Silver king was young lion about twelve years of age and he was days away from joining the adult men of his tribe and becoming a hunter. Silver lived in a village that had tall wooden walls that protected it from the many beasts that roamed outside and tried to kill them. To fight the beasts, protect their village and provide it with the supplies and food they needed the men of the village spent most of their time out in the wilds hunting these beasts. There was an outpost where the hunters gathered and kept their supplies and went on missions to hunt the beasts.
This meant Silver had barely seen his father as like many of the boys in his tribe had. His father was a top hunter which meant he wasn’t home much being needed out in the wilds to guide the others. Silver only saw his father a few days a year but soon he would be joining him in the field and be a hunter alongside his dad.
Silver bolted out of his hut as tomorrow was the big day and today was their last day of training by the hunters who stayed back on their resting time. Silver was excited as their trainings were wrapping up but he had some misgivings about their training.
Silver ran out and was instantly grabbed from behind by his aunt. His aunt was an older lioness that was the head of the village guard. The set of women who stayed in and kept threats from within from causing damage to the village.
“Aunt Emerald!”

“Still not aware of your surroundings at all times young Silver!” The older lion said as she let her nephew down.
“You were just too quiet aunty!”

“And what would you say when a beast sneaks up on you and takes your head?”
“I would…” Silver kicked his feet in the dirt as he tried to think of a response.
“You would say nothing because you would either be dead or captured! Remember out there has no take backs. I swear the hunters are getting quite soft on you boys.”

Silver grumbled. Quite frankly his aunt was breaking taboos by teaching him things as boys were meant to only learn from the hunters, but Silver always had misgivings about being trained by the hunters.
“Aunt they don’t show us much! They say we will learn most of what we need out in the field. Quite frankly the lessons are weird!”

His aunt looked around then before he could continue walked them into a more isolated part of the village.

“With your final training being today why don’t you tell me what’s been bothering you about the trainings! No one can hear us here!”

“It’s the things they teach us. Like….”
“Speak freely Silver, I know with your father being gone and no uncles to guide you are a bit lost but I can offer what advice I can!” His aunt placed her hand on his shoulder.
“It’s the boy things they teach us! We spend more time learning how to pleasure ourselves than holding a weapon! They say we can’t tell the women at all… but I have asked before why we don’t learn more beast hunting skills?”

“And?” His aunt wondered hearing this for the first time.
“They said we will learn more out in the fields! The same answer for everything. At most they have taught us to shoot bows. They wouldn’t even let us touch the swords yet.”

His aunt stood there pondering the words that her nephew was telling him.
“That seems a bit careless. I wonder why your father wouldn’t have the hunters teach you more of his skills.”

“Only about the first part of the class is training after the quick training we spend the day helping each other out by stroking our cocks!”

“Why would they be teaching you boys that? I won’t question the health of our young boys but why would they train you guys in such things?”
“They say that the beast attack us using our sexual energies and that if we don’t take care of it while we are out in the fields we attract the beasts!”
“This doesn’t make much sense. Why would they need to devote so much time to it if its just one aspect. Maybe I can convince the female elders to let us observe a training once in a while!”

“Thanks aunty! I know I may be over thinking this but…”

“Hey if the hunters don’t train you right always remember what I taught you ok?”

“Yes aunty!” Silver leaned over and hugged his aunt close and the two started walking.

Around the village mostly kids and older women were seen going about their days. Mostly lions as this was the village of lions but one could see a few men from another tribe escorting some women from their tribe to trade with the village.
Silver said goodbye to his aunt as she went to help the other women with the trading from the other village. Silver sighed as he walked to his last training. Lost in his thoughts he just slowly walked towards the training fields that were in the rear of the village.
Gathered in that part of the village walled off from the rest were the young boys of the village. Normally only like a dozen or so hunters would be home at any time. Most spent only a few weeks at a time at a home before heading out for months at trading posts with another set of hunters. Except for some of the top hunters who stayed out for most of the year and rarely came home, led by Silver’s father.
Silver then saw his two best friends in the village standing at the entrance waiting for him. A gold lion who was the oldest of their group named Gold Sky and then a brown lion who was the youngest of the trio and pretty much one of the youngest of the boys around as well Copper Rock.
“You are late Silver!” Gold said folding his arms. Gold was very much the one taking charge of their group of boys and being the son of the chief of the village it was ingrained in him even if that job was going to his sister.
“Sorry Gold I just had to have a talk with my aunt!” Silver said prompting a stare from Gold who was well aware of the apprehensiveness that Silver had about their training
“You weren’t breaking any taboos were you?” Gold said a bit annoyed.

“No gold! I wouldn’t want to lose my manhood!” Silver said annoyed his friend would rat him out instantly should he leak any of their training to the women.
“Such an extreme reaction just for telling our moms and sisters about the training!” Cooper added not as stuck up as Gold but still wouldn’t dare to break the taboo.
“It is the way of the tribe and you know that! Today is our last day as boys in the village so you guys better get serious!” Gold said once again reigning the two in.
“Goldy is being a stuck up again! We sure you ain’t got a pussy between your legs?” Copper teased.
“Ah shut it! Pretty sure you know that answer. After all it was your hand on my cock last week!” Gold teased then two hunters came up behind the boys and they got the message. The three lions walked in and got in line with the other few hundred boys their age. Their village was decent sized so each year they would send over one hundred boys into the wilderness and out for the beasts.
“Line up! And salute!” The hunter who was in leading the final class said as he stood in front of the gathered rows of young cubs.

