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Just Like Dad

D

Mufasa nuzzled his son’s head gently. “All

like you,” Simba said to his father.

in good time, son,” he said.

Jie then, Sbes fiend Nala
bounded up to them.
Simba!”

called. “Let’s go play by the

“Come on, she
river!”

On their way, Simba
stopped abruptly. “Listen
to this,” he said. He threw
his head back and roared
as loudly as he could. Then

looked

expectantly, “Do 1 sound

he at  her
like my dad?”

Nala tried unsuccessfully to suppress a
giggle. “Not quite,” she said.

Soon they reached the river. The waters
were high as a result of the recent rains. Simba
found a quiet pool at the side and stared down
at his reflection. “Do you think my mane is
starting to grow?” he asked Nala.

Nala sighed. “Maybe a little,” she replied.
“But, Simba, what's the big rush? Let's just
have fun being young!”

Simba was eyeing a tree branch that
extended over the raging river. “Well, [ may
not be as big as my dad yet, but at least I'm as
brave as he is!” he shouted, and raced up to
the tree. Climbing its gnarled trunk, he began
walking along the branch over the water.

Nala hurried over. She heard a loud crack.

ad, when I grow up, [ want to be just
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“Simba!” she velled. “Come back here! The
branch is going to break!”

But Simba couldn’t hear her over the loud
waters. Nala bounded away to get help.

Simba felt the branch
begin to sag. “Uh-oh,” he
said to himself. Suddenly
the whole thing broke off
and Simba tumbled into
the water. The current was
strong, and he struggled to
swim toward shore. He
was running out of
strength, and he realized
he might not make it.

Then he felt himself
being lifted out of the water and tossed onto
the bank. Dripping and coughing, he looked
up—and right into the angry eyes of his father.

“Simbal” thundered Mufasa. “There’s a
big difference between being brave and being
foolish! The sooner you learn that, the better
chance you will have of growing old!”

Simba hung his head. Out of the corner
of his eye, he saw Nala, pretending not to
overhear. “I'm . . . sorry, Dad,” he said softly.
“I just wanted to be brave like you.”

His father’s gaze softened. “Well,” he said.
“As long as we're soaking wet, why don't we
g0 to a quieter part of the river and do some
swimming?” He looked over to where Nala was
sitting, “Come on, Nala!” he called. “Come with us!”

“Yippee!” cried the cubs, and they all
went off together.
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inderella watched as a blue-and-pink-
otinted bubble floated up from her

bucket. “Isn’t that pretty?” she said as she
watched the bubble float higher and higher

and finally pop into nothingness. Gus and

Jaq and all the rest of Cinderella’s mouse

friends nodded in agreement.

“I bet it would be fun to float around in
a bubble all day! I could see whole cities at
a time, bounce on clouds, and soar with the
birds,” Cinderella said dreamily. Her bird
friends chirped happily. They liked the idea
of sharing the skies with her.

“What am I doing?” Cinderella suddenly
said. “I should stay focused on my chores.”
She finished cleaning the windows and
prepared to mop the floor,

Cinderella plunged the mop into a
bucket of sudsy water, then dragged it
across the floor. At first, she felt worn out.
Then it occurred to her, as the mop slid
across the slippery floor, “This is like
dancing! How I love to dance!” Gus and Jaq
followed suit as Cinderella twirled around
the room with the mop. “How fun!” she
cried happily.

*Oh, my.” Cinderella caught herself.
“Did I say that aloud?” Maybe I just need to
get away from all these bubbles, she
thought. Ironing should do the trick!

She was ironing away and humming
merrily to herself when she realized how
dark the sky had grown.

“Look time!” Cinderella
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Chore de Force

exclaimed. “I've been daydreaming the day
away and haven't even started dinner.”
Cinderella hurried to the kitchen where
she chopped and minced and grated and
stirred. “I don’t know where this day has
gone,” she fretted as she added ingredients
to her stepsisters’ favorite soup. “I've gotten

absolutely nothing done!” And just then,

Cinderella’s stepsisters, Anastasia and
Drizella, barged into the kitchen.

*Where's my laundry?”  barked
Anastasia.

“Done,” Cinderella said.

*And my ironing?” Drizella added.

“Done,” Cinderella replied again.

“Did you mop the floors?”

“Wash the windows?”

*Make our dinner?”

“Done, done, done!” Cinderella said
gaily.

The sisters marched out of the kitchen
muttering with displeasure.

And there Cinderella stood, all alone in
the kitchen once more. As she stirred the
pot of soup, she thought, I guess I did get a
lot done, after all! She twirled across the
room in celebration—and Jaq and Gus and
the rest of her mouse friends joined right
along with her.
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