
"OOOOHHHH! That was good!" Mufasa moaned as he sank back into the cool waters after loudly mounting his wife in front of a huge crowd of cheering animals. The falls were packed with all manner of horny beasts that day. And they were none to shy about inter-species sex. Elephants were ramming rhinos and wildebeests were rutting zebras. There were even a few hyenas, captured by Mufasa's guards and dragged in for a little group fun.

Mufasa sighed, leaning back against a rock, rubbing his dick with his paw under the water as he watched a very giddy Sarabi roll around the soft grass, basking in the afterglow of the massive set of orgasms her husband just gave her. “WOW! Wish I could shock a female's pussy like that your majesty!” said a cheetah being groped by a gazelle beside him. “You just have to know how to use your equipment!” Mufasa chuckled, thrusting his hips upwards, jutting his thick throbbing package out of the water.

“Here, I'll demonstrate!” he said as he climbed from the water and shook. “Do you mind?” he asked the couple, gesturing for the gazelle to climb out to him. “OH NOT AT ALL!!” squealed the gazelle, leaping gracefully from the water, shaking dry, and trotting to the king. “Now watch this!” Mufasa said, gently grabbing the female and pushing her front end to the ground, leaving her ass in the air with her tail gleefully raised.

She gasped as Mufasa mounted her, feeling his heavy weight. “You can't just go at it without knowing the basics.” Mufasa explained as he steadily positioned himself. “Keep an eye on the way my hips move! You don't want to shove, you want to push then make your hips slap her ass at the last second.” and with that, he deftly breached the gazelle's eager pussy lips, gliding his throbbing meat into her. The cheetah watched closely as a loud slap was heard shortly before a deep appreciative female moan.

The cub's ears folded as the gazelle began squealing uncontrollably as Simba's father went at her. Cheers and whistles screamed from all around. The cheetah watched Mufasa's muscles flex and relax as he pawed himself, his date eyeing him hungrily as her ass was pummeled by the large predator. “Yuck! They do this every week!” Nala said. As Simba stared cringing as two male hippos lay on their sides, sucking each others dicks, their thrusting bodies none too enticing a sight for him.

“I bet it feels really good!” Simba said redirecting his attention to a female elephant sucking off a giraffe as her mate railed her hard from behind her. “You wanna try it?” Simba whispered to Nala, lifting his leg to show her his small but erect penis. “EWW!” Nala yelped, backing away a bit. She scowled at Simba. “NO! I don't want t...” she said before she was cut off by a large mouth gripping the nape of her neck. The cubs whimpered as two adult lionesses hoisted them up, giggling as they started walking towards the party. 

“You two are in BIIIIIIIG trouble! Hehehe!” giggled a female zebra with a thick African accent walking with the lionesses. She had a very taught muscular body for a female zebra. The red clay markings on her side indicated she was a heavy guard for the king, which was comprised of any abnormally muscular and aggressive animals in the kingdom. The king only called them out for heavy bloodshed, which wasn't often at all, or special formal occasions.

“Well what do we have here?!” Mufasa said, eyeing the two cubs as the lionesses set them down. “AWWWWW!” Moaned the gazelle disappointed as the king pulled out to deal with the troublesome kids. He muttered into her ear, chuckling as he motioned her date to mount her before turning to the new arrivals. “These two were spying on the party your highness.” the zebra said, standing straight and formal.

“Really!” Mufasa shouted, glaring at Simba. “Dad! I can ex..” “ENOUGH!!” Mufasa shouted again before staring them down scratching his chin in thought. “What's going...” Sarabi started before putting on a shocked and stern look when she saw the kids, Sarifina following behind her, glaring at Nala. “These two apparently want to join the party!” Mufasa said chuckling. “NO! We just wanted to see what was going on!” Nala said panicky, Simba nobbing in agreement with her. “So I didn't hear you tell Simba “They do this every week”? Or see Simba show you his erection?” said the zebra raising an eyebrow.

