
“I need to fuck something...” Kovu padded along, his feet kicking up dust from the dry Outland ground. The young lion had been pent up recently. It had been a while since he'd bred someone. Usually his mother Zira would order Nuka to pleasure him and let Kovu use and abuse him, but Nuka seemed to have been avoiding him lately; likely because he'd gotten tired of having his ass forcibly fucked. There were a few females he could use, but he wasn't into that... He wanted a tight male's ass to fuck; another male to breed and dominate, and there were barely any of those around besides Nuka. Kovu was plodding through the elephant graveyard at this point, his heavy, furry balls bouncing between his legs, eager to blow their contents into the ass of the next male he found. He'd go for anything; a prey species, even a flea-bitten hyena. Lucky for him, however, he soon stumbled across something far more palatable...


He sniffed the air and caught the scent of someone nearby. It was an odd smell; definitely that of a lion, but it had the scent of something else; something strange and unknown that piqued the young feline's curiosity. He followed the scent, excited at the promise of a good, hot fuck. He weaved his way through the elephant graveyard, the scent of the other lion growing stronger until he turned a corner and nearly ran face-first into the person he'd been tracking. He took a step back and squinted his eyes at the other lion, giving him an unsure, suspicious and untrusting look.


The scent did belong to a lion after all. He was covered in pale brown fur with a patch of spiky, lighter brown fur on his head. What struck him as odd was that the lion was wearing a silver amulet around his neck in the shape of a crown and Kovu wondered what an apparently wild lion was doing wearing something like that. He looked into the stranger's bright blue eyes, assessing any threat he might pose.


“Who are you?” Kovu asked, “What are you doing in the Outlands?” the other feline noted the hostility in Kovu's voice and stepped back, his body tensing.


“I'm not here to fight, pal.” he said, “I'm just trying to find my way to the Pride Lands. My name's Sora.”


“Sora, huh?” Kovu grunted, “Weird name for a  lion. What're you looking for the Pride Lands for?”


“I'm looking for a friend of mine... Simba.” Sora answered, “You know him?”


“Simba...” Kovu's voice turned to a growl. He recognized that name; his mother had told him about it. It was the name of the Outlanders' sworn enemy; the one who killed his adoptive father, Scar. “So you're a friend of that guy?”


“Yeah. I got split up from a couple of my other friends; Donald and Goofy... I figured I might find them there too.” Kovu just stared at him, barely listening to what Sora had to say. “So, ah, you gonna let me pass or what?” Kovu raised an eyebrow and chuckled.


“Heh... I can't just let you waltz through my territory like you own the place.” he smirked and slowly began to approach the other male. Sora raised his guard. He didn't like the look in this guy's eyes.


“Hey, back off.” he warned, “I'll whoop your butt if I have to.”


“Tch, that's no way to talk to Prince Kovu of the Outlands.” Kovu beamed proudly.


“Prince? I didn't think a dump like this would have a Prince...” Kovu glared angrily at that.


“Hey, don't talk about my kingdom like that.” he growled, staring deep into Sora's eyes, “You know, I was gonna go easy on you, but now I think I'm gonna get extra rough.”


“Was that a threat?”


“Damn right it was!” Kovu tensed up, “Now get over here and let Prince Kovu have his fun with you, you fuck!” Sora barely had time to react before Kovu lunged for him, throwing his body against Sora's and tackling him to the floor.


The two scuffled on the floor, rolling around and kicking up dust as Sora struggled against the hold Kovu had on him until the young Prince managed to pin Sora down, lying on top and staring down at him. He delivered a harsh cuff across Sora's face to put him in his place and to make sure he wasn't going to struggle further.


“Heh, not such a hot shot now, are ya?” Kovu laughed.


“G-get off me!” Sora growled at his foe.


“Not a chance. You trespass in my territory, talk back to me, and you're a friend of Simba to boot... Why the hell should I let you go?”


“H-huh? What about Simba?”


“Simba's an enemy of the Outlands... Any friend of his is an enemy of mine.” the two lions stared each other down, sizing each other up. Kovu eventually spoke up again, “I'm kinda glad I ran into you here though... I was looking for someone to have fun with.” he drew closer to Sora who could now feel his warm breath on his muzzle. Kovu tilted his head and examined Sora's face, giving him an approving and lecherous grin. “Mrrr... You're cute, you know that?”


