Satisfying Nala and Kiara's Libido: Commission for tamati the nine tailed fox
This was a commission for tamati the nine tailed fox

Nala and Kiara haven't had sex for a long time due to their mates satisfying the other lionesses. Enter Tamati!!

 
 
Nala yawned loudly.  The Lion Queen was lounging on a rock in the jungle.  Things had been becoming dull in her life at the moment.  Being a Queen, there wasn't much for her to do because her subjects would just do all the tasks for her.  Adding to the boredom was a lack of sexual satisfaction from their mates.  Simba and Kovu was too busy servicing the other lionesses to take care of the needs of their mates.
"So Mom, what do we want to do today?" chimed her daughter.  Kiara was lounging on a nearby rock with the same bored expression. 
"I don't know Kiara, but I'm sure we'll find something to do... wait... what is that?"  the regal lioness sniffed the air, "Do you smell that?"
Her daughter sniffed the air, "Yeah, what is that smell?"
They got up from their rock and ventured through the jungle to the source of the scent.  The lionesses were grateful that they were finally doing something.  After weaving around trees for a while, they finally saw what they were after.  They crouched down and watched the strange creature.  It was definitely a male canine, but it wasn't spotted like the African Wild Dogs that they were so used to seeing in the Pridelands.  This canine had pure grey fur, save for two white stripes below his eyes.  Stranger still was his tail.
"How many tails does that male have?" Kiara inquired.
Nala counted in her mind, which was difficult as the canine kept moving through the tress, "I think there's eight, but he might have more on the other side."
The canine wandered aimlessly throughout the jungle.  It appeared that he was completely lost.  When the grey furred canine walked away from the spying lionesses, they got a glimpse of his rear end.  The females' mouth watered as they saw the heavy sack swinging between his legs. The twin orbs hung between his muscular thighs and captivated the their fantasies.
Kiara sneered at her mother, who sneered back.  They now knew how to sedate their boredom and their lust at the same time.    They leaped down from their hiding spot and confronted the new male.
"Well, well, well, what do we have here?" Nala asked rhetorically, "Never seen a multi-tailed canine before."
The male turned around, "Multi-tailed canines are called kitsunes," he informed, "And I'm just traveling through the jungle. I'm not looking for any trouble."  He had heard stories of lioness patrolling their territory quite possessively. 
"What's your name kitsune?" Nala asked.
"My name is Tamati."
"Well Tamati, you're trespassing on our private land, and do you know how protective lionesses can be over their land?"  Nala lounged at the kitsune knocking on his back.
The canine looked up with a shocked look on his face.  He tried to explain himself, but air seemed to get caught in his throat. 
While the lion queen pinned his shoulders back, she turned her head to her daughter, "What do you think we should do with him Kiara?"
The name rung in his ears, "Wait, I'm in the Pridelands?" stammered Tamati. 
"That's right," Nala lowered her bottom and grinded against his crotch, "You see, Simba and Kovu are off mating other lionesses, and we haven't been fucked for ages."
Tamati's shocked look slowly turned into a sultry smile, "Well, then I'll be happy to assist you with that."
Nala smiled back as she felt the kitsune grow hard and unsheath.  She leaned down and met his muzzle with a kiss.  A few moments past before the feline stuck her tongue in his maw.  Their tongues wrestled for dominance before a series of moans sounded out. 
Kiara looked down at the heavy sack that she was so entranced with earlier.  She leaned in close and took a lick of his balls.  The taste instantly excited her mind and she licked again, and again.  Soon, the lioness was lathering his scrotum with her saliva.  Kiara sucked each one of his balls one at a time; the sensation drove Tamati to moan in Nala's muzzle.  The ministrations continued until Tamati's kitsunemeat grew to its full length. 
The lion queen pulled away from their kiss as she felt the canine tip poke at her belly, "Someone's excited," she breathed.  Nala looked at her daughter, "You can have his first load.  I want to ride his tongue first."  She moved over his face and grinded her moist slit on his muzzle. 
The young lioness watched and synced her tongue as soon as Tamati's muzzle got close enough to her mother's cunny.  Right when the kitsune looked up, she took a long lick of her tongue over the underside of his flesh to the tip.  The male moaned as he dug his tongue inside the royal cunt.
