain to catch the clever meerkat. Her left paw was half-pinned beneath her.

"Now I can’t scratch you!”

Kovu gaped. There she was, three limbs buried in the Earth, her rump hiked up by the dirt slope. She had one paw free, but without the ability to swivel, it would be useless. He had to admit - it would work.

Beneath the earth, a meerkat crawled up his den to get some warmth from the sun only to run smack dab into a lion’s paw. Every fur on his body stood on end, and it was good that he kept in shape, or he’d have died from a heart-attack, then and there.

"Tiifu...” he said, his resolve starting to waver.

She sensed his weakness and pounced (though not literally). She lifted her tail and wiggled her rump, and for the first time since a few glimpses on their walk, Kovu could see her heat-flushed vulva, tinged pink. She was no Nala, but no lion could ignore such a beautiful invitation. To seal the deal, the cute, freckled lioness glanced over her shoulder at Kovu and said, "Have your way with me...”

The flush of success she felt as Kovu stepped closer was instantly replaced by fear. She could tell from his eyes that he’d been won over, but that meant she was about to undergo the onslaught that Sarafina had just barely managed to survive. Even as inexperienced as she was, she knew that things would go much better for her if she offered her pussy, but she [i]couldn’t[/i]. Not only was she not ready for cubs, but this whole affair was a [i]secret[/i]. If she gave birth to dark-furred cubs a month before Kiara, she’d [i]have[/i] to know.

She was grateful she had observed Sarafina. She’d never have even realized there was another option without that, and the old female sure seemed to like it. Sure, she’d said that Kiara wouldn’t be ready for it, but perhaps Tiifu’s heat would ease the pain a little. Tiifu took a deep breath - most lionesses made themselves scarce their first heat and waited for the second, and she’d been planning the same. Now, she realized for the first time exactly what she was giving up for Kiara. She was going to lose her [i]virginity[/i], at least sort of, under Kovu’s full brunt, so that [i]she’d[/i] feel the pain instead of the young bride. She bit her lip, but stayed put.

Nose-wrinkled, he scented the young lioness. She smelled delicious. "I’ve never met someone so eager for a rough fucking,” Kovu lied, remembering that morning with Nala.

"Please, Kovu - use me, for Kiara’s sake.”

He lowered his bulk beneath her raised rump, taking a whiff from the very source. "As you wish,” he said, and climbed over the pinned lioness.

Tiifu shivered as the big lion mounted her. She had never felt so helpless, three limbs encased in the earth. With Kovu’s weight on her back, she’d be completely unable to dislodge him, but then, that was the point. She dug the claws from her one free paw into the ground, trying desperately to keep her tail up despite her fraying nerves. She’d seen firsthand what he could do to one of the most experienced lionesses in the pride. She felt like she was offering herself like a fawn to be slaughtered.

Kovu wasn’t sure if he was the luckiest lion in the world, or just the horniest. Sure, lions would sneak off into the grass together during their season and mate for hours on end, and sometimes they would change partners, but fucking [i]three[/i] females before his honeymoon? Cheating on both Simba [i]and [/i]Kiara with the Queen? Maybe there was more Scar in him than he wanted to believe.

He could leave her there and easily escape before she untangled herself from the meerkat dens, but as much as he knew he should, he couldn’t leave when there was a whimpering lioness beneath him. Taking a deep breath, he rested his bulk on the young girl’s back, his genitals dangling up against her tail.

Tiifu could feel the heat radiating off his hardening dick, now just inches from her holes. She had to keep telling herself that this was really happening. Growing up, she’d always expected Simba, her father, to deflower her. Better for her cousin to do it. When his oily cock pressed neatly up against her wet mound, she almost considered not saying anything, but she knew better than that.

"No...like Sarafina,” she gasped, her tail twitching as she resisted the urge to tuck it between her legs.

"You’re sure?” he asked.

"Yes,” she lied. At least, she figured, Kiara would be the first [i]true[/i] mating for Kovu.

Kovu rumbled appreciatively. He could see why Scar had enjoyed this so much - the feeling of an impossibly tight lioness squirming and growling beneath you was addicting. He’d have to try it with Nala once she was out of her heat. Lifting his hips, he lined up with Tiifu’s untested tailhole.