“Wha... W-where did that come from?” Sora asked, clearly surprised at how bluntly Kovu said that. Kovu gave a short laugh when he saw the other male's cheeks turning pink under his brown fur.


“Ha! Awr, is the li'l cub blushing?” he smirked, “Man, you're not as tough as I thought you were.” Sora scoffed and replied with more struggling, managing to push back against Kovu a bit before he found himself slammed back down onto the floor. “Nice try.” Kovu gave an amused chuckle. He bared down on his target, leaning in close, his musky scent washing over Sora's nose and making it twitch. Sora could hear Kovu purring softly, the Outlander's mouth close to his ear. “I'm going to make you really blush, trespasser.”


“Huh...?” Sora gave a confused grunt followed by sudden gasp when he felt Kovu's warm, wet tongue running slowly over the fur of his neck, “W-what're you doing, you weirdo?!”


“Shut up and relax.” Kovu ordered, “Fuck, it's been so long since I've bred someone...” he breathed. Sora's eyes widened when he heard that. Bred someone? As in... fuck them? Was this lion planning on...?


“Get off me!” Sora grunted, placing his forepaws on Kovu's shoulders and attempting to shove him off. Kovu retaliated by moving forward and latching onto Sora's neck, making him cry out suddenly when the Outlander began biting and kissing at it. “Ah! What the hell?!” Sora gasped, his body shivering as Kovu forced himself on him. He kept struggling, pushing and striking at Kovu who just stayed on top of him, kissing and sucking at his neck while he nibbled it teasingly, making Sora shiver and moan for him.


“You're a loud bitch.” Kovu smirked, “You one of those sensitive types when it comes to being touched like this, huh?”


“Nghh! Fuck...!” Sora gasped.


“Heh, that's what I thought.” Kovu chuckled into Sora's ear before giving it a nibble, running his tongue over his lobe and getting more gasps from him. He moved along Sora's face, licking slowly along his cheek until he went all out and thrust his tongue into Sora's maw.


“Hrrmph!” Sora went wide-eyed, the musky taste of Kovu's tongue overwhelming him. His ears were filled with the lustful, lewd slurping sounds Kovu was making as he kissed him deep and forcefully. Kovu's breath was heavy, a sign of how increasingly horny and worked up he was getting.


Growling with approval, Kovu began rubbing his body against Sora's, his sizeable sheath and ample balls rubbing against Sora's own junk. Sora shuffled about uncomfortably. He could feel his violator's tool rubbing up against him.


“Mmm!” he gave out an involuntary moan around Kovu's mouth and felt a pang of fear rising up inside him... This was actually happening; this lion was actually going to have his way with him. Sora had fearlessly fought countless Heartless and Nobodies, but there was something about the way Kovu had easily overpowered him and the way he spoke and the domineering way he acted that made Sora fear him. The confidant and downright dominant way Kovu took charge like this made Sora weak at the knees; it felt like he had no other option than to submit to him.


Kovu continued to explore Sora's mouth, his tongue running over Sora's and tickling it slightly, his lips making loud slapping noises as he kissed him.


“Mrrph... Mm... S-stop!” Sora managed to gasp in-between kisses, but Kovu didn't reply, he just forced his tongue deeper down Sora's throat. The Outlander gave a soft moan as he felt his length start to harden from his sheath and Sora felt the other male's warmth pressing against his sheath. The kiss was then broken and Kovu placed his paws firmly on either side of Sora's head. He looked up at Kovu, a helpless look on his face, his cheeks burning pink as the Outlander rubbed his growing member against Sora's crotch.


“Mm, I'm gonna do so many things to you, you hot little fucker.” Kovu growled, “The guy I'd usually fuck's done a disappearing act recently, so I've been really damn pent up.” he gave a wide, evil smirk, “I've got a lot of cum I need to shoot into some filthy slut.”


“C...c'mon, this is crazy...” Sora gulped, “You don't really want to do this... Y-you're just horny; like you said, you're pent up, you're not thinking straight.”