The kids just looked at the ground as they waited for their punishment. Suddenly, Mufasa's booming laughter made them cringe and look up. “What are you laughing at? Our children were..!” Sarabi started before the king cut her off. “I know! I know sweetheart!” he said trying to stop laughing. “The only time I saw someone this hopelessly busted and trying to lie their way out of it, was when were first met!” he said wiping a tear from his eye.

Sarabi burst out laughing along with everyone else. The only ones that were silent were the cubs, and a very stern zebra standing behind them. “Daddy chased you for miles!” Sarabi said with a paw on her face. “So, does this mean we're not gonna be punished?” Simba said raising his ears a bit. “Oh no, you two are definitely getting punished!” Sarabi snapped. “ETANA! Take these two with you and have them bath you! They're yours for the party.”

“WHAT?!!” the cubs shouted in unison, staring at the queen in shock. “You wanted to join the party, and I'm letting you. And Etana is going to teach the both of you some discipline in the process!” Sarabi said looking at Mufasa, who was also staring at her. “Well, they're getting what they asked for I guess.” Mufasa said shrugging. The king and queen turned back to what they were doing as the rest of the party recommenced, still laughing and talking about their first meeting.

The air seemed to get very cold as the kids looked back over their shoulders. Etana glared at them, towering over the small cubs, her mane standing in a sleek mowhawk as she overshadowed them. “MOVE!” she said with a huff, her thick neck muscles flexing as she jutted her muzzle forwards. The cubs cringed and started walking, Etana walking behind and between them.

Nala glared at Simba before Etana popped her head in between them. “Disobey me, either of you! And I'll give your parents good reason to keep you away from me!” she said before pulling her head back up. Tears welled up in the cubs eyes as they followed her to the pools. Etana laid down on her side in a shallow pool, her powerful muscles well defined even when relaxed, as she motioned the cubs to come. 

“You wash that end! And you wash this end!” she ordered, pointing Nala to her rear and Simba to her front. Nala splashed water over her flank and began to rub it in as Simba did the same with her neck and shoulder. “MMMMmmm! That feels good!” she said lustfully into Simba's ear, causing him to shiver a bit. She chuckled as she grabbed his head and pulled him close. “Can you kiss like your father little prince?!” she said before locking her lips to his and shoving her tongue in his mouth.

Nala grimace as she watched Simba put his paws on her muzzle and try in vain to push away as she chuckled at his attempt. She turned her eye towards Nala and broke the kiss. “Awww! You feeling left out?” she teased. “You can kiss me back there! Go on!” She said before returning to Simba. Nala lowered her face towards the zebra's rear end, the smell of dried equine urine and sweat hit her like a ton of bricks. Nala took a deep breath of the rank air and swiped her tongue over Etana's pussy. “BLEGH!! UGH!” Nala cried as the taste set in. “HAHAHAHA! I did not say kiss it before you washed it!” Etana laughed as Nala grabbed a mouthful of water.

Etana turned back to Simba as Nala spit out the water and started washing her ass, Nala's paws making her moan into Simba's mouth. “NOOOOOO!!!” a hyena screamed as four large male lions pinned two of them down. Etana's eyes widened and she broke the kiss. “Help her wash! I want to watch this!” she said excitedly as she spread her hind legs and pushed him down between them. “OOOUGH!” Simba grunted as Etana's heavy muscular leg lowered on him, pinning him in place with an oh so perfect view and reach of her pussy and asshole.

Simba grimaced as he felt the pressure on him, gripping Etana's rock hard ass cheeks and trying to push his head as far back away from her goods as possible. Nala gave him a mixed look of worry and annoyance as she continued to wash. “Ooooo! Been a while since I've seen those scavengers get ravaged!” the cubs heard Etana say in a lusty and excited tone. 

“All clean down there Nala?” Etana asked, looking back at Nala behind the large curve of her ass. “Y-yes Ma'am!” Nala said, forcing a smile. “Good! Come! Come clean the rest of my front!” Etana said, waving Nala forward. “I have to teach the prince how to properly eat a pussy!” she said with a cruel chuckle as Nala crept forward and started splashing water on her back and side. Simba didn't have time to panic before he felt Etana's leg raise a bit and her large hoof on the back of his head. 

