Scar growled  to himself, frustrated that his experiment had failed, yet again.  He growled even more as he thought of how, for his entire life, Scar had in his older brother's shadow, in shadow of his king.  He was tired of being in the shadows all the time, kept from reaching his full glory.  But he wasn't going to put up with it any longer! He had found a way to get what he really wanted, what he was destined to have, power.

However, though he had a truly brilliant scheme in his head, he just COULDNT' make it work, no matter how hard he tried.

He snarled angrilly, his tail swishing freely, wearing nothing but a revealing loincloth.  He liked being able to show off his impressive form to others, especially those he had some form of power over, like this test subject for example.  He stepped closer to his test subject, a small, terrified little rabbit, one got a sense of his true physical power.  His legs flexed, his biceps bulged, his six pack rippled, and his strong, masculine chest glistened in the artificial light.

He stopped before the little creature, towering over it, looking very imposing to the helpless rabbit.

Scar grunted shortly, glaring down at the test subject for a few moments.  Then he reached down and plucked it up.  Staring down at it with his powerful eyes, he simply said, “It is far too late for any further experiments tonight, and besides, I have, other, needs for you small one.” His lips broke into a big, toothy grin, which made the rabbit shudder, and whimper in fear.  He wanted so badly to beg and scream.  But he knew it was completely useless to do so.

Scar turned around, and walked briskly back towards his room in this small house provided to him by his beloved brother.  He growled softly as he thought about that, as he did everytime he thought of his bigger brother.

Scar sighed as he stepped into his cozy, snug little bedroom.  He reached down, carelessly discarding his moist, musky loincloth, before laying down on his bed, fully naked.  He held the rabbit over his muzzle, staring at it, watching it wriggle weakly, pondering what to do with it.  He sighed, finally deciding that he was too aggravated to toy with the unfortunate thing really.  So, he opened his jaws wide, giving the rabbit a perfect view of his drooling, ravenous maw.  He smiled, savoring it's groan of pure terror as it peered upon his long, white, deadly looking teeth, wriggling pink tongue, and that pulsating gullet that was just waiting for his flesh.

Scar sighed, exaling a warm, humid, somewhat foul smelling blast of air around the rabbit as he slowly lowered it into his maw.  He murrred softly as he closed his mouth around his catch, and rubbed his tongue against it's shivering body.  He just lay there, savoring his treat for a while.  Then, when he grew bored of it's struggles, he made a powerful swallow, and savored the sensation of it's struggles as it slide down deeper and deeper into his body, finally plopping into his empty stomach.

Scar smiled contently, and let out a crude belch as he reached down, and stroked at his belly softly, feeling the trapped rabbit within, savoring it's struggles for life as his body started it's work.  Then he sighed in boredom, and turned over onto his side, closing his eyes for a good night's sleep, letting his belly do it's mindless, merciless work.

CRACK! SNAP!

Hours later, Scar awoke with an alarmed start, hearing loud cracking noises all around himself.  He looked around, thinking that perhaps someone was breaking in, or that his 'house' was coming down on his head.  Then, his eyes grew huge, as he realized that it was he causing these sounds.  His head had grown through the wall of his house, and when he sat up, he took down half the building with him!

With a look of pure shock on his face, Scar looked down at his body, still naked, hardly able to believe what was happening before his eyes! He was, becoming a giant, a macro!  How could this be? How could it have happened?

He stared down at his body for a few moments, these questions flying in his head. Then, slowly, a pleased, evil grin spread across his lips.  Who CARED how this happened? Who cared if this resulted from his experiments, or from that rabbit snack he had? He was big, and powerful, just as he had always wanted to be!  Even if this was just a wonderful dream, it was his chance to do as he always wanted!

With a deep, rumbling purr of delight, Scar quickly stood to his impressive, awe inspiring height of over fifty feet.  He looked down at his naked, imposing body, and purrred with pleasure, so pleased to find that he was, so big now!

He chuckled a little, then turned, and started stomping towards his first target, the one he had been dreaming of attacking for ages now!  He felt houses, buildings, and furs fall under his feet, felt them get crushed as he strode onwards.  But he paid them no mind.  If they were foolish enough to be in his way, then they deserved to be stepped on.  All that mattered right now, was his target!