He didn’t bother to ask again. With a grunt, he violated Kiara’s best friend, piercing her quivering rump. She’d tensed every muscle in her body, but nothing could have prepared herself for the sudden, sharp pain. A lioness’s first time was always an adjustment (as Kiara was learning that very moment), but all the more difficult up the tailpipe.

She [i]roared[/i], trying desperately to escape. Her three, trapped limbs made the earth shake as she tried to pull out, hopeless beneath Kovu’s enormous weight. Her claws left great rifts in the hard ground. She couldn’t pull her legs together, or even block herself with her tail. She was helpless, and when she tried to cry out in protest, all that came out was a loud groan.

Kovu had no idea the pain and confusion she was in. As far as he could tell, she was writhing around at the edge of pleasure, like Sarafina. He ploughed ahead, hoping that maybe after he’d spent Tiifu, he would truly be ready to be a bit more gentle. Sarafina [i]did[/i] have a point.

Again and again, his swelling, barbed cock spread her aching anus apart, while the freckled lioness shrieked and squealed. Sarafina would have warned her if she could have, but this particular custom was not for a young virgin. Tiifu was experiencing first-hand why the two grandmothers wouldn’t allow the wedding couple to mate unprepared. Tiifu’s heat-swollen pussy didn’t help at all, empty just a few inches below the searing pain.

"Tiifu!” he groaned, leaning forward to grab the scruff of her neck in his jaws.

She arched her head up and wailed, legs straining with the vain effort to free herself from her holes. There was good reason why a young lioness needed the ability to claw her suitor, but she’d forgone that safety net. Kovu bucked away dutifully, moaning through her fur. She was so tight!

Thankfully, the ordeal was short lived. The way she squirmed and clenched beneath him was too much for the dark-furred male, and with a [i]roar[/i], he let loose inside her, the warmth only vaguely helping her with the sharp pain of his barbs digging into her. Thankfully for her, he didn’t bother to pull out just yet, knowing that she couldn’t harm him. Instead of dragging his spines against her sensitive flesh, he stayed buried, letting his balls churn for a while.

Tiifu panted, speechless, tongue dangling out across the dirt. How had Sarafina [i]liked[/i] that!? She winced even now, knowing why Scar must have had such a bad reputation! [i]Yow![/i]
Taking a deep breath, Kovu pulled slowly out, staying on Tiifu’s back. She spat, spun and swung at him, but he just shifted his weight and flopped her back onto her belly, gasping for air. She took several minutes before she could even begin to talk, which ended up being rather unfortunate, because he was ready to go again.

Kovu leaned forward, giving her an appreciative lick on the back of the neck before lining himself up again with her tailhole. Frantic, she found the words she needed, "No - that hurts!”

Kovu paused, holding himself back, just in time. He paused. She wanted him lower? It would certainly hurt less, but Kovu wondered if he should really fuck Kiara’s best friend full of cubs [i]right[/i] before their consummation. He might have backed off, if not for the fact that he’d already dumped three dozen fertile loads into the Queen, when that was strictly forbidden. Was one more pregnant lioness going to make a difference?

"Okay,” he said, lowering his hips.

Of course, that wasn’t what Tiifu had meant at all. Her eyes popped open at the new sensation, her folds quivering around Kovu’s tip. She tried to gasp "Wait!” but her words never left her throat. Kovu penetrated the quivering kitty.

The pain was still palpable, to be sure, but when Tiifu felt him slide his slick, coated cock into her nubile folds, a rush of endorphins flooded her young body. Any chance that she might have begged him to stop faded as she dropped her jaw and [i]yowled[/i], trying in vain to spread her hind legs for the big male.

[i]He’s breeding me![/i] she realized. What would Kiara think of her if she knew? If she found out? Betrayed by her best friend on her [i]wedding[/i] night! She’d never buy that Tiifu hadn’t wanted it - she’d forever be the slutty former friend who’d wanted to bang the groom more than she wanted her friend’s night to be special.

Whimpering, the young lioness tried once again in vain to break free from the meerkat holes, every hump making her less and less eager to stop the big male. Compared to her ass, this sensation was [i]heaven[/i], and she soon found herself bucking her hips against him. In just a few moments, she found herself moaning, "Don’t stop!” when she most certainly could have managed just the latter word.