“Oh, no, I really want to do this.” Kovu said, “How can I resist fucking a hot bitch like you?”


“I...” Sora gulped and whimpered, racking his brain for a way to talk his way out of this.


“Fuck, I can't wait anymore!” Kovu grunted, his semi-hard cock bouncing between his legs as he threw himself at Sora and positioned himself above his face, his ass inches away from his maw. “Open your mouth!” he ordered, “Eat it! Eat my ass!!”


“What?! Are you kidding?!” Sora gasped in disgust and attempted to turn away from the tight hole presented to him but Kovu shoved his ass down onto his muzzle before he had a chance.


“You ever eat ass before, bitch?” Kovu growled, “It's easy, just get your tongue in there and lick! Come on, ya little fucktoy!” he ground his ass against Sora's mouth, making him whimper and moan helplessly under him. Sora got a noseful of Kovu's thick musk and the sheer strength of it made his head swim. He found himself slowly and reluctantly opening his mouth and was about to let his tongue run over Kovu's taint when he stopped. What was he doing? Was he really going to do what this guy told him? He couldn't let this strange lion degrade and humiliate him like this. That's what he told himself anyway, but despite his reluctance he found his tongue slowly leaving his mouth to run over Kovu's entrance, eliciting a soft moan of approval from the feline. “Ohh yeah...” Kovu sighed, “See? Not so hard, is it?” he rubbed his ass against Sora's face, his eyes closing and his mouth opening as he forced Sora to pleasure him. His cock twitched and throbbed, growing harder and dripping pre, the attention to his ass eventually coaxing him to full hardness at an impressive and fat eight inches.


The musk that filled Sora's nostrils now flooded his mouth, covering his tongue as he pushed his tongue deeper and deeper into Kovu's body, listening to the lion moan as Sora pleasured him.


“Mm, fuck yeah! Get deep in there! Heh, you're a real dirty bitch! You're really loving my ass, ain'tcha?”


“Mrrrph!!” Sora moaned in reply, a mouthful of Kovu's ass, his tongue working deep inside his passage and making the dark-furred lion shiver in pleasure. His ass clenched down around Sora's tongue and his claws dug into the dirt ground, his cock throbbing, so hard and needy that it felt almost painful. It took a lot of self-control to stop himself flipping Sora over right then and shoving his cock deep inside his ass. Sure, having this hot lion's ass around his cock would feel fucking amazing, but Kovu wanted this to last. He'd have no problem going straight to the ass rape when he was with Nuka, but with this little hotty? No, he wanted to make it last. “Deeper!” Kovu ordered, “Get your tongue deep in there! As deep as you can get it!” he pushed down, a rope of pre shooting from his cock tip as he felt several inches of Sora's warm tongue being pushed into his body. Sora tried to stop himself; he wanted to stop, but he couldn't. Despite his best efforts he found himself pushing his tongue as deep as he could into Kovu's ass, blushing deeply as he did this all of his own volition. He knew he shouldn't let this lion use him like this, but he lay there regardless, pleasuring his tormentor obediently. He considered something for a moment; maybe there was a part of him, a dark, horny part of him, who wanted to be used like this... He pushed the thought from his mind. That couldn't be true... Could it? Sora was straight, or so he'd always though... And yet, here he was, willingly shoving his tongue into another male's ass. Maybe those nights he'd fooling around with Riku when they were younger meant more than he thought they did...


Lick. Lick. Suck. Sora worked at the lion's ass, losing himself in the moment as he started to suck on Kovu's taint, much to his approval.


“Ohh! That's a good fuckslut!” Kovu gasped, “Keep it up and I'll let you make out with my cock! Heh, I bet you'd like that, huh?”


“Mmm!” Sora moaned.