“Alright boys...today will be your last day of preparations! Tomorrow at Dawn all of you should be at the gates! You will become a man once we go through those doors so all must be ready! For this last day I ask you all to line up each of the hunters will give you something to take that will help you get ready for tomorrow once you take it we will cut practice short and just have you all take care of yourselves for a bit as we want you rested for tomorrow!”
Gold nodded but Silver sighed. This was getting out of hand. On the day before their manhood they wouldn’t even go over what they knew? Instead it was just another masturbation session?
“Loincloths off!” The headhunter said before the boys each started undoing their loincloths.
“This is ridiculous!” Silver said under his breathe as he still was working on his loincloth.

“This is tradition!” Gold said already naked.

“this is something alright!” Copper said as he was naked already thanks to his basic loincloth.
Silver stood in line naked like all the other fourteen year old boys who were ready for their first time outside he walls.

“This is special medicine meant to help us evade the beasts! It is meant to suppress your scent so they can’t find you! There is a side effect that it will make you feel extra hot so that’s why today we will have a long session!”
Row by row a hunter came through with a basket with some green cubes that they gave to each boy and watched as they sucked on it and recoiled at the bad taste and smell. As the hunters got closer and closer to Gold and Silver, Silver started smelling the cube and it made him confused. That smell was something his aunt taught him to use as bait! That was not something he would eat! This was probably a test of some kind he hoped.
As the hunter reached him and Gold they both reached in at the same time and gulped one down. However Silver had used one of his aunt’s tricks and sleight of hand as it were. He didn’t actually take one and using Gold as a cover he didn’t take one. Copper was wondering why Silver looked so eager but it didn’t matter.
After all the boys were properly fed the green cube of medicine the men instructed them to all start stroking themselves. The boys all reached down and started stroking their cocks and Silver could see that this was different than their normal masturbation session. Gold looked more worked up as he stroked harder than normal and so did Copper. The two were moving at a pace he barely was keeping up with and quite frankly most other boys were like that.
Hundreds of boys stood in the middle of this compound and were stroking and stroking until the first lion came and shot a load. He moaned out so loud one wonders how the women outside didn’t hear but he was soon joined by another and another. Soon dozens of moans could be heard coming from the boys as they came hard and fell over.

Silver joined them and acted it up in sync with Gold and Copper who both fell over to their knees after they came. Silver feigned that he stayed up but looked woozy. This was something the hunters were expecting and most of them looked at the boys with a lecherous stare. But that was something that only Silver took note of.

After letting the boys recover the hunters called the day’s gathering to a close. This meant that Gold Silver and Copper were free to go and roam the village and so they did. Silver was a bit annoyed by the scent coming from the two but they weren’t noticing it.

Something just didn’t add up from what he knew. His aunt was breaking taboos to teach him stuff but she felt out of obligation that she needed to step up since Silver’s father Ruby King was so absent. He had yet to even see his father in the last few months. He thought his dad would be home to escort them but no.

His dad never left the field and all the hunters who came home just said he was amazing out in the wilds. He was leading the hunters and ensuring the beasts never got close to the village. It was something of a running gag for Silver at this point of how everyone talked about how amazing his dad was and that he should be eager to be by his father’s side.
Silver was not as fond of his father as the hunters were. To him he was a man who forgot his family for hunting the beasts and didn’t really care for him. Why did he not even teach his son some of techniques when he came back? Most times his father came back he was distant like he was thinking about the beasts as he spent time with Silver.
“Silver what’s got you so glum now?” Copper said as Silver hadn’t been paying attention and they were now at the center of the village.

“Just knowing tomorrow I will finally get to see my dad in action!” Silver said to put his friends at ease.
“Shouldn’t that make you excited? Your dad is the pride of the hunters!” Gold said pumping his chest.
“Hard to have pride in someone who you never see… I just wonder if he will even care about me being there.”

“Silver! Stop whining! You are soon to be a hunter! The biggest event of our lives! You father will be proud of you all ours will be!”
“Sorry Gold! It’s just hard to…”
“I know… I know Silver…”

Silver looked at Gold and remembered his friend was in the same boat. His father was also both renowned for his hunting and his mother was the chief of the tribe so it set him to also have some complicated feelings.

“Well this is just a bummer! How about we get some rest and meet up bright and early tomorrow!” Copper said realizing both his friends were holding in their unease about the next day.
“Copper is right! We need some rest, Tomorrow is our big day! The best day of our lives!”

‘The day we learn what being a hunter really is!’ Silver thought to himself.
Silver and his friends parted ways and went to their respective homes. Silver was eager to be a hunter for sure but he felt like there was something a miss. Something the hunters weren’t telling them. Why is that his aunt taught him more skills than the hunters? Shouldn’t it be dangerous to learn most of what they needed to learn in the field?

Silver got home and laid down on his mat that was laid for him next to his mother’s and his baby sister. Speaking of her the young baby lion cub crawled over to him. Silver looked over and smiled. He grabbed his year old sister and lifted her over him.

“Aren’t you a sight today!” The baby giggled as Silver lifted her up and let her fall back down.
“Silver you are home already?” Silver heard the voice of his mother come from outside the hut.
“Yes mother!”

“Can you watch your sister while I finish getting dinner ready!” She said as she had a pot going just
“Sure mom!” Silver nuzzled his muzzle against his sister’s and she laughed and laughed. The baby lioness just tried to reach out and grab at her brother while Silver kept teasing her by raising up out of reach then lowering her back down.
Silver smiled as he continued to play with his little sister. The little baby was one of the joys of his life. The last time his dad left was before she was born. He came back and had yet to see his little sister. Silver always wondered why his dad wouldn’t come home for the birth of his little sister.
“Ahh Sweetie thank you for watching her!” His mom said as she brought out the pot of food she was making.
“It’s no problem mom!”

“Why are you home so early honey?” His mother said as she put down the pot she prepared for dinner.

