Madoa’s Hypnotization

Janja snorted and coughed as the fine dust that coated the grounds of the outlands flew up his nose and down his throat. His rounded black ears were drawn back in frustration and anger as he bent his head down to the stone beneath his paws and desperately tried to track Jasiri’s scent. It had been weeks since the male hyena had last seen her and today he was at his wit’s end. He had felt on edge these past few sunrises, and with more and more of his plans being foiled by that annoying lion cub Kion and his Lion Guard friends, he had struggled to hold onto any hope at all.  

However, this past sunrise had changed everything. When he had least expected it, he ran into an old aardvark acquantince. His name was Amano, and he had told Janja that he had just gotten back from an expedition that took him far beyond the horizon, to lands he had never seen before. While there, he acquired a MoonRise Flower, which he then gifted to Janja.  

At first, the hyena was not impressed in the least. ‘What do I need a flower for?’ He had asked Amano, tipping his head in confusion.  

‘Ah, but you see Janja, it is not just any flower! This flower has… how do you say it? ‘Special powers!’ Yes, Janja! With this, you are able to take control of any other living creature, big or small. After it is ingested, a zombie-like state will take over their consciousness, and leave them completely at you command!’   

A smile appeared across Janja’s muzzle as he recalled the previous sunrise and the conversation with his friend. The flower was currently gently grasped between his teeth as he trekked through the rocky valley to find his love. Just thinking about what he was going to do to the gorgeous female made his penis twitch in excitement and balls tingle in anticipation.  

Once more, he pressed the tip of his nose against the cold ground and inhaled deeply, careful not the take up a mouthful of dust this time. His ears immediately perked up at the familiar sweet scent of a female hyena.  

“Yes!” He barked in sheer joy, rearing his paws into the air. “Finally!” His paws skittered across the smooth ground as he wove his way through the zigzagging paths of the Outland. ‘I can’t freaking wait for this.’ He thought to himself excitedly. Tendrils of drool hung from his jowls as he pictured the pretty little hyena appearing before him, her eyelids fluttering in a sexy stare and her luscious body emitting pure sexual desire. Maybe, just maybe, he would be in luck and she would be in heat, her whole body radiating a lustful desire and her plump genitals moistened and oozing with her juices.  

Simply imagining her being in heat and mad with desire to mate with him was enough for the male hyena’s own genitals to swell in arousal. Janja snuck a peak between his legs at his growing member and scowled in annoyance. His pride was too great to appear before his beauty with a raging hard-on. The last thing he wanted was to have her think he was some kind of desperate, sex-deprived numskull. He smirked grimly at the thought. “Okay, Janja, get your head in the game. You’ve got this!” He tried to pep himself up, and unwillingly drew his attention away from Jasiri’s sweet, supple body. “Tonight you strike with your best secret weapon yet. She’ll never see it coming!” With slight satisfaction, he felt his penis get softer, and he was now able to concentrate once more at the task at hand. 

He raced along the narrow rock trail, his paws barely skimming the hard ground. His tongue jutted awkwardly out of his muzzle as he fought for breath. Though the flower had gotten in the way of him panting properly, he made sure to keep a firm grasp on it. The last thing he wanted was to lose the most important piece of his plan. After a bit of running, the scent came through stronger to the anxious male hyena, and he began to see faint paw tracks on the ground where sand had been swept across the stone floor by the wind. He lowered his head towards the ground and studied the paw prints as he ran. Four small toe pads made a half circle around a larger pad imprint, with miniscule claw marks at the end of each toe pad. Definitely belonged to a female hyena, he concluded, with no doubt in his mind that the trail belonged to Jasiri. His mind wandered as his gaze swept over the paw print trail as he ran on, picturing her supple paws surrounding his engorged cock in a gentle embraced, rubbing his hardened shaft and teasing the tip until he came in ecstasy… 

The male was so caught up in his own fantasies that he nearly ran into the female hyena who made the tracks he was following in the first place. 

“Hey! What where you’re going, daft furball!”  