At his groin, Kiara continued her painfully slow process of covering every part of his pride with her saliva.  She gave extra attention to his canine tip.  The lioness nibbled gently on it before she took it into her maw.  The thick girth spread her cheeks wide.  Kiara adjusted herself and swallowed as much cock as she could until the tip hit the back of her throat.  While she gripped his thighs with her paws, the lioness held her muzzle still and slithered her tongue all around the underside of his flag.  With a deep inhale, the princess took in his musky aroma.  She loved it.
Meanwhile, Tamati was swirling his tongue around Nala's entrance.  He wanted to enjoy her pheromones before devoting his concentration to bringing her to orgasm.  Nala quickly grew tired of his teasing.  She grabbed his headfur and pressed his muzzle against her sex.  Understanding the message, the kitsune pressed his tongue into her opening.  The lioness moaned as she felt his wet appendage slitter into her folds.  Thankfully, his canine tongue lacked the sharp barbs of Simba's feline tongue.  The sleekness made his oral so good; tongue dancing was much more pleasureful than tongue scrapping.  Her cunny began to leak a healthy amount of feminine nectar.   Between flicks of his tongue, Tamati swallowed her tasty tang. 
At this point, Nala was busy bobbing her head on the phallus.  Her mind was so clouded to think of anything but sex.  With one of her paws, she fingered her self with abandon, while the other paw played with the kitsune's masculinity. This caused his knot to quickly form.  Kiara noticed this and squeezed her paw around the swollen bulb of flesh. 
The lion queen moaned lewdly as she humped the kitsune's muzzle, "Oh Tamati... I'm..." With a loud roar, she orgasmed on his face.  Her fem cum flowed into his maw.  The male nearly choked at the flood of her delicious honey.  He was able to recover however and slurped up all that she had to offer.  As soon as she stopped leaking fluids, Tamati howled.  Kiara had finally taken his stiffness down her throat.  That triggered his balls to contract and shot bolts of white spunk directly into her stomach.  The princess squirmed her tongue on the underside of his member to continuously stimulate him as he came in her hot maw.  
After using up all the oxygen in her lungs, Kiara pulled the kitsune's equipment out of her muzzle.  Once she regained her breath, she saw the still ejaculating boner.  The female giggled and lapped up the rest of his cum.  She purred as the mouth-watering milk covered her tongue.  Kiara was gleefully delighted that the multitailed kitsune was able to keep hard after he came. 
The princess parted ways with his loins and turned around.  With her rump in the air, she looked back over her shoulder at him.  A wiggle of her ass was all that Tamati needed to walk over to her.  He hopped up to place his forearms around her midriff.  The canine was all too eager to sink his cock into one of the most famous fictional characters of all time, not to mention one of the sexiest.  
"Where do you want me to put it first?" the male asked while he grinded his dripping member on her bottom. 
"Mm, take my tailhole," she answered.  Her tail moved around his hips and entangled itself in the multitudes of canine tails. 
Now with a clear destination, Tamati grabbed his dick and pressed it into her tail star.  Her anal ring of muscles contracted around the canine tip to prevent the intrusion.
The kitsune petted her head fur," Kiara you have to relax, I promise that it will soon feel amazing."  She nodded slowly and did what he asked.  Her rear end loosened up and allowed more of his tool to enter her warm body.  Centimeter by centimeter, Tamati's length sunk in, causing her to whimper in pain.  It was certainly a different sensation than he was used to, but the overall feeling was still there: a female's body clenching around his cock.  He pulled his rod halfway out and waited.  He wanted her body to get used to this sensation.  Once her whimpering stop, he began bucking. 
Kiara felt her male's tongue lap at her head fur.  It was slight, but it was enough to soothe her pain.  She had second thoughts about anal at first, but now that her body got used to the feeling, the lioness began to feel pleasure from his penetration.  Soft moans began to escape her throat.  Her front paws gave out and she rested her head on the ground.  Kiara flexed her claw and dug into the grass below.  The cock jamming became faster now.  Tamati's furry sack slapped against her wet cunny, bringing heightened pleasure to her body. 