Now she had no excuses. She was growling and begging for Kovu to end her cubhood, to belie her freckles. No one would dismiss her for her age once her belly was drooping with the prince’s offspring. His first cubs, she thought. As she squeezed down around his spiked cock, she couldn’t help but feel a little proud to finally do something for [i]herself[/i], and not for the princess. [i]Suck it, Kiara![/i]
"Tiifu, are you ready?” Kovu asked gently in her ear.

"Yes!” she gaped.

"This is going to hurt...” he warned.

"Breed me!” she mewled.

With that, he did, pounding forward and letting his barbs flare inside her, digging into her most sensitive flesh. Two swift squirts heralded his next, instinctual move as he pulled back, raking her insides. Suddenly, the ass-fucking seemed preferable!

Tiifu [i]roared[/i], trying once again to tear herself free of the meerkat holes. She was just as trapped, and Kovu knew it, not daring to pick himself up off her back. With his weight bearing down on her, she was thoroughly stuck, helpless but to do whatever the large male wanted from her.

Somehow, as intense as the pain had been for several, searing seconds, Tiifu lay panting beneath him, her fertile pussy quivering. She shuddered, feeling the way Kovu’s cum [i]sloshed[/i] around inside her, proof that she’d betrayed her half-sister and best friend. Now that the bliss was fading, Tiifu felt more than a little guilty. She hadn’t meant for this to happen, but in the moment she’d [i]wanted[/i] it. "We shouldn’t have done that,” she panted.

Kovu just shrugged and said, "You’re fair game.”

She shivered with a strange thrill at the thought that she was a ‘game’ to the big lion. He didn’t think anything of it! He’d just knocked her up as easily as if he’d gone for a swim in the watering hole. "But it’s your wedding night!”

Kovu [i]purred[/i], saying, "Then we’ll do it again tomorrow and no one will be the wiser.”

The young lioness didn’t know what to say to that.

"Now,” he rumbled, licking the back of her neck. "I’m still horny, so you’ve got a job to do.”

She was about to protest, but he was right. She’d already broken Kiara’s trust; there was nothing to be gained from stopping now, before Kovu was thoroughly exhausted. Wiggling her hips, she sighed, "Okay,” but already she was tensing her muscles, anticipating his firm, lusty penetration.

Kovu gladly took the cowed cat’s nape in his teeth, very purposefully pushing his tip right up against her sopping vulva. He paused just long enough for Tiifu to say, "Do it...” breathlessly. She figured it was already too late, so why not enjoy it?

Little did she realize as Kovu shoved himself back inside her quivering cunt that she wasn’t pregnant in the least. Neither knew that a lioness [i]needed[/i] a good, rough fuck to start ovulating. His first two spurts drenched her empty womb, even as the large lion prepared to add another fruitless gush. Tiifu [i]squealed[/i] and bucked her hips, kneading the ground with her claws as he used her, completely unaware that even now, her body was preparing her.

With a roar, Kovu [i]splurted[/i] inside her, sending Tiifu into another wild, painful bliss that had her gasping and clenching around him, pleasure and pain combining in her mind. The spines dug into her sensitive flesh, triggering another wave straight to her ovaries. But they weren’t ‘convinced’ yet. They wouldn’t release their life-giving eggs until the male had left her gasping, nearly unconscious on the ground.

"Again!” she wailed, just a minute after Kovu had tugged free, and he was in no position to refuse. Again and again he penetrated the young female, spraying her and pulling back in a cycle that took only a minute, but left Tiifu [i]moaning[/i] for more. Normally, even with Nala, Kovu had to walk away for a few minutes before bearing down on her again, but Tiifu just whimpered and begged for more, no longer even bothering to fight against her bound forelegs. She was [i]his[/i], and nothing else mattered.

"I think...” Kovu panted, after the fifth time, "I’m ready...”

"One more!” she whined.

"But I’ll be too tired for Kiara!”

"I don’t care!” she mewled.

