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Laura let out a gigantic yawn. Was 
that the time already? It had 
been too much fun watching their 
favourite film for the seventh time 
that day, and Laura hadn’t noticed 
the sunshine disappear through the 
bedroom window outside.

Definitely time for bed. 

Laura climbed into bed and hardly had 
time to get comfortable before falling into 
a deep sleep. As Laura slept, fantastically 
bright and colourful shapes danced around, 
as Laura entered the world of dreams. 
The bright colors suddenly disappeared, 
and what was left in front of Laura was 
a stunning landscape of beautiful valleys, 
luscious green forests and sparkling blue 
rivers.

“Arghhhhhhh!” A loud cry diverted Laura 
to a nearby stretch of long grass that had 
suddenly started to quiver. A large figure 
appeared, shooting out from the grass in a 
wild panic. It was Pumba the Warthog! 
Sitting on his back and still wailing 
hysterically was Timon the Meerkat, 
Pumba’s best friend. 

“Pumba! Waterfall!” screamed Timon.

Laura couldn’t watch. Pumba came to 
a screeching halt, inches away from the 
watery drop.

“Phew!” said Pumba. “That was a close 
one! Well, at least our troubles are over 
now.”
“Erm, Pumba? Do you remember why we 
were running in the first place?” said Timon. 
The Meerkat turned Pumba’s gaze back 
towards the long grass they had emerged 
from. Laura gasped. Staring right at them 
were three grinning hyenas, each with a 
devilish look in their eyes. 

“Now boys, I don’t remember asking 
my food to run away from me, did you?” 
asked Shinzi, the lead hyena. The other two 
hyenas roared with laughter. Laura couldn’t 
see what was so funny. 

“Well,” said Timon nervously, “they do say 
fast food is bad for you. Ever considered 
going vegan?”



The hyenas’ laughter erupted once more, 
while they rolled around on their backs in 
uncontrollable hysterics. 

Shinzi got back to his feet. His smile had 
disappeared as he menacingly approached 
Timon and Pumba, claws bared. 

“Enough talk. It’s time to eat,” said the 
hyena. Shinzi pounced, but to his surprise, 
he was tackled in mid-air by what seemed 
to be a golden blur. Laura realized who had 
come to save the day. It was Simba, king of 
the Pride Lands. The other two hyenas leapt 
to attack Simba, but the lion fought them off 
easily. All three hyenas now cowered before 
the king. 

“I will not tell you again,” bellowed Simba. 
“Return to the outlands immediately, 
and do not set your paws inside the Pride 
Lands again!” With that, Simba produced 
an almighty roar, sending the hyenas 
scrambling. With a collective high-pitched 
whimper, they were gone. Laura cheered.

“And stay out!” yelled a triumphant Timon, 
jumping off Pumba’s back and shaking 
his fists in the direction of the now departed 
hyenas. 

“They’ll come back, won’t they?” Pumba 
asked Simba.

“Almost certainly,” replied Simba. “But 
as long as I’m around, you will come to no 
harm”. 

“What did I tell you Pumba,” said Timon. 
“The day we found Simba was the day our 
fortunes changed!”

“My memory is a little fuzzy,” said 
Pumba. “Remind me of how this all began 
would you?”

Timon rolled his eyes. “Sheesh, Pumba 
I’ve told you this story five times this week 
already but seeing as Simba’s here it might 
be good to reminisce.” Simba agreed. 

“It all started on a sunny day in the 
Savanna, when all the animals of the pride-
lands were gathering to celebrate the birth of 
the future king…” As Timon told his story, 
Laura watched the three friends walk off into 
the wilderness. Laura wanted to follow and 
hear the rest of the story, but the Savanna 
swirled away and was replaced with the 
buzzing sound of an alarm clock. It was 
morning, and Laura had woken up.

Laura instantly remembered Timon’s story 
and was sad that the dream was over. But 
it occurred to Laura that the start of Timon’s 
story had a very familiar ring to it. Excited, 
Laura leapt out of bed. It was time to watch 
The Lion King again. 
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 ~ 6 ~  ~ 7 ~

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

light fell on an astonishing sight: a vast herd thundering 

across the Pride Lands. From the strongest elephants 

to the swiftest zebras, the animals ran toward Pride Rock where they 

gathered to celebrate the birth of King Mufasa’s son.
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 ~ 8 ~  ~ 9 ~

The great lion, king Mufasa and Queen Sarabi proudly sat atop 

Pride Rock. A wise old baboon named Rafiki stepped forward 

with a little lion in his arms. The king and queen had invited him to 

present their newborn cub to the entire animal kingdom. 

Rafiki marked the cub’s forehead with red dust before approaching 

the edge of Pride Rock. He lifted the small 

lion high in the air. The clouds 

above them parted and a 

ray of sunlight lit the 

cub’s face, illuminating 

him for all to see.
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 ~ 10 ~

A reverent hush fell over the animals below as they beheld the 

newborn prince. One by one, they bowed before Simba, the cub who 

would one day become their king. 

Every animal in the kingdom had come to honor 

Simba. All except one.
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 ~ 84 ~  ~ 85 ~

The next day, Simba and his friends traveled back to the Pride 

Lands. Simba was horrified by what he saw. The Pride Lands were 

bare and parched. Nothing grew, and bones lay everywhere. Unlike 

Mufasa, Scar had not respected the circle of life and had allowed the 

land to go to waste. 

As Simba prepared to face Scar, his friends reassured him that 

they would be by his side. 

“We’re with you till the end,” Timon promised. 

End of Sample


