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As the sun rose over the African plain, the first rays

of light fell on an astonishing sight: Herds of animals

were thundering across the vast Pride Lands. “Iev

were journeying toward Pride Rock to
celebrate the birth of King Mufasa’s son.
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King Mufasa and Queen Sarabi had invited the wise old baboon,’Réﬁki;fo‘present their

newborn cub to the animal kingdom. Rafiki ceremoniously mafk,ed the cub’s forehead

with colored dust.Then he lifted the infant high into the air for all to see.
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Scar, Mufasa’s brother, did not attend the ceremony. He

was skulking in his den, toying with a mouse, when Zazu, the :

king’s majordomo, appeared. Startled, Scar turned, and the

-mouse scampered away.

“You've made me lose my lunch!” Scar complained. He

ed at Zazu and wondered how the bird would taste.
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As Scar pounced on Zazu, a voice commanded,“Drop him!”
Scar released the flustered bird.“Why if it isn’t my big brother,” he said.

“Sarabi and | didn’t see you at the presentation of Simba,” Mufasa said. “Is anything

wrong?”’

“That was today?” Scar said.“It must have slipped my mind.”
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Zazu reminded Scar, that as the king’s brother; he
should have been first in line to congratulate the family.

“l was the first in line until the little hairball was born,”
retorted Scar, referring to the fact that he was no longer
heir to the throne.

“That ‘hairball’ is my son, and your future
king,” Mufasa growled as Scar walked away.
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Time passed, and Simba grew into an active cub.

One dawn, Mufasa led him to Pride Rock.“Everything the light touches isour ... i

'ﬁ’i‘j;mu gksun will set on my time here and wnll rgse w:thi you as
) -y

“new king”
“This will all be mine?” Simba asked.“What about that shadowy place?”

“That is beyond our borders,” Mufasa replied. “YOU MUSE NevVer 4o
there.”