“W-Wooaah-!” Janja arched his back and dug all four paws into the ground, skidding to a halt. HIs gaze travelled upwards until his eyes rested on the female that stood before him. Immediately, he felt his heart sink a little. The female in front of him was not Jasiri, but instead was Madoa, one of Jasiri's packmates. "Geez, what are you doing here?" He mumbled over his hold on the flower. 

Madoa lowered her eyelids and studied the perplexed hyena, a small smile playing on her lips. "Why, Janja, why wouldn't I be here? It is the Outlands, after all. Nobody here is bound by territory."  

Her soothing tone was music to his ears, and suddenly Janja felt completely idiotic. Of course she could be wherever she wants to be, dumb furball! He could feel heat rising in his cheeks and hastily decided to switch topics. He gently placed the flower down beside him and began to ask her more questions.  

"Well, uh, where is Jasiri? Have you seen her?" 

"Not in a while..." Madoa trailed off, staring at the ground with a small frown. "She's probably with that Kion kid. Lately she's been hanging with him a lot lately." She looked up and barked a half-hearted chuckle. "Must be those raging hormones, y'know? We are getting older, after all..." 

"But what about you?"  Janja took a step forward, suddenly gaining confidence. 

"Well, I'm just here waiting. Waiting for... Something to happen, maybe?" Madoa could sense the tension and heat coming off of the male hyena and decided to gain the upper hand. Her chest rose and 

fell with a long, deliberate sigh and she began to walk around in a small circle, making sure to slow down as her plump behind came into full view of Janja, before finally plopping herself down onto the ground and stretching out her legs.  

Janja gulped. He could feel the blood in his body rushing to his nether regions, but didn't dare look back at them. "S-something... Something like...?" 

"Oh, you know..." She rolled onto her back and wiggled het haunches seductively. Janja's gaze was locked onto her large pseudo penis which hang between her thighs. With each little shake of her hips, it bounced and jiggled enticingly, only serving to fuel his sexual desires. "Something like maybe a friendly male who was willing to play?" Janja noticed with a shock that she had tilted her head to the side and was directly staring between his legs. He crossed his forepaws self-consciously, but the damage had already been done; there was no way that Madoa had not seen his raging hard cock, twitching on excitement. 

Swallowing hard, Janja decided the best course of action was to play along. "Well, I mean, I'm up for playing if you're interested..." He trailed off as he watched Madoa raise herself up and shake the dust out of her pelt. Damn, she's gorgeous, Janja thought. Maybe it's not so bad that Jasiri is out of the way after all! 

The female hyena walked over to him in fluid motion, delicately placing one paw in front of the other, and never once breaking eye contact with him. Her eyelids fluttered sensually and her psuedo penis bounced with every step she took. Janja wasted no time in preparation and immediately sat down on the ground, swiveling his hips and spreading his forepaws so that Madoa has full access to his throbbing member. He panted excitedly, his tongue hanging out of mouth. "Boy, it does look like someone is ready to have fun " she cooed. She sat down right in front of him and gently placed both front paws on either side of his dark shaft. Slowly, she began to masturbate him, dragging her paws up and down the length of his penis, occasionally stopping to play with the tip of his cock head.  

"Oooh.... Oooh! Madoa that feels... So good.." Janja huffed. Her soft and cools paw pads felt wonderful on his penis. Her gentleness surprised him, as well as further increased his horniness. With each stroke, his arousal increased, until he was moaning outloud in pleasure, drool dripping off of his jowls and dampeninf his chest fur. His cock throbbed and twitched with pleasure, but Madoa expertly held onto the length, making sure to give the male a continuous length of pleasure. However, no matter how much pleasure Janja was receiving, the slow stroking up and down his shaft was not enough to bring him over the edge.  

Madoa giggled. "I see someone is having a good time? Are you a little horny boy, hmm?" Her eyelids fluttered and a smile appeared on her face as she playfully mocked the male, though Janja was too far gone at the moment to care. He was lost in a endless sea of pleasure and knew for sure that he didn't want to be found for a long time.  