“What's that?” Kovu asked in a mocking tone, “You're a filthy cocksucker who needs dick in his mouth?” he gave a cruel laugh and Sora just whimpered in reply, “Well, if you need dick that bad, maybe I'll let you suck it!” he ground his ass against Sora's face for a few more moments, enjoying that tongue inside him and covering Sora's fur in his scent before pulling up and sidling down slightly so that the ass in Sora's face was quickly replaced by a pair of furry, cum-filled lion balls. “Lick.” he said simply. Sora gazed up at Kovu, a submissive, needy look in his eyes. He felt so confused. Everything inside him was screaming at him to force Kovu off of him and get the hell out of there and yet he didn't even try. Instead he kept his mouth open and ran his tongue slowly over his aggressor's huge balls, savouring their taste as he smeared Kovu's fur in his spit. With a low groan Kovu rubbed his nuts all over Sora's face, making him whimper quietly as he obediently licked at them. Kovu looked down at Sora with a cocky look on his face. He was in charge here and he knew it. It didn't take much to make Sora his bitch. All he had to do was assert his dominance a bit and Sora was putty in his paws.


“You're a loser.” Kovu grunted, “I've already got you licking my balls like some horny cock warmer. What a pathetic bitch.” he kept rubbing his balls across Sora's face, making sure his scent was ingrained deep in his fur. The next person this Sora guy ran into would be able to smell Kovu's ball scent all over him. “Keep licking, fucktoy, I didn't tell you to stop!” Sora gave an intimidated squeak and got back to work, running his tongue all over the big, fuzzy balls swinging between Kovu's legs. Kovu lowered himself and shoved one of them into Sora's mouth and ordered him to suck on it; an order he quickly obeyed. He gave soft, ragged gasps through his nose as he licked and sucked at the orb in his mouth and he felt Kovu tense up at the feeling. “Ohh! That's the stuff!” he relaxed as his bitch worshipped and pleasured him, just like he wanted. Sora's cheeks burned bright pink as he tasted Kovu and he felt the embarrassed and humiliated feeling welling up inside of him intensify as he realized something... This taste; the taste of another male's crotch... He liked it. What's more; he found himself wanting more of it, he felt as if he'd gotten addicted to the taste of other men.


“Mmm...” Sora moaned, his sucking and licking intensifying until he eventually lost control of himself and started pleasuring Kovu's other ball, switching between the two every few moments.


“Ah! Fuck, that's good!” Kovu gasped, “You enjoying yourself down there, slut?”


“Mmm!” Sora moaned again around a mouthful of Kovu's balls.


“Yeah? How 'bout you suck my cock next, you horny fucker?”


“Mm! Yes!” Sora moaned, the word leaving his mouth before he even had a chance to think about it.


“Yeah, that's what I thought.” Kovu chuckled. He began rubbing his cock against Sora's face, the other male opening wide and giving out a needy little whimper as he tried to lick at it, only for Kovu to pull it away from him, “Beg.” he said, “Beg for it.” they looked into each other's eyes. The look on Sora's face seemed to be asking Kovu if he was serious and the returning gaze Kovu gave him was enough to tell Sora that he was completely serious. He wanted Sora to beg for the honour of sucking his cock. Sora hesitated, but Kovu didn't bother pressing the issue. He knew Sora would start begging eventually. He was hungry for cock, and Kovu knew it. Sure enough, all it took was a few moments of tense, awkward silence for Sora to finally speak up.


“P...Please...?” he whimpered.


“You can do better than that. C'mon, beg your heart out already!” Sora stared at the cock presented to him and hesitantly opened his mouth to beg like he wanted. He knew he shouldn't be degrading himself like this, but the taste and the scent of Kovu's manliness drove him crazy; he needed that cock in him.


“Let me suck it... Please let me suck it...” he said, a pathetic tone to his voice.


“Please Prince Kovu.” Kovu said in mocking voice.


“P...Please, Prince Kovu...” Sora repeated, “Please give my your cock...” Kovu chuckled at his fuck slave's begging and slapped his shaft against Sora's face.


“This want you want, huh cocksucker?” his scent assaulted Sora's nose and made his mouth water as Kovu's pre-cum was smeared across his fur.


“Yes! I want it so bad!” Sora's cock had hardened to a semi-hard state at this point and showed no signs of stopping.