“Practice ended so I just came home.”
“Tomorrow is the big day huh? I… my little boy is becoming a man!” His mother said tears in her eyes as she realized what was going to happen.
“I don’t know about that mom! I rather be a boy for a while longer!” Silver said as continued to hold up his sister who had started looking away and staring at their mother
“I wish you could stay here longer sweetie but you are needed out there!”

“I still don’t know why we all must go. If dad is as strong as they say then he should be more than enough for both of us.” Silver said annoyed that his mother wasn’t fighting for him to stay more.
“Such Hersey coming from your mouth sweetie. But you have to understand at some point your father won’t be able to fight anymore and you must take up his role. Even if it means you can’t see your mother as often." She said solemnly.
"I am not going to be dad! I am not going to abandon my family for some glory…” Silver said but stopped as he realized he started to make his little sister cry.
“Son, that is the way of the tribe and the hunters. There is a reason for it! Those beasts are no joke they require the men’s full attention.”

“Sure mom but even if I have that responsibility I won’t let that get to me to leave the tribe on it’s own. I rather be home than out in the fields.”
“I wonder just how much that may change tomorrow. Now eat up before it gets too cold Sweetie!”

Silver got up and brought his sister over to his mother who handed him a wooden bowl of food as she took the baby and went to feed her.
“Mom is dad really that amazing of person? Not a hunter that is a given but what about him as a husband?”
His mother froze a bit as she pondered her son’s question. She pulled the one year old off his nipples who she then placed over her shoulders and she patted her back.
“As a husband he was once a true romantic. I remember all the things he used to bring back from his hunts. Ig was on those hunts for me that he earned his reputation. He was so happy when I said yes and happily would come back whenever he got the chance.”

The older Lion looked at her son who was eating and eagerly listening to her.

“He was such a charmer back then, never saw him as happy as the day you were born. But Things changed after a bad hunt where he lost most of his men. He changed then but I still see the man I fell in love with in there.”
“He wasn’t always like this huh?”
“The wilds can change a man. It’s why they are so many out there. Your father is taking on huge burden to keep the village safe. You must understand that as you step into the wilds tomorrow. But you are his son so I know you will shine brightly out there my son!”

His mother reached over and hugged him and Silver placed down his food and hugged her back. The warmth of his mother was something he would truly miss out there in the wilds.

“Now eat my son! I must put your sister to bed soon and you should not be up much later yourself.”

“Alright mom!”

Silver’s unease didn’t subside but he was feeling much better now. Tomorrow still would bring with it lots of new experiences that he was hopefully now ready to face. Silver laid down on his mat as the night grew darker and the Moon came out.
‘Tomorrow!’

Silver was ready for whatever tomorrow would bring to at least so he thought.

It was the morning and the hundred boys gathered at the main gate to the city. Gold was of course the first boy in line with Copper and Silver being in the middle having arrived later. The boys were there just chatting away and ensuring that they were ready for the outside. Finally when the last boy had arrived the two hunters who would lead them to the hunter base were ready to carry everyone there.

“Alright boys make a line two in each row and follow me! My partner will be bringing up the rear! Should we be attacked don’t worry just continue to the hunter hide out hunters will be waiting there!”
The lead hunter said as he waved for the women manning the gates to open them. The wooden gates creaked as they slide open as the women pulled them apart. The boys for the first time in most of their lives were about to set foot outside the village and hunt the beasts for the first time.

Silver was lined up next to Copper while Gold lead the boys in line who were all nervous about their journey. The hunters did not talk as they moved through and quite frankly Silver noticed the hunters were not that observant of things going on. Almost as if they expected things to not attack them.
“Exciting isn’t it!” Copper said as he jabbed Silver in his side.

“Kind of. We yet to see a beast though!”

“I am not in a hurry to face them.”
“Are you scared Copper?”

“Who wouldn’t be. I hear stories of men falling in battle with beasts and unable to return. I rather not face one on my first day out here!”

“Somehow I have the feeling either we won’t or…”

“or…?” Copper looked at his friend who was observing things.

‘we are out of sight of the watch towers now….’

“Stop!” The lead hunter said.

The boys slowly all came to stop with a few bumping into those in front of them as they suddenly paused.

“Loin cloths go here!” The hunter said as he un did his loincloth and places it in a hidden space between some rocks where it seemed many loin cloths were stored. The boys were weirded out but when the hunter in the back also did the same they had no choice but to follow their lead.

‘Why do we need to be naked for this? Why? Why do I feel like we are being trained more for sex than for hunting?’ Silver said as he along with the other boys placed their loincloths in the hole. When Silver placed his loincloth in he took note of the loincloths in there. The number didn’t add up, there were just a few dozen loincloths in there. At any time there should be a few thousand hunters from his village out in the wilds. So either they had other deposits or more than likely they all wore the same loincloths.
The boys soon all got back in line and the hunters ushered them off again. It was another two hours of walking before the line of boys started to see the hunter outpost nested upon a cliff that could over look the hunters.

“We are almost there boys!” The head hunter said as they approached.

Silver got a strange feeling in his stomach. Something was watching them. Something was coming for them and the hunters were reacting to it. He could smell something, but what it reeked of made no sense. It smelt like the cum he created after the masturbation sessions. Just then dozens of howls could be heard as out of the nearby trees dozens and dozens of feral wolf like beasts appeared and started attacking the line of boys. The first one went straight for Copper and as it ran past tentacles appeared out of its back and lashed out at the boys in line. The boys who reacted as quickly as they could were unable to dodge the tentacles except for silver who was already ready for it. Copper though was taken and was screaming for help as the tentacles slowly wrapped around him.

The first ten wolves ran past and their tentacles managed to grab five boys each meaning over half of the boys were captured. The boys were screaming as the some gave chase only to find more wolves waiting to capture them. Silver looked around and saw their two hunters were already captured.  