Kovu took a deep breath, considering. Neither could know it, but she was [i]still[/i] in the clear. The young lioness was teetering on the edge of releasing her eggs into her cum-soaked womb. Kovu decided he couldn’t really turn down a begging pussy, piercing Tiifu for the sixth time.

Her fertile folds engulfed the large lion. She lay on the ground, drooling into the dirt as she bucked weakly against him, unaware that not only was she not yet pregnant by the young prince, but that she wouldn’t be his first litter anyway. Nala, the Queen, was already bearing her half-brother’s dark-furred cubs. Still, Tiifu’s [i]belief[/i] that she would be his first true mate left the girl breathless, barely able to gasp, "Kovu...!”

He was definitely feeling a bit more exhausted on his fifteenth fuck of the day, especially since the last five had happened with almost no down time. His balls normally would have released by now, but he felt dry as a bone. He rocked back and forth, his spines flaring inside the [i]shrieking[/i] lioness, but this time, he was far from done.

Tiifu dug her claws in and [i]roared[/i], her poor pussy ravished again and again by the sharp barbs that sent signals through her young body. Three, four, five violent tugs, and it finally happened: her ovaries released, three eggs starting their short journey down her fallopian tubes into her waiting, welcoming womb. They would emerge into her bloated uterus, splashing right into a slurry of lion cum. In seconds, the young girl would be carrying the heirs that had been meant for Princess Kiara.

And all she could do, despite the pain, was beg in a ragged voice, "Take me, Kovu!”

She was no Nala, or even Sarafina, but there was a certain appeal to knocking up a pinned, helpless (former) virgin. He growled, "Don’t even [i]think[/i] about going to Simba - you’re [i]mine[/i] now, Tiifu.”

"Yes! Yes!” she agreed.

"Good girl,” he said, biting down on her neck and [i]plunging[/i] in. He pressed his oily cock right up against her cervix, and his balls began to erupt, a huge [i]gush[/i] of cum splattering the back of her womb even as her three eggs emerged. They were immediately coated in his juices, a new spark of life growing right as the lions shuddered and moaned, gasping for breath at their fierce coupling.

This time, when he pulled back, he leapt off of her, taking a good look at her freely presented goods, leaking gently from both holes. He grinned and said, "You’re welcome.”

Shivering on (and in) the ground, Tiifu could only [i]mewl[/i] as her powerful mate walked off, finally ready for his honeymoon. She purred, thinking, [i]I did it[/i].

A few mounds away, two meerkats watched impatiently, wanting back into their homes. One said to his brother, "Good show.”

But he replied, "How would [i]they[/i] like it if we went to [i]their[/i] homes and fucked in them?”

The first just nodded. "[i]Lions[/i]...”

* * * * *

Sarabi and Zuri retreated into the caves of Pride Rock, letting Kovu up there with his bride. The lion had wisely stopped for a quick dip in the watering hole, so he didn’t smell much like Sarafina when he arrived, thankfully. Sarabi could tell that the old girl had done her job, exhausting the virile young male to the point that the worked-over lioness would truly enjoy her first mating.

When she watched the large male striding up to her, Sarabi couldn’t help but feel a little regret that [i]she[/i] hadn’t been the one to take the brunt of Kovu, but she might not have lasted long enough. No, Sarafina was the right choice. Besides, after tonight, she could make herself available to the Prince. Sure, she’d borne Simba’s cubs before, but why fuck her son when the young Prince was around?

Zuri stood at the very edge of the cave, ears perked up as she listened to the young couple groan and moan. "Sounds like it worked,” the young female said of Kiara’s plaintive [i]yowls[/i].

Sarabi said, "And she never need know that her groom spent an hour fucking her grandmother first. Oh well, this is [i]almost [/i]his first time.”

Zuri shivered. "I wish that were [i]me[/i],” she [i]mewled[/i].

"Soon enough, young one. But for now, you’ll have to make do with [i]me[/i].”

Zuri glanced up at the experience lioness. "Huh?”

Before she could realize what the old lioness meant, Sarabi leaned forward and kissed Zuri full on the lips. The young lioness wasn’t the only one turned on by what was happening at the very tip of Pride Rock.

Kovu and Kiara were too loud to notice the distant grunts and groans that suddenly joined theirs.

