Nala and Kiara's Hypnosis 3: A Happy Ending
Bright sunlight filtered into the cavern of priderock and stained the rock floor a golden yellow. Birds hummed a tune outside in the distance. Within the cavern, the lion pride lay sound asleep, with soft snores coming from several of the sleeping forms, while others tossed or turned to find a more comfortable position. 
In the very back of the cave lay the king of the pridelands, Simba, in a deep slumber. His body was stretched out in a relaxed state, with his belly up and hind legs loosely spread out. His front paws were up and lay across his chest, which rose steadily with each shallow breath he took. 
Meanwhile, Nala and Kiara, the only two souls not currently under the spell of sleep, were up to their usual mischief. Both of the cub's soft laughter echoed throughout their home as they took turns licking and massaging each other's paws.
"Mmm, they're super soft this morning!" Nala said, tweaking and rubbing each of Kiara's pads individually.
Kiara, giggling, replied, "So are yours!" She brought her nose up to Nala's paw and inhaled deeply. "They smell saltier. It must have been from the king's essence." She winked at the lion cub.
Nala looked at the snoozing king and got a bright idea. "Hey Kiara, watch this!" She said mischievously, standing up from where they were laying and clambering onto Simba's chest. She turned her body around so that she was facing Simba's belly and her rear was pointed towards his muzzle. She then lowered her rear end and closed the distance that was between Simba's nose and her pussy. "Ooo, his nose feels good! It's so warmmmm." She cooed, rocking her hips back and forth so that her pussy lips rubbed up and down on the king's nose. The king's body responded by shifting his position ever so slightly and letting out a quiet grunt.
Kiara giggled. "Hey, I wanna help too!" She squealed, and romped over to stand in between the king's hind legs. She brought both of her forepaws up and began to gently fondle the large male's testicles, rolling them between her soft pads and occasionally bouncing them gently, feeling their weight. "They feel so full." She said dreamily, daring to stick her nose into Simba's sheath fur and reveling in his strong musk. "Mmm, I think he needs some pleasing." She swung her nose back and forth on his sheath, gently massaging the soft skin, as she continued to massage his balls. Her efforts were rewarded with another grunt and murmur from Simba and a flex of his toes as his penis head began to emerge from its soft, furry sheath. Kiara immediately closed her maw around his emerging penis and softly suckled it, causing it to grow bigger in size. Simba was now grunting and moaning periodically, his head turning left and right and his brow furrowed.
"Hey Kiara, if ya keep doing that the king might wake u-- woah!" Nala let out a shocked gasp as Simba began to awaken, his body maneuvering slowly until he was in a sitting position. The sudden movement caused the blue-eyed kit to tumble forward and land onto the ground with an 'Umphf!'. Kiara immediately stopped sucking his now hardened cock and went to go sit next to Nala. Both kits sported sheepish grins as they gazed up at their king. "Hey… morning, Scar!"
Both kits let out awkward, nervous laughter. To their surprise, the king let out a huff of amusement and smiled down at them warmly. "Good morning to you two as well." He spoke, his deep voice came out soft and mellow. "I can see you two were looking for some fun, huh?"
Both kits said nothing, but continued to stare at the ground with nervous smiles and burning pelts of embarrassment. Simba tilted his head and smiled down at them with an all-knowing look. "Well, then, I might just know something that may be… entertaining." 
Nala and Kiara both raised their heads and looked up at Simba now, a wondering expression on both their faces. "What's that, king Simba?" Kiara mewed, her eyes wide and whiskers twitching in curiosity. 
Simba merely chuckled heartily and lifted his left paw. With skilled dexterity, he twisted and twirled his paw in the air, his paw digits dancing about before the kit's eyes. A faint green glow began to emanate from the tip of his claws and extend out past the invisible tracks they left in the sky in soft, silvery whisps. Nala and Kiara stared at his dancing, glowing paw in intense interest, their tails swishing excitedly. The two females were so caught up in the exotic scene that it wasn't until Nala's pelt brushed against Kiara's that they broke eye contact from the king and looked over at each other. 
"Huh?"
"When did I move next to you…?"
The two kits looked down at their bodies in shock. Both were now full grown lionesses; the growing of their physical forms causing the space between them to diminish, until the two were practically rubbing pelts with each other. Secretly, Nala didn't mind that fact one bit, since she had strangely started to get a feeling of intense arousal, which started in her pussy and spread out to her whole body in a pleasing, warm sensation. She snuck a glance at Kiara, whose jaw hung open as she observed her newly grown body. Her cheeks were flushed red and her breathing was rapid and shallow, making Nala assume that Kiara was experiencing the same feelings as her.
"Uuwa… Hah… my body…" Kiara huffed, lifting a paw daintily and craning her head forward to look back at her now throbbing pussy. "I feel… funny."
"It feels good…" Nala said, smiling warmly. She bent over and gave Kiara's cheek a quick lick. "Thank you, king Simba…"
"Yes, it does… thank you, king!" Kiara agreed, a feeling of happiness growing slowly in her chest like an ember, radiating out til she felt as if her entire body was surrounded in a veil of heat. She began to  pant lightly, her tongue poking out of her mouth. "These feelings…"
