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Cast of Characters

Banzai: Male hyena. Mate to Shenzi and the most ill tempered of all the hyenas. Member of the hyena trio.

Ed: Male hyena. Very cocky, gonzo, and the dumbest of all the hyenas. Member of the hyena trio. 

Kiara: Adult lioness. Daughter of Simba and Nala and future queen of the Pride Lands. Betrothed to Kovu.

Kiwi: Aged female leopard. Mate to Kobi and very wise for her age. Also incredibly independent and sure of herself.

Kobi: Aged male leopard. Mate to Kiwi and very independent for his age. Also quite sure of himself.

Kovu: Adult male lion. Brother to Vitani and future king of the Pride Lands. Betrothed to Kiara. 

Mufasa: Adult male lion now deceased. Former king of the Pride Lands and father to Simba. Appears as a spirit.

Nala: Adult lioness. Mate to Simba and current queen of the Pride Lands. Mother of Kiara. 

Pumbaa: Male warthog. One of Simba’s friends. 

Rafiki: Aged male mandrill. Mystical shaman of the Pride Lands and a great friend to the lions.

Shenzi: Female hyena. Mate to Banzai and probably the smartest of all the hyenas. Leader of the hyena trio. 

Simba: Adult male lion. Mate to Nala and current king of the Pride Lands. Father of Kiara.

Tiaki: Son of Kovu and Kiara. 

Timon: Male meerkat. One of Simba’s friends. 

Vitani: Adult lioness. Sister to Kovu and now faithful follower of Simba. 

Zazu: Aged male hornbill. Majordomo for the Pride Lands lions. 

Prologue

This story takes places between chapters one and two of “The Lion King 3: Tiaki’s Journey of Hope.” It covers what happened during the time before Kovu and Kiara became the next rulers of the Pride Lands.

Chapter 1: A Peaceful Time

Bright light from the mighty sun shined down on the Pride Lands and their animals, both great and small. Several elephants pulled branches of leaves off the acacia trees with their trunks. They shoved the branches of leaves into their mouths, chewed them into tiny bits, and swallowed their food with big gulps. One of the elephants then walked over to a pool of water. He sucked up water into his trunk and sprayed it all over himself. This elephant was trying to stay cool under the hot sun. The hot sun made several elephants sweat all over.

This was an incredibly peaceful scene. However, one week ago, it was not so peaceful in the Pride Lands. On a large battlefield, a vicious battle between the Pride Landers and the former Outsiders took place. Zira was the cause of all the pain and suffering the lions on both side went through. However, the war was brought to an end when Kovu and Kiara were able to convince Simba to end it all. Zira didn’t want this war between her pride and Simba’s to end, and she tried to attack Simba but was blocked by Kiara. Zira and Kiara tumbled down into a gorge. Kiara was able to climb to safety, but Zira fell into a flooded Kube River and was swept downstream. Zira was presumed dead. The Pride Landers and former Outsiders returned to Pride Rock to celebrate the reunion of the prides, and Kovu and Kiara were betrothed to one another.

Right now, a small scrub hare was chewing on some grass. Several grass blades stuck out of his mouth as he chewed them into a tiny pulp. He finished chewing the grass blades and swallowed them for digestion. The hare hopped over to some grass to chow down on. He was unaware of any danger that might be in the area. The hare didn’t even have a care in the world at all. Of course, his ears were always on the lookout for great danger that could be threatening his life and the lives of other hares. 

Nearby, something seemed to move silently through the tall grass that the little scrub hare didn’t see. The hare just minded his own business, eating a patch of grass to pass his time. Kiara, the headstrong daughter of Simba and Nala, was stalking the hare for hunting practice. She had been getting better and better in her stalking skills and what a better way to practice them than on a scrub hare. She wasn’t ready to practice on the big ungulates yet, but that day would come in the future. Kiara stayed low and out of plan sight to avoid detection. The hare started to move a bit more in her direction. Kiara watched with determination.

“You’re mine, hare!” Kiara shouted.

All of a sudden, Kiara sprung out of her hiding place, startling her practice target. The hare started to jump in every which way in an effort to confuse his enemy and get away unharmed. He jumped left and right, but his jumping all over the place didn’t fool Kiara. Kiara flung out her big paw and tripped the hare. Her practice quarry fell over her paw, and he broke his leg badly as a result. He was now helpless. Kiara grabbed the hare by the tuff of his neck, severing his spinal column and spinal cord with her canine teeth. This quick bite killed this hare instantly. The practice hunt was over.

Kiara started to pant in order to catch her breath after chasing the hare all over the place because of his jumping. As she lied on her belly with the dead hare between her forelimbs, Vitani came out from behind a bush, smiling a big grin. She had watched Kiara catching and killing the hare all by herself without anyone to help her. She knew her buddy was on her way to becoming a great hunter. Still, Kiara needed more practice with small prey before handling big prey. 

“Very good at catching that hare, Kiara,” Vitani commented. 

“Thanks, Vitani. I thought I’d learn to kill prey by handling small animals first. Going after the big ungulates first was too fast for me. No wonder that I couldn’t catch them. I didn’t have enough practice!” Kiara replied. 

“Just start out slow with small creatures. Then move up to the big ones that after you have had enough practice. In that way, you’ll be an experienced hunter just because you started off slow.”

“Are ya hungry?”

“Yeah.”

“Take the hare. I’m not hungry for a meal right now. This was just my target practice for today.”

Vitani took the dead hare from Kiara since Kiara wasn’t hungry at this moment at all. She ripped into her meal and started grinding her teeth into the soft flesh of the carcass. A piece of flesh was ripped off in a long strip. Vitani gobbled it down very quickly. Within a few minutes, all that remained of the hare were bloodstained bones. Vitani’s muzzle was covered in some blood, but that didn’t bother her. Kiara rolled over on her back and looked at her friend. 