‘This makes no sense. If the beasts are this good why only two hunters? Unless it’s a trap….’ Silver realized he needed to find a way out.

“Scatter! We need to scatter and run don’t stay close! Find the other hunters!” Gold screamed out as he took charge and started running. Silver quickly surveyed the best place to run and saw a group of boys running towards the line of trees where the beasts first jumped out. During that time Gold was leading another group of boys in different Directions but the wolf beasts were pouncing and capturing them with ease. Silver barely managed to dodge three other attacks that caught the boys he was running with but now he was in the trees he used his aunt’s technique and hid himself.
The beast tried to sniff him out but instead went for other boys. That is when Silver realized the beasts were smelling for that scent of the medicine the hunters gave them. Silver was the only one who didn’t eat it which meant he was the only one who could escape.

Silver Stayed hidden and carefully looked around but heard no more beasts. As he crawled around he managed to get a peek back at the clearing they were attacked in. When silver looked in the sight confused and shocked him. The two hunters were their knees bowing to the beasts as the beasts gathered all the boys they captured with each having nearly ten boys on their backs wrapped in tenacles.

Silver wish he could hear what they were saying but the wolves and the hunters started walking away towards something that Silver couldn’t see. They sent out six wolves and the Hunters held up four fingers. Silver assumed they meant that four boys had escaped. If that was true then they were going track them down. Before Silver could even process anything else two more wolves came out having captured another two boys. Only two boys had escaped including Silver.

Silver now had a choice of where to go. He could either go to the Hunter outpost and see if he could get help there or follow the beasts and try and figure out what was going on. He figured it was best to head to the outpost but with caution. If the outpost was compromised it would mean the hunters were all gone. If there was some who were fighting then it would mean only some of the hunters had been compromised.
Silver slowly made his way to the outpost dodging a few wolves who were sniffing out for him. Thank goodness he used his aunt’s technique to hide his scent earlier this morning. The wolves had no idea he was here but they were after another scent it seemed. Silver managed to make it to the outpost but instead of coming out into the open he snuck around and observed and just as he suspected it was empty except for.
“Dang it no!” A very familiar voice shouted out and Silver saw that Gold had been taken by the beasts!

“Why is the outpost in such disarray? Where are the hunters...!” Gold screamed out before a tentacle made its way into his mouth and gagged him. The poor boy was then wrapped up by the tentacles and subdued.

Silver wanted to do something but there was nothing he could do. The beasts were too strong. But even then things just didn’t make sense. The outpost was abandoned and the amount of dust and disrepair that was there meant that no one used it in years. If the beasts had over taken the hunters recently then he could understand but this meant no one was using it.

Silver tried to think of the possibilities and then he realized one thing. The hunters were bowing to the beasts, The beast had captured everyone without even hurting them. The way the hunters prepared them and the way the walked towards the outpost made no sense. Unless it was a setup to make the attack of the beasts easier. The place where they were ambushed a open clearing with spots for the beasts to hide and few spots for the boys to hide. The fact the hunters hadn’t even noticed the beasts approaching and gave a warning signal. It all led to one conclusion, and one conclusion only. The hunters were already all slaves to the beasts.

It made sense now why they weren’t being trained to fight because they had no need to fight the beasts. That also meant the rotation of hunters was something just to keep the village from worrying. But now he needed to prove it. If he went back to the village and the hunters were compromised then he would be just labeled a failure and sent back. He needed to find out the truth so he would follow them.

Using the skills his aunt taught him Silver followed the wolf beast holding gold. He observed something strange about the way the beast held him. After making Gold suck on one of his tentacles Gold was totally pacified. He was seemingly conscious but was not in his right state of mind. After a while of following Silver saw where the beasts were carrying Gold a giant temple. A temple made of a green stone stood there with beasts bringing in boys from all over. Silver realized this meant the boys from the other two nearby villages were also caught. This was a ritual to have the boys captured and with a whole temple being built how long was this going on for?

He needed to know more. Silver saw that the beasts were actually not paying that much attention and none even stood guard. They were sure no one would attack or even try to.
‘Do they have all the hunters pacified? I don’t think they killed them all yet since most hunters have been home a few times in the last few years. That outpost has been left for decades which means the men weren’t using it and were going here.’

Silver slowly crawled over and saw a ventilation tube that was bringing air into the building it was just big enough for him to fit. He crawled in and it allowed him to get a good view of the temple and the first sight he saw mortified him.

Hundreds of men bowed in a room all facing a statue of a green like beast that stood upright with tentacles for hair. Silver saw all the men were naked and each one had a tentacle squirming around in their rear as they chanted with their heads bow.

“Glory to our god, Praise be to him, Our bodies are yours to use for pleasure, We obey our god and our king!” The chants were said loud enough for Silver to hear them. As Silver continued to crawl through the vents he saw more hunters all walking around naked most with their cocks hard with no sign of softening.

He looked down the hallway and saw the wolf like beasts watching some Hunters have sex with each other as Silver had learned in his training. He saw hunters kissing each other and some even performing acts he had no idea men could perform between them. He saw a few hunters bent over presenting their rears to other hunters who gladly obliged by inserting their hard cocks into the anal holes of the fellow tribesmen.

Silver finally got the picture. The reason they didn’t train them to fight but more of how to relieve themselves and others was to prepare them for this. Their training was perfect when taking into account this was the actual end goal. The men were complicit in this setup. They rigged all their rituals and customs to ensure boys ended up here enslaved to these beasts and serving them in acts of debauchery.
‘Then what about my dad? The hunters are not even hunting so the stories of his heroism? What a load of balcony.’