"I... Urgh... Yea... Guess so..." Janja agreed with her, his tongue lolling out of his mouth and a stupidly gleeful expression on his face. 

"Well then Janja, things are about to get even better..." Madoa leaned down and suddenly enclosed the length of his penis between her jaws. Janja's ears perked straight up and he gasped in ecstasy. "Hmf hmf hmf.." Madoa chuckled as she continued to suck his cock, taking good care to coat his entire erection in her saliva. When she got to the base of his cock she twisted her tongue to and fro, wrapping it around the base, before slowly pulling her muzzle back up and dragging her tongue along the shaft. She paused at the tip of his cock head and let her tongue idle there, delicately flicking the sensitive skin and causing the male's ballsack to tighten up as he came close to finishing. 

"M-Madoa... I... I think I'm g-gonna..." 

"Hmmmm? What's wrong, my horny little boy?" Madoa brought her gaze upwards and looked into his eyes, but still her tongue continued to lick at his cock head.  

That was all it took for Janja to be thrown over the edge. With a massive grunt, his dick twitched strongly and a large stream of spunk shot out of his tip, coating Madoa's muzzle and chest. Long, sticky tendrils continued to spurt out of his dick with each twitch it made, until finally it subsided, leaving him overheated and panting hard for air. "Madoa... That was... Incredible." He breathed, bathing in the afterglow of his orgasm. His dick still continued to lightly twitch up and down. 

Madoa laughed lightly, her eyes sparkling with amusement. "You liked that then, didja? Well Janja, I'm glad to be of service to you!" She drew her tongue across her muzzle, lapping up the cum that hung from her jowls and nose. Janja heard her swallow loudly with a satisfying 'gulp' and blushed, the tingling feeling in his cock returning.  

'God, she's so hot', he thought to himself, watching her groom her face clean. For some odd reason to him, his dick was still rock hard. Though the gorgeous female had given him the best orgasm he's probably ever had before, he still found himself quite aroused.  

When Madoa had finished cleaning up the cum, she gazed at him fondly and said "Well, that was a fun 'playtime'! I hope we can do this again someday..."  

When she rose up on her paws and turned to leave, Janja sputtered "Well hey, uh, there's still plenty of things we can still do! The day is young, ya know?" He made an awkward cough and went to go stand beside her. "This guy could probably go all day if he wanted to." He pointed his muzzle towards his cock, which was still twitching lightly, sending small strands of cum falling onto the stone underneath their paws.  

"Heh! Well, I'd love to Janja, but I'm all out of ideas." 

"Well, uh, I mean, there's other things we could do..." His eyes travelled over the contours of her figure, occasionally resting on areas such as her plump round bottom and her large pseudo penis. "... Maybe my cock would like to see the inside of you as well?"  

Madoa huffed in annoyance as soon as she realized what he was asking for. "Absolutely not, Janja! Those places are way off limits." 

As she turned heel and began to storm away, Janja felt himself become desperate. 'Ugh! Think, ya dumb furball! There must be something! Someway...'. His eyes automatically began to dart left and right, as if there would be some tangible answer near him that he could cling to. 

That's when his eyes landed on the Flower. Bingo! 

"Hey, wait, Madoa!"  He shouted, grabbing the flower in his jaws and hurrying after her. Once he was beside her again, he skidded to a halt and placed the flower on the ground. A desperate and hurt look shone in his eyes, and he even went as far as to droop his ears in sadness. "Listen, you're totally right. That was uncalled of from me and I never should have even went there." He dropped his head in shame. "I'm so sorry. Please, have this flower as part of my apology." He nudged the plant towards her, and when he was met with a quizzical look, he quickly added in, "I-it was a gift from a friend who travels far beyond the sunset." He hesitated, looking hard at the ground and trying hard to come up with something to say, "T-this flower is supposed to give you immense abilities." 

Madoa leaned forward, looking intrigued. "Abilities meaning...?" 