“Start licking prince! Your father's tongue pleases me well! If you pay attention, yours will too.” Etana said, slowly forcing Simba's mouth to her pussy. Simba whimpered as his nose and lips met the equine's wet slit. Nala had done a decent job of washing her, but her scent and flavor were still over powering. Simba shut his eyes tight and swiped his tongue over it. “Mmm!” Etana moaned lightly. Simba looked at her pussy, watching it twitch a bit as her clit began to engorge.

“MERPH!” Simba grunted as Etana's hoof pushed his face back into her pussy and held it in place. Simba licked as he was told, feeling Etana's large sex quiver and twitch under his tongue. “AAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHUURK!” wailed one of the hyena's as a lion forced his dick up his ass one hard thrust just before another silenced him with a dick down his throat. Etna moaned as she watched, pressing on the back of Simba's head a little harder, locking his open mouth over her clit as she began to slowly grind.

Simba winced as he felt her clit swell in his mouth, her pussy flexing around it and his nose as it began to leak her juices. A couple hard taps of Etana's hoof on his head reminded Simba to keep licking, though she wasn't letting up on the pressure holding her clit in his mouth. Simba meekly slid his tongue over her now fully engorged pearl as it now protruded a good inch from her pussy lips. “OOOOOOOHHH! Mmmmmmm!” Etana moaned loudly as the cub began suckling, his raspy tongue awkwardly sliding over her clit as his nose prodded her pussy.

Etana began grinding a bit harder as her pussy began to involuntarily wink, opening and wetly slapping shut over Simba's nose. The lions were really fucking the first hyena hard. His smaller body was barely visible between the two larger males. Etana licked her lips as she watched the lion raping his mouth's balls swing back and slap forward, and his flank jiggle and jolt with every thrust from the lion behind him.

“UH! AH!......AAAAAAHHHHHH!!!” Etana squealed as she squirted her hot climex into Simba's mouth. “UH! HAH! SWALLOW PRINCE!!” she ordered loudly between squeals and moans. Simba almost choked on the torrent of lightly sweet and heavily musky liquid flowing from the zebra's urethra as he tried to swallow, climex filling his cheeks and spilling from his mouth. Finally, Etana came down from her orgasm as Simba gave one last gulp, her bright pink insides still clapping over his nose as he struggled to catch his breath, bubbles gurgling from his nostrils.

“How do you like the taste of zebra pussy young prince?” Etana asked with a chuckle, releasing the pressure on Simba's head and gently stroking it. Simba pulled back a bit, his face dripping wet with the zebra's hot juices, breathing heavily. Etana motioned to Nala with her hoof. “Your turn!” she said before pulling Simba from between her legs. Nala Gulped and moved to Etana's ass as she pulled Simba up to her and forced him into another kiss. Nala put her paws on the zebra's ass cheeks as she stared at the scene before her.

Etana held her powerful legs open, giving Nala the full view of her plump breasts, dripping and winking pussy, and her twitching anus, all shining pitch black as her bare wet skin glistened in the sunlight. Nala shut her eyes and inched her face closer to Etana's pussy, shuddering at the intense body heat coming off of her. “Start with my ass!” Etana barked as she slurped at Simba's mouth. Nala's eyes widened as she looked to her right. Etana's anus clenched and twitched as her tail flopped a few times. 

“Nala?!” Etana said sternly, looking back with an irritated look. Nala grimaced and shoved her muzzle between the zebra's muscular cheeks and started licking, wishing she had done more than just splash water on her and rub it in. Etana moaned as she felt Nala's tongue slide over her tailhole. “Mmmmmmm! Yes! You're going to lick everything back there!” she said, reveling in the light whimpers Nala was putting out. 

“Lucky! Wish I could have been the one to teach these two how to fuck!” said a chirpy sounding female cheetah before shaking herself dry and sitting in front of Etana. “Actually you can help.” Etana said with a chuckle as the cheetah perked up a bit. “The young prince has gotten his first taste of pussy. Now I want to see how well he can fuck one!” she said pushing Simba into the cheetah, leaving him to look up at the grinning female as she looked down at him lustfully.

“Well, I think I can help there