"I feel it too…!" Nala said, also beginning to pant and sweat. She turned to look at Kiara dreamily. 
Simba stepped forward and gazed down at the two lionesses. "It is time for you both to have some fun," he began, "You've earned it. Now, let's begin."
Scar flicked his tail and both lionesses stood up, staring deep into one another's eyes. They felt their kittenhood personality drain slowly away from them, like water flowing down a riverbed, and the giddiness and glee they had felt before was replaced by the more somber feelings of a deep affection and an unadulterated love for each other. 
"Nala…" Kiara moaned, her voice barely above a whisper. She lowered herself to the ground and gazed up expectantly at the blue-eyed lioness. "Take me." She mewed, looking at Nala with half open eyes, "Make me yours."
Nala, sharing the same feelings, crawled over to where Kiara lay and lowered her body on top of hers, but facing the opposite direction, so that she had access to Kiara's stretched out hind paws and Kiara had access to hers. Nala wasted no time and began immediately, picking up Kiara's left footpad and placing it into her maw, running her tongue across the lioness' soft pads and in between each of her toes. She suckled and licked Kiara's pads until the entire top half of her foot was soaked with saliva and glistening in the savanna sunlight. 
Kiara moaned and groaned lewdly, her pussy becoming soaked in precum as her body responded to the wonderful feelings of her paws being worshipped. Still, her feelings were not quenched. They demanded more of her. Her body responded by picking up Nala's right hind paw and massaging them with her front paws. She gave each toe a gentle squeeze and kiss, and when she rubbed the center pad of Nala's footpad, she ran her tongue in between her toes, the soft fur tickling her nose. "Your paws taste wonderful, Nala…" Kiara said in between licks, "And the fur between your toes is soo soft!" She rubbed her nose into the footpads and inhaled deeply. 
A small drop of fluid dripped onto Kiara's chest, and when she looked up at the source, she gasped and moaned loudly in ecstasy at the beautiful sight she saw. Nala was just as horny as she was. Her juices were flowing freely out of her soft pink pussy lips, dripping down onto Kiara's chest and hanging down in translucent, sticky strands. Watching Nala's pussy overflow with her essence was too much for Kiara to bear. Tentatively, she reached her muzzle up and stuck her tongue out, giving the lioness' pussy a nice, long lick. The juices were delicious to Kiara, and she continued lapping them up in earnest, causing Nala's moans to increase in duration and volume. 
"Ahhn! Ahh!" Nala moaned, "K-Kiara! I want... I want more!" She sputtered. Kiara stopped her licking assault as Nala stood up and got off her. 
"Nala?" Kiara questioned, watching the lioness flop down next to her, spreading her hind legs far apart. 
"Take me, Kiara! Make me yours!" She moaned, her eyes closed and cheeks burning red with lust and arousal.
Kiara didn't need to be told twice. She licked her muzzle clean and went to stand over Nala, her face so close to hers that their noses rubbed together lightly. "Say no more, my love." She spoke softly, her voice dripping with tender emotion. She leaned forward and closed the distance between them with a sensual kiss. As their muzzles interlocked and their kiss deepened, Kiara lowered her haunches and brought her pussy lips down so that they brushed against Nala's own soaked privates.
Nala broke off the kiss as she felt the teasing touch of Kiara's warm pussy and roared with such intense arousal that Kiara thought she must have already orgasmed. However, the moans continued, and Nala wrapped her paws around the back of Kiara’s neck to bring her face closer to hers. Their muzzles interlocked again, and Nala’s tongue entered into Kiara’s mouth, rubbing over her teeth and seeking out her own tongue. Once found, the two lioness’ tongues rubbed against each other, intertwining passionately. Meanwhile, the Nala dug her hind paws into the dirt and leveraged them to raise her hips up, causing her pussy to vigorously rub up against Kiara’s.
Kiara gasped, the sound of her moans muffled by Nala’s muzzle and tongue. ‘That feels so good!’ She thought to herself, returning Nala’s pussy rubs with her own. Occasionally, when their pussy lips interlocked at just the right angle, their engorged clits brushed up against one another, causing the two lionesses to roar in pleasure. 

Meanwhile, Simba watched on, as the two lioness’ arousals grew stronger. “That’s right, my loves. Enjoy yourselves.” He lay on the ground as he watched the two lionesses mate with each other. Suddenly, a sly expression appeared on his face. He lifted a single paw and swirled it around in the air, a small smile on his muzzle. “Here, this should help you out.” 

Nala and Kiara gasped out as their horniness grew to heights that they’ve never experienced before. Their hips thrusted up and down, their pussies rubbing hard against each other’s, causing their love juices to intermingle and drip down their tails. Nala was the first to orgasm, and she roared loudly as she did so, thrusting her sex up against Kiara’s with such force that it caused her to orgasm shortly after as well. 

A few moments later, both lionesses collapsed onto the ground, exhausted from the intense ordeal. Simba rose and walked over, giving each one a lick on their forehead. “You both did well, I’m glad.” He laid down next to them and, together, all three of them slept for a good, long time. 

The End