“Kiss it.” Kovu ordered, “Kiss my royal cock!” Sora had to force himself to not just lunge for the throbbing meat presented to him and start sucking it right then. If he jumped the gun like that Kovu might take away his cock-sucking rights and refuse him what he wanted. He leaned forward slowly and kissed at his aching shaft, placing several kisses along it before reaching the tip which he eagerly began making out with. He could hear Kovu purring as he did so. “Good boy. You know, you'd make a good slave. Maybe I'll take you home with me and make you mine.” he smirked and rubbed his tip against Sora's tongue, dribbling some of his pre into the slut's mouth. Finally, Sora heard the words he'd been waiting to hear from the young lion; “Now suck my cock.”


Sora was on it in a second. He pushed his head forward, taking a good couple of inches inside his maw as he started to suck on it, his tongue swirling over the wet, pre-covered tip and swallowing the salty stuff hungrily. Kovu gasped and bucked his hips, thrusting  his cock down Sora's throat and making him choke on it, not that the sudden thrusting did anything to interrupt Sora's fervent sucking. He worked his head up and down the shaft, making obscene slurping noises as he pleasured the Prince who had began humping into his maw, working his big, fat cock in and out of him and gasping with pleasure.


“That's it you filthy whore!” Kovu growled, “Suck my cock good, slave boy!” his length twitched and his body tensed as he felt Sora's mouth suckling at his erect rod. Sora's mouth was soon filled with salty, sticky pre which he savoured for a moment before swallowing, moaning as he felt the stuff sliding down his throat into his body.


“Hrrrngph!” Sora gave a muffled groan as Kovu thrust in deep, forcing the sixth inch of his cock down his throat.


“Mmm! What, you having trouble already?” Kovu laughed, “Better get used to it 'cos I want to get all of my dick in you!” Sora groaned in reply, nervous to be taking all of such a big cock down his throat, but obedient and horny enough to not object. He took a large breath through his nose as Kovu rammed the remaining two inches of hot lion cock down his throat, his pubic fur pressed firmly against Sora's nose and his balls resting on his chin.


Kovu began to fuck his bitch with strong, fast thrusts of his hips, ramming his entire length down Sora's throat with every thrust. Sora could only moan as he was used and degraded, his claws scraping at the ground below him as the young Prince fucked away at his face. Sora could feel his own cock begging for attention and made a feeble attempt to touch himself. In this feline form, however, the best he could manage was a light patting of his dick using his soft lion paw. He tried his best to pleasure himself, rubbing his paw up and down his shaft and attempting to squeeze it with his animal fingers. His attempts at playing with himself soon turned his paw into a mess of pre-cum, the stuff staining his fur and paw pad. Above him, Kovu grunted through clenched teeth and leaned forward, his fucking intensifying quickly.


“Keep sucking!” he ordered, “What kinda slave makes his master do all the work, huh?!” he gave Sora a disciplinary slap across the face which made the bitch gasp with intimidation and continue his work, giving Kovu's shaft some good, long sucks, much to his master's approval. “Mm! That's it, you li'l cockslut!” Kovu gasped; thrust in and then pulled back, crying out with pleasure as Sora's tongue brushed up against his overly sensitive tip. His balls kept slapping against Sora's chin as he drove his aching cock in and out of his maw, soon reaching a fever pitch with his humping. He felt his cock throb hard in Sora's mouth, his body screaming for release as his cock threatened to erupt down the slut's throat at any second.


It only took a few seconds of max-speed fucking for Kovu to blow inside Sora's mouth. He tilted his head upwards and, with a loud roar, thrust in as deep as he could, making Sora choke and gag on his cock as he came inside him.


“Hrrrmph!!” Sora cried out, his moans muffled by Kovu's dick. He struggled and flailed, overwhelmed by the sheer amount of cum being fired into his mouth. It was so thick; so salty and gooey. The stuff spilled out the sides of his mouth around Kovu's shaft, dripping down his cheeks and chin, smearing his fur in it while the majority of cum slid down his throat and into his belly. He groaned, whimpered and moaned, his nose pressing firmly, nearly painfully, into Kovu's pubic fur as the feline unloaded himself.


“B-bitch! Cocksucker! Dirty whore, swallow it!” Kovu roared and gasped, giving Sora's face a few more hard fucks as he shot the last few ropes inside him. Sora felt the torrent of cum subside and the two lions relaxed.


Kovu eventually pulled out, his tip smearing cum across Sora's tongue as he did and a mixed line of spit and cum connecting Kovu's cock to his tongue for a moment. Sora gasped, coughed and spluttered with cum dripping from his used maw.


