The Lion eats tonight

Atak2

This is a great day for hunting bugs Timon was thinking as he was sneaking up on his next victim.  He suddenly reached out and grabbed the bug.  He immediately swallowed it, belched then moved on.  Timon spotted a bug that looked absolutely delicious!  It was blue and had some unusual shapes on it.  Timon immediately recognized it as the legendary 'magic' bug, according to legend these bugs had unusual magic properties and it was best to leave them  alone.  But since there were so few of these bugs ever found it was assumed that they were either myth or extinct.  Now Timon knew for sure that they were no longer just legend and certainly not extinct.  Timon thought for a moment whether or not he should eat it.  He decided, What the heck, a little bug like that can't magic strong enough to harm me once it is safely in my belly.  He sauntered up to the bug, picked it up looked it over, smiled then swallowed it whole, like had done so many times before.  Timon noticed it was getting late and he should be getting back to the bluff where he, Pumbaa and Simba usually slept, besides Timon was too full to eat another bug.  He made his way to the bluff and sat down to wait for the others to get there.  About one hour later they arrived.  Pumbaa trotted up sat down and asked Timon if he had a good day hunting as well.  Timon said he had then looked to Simba who was still coming up the hill.  When he got there Timon smiled  and said "Full?" 

Simba smiled, patted his slightly distended belly with his paw and said  "Yeah, sometimes it seemed like the bugs WANTED to be eaten!  HA HA HA!" 

Timon smiled politely as Simba sat down.  They each proceeded to tell each other stories about their hunts that day.  Timon was right in the middle of what he considered a great story when Simba suddenly stood up and started walking off.  Timon frowned and shouted after Simba "Where I wonder are you going that is  more important than my story?" 

Simba turned back, smiled and said "I have to go do my business, unless you want me to stay and listen to your story while I go right in front of you?" 

Timon said quickly "No no, you go right off into the bushes and do your thing, I will wait for you to get back then I will finish my story and we can all go to bed." 

Simba laughed and walked off into the bushes.  After Timon had both finished his story they all lied down to get a little shut eye. Right before Timon went to sleep he felt a little tingling in his stomach, but he ignored it and went to sleep. 
Timon woke up early the next morning, so early in fact that the sun wasn't even up.  Timon stood up, stretched and then he realized that everything had changed.  He look around and all he could see were some large lumps around him, he was puzzling out where he was when he realized both of the lumps were breathing.  He remembered the last bug he ate and said to himself "Shit, I guess those things DO have magic powers."  His eyes adjusted to the darkness and he could see Simba lying nearby, Timon smiled, this was his big chance.  Ever since Timon and Pumbaa had found Simba Timon had been attracted to Simba, but he had never had a chance to do anything about it until now.  He was small and both of them were asleep so Timon saw no reason not to have some fun.  Timon started heading for Simbas rear end, which was right in front of him, to get a good look at Simba.  When got there he could see Simbas ball sac was resting right on the ground right in front of him.  He smiled walked up and put both hands on the ball sac and then he put his head against it as well, he smiled from the pleasure of finally being near Simba.  He knew he couldnt do much to Simba at the moment namely because Simbas cock was still beneath him where Timon couldnt get to it.  Suddenly Timon heard a loud hissing noise, he looked around for a moment then he realized he could smell gas.  He look up and Simbas asshole far above him and realized Simba was farting in his sleep.  Or perhaps that meant that Simba was waking up.  Timon quickly found out as he saw a huge paw come back and start scratching the balls, pressing Timon into the ball sac as Simba scratched himself.  Simba must have felt something with his paw because he then proceeded to grab Timon with two fingers and bring him around to Simbas face.  Simba looked surprised as he realized it was Timon he was holding in his hand.  "Timon, how did you get and like this?"  Simba asked. Then another thought crossed his mind "and why were you at my balls?" He asked a little angrily.
Timon was scared, he didnt know how to respond to the second question so he decided instead to answer the first.  "I got this way by eating some weird blue bug."
Simba thought and remembered those legendary bugs and said "You mean those are real?!"  Timon nodded and Simba was lost in thought for a moment.  Then Timon could hear rumbling coming from Simbas belly.  Simba looked at Timon, sized him up and said "you know, I could use some breakfast."
Timon was terrified as the thought dawned on him that he was the same size as a bug.  Simba opened his jaws widely, showing Timon every canine in there. Timon screamed and started struggling to get away.  Simba casually tossed Timon into his mouth and closed his jaws.  Timon was sitting on Simbas tongue and he realized the bug must have given him the ability to see at night as well because he could see everything clearly.  Timon looked around his temporary prison, examined the large canines, and he could see Simbas throat, waiting greedily for a meal.  Suddenly Timon felt the tongue beneath him rise up and start pushing him towards Simbas throat.  Timon screamed and struggled, knowing the futility of it after all Timon had felt the same thing happen in his mouth every time he swallowed a bug.  Timon was then thrust into Simbas throat, on a one way passage to his doom.  When Timon arrived in Simbas empty belly he could still see around him and he saw he was alone in this large cavern with pink walls.  Timon faintly heard Simba belch.  Timon ran over to one of the stomach walls and started pounding on it and begging Simba to release him.  Simba felt Timons struggles but they only made him laugh.  He could also faintly hear Timons pleads and Simba just smiled thinking how his old friend was now his new nutrition.  Timon was getting tired and just plopped down as he sobbed.  He felt that his butt and feet  were tingling.  He realized that Simbas stomach had already started its job.  The acids were starting to burn now, Timon got a second wind and started pounding on the stomach walls even harder.  The acids were quickly rising and Timon was in horrible pain.  The only thing he could think about was the pain.  Timon spent the last 20 minutes of his life screaming in absolute pain and trying feebly to escape.  Finally Timon collapsed and didnt get up as he was slowly broken down into his smaller components.  Simba smiled as he felt Timons struggles cease, he knew his old friend would know become a permanent part of him, maybe even a part of Simbas balls of which Timon was fond of.

The next day Pumbaa was still sad because Timon wasnt around anymore, only Pumbaa thought Timon had either run away or been caught by some hungry predator.  Pumbaa would never find out that Simba was the predator that caused Timons disappearance.  Pumbaa and Simba were having a good conversation about bugs when Simba felt a cramping in his bowels.  He excused himself and went off into the bushes.  Timons remains had reached the end of the line and were waiting to be expelled along with the remains of countless other insects.  Simba squatted and proceeded to expel Timons remains.  When Simba finished he wiped himself with some leaves and turned around to see if he could spot Timons remains.  After a few minutes of searching he found them.  Simba smiled, laughed and said "Well, did you have a good time finding out what happens to my little insects?"  Simba then stood up and walked off to rejoin Pumbaa not giving a second thought to the small memorial he left behind in the woods.

