Nala and Kiara’s Hypnosis 
Nala's ears swiveled back as they picked up a quiet shuffling sound. The sound itself was faint, the source most likely far away from the clearing where her and her daughter, a bubbly young kit by the name of Kiara, were playing, but nonetheless it still sent shivers down her spine and caused the fur on the back of her neck to stand on end. Something seemed off today. She wasn't sure what, but something was seriously wrong. 
"Come on, Kiara. Let's go exploring over here!" She faked a cheerful tone, determined not to let her daughter know something was bothering her. 
Kiara happily obliged, bounding after her mother in joyful little leaps as the adult lioness padded onward. They passed through a thick patch of long grass, the young kit giggling as the tendrils tickled her cheeks, while her mother kept her eyes and ears sharp for any sign of danger. Suddenly, she stopped short, with the edge of the grass right before her.  
Where the grass ended was a small clearing. In the center of the clearing, idly pacing back and forth with muzzle drawn in a frown and an expression of boredom on his face, was Scar. Nala bit back a hiss of rage in order to not frighten her daughter. 'What is he doing here?!' She thought with withheld rage. She also was puzzled as to why he looked… so different. His body seemed darkened and faded, like a reflection on water, and his movements were fluid and slow, almost as if he floated above the ground instead of holding the weight of an actual living being. She gasped inwardly. 'A spirit! But how?' 
The lioness no longer had time to contemplate, as Scar turned up his head and his eyes locked onto hers. "Ahhh, Nala. So good of you to join me."  
Nala's eyes widened as she looked into his gaze. His eyes were different from when he was living. Instead of the bright yellow with green iris, his eyes seemed to fluctuate with shifting yellows, blues, reds and greens. Nala instantly became entranced, her jaw hanging slack open and her rage fading away into nothingness. 
As soon as Kiara noticed the rapid change in her mother's appearance, her gaze followed hers until it rested on Scar's eyes. At once, the young kit turned her body towards Scar and continued to stare into his mesmerizing eyes, her tail drooping limply and her mouth hanging open. Both lionesses’ eyes widened, unblinking, as they continued to look at the ghost before them. 
Scar’s lips curled into a devilish grin. “Good, I see I’ve caught your attention. Now, the real fun can begin…” 
Scar lifted one of his paws into the air and flicked it forward. Nala gasped and her body became rigid, her claws extended out into the dry dirt beneath her. A faint bluish glow emanated from her fur. The bioluminescence became brighter and began to pulse with the tempo of her heartbeat. She became faintly aware that her surroundings became larger, with the grass tendrils behind her growing until they hung well above her head, and she seemed to be moving closer to the ground. As the swirling colors within Scar's eyes began to fade, to be replaced with his normal green and yellow color, Nala was able to see into the reflection of his amused gaze. 
And that was when she had noticed that, not only did her surroundings stay the same size, but she herself had shrunk down to less than half the size she was. Still under Scar's hypnotizing powers and her brain surrounded by a thick and disorientating cloud, she turned to look at her daughter, who was now the same size as her. Kiara shared the same dazed, uncaring look as she did.  
"Oh? Not surprised are we?" Scar cooed, stepping forward and holding one forepaw into the air. 
"A little sleepy, maybe? Here, let me fix that for you."  
With a flick of his paw, a strange feeling began to fall upon the two lionesses. Nala's lips Drew up in a drowsy smile as she flopped onto her back and began to roll around, giggling to herself in a silly manner. "Look! Look! My paws!" She curled forward and began to massage her hind feet with her forepaws. "They're so soft!" A thin line of drool ran from her open mouth.  
Kiara examined her mother's hind paws with great interest, unaware that an ember of pleasure began to burn within her belly, causing her little cub sex to pulsate. She cradled one of Nala's feet between her two forepaws, burying her nose in between the soft pink pads and breathing in the deep scent of sweat and dirt. "Mmm… mommy smells nice!" She proclaimed, even going as far as to part her jaws and lap lovingly at the soft pads, causing Nala to giggle and squeal with glee.  
"Let me have a turn!" Nala said joyfully, rolling over onto her belly and standing up. She batted playfully at Kiara and placed her paws onto the young kit's chest, rolling her onto the ground. Nala stood over her and gave her a loving lick on her cheek.  
Scar held a paw up and made slow, circular turning motions. As if on cue, Nala turned around so that her behind was facing Kiara's head, and began to drop her hindquarters down so that her pussy and tailhole were centimeters away from her daughter's muzzle. Kiara cooed cheerfully and lapped at her mother's private parts, and went as far as to bury her nose and mouth deep into her soft pink folds, reveling in the delicious scent and taste of them. Nala mewed in pleasure and sat back further onto the young kit's face, enjoying the feeling of intense pleasure.  
Scar grinned darkly at the sight before him. "Yes, my little ones." He uttered quietly to himself, "Enjoy yourselves at the power of my command."  He rose from where he had sat and enjoyed the show and stretched out each limb in turn, then slowly began to pad away into the grass patch. With a glance and flash of his eyes at the two lionesses, both of them stopped their sexual antics and began to plod after him, both with wide smiles, half closed eyes, and blushes across their faces.  
"That was… fun." Kiara panted dreamily, still out of breath from the face sitting.  
Scar turned to her and flashed a devilish grin. "Oh, my dear, it's about to get a lot more fun!" 
The End! 