“Ohh... G-goddamn...” he gasped, barely able to move as he recovered from being used as Kovu's cum dump. The Outlander Prince chuckled and smirked, his cock still throbbing hard, refusing to soften despite its climax.


“Awr, was it too much for the little trespasser?” Kovu laughed, “Alright, I guess your mouth can have a break for now.” he climbed off of Sora and started to circle him. Sora watched him cautiously in case he tried anything, but he was far too exhausted from just having his face fucked to stop him even it Kovu did try something untoward.


“What... what are you doing now...?” Sora asked, still recovering his breath.


“What, you think a blowjob's gonna be enough to satisfy a Prince like me? That was just the warm up. Now spread your legs, slave boy.”


“My... legs...?”


“Yeah, you heard me!” Kovu growled and pushed Sora's legs aside, positioning himself between them. Sora suddenly felt the Prince's warmth on his now exposed taint and gulped nervously.


“W-wait a second, are you serious?” he asked.


“Yeah I'm serious!” Kovu said with a grin, “I've gotta break this ass of yours in!” he pushed forward and pressed his cum-covered tip against Sora's hole. The other lion gasped and looked into Kovu's eyes. He felt his own hole twitching, his cock throbbing up at him defiantly... He wanted to pull away, but he couldn't. His body didn't want to. Sora gave another nervous gulp as he imagined what taking another male's cock inside him would feel like... Sure, he'd messed around with Riku in the past, but they'd never gone this far before... Sora's cheeks blushed bright pink as he found himself wondering what it would feel like to be taken like that... To be used and bred by another man. His thoughts were interrupted when he felt his ass stretching around Kovu's girth. He cried out and tensed up, his passage resisting the intrusion.


“It's gonna hurt more if you tense up like that.” Kovu said. He then shrugged, “Eh, but keep your ass tense if you want. It'll just make it even more tight for me.” he pushed forward, forcing out more moans from Sora as he shoved his length deeper into his body.


“Oww! Ow! K-Kovu-”


“Prince Kovu!”


“P...Prince Kovu!” Sora whimpered, “I...It's my first time...” he felt so humiliated saying that. It sounded so subby; so pathetic. He thought it sounded like he was begging for mercy, but then he realized that he was begging for mercy. Kovu was big down there and, as much as Sora found himself wanting to feel that throbbing rod inside him, he was more than a bit intimidated by it.


“So, what, you want me to be gentle?” Kovu asked. Sora nodded quietly, “Huh. Well, tough shit, trespasser. I don't do gentle.” he grunted and, as if to emphasise his point, drove his cock deep into Sora's ass, forcing several hard inches of lion dick into him.


“Ahh!! Kovu! Ko... Prince Kovu! Please stop!! Oh fuck!!” Sora cried out, struggling and writhing as Kovu placed his paws on either side of his body and rammed in deeper still, pushing the seventh inch of his member into him. One more hard thrust was all it took for Kovu to hilt inside him, his cock rested inside Sora's passage and making the helpless lion squirm and moan with every movement he made.


“Mrrrrr... Moan for me, slave.” Kovu growled, grinding his cock into his bitch.


“Mmm! Ah! Oh shit...!” Sora cried out, his gasps filling Kovu's ears, the Prince giving him a few deep humps, taking it slow for now and enjoying the tightness of Sora's body.


“You're a tight little fuckslut.” Kovu purred, “Nuka's never been this tight.” he slowly started to slide his length out and Sora braced himself. His pleading for mercy had fallen on deaf ears and he was just going to have to lie there and let Kovu do whatever he wanted to him. With most of his cock out of Sora's ass, Kovu looked down at him, their eyes meeting and a wicked, malicious smirk spreading across Kovu's face.


Thrust! Kovu's entire cock was buried in Sora's ass in a second and the little bitch lion cried out in pain as the rough and hard fucking began. 