Nala went in front of Kiara and gave her a deep kiss.  They shared the kitsune's cum between their maws.  Pre shot into her rump while the lioness began to ooze out her feminine juices on his balls.  The horny male kept his rhythm and continued to pound Kiara's taunt tailhole.  His paws roamed her sprawling body.  When his claws pinched her nipples, the lioness screamed in pleasure.  With a smile, the canine moved his paws downward and fingered the moaning feline's cunt. 
"Tamati...oh!" Kiara stammered as she was rocked with her first orgasm of the day.  Her nectar soaked her lover's furry sack while her bottom clenched down on his member.  The kitsune clenched his teeth in an effort to hold back his orgasm.  He had yet to bury his knot inside her body.  But the youthful lioness would not be denied her liquid gift.  Tamati filled her tailhole up with his load.   He then pulled his steel pole out and painted her backside with his cream. 
The kitsune sat back on his hunches in exhaustion.  And soon he collapsed onto his back.  He thought he was going to pass out when he felt a sudden weight on his groin.  Tamati looked up and saw Nala once again straddling him.  "My turn."  The kitsune smiled and grabbed her shoulders.  He turned her onto her back and pinned her down in the grass.  With a seductive growl, he pressed his pride into Nala's tailhole.  The canine growled at her tightness for the queen was just as tight as her daughter.  They sure weren't lying when they said their mates hadn't serviced them for a long time.
His cum had provided excellent lubricant for her passage.  It allowed him to hilt himself immediately inside the royal lioness.  With the sudden but welcome penetration in her back door, Nala moaned lewdly.  The kitsune started to hump the lioness's rear.  This was a dream come true for the male as he was claiming Nala's wonderful body.  Her legs wrapped around his waist to press him in with each thrust. 
Their paws ran through the other's fur as they made out.  The lovers' tongues danced wildly inside their maws.  The queen sucked on his tongue while she swallowed his spit.  They kissed for the longest time until they ran out of breath.  Tamati broke it first as groaned as Nala's body was clenching down on every millimeter of his appendage. 
He then heard Nala's command, "Harder."
The kitsune obliged. Bucking forward, he gripped the earth with his paws and rammed away at the queen's tailhole.  Nala continue to moan.  This kind of riotous mating was what she was missing from her mateship to Simba.  He had never taken her as roughly as this new male was.  Her petals were leaking her fluids all over the seal between her tailhole and the pillar of flesh in it.  The knot prevented him to penetrate her deeper.  So Tamati had to press harder as the extra width made his hammering tougher.
Kiara suddenly appeared in his vision.  Her paw gripped the back of his head and pulled him in for a kiss.  They parted their muzzles and slid their tongues over the other.  Tamati closed his eyes and let his body take control.  Her tongue flicked over his pallet that made his knees weak.  The princess took the lead in his maw while the canine focused on his persisting anal fucking Nala.  Her tongue corkscrewed inside his muzzle, and spread her warm saliva all around.
The male felt a familiar sensation in his loins as his flag drove in and out of her body.  He held his orgasm back though.  The kitsune wanted to bring Nala to her climax first.  His fingers found her nipples and squeezed them while he pounded his cock inside her body.  Tamati's balls were getting ready for their release.  His knot finally slipped between her taut star.  Nala instinctively clutched on the short section of cock behind the knot. 
The two furs above Nala had blocked the sun.  She saw the muscular kitsune ramming into her tailhole and spreading jolts of pleasure all around her body.  Her daughther was furiously making out with said male, and she was going to cum.  Her back arched and she squirted her fem cum on his groin.  Even her toe tips were tingling from her orgasm. 
With a grunt, Tamati pressed his cock as deep as it could go inside her tailhole.  Then he let loose his passions and came inside Nala's vice like grip body. 
As the energy was sapped from him, the male whispered in her ear, "Simba is such a lucky lion to have you as his mate." 
Tamati's vision suddenly darkened.  He rolled off Nala and pulled her with him because of their tie.  When he hit the ground, he was already unconscious. 
-
After napping for a while, Tamati woke up.  He was happily surprised that his arms were around the two lionesses that he bred not long ago.  His sudden body shifts woke the royal pair up. 