Silver continued to crawl through the vents careful to not make noise or be seen. He viewed sight after sight looking through the temple rooms. The temple went down into the ground so he could see various rooms from his vantage point as many of the walls were made of clear material. But without fail hunters were either bowed with their tailed raised or engaged in some kind of sexual act. Quite frankly he could hear how the hunters were talking and it reaffirmed his thoughts about the men being tamed by the beasts.
They bowed to them, worshipped them and when ever they gave the order they would engage in any sexual act for their master. This was a temple of sex and lust and that all the hunters were. Silver continued to observe until he saw a worrying sight it was the boys from his village who were captured. They were all being led by a hunter somewhere but it was who was leading them that got Silver’s heart to race it was his own father.

The boys were all out of it. Their eyes unfocused and they walked in eerily unison as if they were just mindless husks. The procession of boys was followed by another set of boys who were wolves from the wolf village and behind them one more set a bunch of boys from the otter tribe that was near the river about a day’s walk from their village.

The boys were being led somewhere and Silver wanted to know where. He crawled along the vents hoping to keep up with them and as he crawled he saw where they were going. Further down into the temple the went with the boys behind led down the stairs. Silver realized he needed to find a way down and the vents seemed to go from floor to floor so he crawled to the vents that were connected to the lower floor.

As Silver crawled he managed to catch back up to the boys as they were led into a single room. This room was huge but the ceiling in that room was lower that the area around it so Silver was able to find a vent where he could hear what was being said. As he peeped into the room he saw the biggest beast there sat upon a jade throne.
“Ahh there you are Ruby my favorite pet!”

“Oh master your favorite pet has come bringing this years offerings from my village!”

The beast laughed as he observed the line of boys there currently dazed.

“Such a treasure trove of young bodies ready to receive my seed! But I see one is missing!”

“I am so sorry to inform you of this master but it seems my own son has eluded the beasts tracking him. He has yet to even appear at the outpost! But our look out near the village has said nothing about him getting near the village.”

“He will be caught soon enough! That just means I can have time for you and him to serve me properly. I have high hopes that your son will be as enjoyable as you are.”

“You honor me my master!”

“Now then!” The beast said as he summoned his magic. Tentacles appeared out of the ground and by each of the dazed boys.

“Now my Slaves, my servants! You are to begin your worship of me! Pledge your mind and bodies to me! Allow me to use them to fill my with my seed and satisfy my needs. Every hole in your body is mine to fill! Your cocks are mine to use!”

The tentacles instantly went in each of the cubs rears who didn’t react to being penetrated. Soon the tentacles wormed their way through each cub eventually emerging out of their muzzles and the tentacle changed shape and turned into a flower which latched on to the front of each of the boys and the boys went limp.

“Ah nothing like programming some new slaves! Can’t wait for them to join the worship tonight!” The beast said as he used his tentacles to completely overwhelm the minds of the poor cubs Silver could see his two best friends there their bodies limp as their limbs hung free with the tenacle holding them up and seemingly forcing something up their noses.

Silver was disgusted but that was not even the worst part of what he was seeing. He saw his father then climb up the lap of the beast and squat down on the beasts large cock the cock was so big that it was making his father’s stomach bulge but his father seemed to be in heaven. He was bouncing up and down as the cock tried to fill him up. Silver saw the look of ecstasy on his father’s face as he bounced.

“This is why you are my favorite. The only man in this temple that can take me with such ease. I almost want to kill you so you never have to leave!”

“I don’t care about the village sir! Do what you want master! I am yours to use!” The lion said as he bounced on the beasts lap.

Silver had seen enough, He crawled away knowing that this was his horrible reality! Something so horrid couldn’t be real but it was. His father cared more about riding the cock of this beast than his little sister! That made Silver resolved in what he was about to do. He was going to bring this farce to an end. He was going to get back to the village and tell them about what he found.

Luckily for Silver as he crawled he found a room where weapons were being stored. It seemed it was weapons used by those escorting women from village to village. This is why the beasts weren’t seen on those trips and why they still made some weapons. That was all to keep up the ruse but that was to Silver’s advantage. He managed to reach out and grab a crossbow and a sword and pull them along with him as he made his escape. It was now night and Silver knew he had to make it back to the village.

He had managed to snag another souvenir one of the green medicine balls that were being kept everywhere. He wrapped it in some cloth to hide the scent but he had a plan. A plan that he would execute in the morning.

Silver had made his way back to the village and around the place where the loincloths were being stored he saw five beasts waiting and a few in hiding. They were sniffing out for his scent again but he had already hid his scent and this would be their down fall. Silver started a fire in the forest and threw in the cloth with the green medicine and then made himself scarce as the smoke was seen by the beasts.
Soon they started running towards the smoke as it smelled of the scent they were chasing after. Silver used this chance to get into position. He saw that one wolf beast stayed behind waiting near the rock that he needed to get past to get to the village and in sight of the watch tower. 

The beasts reached the fire and realized they had been tricked but before they could even realize their mistake Silver had already made his move. He used the cross bow which he had set in a nearby tree to fire a few arrows at the wolf as soon as the wolf moved to face where the arrows came from silver dropped down from above with the sword in hand with his momentum he sliced the head of the wolf clean off splattering him with the green juices of the beast.

Silver then grabbed the wolf head and the body and dragged them into sight of the watch tower. This was a gamble but it was his only choice. The women knew nothing of this by the way they talked and the customs but these beasts weren’t unbeatable. They could fight them like Silver just had.

Silver nearly dazed and suffering from hunger and exhaustion brought the beast to the gate and the women called for him to be let him. Luckily for him it was his cousin who was on the gate that day. Silver walked in and the sight of the naked fourteen year old boy having brought in a wolf like beast with his hands had everyone talking. A small envoy about to leave to head back to the otter tribe was there stunned but it was the hunters who looked the most bewildered.
The women of the village started to gather at the scene and Soon Silver’s aunt had come up to see what is up along with a few hunters left in the village. The hunters were stunned and speechless as they saw this boy holding a body of their worship in his hands.