“Nghh... Damn, slave, how are you so tight?!” Kovu grunted. He seemed to have some trouble working Sora's ass; his body was adamantly resisting Kovu's penetrating, but that just spurred him on and, with renewed vigour, he mercilessly gave the tight ass some slow, deep and hard fucks. Sora's body seemed determined to keep Kovu from having his way with him, but Kovu wasn't going to give up. He was going to breed this slut's ass, whatever it took. Sora clenched his teeth and tried to ignore the searing pain in his ass, his eyes watering as he was made to take the whole thing, his own cock slapping against his belly and flinging ropes of pre-cum onto the fur of his body as Kovu shook him along with his thrusts.


“S-slow down!” Sora begged.


“Quiet, fucktoy!” Kovu roared, giving out the occasional short hiss as he exerted himself trying to loosen Sora up a bit. His balls slapped against Sora's body as he used him and rammed his big, fat cock in and out of his body. Sora's paws tensed and his toes curled. The resistance his passage was giving started to give and both lions could feel it. A few moments later and Kovu found himself having an easier time of breeding him. He tilted his head upwards with a pleasured cry, his tongue lolling out the side of his mouth as the decreased resistance let him fuck Sora with increased speed.


“Ah! Ow! Ow! Oh fuck!” Sora cried out. Despite the pain, his cock was still fully erect, as if his body itself was working to prove that Sora was enjoying this; that he belonged on his back like this, legs spread with a cock up his ass...


Sora could only tense his body around Kovu's cock as he was used. Kovu was treating him as just some object for him to shove his dick in. Sora was just a cockwarmer for Kovu to fuck and use; a filthy slave whose duty it was to satisfy Prince Kovu. The Outlander looked down at his bitch, grinning at just how cute Sora's face looked when he was taking dick up the ass.


“I bet you want it harder, don't you?” Kovu growled. Sora looked up at him. He didn't protest. “Say it.” Kovu's voice was stern, dominant. He didn't have to say anything else for Sora to obey.


“I want it harder...” Sora breathed.


“Louder.”


“I want it harder!” Sora repeated, louder this time, just like Kovu wanted. His master drove his cock deep into Sora's ass; hard, making him cry out as he did so.


“I love it when my sluts beg!” he moaned, “Keep begging yo fucking cum dump!” Sora, who had thrown away all his pride at this point and had let himself go completely limp and submissive under the Prince, did as he was told.


“Fuck me hard!!” Sora cried out, “Harder, please!”


“Call me master!” Kovu ordered, driving his length inside him yet again.


“Ohh, Master! Harder, master! Breed my ass hard!” Sora found himself pushing down on Kovu's cock; eyes widening as he felt every inch of it being forced into him, “Mmm! T-thank you! Thank you, Sir! K-keep using me, please, Master!” he clenched his ass, making Kovu gasp with pleasure at the renewed tightness. Sora's belly was now a mess of pre-cum, his fur covered in the sticky stuff that poured out of his cock tip. Kovu's cock felt so good, despite how much it hurt. He was going to cum; he could feel it. Kovu's fucking was going to push him over the edge.


“Master!” Sora moaned, the submissive tone in his voice clear and unmistakeable. Kovu could feel his body clenching and twitching around his cock; a sure sign of how close he was.


“Is the little slut gonna cum for me?” Kovu smirked, “Gonna cum while I fuck you, bitch?”


“Yes, Master!” Sora moaned in reply, barely able to keep himself from erupting at that very moment.


“Mrrrr, then cum you whore!” Kovu grunted, his hips a blur while he fucked him, “Cum for me! And say my name!”


“K..Kovu...!” Sora moaned.


“Again!”


“Kovu...! Kovu!!” Sora cried out, his voice echoing around the Outlands.


“My whole name, fuckslut!” Kovu ordered. Sora gritted his teeth, barely able to muster up the strength to speak as his approaching climax overwhelmed him. He eventually managed to force the words from his throat, screaming Kovu's name to the skies as his throbbing, painfully hard cock erupted all over him.


“P-PRINCE KOVU!!!” he screamed, his mouth quickly being filled with his own cum which fired off in long, thick ropes from his aching cock, covering his face and body in the stuff. Kovu beamed down at Sora, a proud look on his face. Nuka had always bowed down to him reluctantly; because it was expected of him, but this Sora slut had become his little bitch completely of his own volition and, what's more, had actually cum from being fucked by him.


