Bunga, The Vore Explorer!
Part 13
While most days would consist of keeping the Pride Lands safe and what new animal bellies he could explore, sometimes Bunga wanted nothing else then to be lazy and eat bugs all day.
And like with most other things it is always most fun to share it with someone else, and luckily for Bunga he had been able to find some time to spend together with someone he shared a special connection with.

Simba. The King of the Pride Lands. (And also Bunga's brother!)

Given how both of them ended up at one point being adopted under the care of Timon & Pumbaa the Lion King and the Honey Badger did in fact share a bit of a family connection to each other.
It had all started when one day Simba ended up trapped in a very deep pit, and when acting without thinking Bunga dived straight down to try and free the King. (Leaving him just as trapped as he was.)

Being now 2 trapped together the duo tried to find a way out, and when Bunga ended up being to annoying for Simba to handle the big guy actually took and swallowed Bunga up!
This was the first time ever when Bunga had got to experience what it was like being eaten alive, and unlike what everyone might guess it didn't actually trigger his love for it, as back then and there he was mostly worried if he would end up trapped forever inside there.

With Bunga out of his mane for the moment Simba ended up finding a weak wall that lead him into a series of caves, and after wandering aimlessly for a while the adult Lion decided to let Bunga back up for some help to get out.
Putting their differences aside the two of them managed to eventually find their way out, and it was during their cooperation when they also discovered that they were in face adoptive siblings to each other.
Since then the two of them had formed a very special connection, and at times just been hanging out together and munching on grubs all day long.

It was during one of those days when Bunga brought up that whole "Being Swallowed Alive" thing, and after slurping up an extra long worm Simba asked him "Can I share a secret with you?"

"Sure. What is it?" Bunga asked as Simba looked around to see that they were alone before then telling him, "I've actually been inside of another animal's belly myself."

"You WHAT?!" Bunga asked in surprise before then shouting, "That's unBungalivable!" over the fact that his adoptive Brother had done that same things as he had!

"What kind of animal was it that ate you? Given how big you are it must have been a Hippo, or Rhino or something." Bunga asked as Simba explained that "It was actually something way smaller then that, since I myself was just a little cub when it happen."

"You mean you did it when you where at Kion's age?" Bunga asked before then demanding for Simba to tell him ALL of the details of that past event.

"Okay then, you better get comfy cause I think you will love this one a lot." Simba said before then starting his story of when he himself got to experience being a "Vore Explorer" at a very young age.
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

It was back when he had been banished from the Pride Lands over the claims of him having killed his own father Mufasa, and how when he thought he would end up dying in the middle of the desert got saved by a certain Meerkat and Warthog.
Under Timon & Pumbaa's wings the little cub Simba was able to get fully recovered, as he also learned how he could just enjoy himself some bugs as his new main source of protein.
He was still a child so he had a habit of always being curious for a lot of things, and it was during a certain bed time when it all happen.
Given how big and fat his belly was Pumbaa became like the perfect bed for both Simba and Timon to rest on, as the Warthog didn't mind one bit having his middle being used as a huge pillow.
For Timon and Simba it was all very relaxing to rest on top of something so soft, plus feeling it all raising and lowering as Pumbaa was breathing did help to rock them gently into sleep.

Usually this worked on Simba nicely, but this very particular night he just couldn't get himself to sleep.

What's worse was that staying awake long enough for Pumbaa to fall asleep first gave the Lion cub the chance to know what the sound of the big pig snoring sounded like. (And very obviously, it was loud and noisy!)

If he had been having troubles sleeping before then it was down right impossible now, as Simba just laid there on his back starring at the stars as he had Uncle Pumbaa snoring up a storm, and Uncle Timon lightly kicking him in his sides in his sleep.
That's when the young Simba glanced down towards the gaping mouth of Pumbaa as he kept on snoring, and he found himself strangely curious about what he saw.
He knew his Warthog Uncle had a pretty huge mouth (Given how many bugs he could gulp down in one go and all), but it felt like something else to literally be starring down into the abyss of darkness that it lead to.

Down there Simba could spot the entrance to the throat, which really looked like a tunnel leading down into some kind of unknown place.

Just like how he had been curious to death about how the Elephant Graveyard looked like that same curiosity was making him actually wanting to see what it would be like down inside his very own Uncle.

Plus it was also the fact that he would be doing something that could be seen as both reckless and a big dangerous without either of his Uncles permission that got him even more tempted to do it, as he could only imagine what the look on Timon's face would be like if he saw him diving in.

Having made up his mind Simba decided to take a gamble and see how it would all play out as he first got himself up onto all four on the very uneven terrain that was Pumbaa's belly (Making sure he didn't accidentally wake up either Pumbaa or Timon), before then taking aim at the big gap.

Remembering how his Father had thought him to curl up before leaping when wanting to catch Zazu the young cub replied the same technique while aiming for Pumbaa's open mouth, before then going for it!

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Diving head first into the wide open mouth of the Warthog the little Lion cub got himself about halfway down the throat, before then feeling how the muscles around him started to tight up.

For Pumbaa his peaceful sleeping was suddenly interrupted by this gagging feeling of something big being stuck in his throat, and it did make Simba worry that it was now the big guy was going to wake up.

But luckily for him whenever Pumbaa was sleeping he would 99% of the times be dreaming about eating bugs, and so when he felt how he had got something big inside his mouth and throat he simply assumed that it was just a REALLY big bug that needed to get devoured. (If being a suspiciously bit fuzzy by texture.)

Simba could then feel how those tight throat muscles around him started to pull him inside, as he could also feel that thick tongue of Pumbaa starting to taste all over his lower half.