“Silver why are you here? What happened?”

“we were ambushed by the beasts before we got to the outpost!”

“Oh no what of everyone else? Why did you not run to the outpost to get more hunters?” His aunt asked. Silver shot a vicious stare at the hunters standing there realizing what had happened.

“Why would I go there? The outpost was a trap. The hunters haven’t used it in years!”

“what?!”

“Isn’t that right you hunters! Or should I call you by what the beasts call you! Their slaves!” Silver said as he pointed to the hunters!

“Silver have you gone mad?” one of the women nearby said.

“He must have lost his mind…” One of the hunters who were about to escort the otters said.

“Then let me ask you women of the otter village! Why is it that they have never shown you the outpost? Why is it you never seen another hunter actually fighting a beast on your travels?”

“what kind of Hershey is the boy on?” the hunter said but one of the women actually stopped and thought about.
“I have been told it is to stay out of they way but we have never seen the outpost up close or have we ever seen a person actually manning it!” The otter female responded and that caused the mood to shift.

“Silver what are you trying to say?”

“I am saying the hunters are a farce! They don’t hunt any beasts! This is the first beast that has actually been killed in who knows how long! The hunters don’t train us to fight beasts! The train us to sexual pleasure them! It’s why half of our training consists of learning how to pleasure ourselves and each other! You can ask any of the boys they are training!” Silver said as few of the boys in the year behind him came up to the commotion.

“Hey you are breaking the taboos!”

“Those taboos are meant to keep the village ignorant of what actually is going on out there! Why would telling our moms about the training be taboo? They are women who are trained warriors in the tribe which means that is not the reason for the taboo!”

“mom! He is right! Our last class we mostly just were shown how to blow each other!” A young cub from the lower class said as he joined his mom.

“This is heresy! You are breaking the biggest taboo of the tribe!”

“Then explain to me this hunters! Why would you not teach us any tracking! Any hunting skills and barely show us some weapon skills? Why would that be if not to have us train up to worship your beasts in those temples!”

“you entered the temple and left? What kind of…” One of the hunters said realizing their slip up.

“a temple you say? Why would there be a temple out there! We must see this for ourselves!” one of the females came up and said. “Where is this temple at young silver?”
“at the Mountains to the left of the path right at crossroad between the wolves and the otters!”

Silver’s aunt and another lioness soon walked out the village gate to find the truth out for themselves. The otter caravan also decided to leave but it was clear the men were worried about what was being said. The hunters in the village were all glaring at Silver whose mother came over to him and hugged him. Silver couldn’t help but glare back at the hunters. He was bring this charade to an end.

The hunters started whispering among each other but then a few women snuck up behind them and placed some restraints on them.

“until we get to the bottom of this you men are under arrest!” 

The men tried to fight back but they were unable to get the restraints off. The other hunters in the village surrendered without much of a fight and well they were all restrained. Silver could hear the distant sound of their mounts riding the women were riding to some place and with the speed of the mounts the beasts shouldn’t be around. Silver just had to hope they would find what he needed them to find.

Silver’s reappearance had the village up in arms and women couldn’t help but talk. They talked to their sons and found out more about the training not caring anymore for the fake taboo that they said they had. The Sons explained just how much of their training was about pleasuring themselves and the women were concerned just how much their boys were being taught.

Silver laid in his hut wondering if he made the right choice but the sleeping figure of his younger sister told him he had made the right decision. Silver laid down holding the baby on his chest as he fell asleep that night.

When silver awoke in the morning he was caught up in a huge flurry that was going on in the village center. His aunt and the other lioness that went with her had arrived back at the village. The women of the village had all gathered in the village center some apprehensive of Silver’s proclamation and others wondering whether their husbands where okay.

“We discovered the truth out there! As the boy said there is no one at the outpost and there is a giant temple where the men are gathered! Just as he said the men are there worshipping the beast and throwing away their manhood for a chance to serve the beasts!” The lioness declared.

The village chief came up to them. Gold’s mother looked at them with a serious expression on her face as she realized just what this meant.

“So all this time we have been sending our boys out there to become slaves and not hunters!”

“It would seem so. Just how long this has been going on for we can’t be sure. But we do know one thing, things can’t stay this way much longer.”
“yes! Which mother would knowingly send her son out there to be made a slave to some beast!”

“We take up arms! Get the blacksmith to begin making weapons! Send messenger birds to the various villages nearby! We must prepare to raid that temple!” Silver’s aunt said as the women of the village started getting things together in a frenzy.
“We must hurry a new hunter shift will be coming in the next week. The beasts mustn’t know of our plan!”

Just then a huge commotion at the gates got everyone’s attention. Walking into the village was every hunter in the village. Including the young boys who were just sent out the day before all were returning to the village. The Chief was not happy about this development and ordered the women to gather in the village center and it seems that was where the men were going to meet.

After an hour or so of getting ready standing in the village center was every hunter along with their wives and children. Silver was at the front with his aunt and his mother and sister while standing across from him was his father. The same father that the beast wouldn’t let away from his side. If his father was here with every hunter then things were going to go down.

“I take it you are not here for a visit are you hunters of the lion village!”

“I am here on behalf of my master! He is a merciful master! Now that the truth is known there is no need for secrecy!” Silver’s father the leader of the hunters took charge.

“What are you proposing then Ruby? For us to keep things the same? With the knowledge of what you have been doing to our sons?”

“Our sons have done their duty and become slaves to our master just as our forefathers have done since the founding of the villages. You women are here to keep the village secure and produce us more sons to continue our tribute. The beasts have no interest in attacking this village. Nothing should change except we can give up the farce of the hunters!”

“So you want us to continue to do things the exact same?”

“Nothing has to change!”

