Hunters - Pt. 1/2
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A story about two feral lionesses from Simba’s pride, and about their encounter with a group of hunters. Please note that this story is definitely not consensual, and your eyes may therefore regret reading some of the sentences below and that is not only because of my poor, non-native grammar.
Keywords: rape, forced, torture, blood, pain, lion, lioness, feline, feral, anthro, non-anthro, human, bestiality, anthro on feral, male/female, male on female, hunt, hunter, The lion king, tlk, Africa, poop, feces, shit, cactus, fish, live insertion, insertion, penetration, vaginal, anal, shooting, death, wound, bound, bondage, restrained, uterus, uterus penetration, penetrating uterus, whining, vaginal penetration, sex, anatomically correct, animal genitalia, pussy torture, genital torture
TLDR: A lioness feasts on a nice fish, adheres to the "if you are brave enough" meme and helps to build a toilet, before getting her mind blown.
Nebhadi silently sat and watched, as a herd of gazelles slowly grew smaller and smaller, before completely disappearing behind the horizon.

This wasn’t the first hunt that she has botched and a seed of doubt deep inside her soul was telling her, that it wasn’t the last one either. Her fellow lionesses didn’t even bother to retrieve her on their way back to the Pride Rock, that selfish bitch Okubi has always been looking for an excuse to pick on her, not that she would need excuses, as Nebhadi gave her all too much ammunition for insults as it was. The lioness growled at her lack of luck, refusing to label her lack of skills as the possible culprit. This has been going on for far too long, something had to happen, she had to get it all right, somehow…
"You all right, Neb?"

It was Zwene – a lioness younger by a summer, and her childhood friend. Actually, her only remaining friend, as Nebhadi was all too painfully aware of. Seeing her innocent eyes, glistening like molten gold, always had a way of cheering the older lioness up.

"Uh-huh. All good, Zwen. Care to join me for a stroll?"

Zwene replied with a slight smile, before proceeding to follow her. They passed an old Baobab tree and continued walking towards a small stream running through the rocky plains.

"What do you think Nala will say?"

The older lioness growled in disapproval:

"No, Zwen. I really don’t want to talk about Nala or anyone else, for that matter. We’ll go to our spot and hang out till tomorrow. Nobody is going to care about our botched hunt then."
Walking by a smelling pile of elephant feces, the two young lionesses finally reached the bank of the stream. Some fish could still be seen in the nearly dried out basin, some of which were trapped in detached puddles of water, incapable of escaping.
Neb chuckled at their fate, happy that at least someone’s life was tougher than hers. The other lioness gave her a look of disapproval, but otherwise did not say or do anything. She understood far too well why her friend behaved the way she did, it is not easy to survive in a world you believe to be against you.

Their favorite spot was a large greyish rock, siting near an old tree trunk, next to the tiny stream. It was far enough from the Pride Rock to avoid being seen by wandering lionesses, yet close enough to return home if they ever wanted to. They found the place when they were just little cubs and kept coming back ever since. Nebhadi quickly searched the area, to see if no one else was there, before agitatedly muttering something about bloody cacti, that started growing only a few steps away from their rock.
"Have you seen the new lion?"
Zwene excitedly asked, after they both settled down on their favorite rock. Bathing in the sun has always been a favorite pastime of every feline.

Nebhadi chuckled, her friend always had a big mouth.

"What? You mean Kovu?"
"Uh-huh."
"He’s with Kiara, I think."
"Oh, you are right, Neb, I must’ve forgotten that lions lived in pairs and not prides, formed around one or two males."
"You know what I meant," the lioness sighed in resignation, before continuing: "You’d have a better chance with Simba, I think."
"Maybe, but I still prefer Kovu. There is just something about the scar, you know?"
Neb put on an expression of disgust.

"You would’ve loved Scar, then."
Hours passed and the sun began to set, painting the sky in a rich red color. All of a sudden, Zwene perked up, worriedly looking around.
"Did you hear that, Neb?"
The older lioness yawned, before getting up on all fours and stretching her muscular frame.
"Are the gazelles back?"
Zwen shook her head: "No, this is different. It sounds like a low growl, but a constant one. Shut up and listen!"
Forced by the tension in her friend’s voice, Neb became silent and focused on her surroundings. However, she didn’t hear a low growl, instead, she heard a singular thunder. The last thing she’s seen before falling into darkness, was a limp body of the other lioness, leaving behind a dark red trail, as it slid down their rock.