Feeling that slimy thing rubbing all over his tummy caused the little Lion to start laughing over how much it was tickling him, as it only made him enjoy doing this ride even more then before.

Once the swallowing process got started it was all over pretty quickly, as soon there was just Simba's hind paws left hanging outside the mouth of Pumbaa, then just the tail, and then finally he was all gone.
Inside Simba got pulled all the way down into the massive chamber that was Pumbaa's obese belly, as the saliva covered cub found it all to be roomy enough for him to get comfortable in.
"Man, and I thought that my mom would clean me to much!" Simba said to himself as he tried to get ignore how sticky his furcoat was now, as at least from in here the loud snoring of Pumbaa was muted out pretty nicely.

"I can really see myself staying here for a looooooong time." Simba said to himself as he got comfy and drifted of to sleep himself.
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

The very next morning Timon and Pumbaa woke up, both of which being utterly confused over where Simba had gone. (The little cub still being deeply asleep at the moment.)
"Did you see him walking off somewhere, Pumbaa?" Timon asked as Pumbaa answered, "Nope. I just woke up as you did."

"Well we can't let such a young child wander off all alone. Imagine if he ends up becoming lunch to so big nasty things!" Timon said worryingly as Pumbaa was about to say how he could go for an early lunch, before then feeling how he already seemed to have a pretty filled up stomach somehow.

"Uhm, Timon? Did I eat something weird before going to sleep?" Pumbaa asked before then feeling a huge bubble of air coming back up as he let out a massive "BURP!!!"

As he did so he cough up a small hairball, and upon close inspection Timon noticed that the hairs on this thing seemed rather "familiar".

It was at that point that Simba inside started to wake up, and both Timon & Pumbaa started to panic when they could see small paw prints being pushed through the walls of the Warthog's belly!

"Okay Pumbaa, first rule of raising a child...DON'T EAT THE CHILD!!!" Timon yelled out as Pumbaa swear that he hadn't been doing it on purpose, and insisted that it must have been "an accident".
"How do you even swallow a whole child by accident?!" Timon asked out in utter panic as he rushed over and yelled directly to the belly of Pumbaa, "Don't worry Simba! We will find a way to get you out!"
"Yawn! Whu-what?" A very morning tired Simba asked in confusion, as he started to aimlessly move around and see if there was any way of him to get out of this place he put so much effort into getting into.
As he placed his paws onto all kinds of areas one such press caused a sudden pressure to be building up inside of Pumbaa, and Simba could feel how everything around him started to shake quite violently!
Pumbaa himself started to vibrate also from the weird reactions his body was feeling, and before Timon even had a chance to ask him what was going on Pumbaa let out a gigantic...

"BUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUURRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

The super sized burp was so big that it created such an air flow powerful enough to send Simba flying out of the stomach sack, up through the throat, and then finally come bursting out of the mouth once more, before then landing right on top of Timon!
Being all covered in slime now Simba still tried to act cool as he looked his dumbfounded uncle Pumbaa and asked, "Eh, heh. Who's up for some grubs?"

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Bunga was completely in awe over hearing Simba's story, as he said "You found a way to get out of there, while making the one that ate you BURP?!", feeling like his mind was officially blown now.

"I guess so, but I wonder if it was just cause it was Uncle Pumbaa?" Simba asked himself, as Bunga for one was defiantly going to test that theory out later with some other Predators.

"I have to ask, do you ever miss the feeling of being inside a belly? I'm sure that if we ask Beshte's dad he might be able to fit you in." Bunga suggested as Simba let out a small laugh while saying, "Thanks for the idea, but I think I'm good with what I got to experience. If there is anyone being on a "Vore Exploring" journey of us two, then it is obviously you Bunga."

"In fact..." Simba said as he stood up and started to move closer to Bunga. "Maybe I should let you try see what the inside of MY belly looks like!"

Bunga let out a small "uh oh..." before then having the mighty jaws of the Pride Lands ruler closing in around him, and gulping him down in one go!

Letting out a light sigh over his "meal" Simba told the belly bulge that was Bunga, "I have to say, I think I actually prefer the feeling of when something alive is moving around inside me."

While Bunga always loved whenever he could be inside a belly he still let out the concerned question of "Will you let me out later Simba?", to which the Lion King said teasingly "Only if you can find that special spot that will make me burp you out."

"Actually...I have been wanting to try out another method of getting out, and I guess I can just experiment on you." Bunga's voice could be heard saying inside as Simba asked in confusion "Wait, what kind of experiment?" before then feeling how he was getting sick to his stomach! (Or rather IN his stomach.)

Bunga's little "Experiment" consisted of  letting out a huge amount of his farting gas inside the belly of the predator he was in, and when mixing up with Simba's own stomach acids it created a concoction more foul and disgusting then anything the King had ever experienced! (And he had plenty of Pumbaa farts to compare that to)
Feeling like he was going to get sick Simba let out a massive roar/burp that sent all the nasty gases out of his system, making him almost look like he was spewing out the green smoke like a Dragon with gas problems!

Along with all the smoke came Bunga, who upon landing on the ground could agree that his little experiment had "Mixed results".

"It did help me get out very quickly, but I have to admit it was something that even I thought was a little bit "to much" when it came to stink levels." Bunga told Simba, who was looking desperate to breath in clean air as he told the Honey Badger with a weak voice, "N-Never...do that...a-again!"

Realizing just how deadly such a mixture could be Bunga agreed with Simba that he would avoid trying to do that sort of trick again, before then offering himself to be a meal for Simba to eat again. (Which Simba decided was safest to decline this time.)