"L-like, powers and such! It gives you... Great energy and physical stamina. A-and it's long lasting. It's effective for at LEAST several sunrises, if not more! You'll be able to go anywhere you want to, and do anything you please..." He made sure to keep staring at the ground to avoid having his eyes land on her nether regions. "...and you won't have to be worried about being held back. B-by physical means, anyway..." 

Madoa continued to look at him with only a mild curiosity. Janja gulped hard and his heart began to beat a mile a minute. 'Honestly, you dumb furball, is this the best reasoning you could come up with?! Even I wouldn't buy it, and I actually HAVE plans I need to accomplish!' A small sigh escaped his throat as he mentally decided that it was all over now. His muscles tensed as he prepared himself to receive the berating of his life by the female that stood before him. 

However, the berating never came. Instead, Madoa took a small step forward and sniffed the flower quizzically, surprising Janja. Then, in an instant, the female had snapped the entire plant between her jaws and chewed it up, swallowing it in one gulp. Janja's eyes widened slightly, but he tried his best not to show his excitement he was feeling. 'I can't believe she did it!' He thought to himself, wanting to bounce up and down in happiness. "So, how was it?" He asked, perking his ears up in anticipation. 

For several long moments, the female said nothing. Instead, she swayed dangerously on her paws, stumbling a few steps to and fro, until she eventually tumbled over onto the ground. 

“Wah! M-Madoa! Are you okay??” Janja exclaimed nervously. He leaned forward, his brow furrowed in frustration. His ears twitched as he picked up a faint sound coming from the delirious female, and he tilted his head in confusion when he realized that the strange sound was of her giggling.  

The giggles started off so quiet that he had to strain to hear them, but then grew and grew in volume, until eventually she was laughing out loud. She stood up on shaky paws and continued to laugh, gasping for air at times. She looked at Janja through tear stained eyes and gave him a wide smile. “Janja, I… feel funny… So… Hahaha! S-so good…” She turned round and round on her paws and fell over once more, overcome by laughter. Janja also noticed, much to his satisfaction, that her pseudo penis was engorged and dripping with precum. The flower must have not only taken control of her thoughts, but also her hormones, he thought with a sly grin. She’s almost ready for him. 

Janja stepped up to the female and leaned over to talk with her. “Feeling good, huh? That flower made you feel that good?” He said with a big smile, chuckling slightly. 

Madoa looked up at him with half closed eyes. Her smile grew and she nodded dumbly at him, her tongue drooping out of her mouth. “Quite good, Janja. In fact, I’m feeling quite good down there…” She gazed down at her pseudo penis and suddenly rolled over on her back, stretching her legs apart as far as they could go, so the male had a full view of her private parts. “Look at that! I’m all horny and ready to be taken advantage of.”  

Janja looked on in satisfaction as Madoa drew her forepaws down in front of her and took hold of her pseudo penis, rubbing the length of it gently and flopping it between her paws, never once taking her eyes off of the male that stood before her. “Wow, if only I had a handsome male to take advantage of my poor, vulnerable body.” She rolled her eyes and her voice dripped with fake desperation. “If only! Gah, I’m so horny, I just don’t know what to do with myself!” She rubbed her paws up and down her shaft vigorously. More precum leaked out of the tip and rolled down her smooth dark skin, moistening her paws. Her tongue hung out of her mouth as she panted heavily, drool falling from her jowls and staining her fur. “Please… Janja… Take control of me…” Her eyes now held a true desperate tint to them. “…Make me your bitch.” 

That was all it took for Janja to move forward with his plans. He wasted no time as he leapt over to where she lay and stood over her, his cock now fully hardened and ready for round two. He gently turned her body over so that her stomach pressed against the stone ground. She turned with no resistance, and moaned loudly when her pseudo penis brushed against the ground. With one dexterous paw, Janja spread her right butt cheek and stretched out her glorious pink hole. He smirked. He was going to have fun with this one. 