"Looks like our big kitsune woke up from his slumber," smiled Kiara as she trailed a paw on his body.  Nala joined her daughter and they moved their paws down his chest fur until they groped his package.  Tamati murred.  He was definitely in the mood for another go after his rest.  Their paws pumped his sheath until his swollen cock flesh appeared.  Once their pawing grew his penis fully hard, Nala and Kiara nipped his chest.  Downwards and downwards they went until their muzzles reached his manhood. 
Their tongues lapped at the sides of his bone all the way up to the tip.  The feline's muzzles connected as they kissed each other with the cock in their maws.  Tamati relaxed and rested his head on the grass.  This was a hell of a way to wake up.   He felt their tongues part from his tip as the cock worship continued.  Nala went to his full sack and bathed it with her saliva.  Kiara stayed on his equipment and bobbed her head on his member.  With a few grunts, Tamati fired strands of pre into Kiara's maw.  She purred at the taste and swallowed it all down.  Her tongue snaked around his underside, bringing more moans from his muzzle.
Suddenly, both tongues left his groin.  Tamati looked at the two lionesses with a confused look.  Soon he realized why they stopped as Nala went to straddle his waist.  His erect member brushed against her thigh until the lion queen settled herself and grinded his thick girth against her slit.  The lion queen wanted to both tease him and to rub his cock lip against her engorged clit.  While he gazed up to Nala's sexy form, a shadow fell on the kitsune's face.  When he looked up, he was enveloped in an upside down kiss with the princess.  Her paws caressed his head while her tongue met his. 
Nala grabbed his shaft and angled it to her opening.  She dropped her bottom slowly to savor every part of him spreading her neither lips.  Her walls pulsed and shuddered all around his cub-maker, causing him to moan in her daughter's maw.  Every vein of his cock exhilarated her body and mind.  The lion queen's legs tensed from the ecstasy that surged through her body. Gliding up smoothly, she rose her body until she got to the tip of the spire before descending down and filling her cunny once again.  The lioness felt him buck his hips up into her warm folds.  Nala adjusted her riding to match his rhythm.  The regular pumping of the canine's pole made her dripping wet.  Her fluids leaked down his shaft past his growing knot. 
Kiara broke their passionate kiss first.  She ran out of breath and took a deep inhale of the hot air. The lioness looked down at her kitsune lover and kissed his neck.  Her light nibbles started and continued down his chest until she reached his erect nipples.  After taking the nub in between her lips, she started to suckle on it.  In this position, the canine was right underneath Kiara's nipples and he started to suck on those.  Their dual ministrations brought them hot and heavy with added lust.  Tamati reached his forearm back and touched her pussy.  He dug a paw finger as deep as it could go.  Judging by the feminine juices that oozed out of her flower, she was horny for some action.  He pressed another finger into her and pumped his paw back and forth.  Kiara pleasure climbed to new heights.  His fingers were long and thick and they quickly found her g-spot.  She bucked against the paw while she licked Tamati's nipples. 
Her pheromones seemed to emanate from her pores.  And her writhing body smothered his nose with her sensuous scent.  He turned his head to the side to catch his breath.  His grunting began as he felt Nala increase the pace of her riding.  Her bottom slammed onto his groin harder than before. 
"I'm so close," the canine barked.
The knot had formed, and every plunge caused it to rub against her clit.  And she wanted it all.  The lion queen wanted the thick bulging knot inside her folds.  His tip rammed into her cervix with each bounce.  Nala knew that if she could get his knot inside her body, it would lock his tip inside her womb.  The mere thought of that drove her quickly to her peak.  She brought her neither lips to the top of his pride, and forced her body down.  The knot popped into her and pressed the cub-maker into her fertile chamber.  The sudden widening of her pussy caused the lion queen to reach her peak. Her sex quivered around his pole.  Nala let out a roar of passion as she came around his cock. 
The sensation around his sensitive knot was too much to bear for Tamati.  He gave into his passions and gave a long howl.  His cum spurt from his length and deposited his fertile seed into the lion queen's chamber.  The kitsune quickly filled up her womb and it leaked into her love canal.  With his knot plugging her pussy up, he loaded her up with his liquid warmth. 