“That is where you are wrong! Things must change! How could we sit by and watch knowing the boys we care for! The boys we raise are just there to be used by these beasts!”

“You know not the power of our master! This is his offer!”

“Then tell your master he can shub it up his backside! We are going to kill him and break the hold he has over you!”

“You will not fight out master!”

“If we must, we will! All the other villages will be raising and army soon!”

“Then things are more dire than I thought!” A voice said as he emerged from the crowd. 

Coming through the crowd of men was one of the beast that stood on two legs. This one was smaller than the giant one that Silver had seen before.

“You are?”

“I am the one they call master! All the beasts are me and I am all the beasts!” The green tentacle creature said as he took to the front of the men.

“So you are the one enslaving our men!” The village chief said as she prepared herself.
“No I am the one ensuring they achieve their life purpose! Just as yours was to breed more men for me they are to worship me night and day with all their minds and bodies devoted to me!” the beast said as he pointed to the women.

“Are you saying we are just baby makers to you?”

“you only exist because my father willed it! And quite frankly I have grown tired of your existence. I tire of having to send my toys away for weeks on end! I tire of having to hide! I have already made a new way for me to get more boys so you women are not needed!” The beast said angering the chief of the tribe. The chief went to respond but before she knew it someone brought a sword to her throat.

As She looked she saw the face of her own son who swung a blade right through his mother’s throat. In one motion the young boy had beheaded his mother. The chief of the lion village laid dead on the ground in front of the women. Silver looked at the face of Gold, not a tear being shed not a reaction could be seen. He had killed his mother in cold blood.

“What are you doing? That was your mother!” Silver’s mother screamed out as Silver’s sister started crying. Before silver could even say anything a blade was seen piercing through his mothers chest and through his little sister. Silver screamed out but there in the same emotionless state was his own father who had just stabbed his mother through the heart and taken his little sister with her. Silver’s mother in her disbelief looked back at her husband.

“Why…..” Silver cried as he saw his mother fall to the ground letting his little sister go. The body of his little sister bounced and fall at Silvers feet. The blood from the wound bleeding out onto his feet. He watched as the life escaped from her body. The joy of his life was gone. Then he heard his father bring his blade down and behead his mother too.
“dad! DAD!” Silver cried as he ran towards his father who just let Silver hit him. Silver’s father gave no reaction.
“Prepare for battle! It is kill or be killed protect the children and slay the men!” Silver aunt said as she pulled out her blade and went into battle. Silver’s aunt instantly went to slice down two of the men but tentacle slime coated them making her blade unable to penetrate the skin of the man she went to kill.

“Like I would date risk injury to any of my worshippers during this time! You will all die because I have decreed it!  Accept your fate!”

“Like Hell we will!” Silver’s aunt said as she continued to try and fight the men off. It was a losing battle as only one side was hesitating and only one side could be killed but the women warriors fought back while the others ran away with the children in tow.

Silver stood there dazed until he saw his aunt get thrown to the ground before him. She was injured badly but had managed to knock out three men despite the beast ensuring they couldn’t get cut.

“Run! Run Silver! This is not the end! Remember what I taught you!”

Tears ran down Silver’s face as he got up and remembered the things he was taught. There was still hope if he could gather enough to kill the head of the beasts. Silver used his sword and crossbow to create an opening by shooting a few of the hunters who were trying to block his escape. The Strength of the cross bow was enough to at least knock them back while he used his sword to knock them down.

Silver ran through the village knowing there was a secret exit only the elite women of the tribe knew about. All around him he saw men killing their own wives and daughters and then capturing their sons. They had a preference for decapitating them. He saw a father decapitate his two and three year old daughters without an single tear being shed. This was a horrid sight if Silver had ever seen one. What kind of spell were the men under that not even being forced to kill their families was something they did with the unjust haste at the beast’s request.
Silver couldn’t help but cry knowing it was his fault that all this happened but there was no time to dwell on it. He knew his target. The giant beast at the heart of the temple. If he could kill that then maybe just maybe if enough of the village survived they could rebuild a new.

But as the smell of flames and blood could be smelt as the men started setting the village alite Silver’s hopes were being dashed. Hunters came after him with force and he had to use some tricks to dodge them and get them to miss. The men were stronger than him but he had training to fight where they had not. It was why there were still women fighting out there like his aunt. He saw many women being led to the different secret exits the village had and Silver made a turn to the least known one.

The men continued their hunt and the bodies began to pile up. Severed heads laid on the ground boys cried in horror at the lost of their mothers and sisters or at least they did before the beasts came and ensnared them. The sight was terrible but Silver using the things his aunt had taught him once more had made his way to the secret exit past all the calamity surrounding him. When Silver got there he snuck out hearing the screams of sorrow and the scent of blood filled flames behind him he couldn’t help but cry.
Silver couldn’t break down just yet he snuck away noticing beasts had started to encircle the village as he snuck away he saw the beasts had been sealing off thee exits to the village. The village was now one big kill Zone. Silver snuck around the village to a spot near where the loincloths were being stored and that’s when he saw them.

The procession of men walking away from the village. Many dragging or holding the young boys who had been spared from the massacre but most still covered in blood. The blood of the innocent women and girls that this beast sought to snuff out. This was one of the more horrible sights Silver ever saw, no the most horrible sight anyone could ever see. The men of his village that he once looked up to marching mindlessly dragging their sons with them after ending the lives of their mothers and sisters.
Silver couldn’t help but break down crying. Then he saw the plumes of smoke coming from the far off distance where the wolf and otter villages were. This was happening to all the villages that rebelled. But then he saw another smoke stack and another further in the distance. It was villages even further away from his. Ones that would take at least a day or more of traveling. The beast wasn’t just ending the lives of the women in his village. He wanted the entire world to be his. 
Silver couldn’t help but break down crying at the horror of it all. Because he had rebelled they were all dead. Because he had rebelled his mother, his aunt and his little sister lay dead on the floor of their burning village. The women who cared for him, the girls he played with and the village he loved all gone and all because of him.

