Afterward Mufasa went to look for his younger brother, Scar. He found

Scar teasing Zazu, the hornbill who was the king's chief minister of
affairs.

“Scar, stop it!” ordered Mufasa. Then he asked his brother why he
hadn’t been at the presentation.

Scar replied angrily that if Simba had not been born, he, Scar, would
have been next in line to be king.

BB AEDBRAENBRIE - wBREDBEEGRD
M HERHT IS o

(gL I | | AEDRS o DB AEETS E -
DERS SR MRFEREEE  WERRBELOMEA >

n time, Simba _Qrew strong. He stood on Pride Rock to see the
kingdom that would one day be his. "What about that shadowy place?”
asked the cub.

“It’s beyond our borders,” said Mufasa. "Never go there.” Then he
told his son how important it was to be a good king, one who
understood that every creature had a place in the Circle of Life.
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LatEr that day, before Zazu could prevent it, Simba talked his best
friend, Nala, into going on an adventure. They planned to visit that very
place where Simba’s father had said he must never go.

“Uncle Scar told me about an Elephant Graveyard there!” said Simba
excitedly as he and Nala raced along side by side.
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When Simba and Nala reached the graveyard, three hyenas appeared.
They had been sent by Scar to hunt down Simba.

“There he is,” said Shenzi, the leader. ‘A king fit for a meal.”

The cubs ran, only to find themselves trapped in an elephant carcass.
Suddenly the Lion King himself appeared. He let out a huge roar, and the

hyenas fled.
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