Kiara moved her body so that she was straddling his face.  Her male's fingering had brought her so close to the edge.  As soon as her pussy was in range, he dove his tongue into her dripping cunt.  He lapped at her walls, and touched her further than any tongue had ever been.  It did not take long before Kiara came on the kitsune's muzzle.  Her fem cum flowed down her passage and down the male's willing throat.  The princess hugged her mom and made out with her as she road her climax. 
Tamati's cock twitched inside Nala's box when he heard the make out session just above him.  When his knot deflated, he pulled out of her.  He expected a torrent of cum to leak out of her neither lips, but that did not happen.  The royal lionesses climbed off of him to let him recover.  Tamati took deep breaths and watched the scene unfold in front of him.  Mother and daughter were kissing.  Loudly.  When they broke the kiss, a string of saliva connected their muzzles.  It snapped when Kiara looked back over the shoulder to him.  The pair winked at their lover. 
Nala placed a paw on her daughter's neck and pulled her down.  The queen laid on her back and pulled Kiara to her groin, "Ready Kiara?"
After the princess nodded, Nala unclenched her pussy and a river of kitsune cum washed over Kiara's muzzle.  After the lioness swallowed as much sap as she could she went to lick her mother's labia.  While she did this, she reached under her body and stretched her pussy lips wide, inviting Tamati to fill her up. 
The kitsune hopped onto the princess's back.  His tail wagged in sheer anticipation.  He was about to penetrate her pussy; the same pussy that was normally reserved for Kovu.  Though he couldn't see where he was going, he followed her heat.  After a few prods, his phallus head reached her opening.  His footpaws dug into the ground to get leverage before he pressed into her. 
Tamati winced from her taunt snatch.  With a grunt, he sunk in as far as her heated core would allow him to.  "I don't know how Kovu passes up any chance to fuck a lioness as amazing as you." 
He didn't get a chance to see her facial expression, for her head was buried in Nala's groin, eating her out.  Instead, Kiara let out a purr of satisfaction and it caused her mother to groan in pleasure.  Grinning, the canine pulled back slightly before hammering Kiara hard.  Her folds pulsed around his rod, pulling him in deeper and deeper into her body.  The kitsune hooked his forearms around her hips and thrust into the lioness below.  Pre-cum shooting into her crevice was an indication of what would soon come.
Kiara had a difficult time concentrating on giving Nala oral pleasure.  The pleasure emanating from her cunny clouded her thoughts.  The contours of the boner massaged every part of her insides.  Her neither lips were spread incredibly wide from his thickness.  She didn't even realize that she had stopped moving her tongue against her mother's labia.  Only when the lion queen placed a paw on the back of her head did she focus on the task at paw.  She lapped up the continuing leakage of frosting from the male's creampie.  Her velvet lips were still spread wide from the previous romp.  The taste from the combination of male cum and fem cum was better then either on their own.  Soon her tongue flared wildly inside her mother's pussy, lapping up and swallowing as much love fluids she could.  It did not take long for Nala to lose control to her bliss.  She pressed her daughter's head against her pussy and flooded her maw with her nectar.  Even though her mother's quick orgasm surprised her, Kiara was more than willing to swallow it all down her throat.             
Moaning, Tamati quickened his pace when he felt the princess's pussy quivered around his member.  She was close.  He could sense it.  Kiara was cooing, purring, making whatever sounds she could while she cried out his name.  Her cervix took the brunt of the pounding until it gave way.  The opening separated and allowed the appendage to infiltrate her womb.  The lioness's pawtoes curled in pure sexual thrill.  She wanted more.  So she pressed back against his groin.  The arch of her back caused his balls to smack against her clit.  It only took a couple of times for her to reach the apex of her pleasure. 
Her inner flesh clinched the cock inside, "Oh Tamati!!" she yelped.  Her tunnel flooded with sexual fluids that washed his flesh.  The kitsune barked when the warm liquid flowed over his pole.  He held his manhood pressed against her cervix and enjoyed her body servicing him.  Because his knot had yet to entered her body, their love juices seeped out around his masculinity causing gushing sounds. 