Silver screamed out he didn’t care anymore if he was caught because there wouldn’t be anything left for him anyway. All that was left to enter the beasts clutches. Silver cried and cried until finally from behind him he heard someone walk up to him. It was the beast that stood on two legs who came up to him.
“Don’t dwell on your sorrows my slave! This was going to happen eventually. I desired a planet that was different but my father made it this way and I am just correcting that. I already have ways to reproduce my slaves!”

“You are no god! Why do you speak as if we are just yours to toy with!”

“Because you are! I am the god of this world. The one who gave it life! You are all my toys, my property and if I want to get rid of some of my property who is to question me!” The beast said as he chuckled.

Silver couldn’t handle this anymore he broke down crying even more. The beast used two of his tentacle like hairs to bring the young lion close. Silver was brought face to face with the beast who stared him down. The two met face to face and looked each other in the eye. The beast was happy that this boy was broken and moved to insert a tenacle right into his mouth but silver had other ideas.
Silver used one last trick from his aunt. A trick she taught him to lull his opponent in a sense of security and then attack them when their guard was lowered. The beast has lowered his guard as he thought he had won so he didn’t restrain the boy. Silver bared his claws at the beast and quickly scratched right across his face blinding him.
Silver then in a fit of rage clawed and Clawed at the beast. This was the one responsible for everything, this was the one who did it all! He clawed and clawed ripping away chunks of flesh off the beast who screamed before Silver used his maw when he clawed out part of the beast’s chest and saw his heart.

Silver used his fangs and ripped the heart right out of the beasts chest and in one motion swallowed it whole. The beast laid on the ground lifeless but Silver couldn’t savoir it. A wolf beast came up behind him.
“How dare you kill one of our pieces! We are the god of the world! Killing us is impossible! How dare you even raise your fangs and claws to your god!” The wolf beast said as dozens more came around Silver and surrounded him.

Silver was not even in his right mind anymore and even more so as he felt changes ripple through his body. The fur on his right arm turned green and it spread all the way up to his right eye which glowed a solid green. The wolves stared at him in fear and Silver couldn’t be all the happier.

A flash of light appeared out of nowhere and a small swirling portal formed with five vixens stepping out. The five vixens looked around to observe the world they had stepped into.

“Still in such a primitive state is this really the middle world?” one said.

“Our Creator said that this world was the most perverted one of all the worlds! Be on guard we may not be safe.”

Just then walking out of the trees near them was a young boy but he was in a very sorry state. He looked malnourished but at the same time he looked ferocious. On him was green blood, some dried horribly into his fur some still dripping from his claws. The vixens prepared for the worst but the boy just started crying when he saw them.
“Some women survived! Some women survived!” The boy cried as he kneeled down near the vixens.
“What do you mean young man? What happened on this planet?”
“This planet?” Silver questioned.

“We are not of this world! We came here to hopefully setup trade routes and diplomatic relationships with this world!”
“Well, you won’t be able to! The beast will kill you as soon as he sees you like he did all the other women in this world!” Silver said as he heard another pack of wolves howling after him.
“Already?” The vixen said as they ready the weapons.

“They are after me. He won’t stop sending his wolves after me. I have been killing hundreds of them at a time but he wants me dead. Some god he is….” Silver said as he jumped out and met the wolves in battle. Within an instant Silver had ripped the wolves in half with the swing of his claws. He had the look of boy who had just relinquished himself to this endless fighting. The vixens looked on with sorrow and decided it was not worth it to even try on this planet if women were not wanted here.
Silver walked back over to the vixens after he finished killing this fresh pack of wolves. The vixens now knew the horrors this boy was having to go through. As he reached them one of them held him in a hug. Silver couldn’t believe it, he was feeling something again, something that felt like the warmth of his mom. Silver cried a bit having to relive what he had lost.
“Come with us young boy.”

“He won’t give up… He won’t… He wants the heart I stole back….”

“we shall get you off this world. Come with us, there is nothing left for you here.” The vixen said as she held him. Silver knew she was right, he didn’t have anything left on this planet. Not unless he wanted to join the men in being mindless slaves for worship of a god who genocide his own people.
Without much more hesitation the vixens took the young boy through the portal just before hundreds of wolves gathered around the area and two beasts standing on two legs came up behind them.

“Where did he go?”

“One of my siblings must have intervened! I shall have my revenge no matter who stands in my way.”
“we shall find him! No matter where he hides…!” The beasts said as they dispersed and return to their temple filled slaves.

The vixens had taken Silver to another planet. Silver walked out to see a city made of tree and buildings. Nature and technology where co-existing. Silver had never seen things like these before, it seemed as if the he entered a whole new reality.
“Welcome young cub! What is your name?” A man said as he walked up to the new lion who stepped back in fear. The man was a lion like Silver but instead of white fur he had pitch black fur and a boy just a few years younger than silver was clinging to his leg.
“We rescued him from another planet and brought him here. The safest place away from a gods wrath!”

The lion nodded and realized the cub had been threw somethings. He was still caked in blood and he could see in his eyes that this boy had gone through things no boy should have gone through.
“He looks like he could use a clean bath! Come son we won’t hurt you here! Welcome to the lost city of the planet earth. We call it Atlantis!” The lion said as he ushered the broken down lion cub to a brand new life.
It was not just a few years later Silver was now feeling better. He had overcame his traumas and while his planet was still on his mind he was starting to make due with a new life in a new planet. Even now the scars left by the genocide were still fresh in his mind but he now had something to drown them out. He himself had found someone to love. And that was just the beginning of his tale.