Please note that objects highlighted above will, along with a fair amount of blood, play important roles in the upcoming intercourse. You’ve been warned, that’s all I can do.
--------------------

"I am telling you, man, I got both of them in one shot! One is as dead as a doornail, the other one is just out cold on the rock. The bullet went through the first one but must’ve slowed down enough not to kill the other lioness."
…

"I don’t know what I am gonna do next! I mean, I am gonna do the same stuff as always, it is just gonna be a lot more fun, now."
…

"Nah, I am not waiting for you, I’ve already tied her up. Have fun with your stupid zebra mare!"
Fenalik hung up, before moving towards his restrained prey. The young lioness in front of him was a spectacular specimen of her species. Her muscled legs, beautiful green eyes and smooth creamy fur were driving him nuts. Usually, his lovers weren’t breathing during the intercourse, this was a pleasant change.
Raising her tail with one hand, he further inspected the goods. Her tight feline pussy has clearly never been fucked before, not to mention her hindquarters. This wasn’t going to be pleasant day for her.
--------------------

Nebhadi woke up to the sound of a grunting male, or so she though at least. The lioness couldn’t move either of her legs and at first, she presumed them broken, but besides dizziness the only pain she felt, was one in nether region. Suddenly, the realization came to her, some stupid male was mating with her!
Her eyes went wide upon the realization, she started to growl and thrash, trying to fend her assailant away, but to no avail. Neb’s maw was held open by an unknown object made out of a hard, cold wood, and her paws were firmly affixed to the ground, there was no escaping her predicament. Not that she would give in and stop trying, she was never big on giving up.

An answer to her struggle came in form of coarse laughter, painfully suggesting to her, that her situation was indeed dire: "Stupid lion bitch! Fight all you want, the only thing that does is making my dick harder. I almost forgot the thrill of breaking in a warm one!"
Her heart sunk a little. It definitely wasn’t a lion mounting her, as she didn’t understand a word of what the animal was saying. Meanwhile, the pain in her pussy has gotten worse, she became quite sure that she was bleeding down there. Lion mating is no white glove business, but the male behind her was clearly taking a special care to make her feel miserable; completely pulling out on every single thrust, before completely forcing himself back in. For a while that felt like eternity, she couldn’t do anything but lay down and endure it, yelping in pain whenever he hit her cervix.

Finally, the male reached an orgasm, filling her ravaged sex with his warm seed. It stung, as his cum made its way into countless fissures deep inside her kitty, but nevertheless she was happy that it was finally over. Loosing hope is dangerous in any situation, there was still a chance that this unknown male would let her go and not eat her, afterwards.
"What a way to lose your virginity, wouldn’t you say?"
Its chuckle sent a shiver down Neb’s spine. He finally pulled out.
"You hungry? Would you like some fish, to celebrate our holy union?"
Water splashed behind her, maybe the male decided to leave her alone in order to refresh himself?
--------------------

Fenalik managed to catch a nice little trout with nothing more but his bare hands. Shame Sherik wasn’t there with him, stunts like that cannot be achieved on daily basis.

The trout was about 30 centimeters long, gasping water, and the hunter was just about to put it into his bag, when got an impeccable idea. Customarily, he would haul his catch back to the main camp, where he had plenty of toys to put up to a good use, but he was completely unprepared for a scenario involving a living animal, so he had to improvise.
With a mischievous grin, he carried the still living fish towards the bound lioness. Her eyes were a bit watery, and her cunt was torn and bloody from the ordeal, but she was still salvageable.
Slowly, he started pressing the fish’s head into her loosened pussy, producing yet another series of muffled protests and silent cries from the stupid cat.

"Stop pretending. You are loving, aren’tcha? You love getting your little cunt filled with anything that comes around. I betcha would hump a tree branch if it was thick enough, heh."
Her genitals weren’t made for something as girthy and long as an adult trout. Not that Fenalik cared for that detail, he wasn’t here to help a stupid animal to get off, he was here to have some fun. With that in mind, he suddenly pushed with all his strength, fighting not only against her tightness, but also against the flexibility of the fish; it just kept bending. The once proud and fierce lioness started whining in pain, it was just too much for her. Her sobs turned into a distorted roar, followed by constant cries, once Fenalik overcame the resistance of her pussy and tore a hole into her cervix. The only part of the fish that was still visible was the tip of its tail, as its head was now lodged into the lioness’ uterus, as evident by a gush of blood and smelly piss coming from her ravaged hole. The feline bitch just pissed herself from the pain, Fenalik couldn’t help but start laughing at the thought. Living animals were so much more fun!
With a morbid satisfaction, the hunter realized that the cat’s eyes were now filled with tears. He left the trout where he put it and started looking around for some new toy to play with, he was far from done with the lioness.
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