“Good fuckslut!” Kovu gave a victorious laugh, still pounding away at Sora's ass and making the bitch moan with every push. Slapslapslap. The two lions' ears were filled with the sounds of their hips slapping; the wet sound of Kovu's cum-dripping cock working in and out of Sora's fuckhole and the low, guttural grunts of the Prince who just couldn't get enough of his slave's ass. Kovu dug his claws into the ground, his toes curling, his second orgasm approaching fast. “Nghh... Gonna fill you up... Gonna mark you as my little slut... You want that, don't you?”


“Yes!” Sora whimpered, his cock shooting a few last ropes of cum across his body, “C-cum in me! Your slave needs it!” Kovu went as fast and as hard as he could, spurred on by Sora's begging. Suddenly, he lunged forward and bit into Sora's neck in a harsh display of overwhelming primal lust, making him cry out in raw submission as he swung his forepaws around Kovu's body and held him tight, their bodies pressed together and Sora's cum rubbing off onto the Prince's fur as Kovu rammed his entire length inside him, unable to contain himself any longer and letting loose a tidal wave of hot lion cum inside Sora's body.


“Mmm! Thank you, Master!” Sora moaned loudly, “Cum in me! Fill your slut's ass!” he kept pushing down, letting Kovu get as much of his cock inside him as possible as he pumped load after load of his seed deep inside him, cementing Sora's place as his slut; his slave; his property. Kovu humped into him; his orgasm felt like it had been going on for hours when only a few seconds had passed. The biting on Sora's neck softened into rough nibbles which eventually turned into a few long, sucking kisses before he eventually pulled away, his cock firing the last of his cum into Sora's fuckhole before calming and leaving the abused and exhausted lion panting on the floor, his cock softening and his fur matted with cum.


“Slut.” Kovu growled with a smirk and yanked his cock from Sora's hole. The bitch gasped as he felt the cool air blowing over his freshly used, cum-filled ass.


“M...as...ter...” Sora whimpered.


“I've never seen someone turn so slutty so quickly.” Kovu chuckled, “I guess I'm just that good of a fuck. Or you're a total slut.” he turned around and took a couple steps away from Sora. “So, what am I gonna do with you, huh?” he looked out into the distance, lost in thought, “I could take you back home. You can be my personal pet. Nuka's ass is getting boring, and the big jerk's never around when I need a fuck.” as he was contemplating this he heard a soft whimper from behind him. He turned around to see Sora standing there, cum dripping freely from his ass, a defeated and needy look on his face. “Huh? What? What's that look for?” Kovu asked. Sora slowly approached him and Kovu tensed up, wondering if, now that the moment had passed, Sora was going to turn on him... But, to his surprise, the newly fucked lion leaned forward, lowered his head and started licking at Kovu's paws, giving them the occasional kiss. Kovu looked down at him, the surprised look on his face turning into a victorious smirk.


“Master...” Sora breathed. Kovu's smirk widened.


“Ah, I getcha... You've fallen for me, huh? You want to come with me and be my slave!” Sora looked up at him and nodded, “Heh... How bad do you want it?”


“R...Really bad, Master...” Sora said.


“Really bad, huh?”


“Yes, Master.” Sora replied, his voice dripping with submission, “Please let me come with you... I want to be your slave... I'll... I'll do anything for you...” Kovu's sheath twitched in anticipation at those words.


“Look into my eyes.” Kovu said. Sora did so, “Swear you'll be my loyal slave... Tell me you'll be a good bitch for me.” Sora nodded obediently and spoke up.


“I swear I'll be your loyal slave, Master.” he said, “I'll be a good bitch for you, Prince Kovu.” he kissed his paws again and Kovu purred in approval.


“Oh, this is gonna be real fun.” he said, “Alright, slut boy. Follow me.” he turned around again and began to leave. His loyal fuckslut Sora followed him. “I'm gonna take you home and you can start worshipping me. Nobody around here worships me like they should... I'm really going to enjoy owning you, bitch.” Sora continued to follow him, blushing deeply as his cock started to harden once again at just the thought of being allowed to worship his Prince. As they walked, Sora only had one thing to say to him...


“Thank you, Master.”


THE END