While Tamati held his body as still as possible, he saw Nala shifting underneath Kiara.  The only thing he could see was her cute bottom.  The next thing he knew, Nala was taking long licks of his scrotum.   Tamati murred as his sack was once again immersed with saliva.  With this 69 position, Kiara was still facing her mother's groin, which was still trembling from the vestiges of orgasm.  The princess lowered her head and resumed her cunnilingus. 
Despite Nala's tongue being exquisite, the kitsune returned to his thrusting.  He started to grind against Kiara's rump slowly, for he wanted both Nala's tongue and Kiara's tight sex to pleasure his loins at the same time. Soon, the incompletely filled knot was sliding in and out of Kiara's cunt.  Nala's tongue moved to the conjunction of the canine member and her daughter's vulva.  Her tongue did figure eights circling from the knot to the clit, arousing both of her sexual partners.  The lion queen wanted to try something new, and grabbed the exposed portion of the male's package to stop his grinding and tugged backwards.  His flesh slipped out of Kiara's snatch and right in front of Nala's muzzle.  The lioness immediately took his organ into her maw. 
Tamati howled as her tongue licked all around him and swallowed up the slime coating his skin.  Once finished, Nala licked on the topside of his flag.  This new tongue position exhilarated the kitsune.  He rewarded her with quick spurts of pre on her dancing tongue.  The lion queen swallowed the fluid just as fast as it entered her muzzle.  Nala was forced to pull the throbbing tool out of her muzzle to catch her breath as Kiara swirled her tongue around her clit.  The sudden spike in pleasure caused Nala to use up all the oxygen in her lungs.  It seemed that Kiara became impatient at the thick bone leaving her insides.  This was more evident as Kiara pressed her rump back against Tamati's groin.  So the kitsune grabbed his dick and inserted it back into Kiara's pussy. 
Before long, Tamati forcefully rutted Kiara's hips.  Her cheeks slapped and jiggled with every penetration.  Although she was forced to part with her delicious treat, Nala did not fight Kiara over Tamati, she had her time with the male's shaft inside her folds.  She rubbed her belly that had been warmed by his potency.  Nala was content to watch the canine emphatically take her daughter's sex under the shade from Tamati's multitails.   Kiara lapped at Nala's slit in silent thanks. 
Amidst the kitsune penetrating the princess's womb, his knot finally was nearly penetrating her.  Every time he lurched forward, his bulb of flesh spread her petals wider.  Her body's resistance finally gave way and her pussy swallowed up his knot.  Tamati could feel her heart beat on his knot from the rigid hold her pussy.  Kiara let out a muted moan when she hit her climax.   This caused a chain reaction to the other two.  They were hit with their zenith of pleasure: Nala from Kiara moaning into her sex, and Tamati from the pulsing constriction on his cub-maker. 
In a period of mere moments of each other, the trio cried out.  Nala gushed out her fem cum.  What didn't flow down to the ground was slurped into Kiara's maw and down her throat.  There were still a taste of Tamati's cum still inside her, but that didn't really surprise the lioness judging by how much the kitsune pumped out.  And it still tasted as fresh as before.  Soft moans escaped her muzzle when her orgasm took her.  Tamati howled and gave into his desires as he hit his climax.  He pressed into her womb and fired his sperm into her awaiting body.  Nothing escaped the barrier of his thick knot.  Even though he came so many times today, he still had enough jizz to make Kiara's young belly swell. 
Once his knot deflated, he pulled his pride out.  It finally became flaccid and withdrew into its sheath.  He sat on his hunches and watched his slime leak out of Kiara's petals.  Rivers of kitsune milk dampened her thigh fur.  Upon seeing the lewd sight, Nala outstretched her tongue and cleaned Kiara like any good mother would.  The females felt so full after the canine filled every one of their holes with his thick sticky essence. 
After Kiara finished leaking and Nala was finished cleaning, they looked at their breeder: Kiara over her shoulder, and Nala between her daughter's legs, "Thanks for satisfying us," Nala grinned with licking her lips. 
He returned the smile, "Hey, if Simba and Kovu can't comfort you girls, I'd gladly help."
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