Not so far away, a palace guard could only look on, his jaw slack with shock.  Walking towards him, was the biggest, most powerful, dangerous looking, and sexy, lion he had ever seen!  His paws shaking, he slowly lifted his spear upwards towards the creature.  He didn't know what he was going to do, or why he was going to try and stop something, so sexy like this, but it was his duty.  He watched as Scar stopped before him, and with a quaking voice, shouted up to him.  “Halt! You cannot enter the palace! You, must show the proper documentation!”

Scar could only smile, staring down at this brave, perhaps foolish, little lion guard that stood before him on the wall, at about navel level.  He chuckled, finding it amusing that this lion would try to stop him, when all his fellows had already fled.  He reached down, and casually picked up the lion.  He ignored it's futile struggles, and stripped it of it's clothing.  He grinned at it, showing it his huge, pearly whites.  “Oh? Well, don't worry my good sir.  I assure you, I have the proper documentation, and would be only too pleased to show it to you...” And with that, Scar casually tossed the lion into his jaws, and swallowed him down, just as he would a mouse.  He purrrrred, savoring, and loving this sense of pure power that he felt!  It was, so intoxicating!  He had thought of doibng other things with the guard, perhaps keep him as a pet.  But, he was just so, eager to enjoy his newfound power, that he wanted to use it every chance he got!

With a lusty, ravenous purr, Scar strode forwards, stepping over the wall with only a small bit of difficulty, and strode across the grounds towards the upper windows where he knew Mufasa and Simba to be sleeping.  He purrrrred in delight, reaching out towards their windows with his massive paws.  Without a loud crashing of glass, he reached through their windows, felt around a few moments, and plucked out their struggling, snarling forms.

He smirked down at them, looking so smug, and superior now that he held his arch enemies in the palm of his hands, literally.  He chuckled, lifting Mufasa to his face.  With a deep, ominous, rumbling voice, he said, “Well well now, looks like I am the true king now, brother, the true big brother!  I hope you won't mind abidicating the throne, and your kingdom, to me now?”

Scar waited a few moments, chuckling as he listened to the furious, angry snarls from his brother, finding it amusing that Mufasa thought he could stop him.  Then, he lifted Mufasa even higher, dangling him over his jaws, which were watering with hunger now.  “mmmmm, oh? You don't want to give me your kingdome brother? Well, that's a shame for you.  Though, I must say, I could always use another filler in my belly.  You lions are so, small, and unfilling now you know.  It will take quite a lot of you to sate my stomach.” And with that, he released Mufasa from his grasp, letting him fall through space, to land in the moist, soft insides of Scar's mouth.

But, Mufasa didn't get to enjoy it in there for long.  Almost immediately, Scar made a mighty gulp, sending his brother on a one way trip to his digestive doom.

Scar sighed, and belched happilly, feeling so, powerful, strong, and sexy right now.  He purrrrred in pure delight, shivering despite himself, wanting to feel more of his newfound power!  Without a word, or a look, to simba, he bent forwards, lifting his tail, exposing his puckered, not fully clean tailhole.  He murrrrred in pleasure, reaching back, to start shoving his thrashing, squirming nephew up his ass.

Scar closed his eyes, moaning and growling in pleasure, enjoying this immensly, finding it, so arousing, and thrilling!  He growled, then yelped softly as he pushed Simba in fully, not expecting the small lion to start clawing him from inside.  But far from hurting, it felt GOOD! Ooooo, that was, such a delicious sensation, a strong, sexy, attractive male lion, thrashing, fighting, and clawing in his recum! Oooooooooo, truly nature's best vibrator!  Soooo stimulating!

With a grow of lust, Scar slowly got to his knees, reaching down between his legs to start stroking and rubbing at his rock hard, throbbing shaft.  He had grown so very aroused from this new sense of power, from the sensation of putting his brother and newphew in their rightful places! Ohhhhh, and they were both struggling and squirming so well!  What a true, wonderful delight they were being!  He growled, and grunted in pleasure, thrusting into his paw one more time, growling in lust as he started spewing his hot, thick seed all over the palace gardens, coating the exotic plants in his own hot, exotic seed.

With a rumble of pure pleasure, Scar slumped down onto his back, panting, and purrrrring in pure delight.  He smiled to himself, his body feeling so tired from it's recent growth, and from that earth shaking orgasm he just had.  He sighed contently, and closed his eyes, starting to enjoy the best sleep he's felt in a long time, dreaming of all the things he will do with his new found power.  That is, if he doesn't wake to find that this all wasn't some wonderful dream of it's own!