“Ah! Janja!! Ahhhn!” Madoa moaned and groaned loudly as the male entered her anus. The entirety of his penis was already moistened with his previous ejaculate, as well as leaking new precum constantly due to her arousing desperation, so he entered inside her with ease, the pressure caused from her tight hole sending waves of pleasure pulsating through his body.  

“Ah, Madoa, you feel… So good… S’ tight…” Janja grunted through gritted teeth. His paws wrapped around her hind legs and he started thrusting in and out of her at a steady rhythm. His breath hitched in his throat as he gasped in ecstasy. “Hnnngh!! Oh my g- M-madoa, I – Ahhn!” He threw his head back and howled, thrusting even faster. Madoa yelped.  

To the horny male hyena, it truly felt like he was in a world beyond heaven. To be able to fully take control of Madoa like this, and for her to be completely aroused and willing to go along with it was incredible in it of itself. However, he refused to cum just yet. He wanted more. And he knew now that nothing was in his way to stop him. Reluctantly, Janja pulled his slick penis out of her tight hole, resulting in a loud protest from the horny female. 

“H-hhey! What gives! Fuck me, Janja!” Madoa lifted her haunches as high as she could and let out a loud, sexy moan. “Make me yourrrrs!!”  

It took all of Janja’s self-control not to thrust himself back inside of her and keep going until he came. However, he had a better idea in mind. “Not yet, silly.” He winked at her, reaching out a forepaw and making her lower her haunches. “I’ve got a better idea. Here.” He turned her over onto her back again and she complied without resistance. He stared down at her glistening pseudo penis and shuddered in anticipation of what was about to happen. “There you go, beautiful. Now we can both enjoy THIS.” He delicately spread the soaked tip of her pseudo penis between his paws. 

Madoa smiled up at him and spread her legs wide. “Go ahead, handsome. Enter away.” She cooed. 

Janja nodded in agreement. He brought his penis tip up to the entrance of her pseudo penis and nuzzled the dark folds, wiggling his way into her member until the entirety engulfed his shaft and she was pressing up against his balls. She was tight, but very slick, and the feeling was beyond amazing to Janja. He panted heavily as he slowly pumped in and out of her. His precum mixed with hers and soaked both of their nether regions and made muffled, moist squelching noises with each of his gentle thrusts.  

“Ahhh! Janja!!!” She yelled, throwing her head back and howling. “It feels so gooooood!!!”  

“I… Know… I-it does…” He panted. He started to thrust harder and faster, quickly plunging deep inside her before pulling out and repeating the process rapidly. Body fluids flew out of her tight folds and landed on their stomachs. Drool hung from his elongated tongue which hung out of his mouth. He reached his front paws forward and held onto her waist as he increased the force of his thrusts.  

Madoa shut her eyes tight and grinned like an idiot. “Yes! Right there! I-I’m gonna-!!!” 

“UAAAAGH!” Janja’s powerful grunt cut her off as he plunged his dick deep inside of her and started to cum.  

White, sticky strands shot out of her pseudo penis and coated both of their genitals. Madoa screeched in pleasure and Janja felt her pseudo penis twitch against his cock as she came as well. Waves of pleasure overcame both of them, making their limbs shake and breath hitch in their throat.  

Janja’s orgasm was the first to subside, and he slowly drew his penis out of her folds. When the tip of his dick emerged from within her, a gush of cum followed, spurting out of her and landing onto the stone with a sticky ‘plap!’ sound. Madoa’s head fell to the ground and she let out a huge puff of air as her orgasm subsided as well, leaving them both exhausted and fully spent. 

“That was incredible… Janja…” She huffed, her eyelids growing heavy.  

Janja laid down beside her and lapped at her pseudo penis, cleaning up any over spilled spunk. “I was just thinking the same thing.” He said. “You know, you really are amazing—Madoa?” He turned his head to look at her, but she was already fast asleep. He chuckled inwardly and swallowed the last of the remaining cum. “Heh, not a bad idea if I say so myself.” He said as he curled up and rested his head on her flanks. “Thanks for the amazing day today.” He whispered as he drifted off into a peaceful slumber. 

The End!