“So, what do you wanna do now?” Kiara questioned.

“Do you wanna learn how to take a baby warthog outta its burrow?” Vitani asked in a reply. 

“Yeah, but isn’t that kinda dangerous? The mother warthog could be in the burrow with her young!” 

“Don’t worry. A lot of the mother warthogs around here have young that are only a few weeks old. They have to come outta their burrows to eat, you know! They won’t be in there forever!”

“Okay!”

A little later, Vitani was at an abandoned aardvark burrow with Kiara at her side, teaching her how to pull a warthog piglet out of its burrow. Kiara watched Vitani paw at the empty hole in the ground. Dirt flew all over the place. Vitani dug deeper and deeper until her head was completely in the hole. She opened her jaws as if she was going to grab something and pull it out. Then Vitani stuck her head out again, looking at Kiara. Kiara just looked at her weirdly, like something was wrong. 

“Did you grab something outta the burrow?” Kiara asked. 

“No, it’s empty. I was just showing you how to grab a warthog piglet out of a burrow. Paw at the hole until you can get your head into it. Then grab a piglet, pull it out of the burrow, and run off with it before the mother warthog catches you with her baby,” Vitani replied.

“Oh.”

“Hey, look!”

Kiara looked to her left to see a female warthog coming out of a burrow. A few warthog piglets tried to follow this warthog that was obviously their mother. However, the mother warthog shooed them back into the burrow to stay safe. She then walked away to find some food. Vitani stepped ahead of Kiara, realizing that the piglets in the burrow were vulnerable now. Kiara licked her lips in anticipation of grabbing a warthog piglet for herself. 

“I think you can try to grab a piglet now,” Vitani whispered. 

“Yeah,” Kiara said. 

Kiara ran over to the warthog burrow. Four little piglets were hidden in that burrow, trying to hide from danger. They squealed with fear, not knowing what was going on above them. Suddenly, Kiara started to paw at the hole with her forepaws and claws. Her prey subjects squealed with fright, but their mother couldn’t hear their cries for help at all. She was too far away to hear. Dirt flew everywhere as Kiara continued to paw at the warthog burrow. Vitani did not intervene. She just watched. 

Finally, Kiara was able to stick head into the burrow and frightened the little warthog piglets inside, paralyzing them with fear. One of the piglets squealed very loudly. Kiara saw him do just that, reached even further into the burrow, and grabbed him by his little legs with her jaws. He squealed and squealed, even as Kiara pulled him out of his burrow. It was no use. The piglet couldn’t get free. Kiara had him dangling from her mouth by his small legs. She looked at Vitani.

“What do we do now?” Kiara asked. 

“We better scram before the mother warthog catches us with her baby!” Vitani shouted. 

Kiara and Vitani made a run for the nearest clump of bushes to hide in. Kiara’s prey still struggled to get free but was tiring out. The lionesses watched the mother warthog return to her burrow that hid her piglets. Kiara set her kill down on the ground. The warthog piglet had died from exhaustion after struggling for so long. Kiara panted in victory in grabbing a warthog piglet from its burrow on the very first try.

“I did it on the first try!” Kiara shouted. “I did it!”

“Something tells me you’re gonna be a great hunter someday. Wait until you take on an adult male warthog!” Vitani yelled only to be silenced when Pumbaa appeared all of a sudden and without warning, startling her and Kiara out of their wit. 

“What did you say to Kiara?” Pumbaa shouted. 

“I just told her to wait until she takes on an adult male warthog! What’s wrong with that?”

“That means she wants to eat me when she is ready to kill big animals!”

“What are you talking about? I would never eat you!” Kiara blurted out. 

“Kiara, calm down,” Vitani said.

“Yes, you do! You were talking about warthogs, which I am one of them! You wanna eat me!” Pumbaa said loudly. 

“Pumbaa, she doesn’t wanna eat ya when she is ready for some real hunting!” Simba yelled as he walked in on the conversation with Kovu at his side. “What Vitani is saying is that Kiara ought to wait until she tackles an adult male warthog other than you.”

“Oh. Sorry!”

“You are such a simpleton!” Kiara blurted out. 

“Hi, Kiara,” Simba said.

“Hi, Daddy.”

“What have you and Vitani been doing?”

“I’ve been teaching Kiara how to pull warthog piglets out of their burrows. She was successful on her first try,” Vitani replied. She referred to the dead warthog piglet on the ground near Kiara’s feet.

“Wow! Kiara has been successful in her hunting practice sessions!” Kovu shouted as he looked at the piglet. He was about to reach for it when Kiara stopped him with her paw.

“Don’t even think about it, Kovu. That’s my kill,” Kiara commented. 

“Oops. Sorry, I kinda have a bad habit of reaching for kills that aren’t mine.”

“That’s okay.” 

Kiara picked up her prize by its legs and went off to feed on it. Kovu decided to follow his love. Simba and Vitani watched the lovebirds go off to be alone. Then they disappeared behind a clump of bushes. The peace would not be interrupted for the rest of the day.

Chapter 2: Time to Play and an Unfortunate Confrontation

Sunshine made the Pride Lands quite lively one morning. Many birds flew through the air, chirping loudly. Baby wildebeests jumped through the air in an effort to strengthen their muscles for the long migration in a few months. Some young elephants charged playfully after one another while two young giraffes neck-knocked each other. There was no danger in the form of any predators although Kovu and Kiara were nearby the great herds of herbivores, playing with each other.

Because of the beautiful morning, Kovu and Kiara couldn’t resist a time to play around and goof off. Kiara swiped her large paw at her mate-to-be in a very playful way. Kovu growled playfully and jumped at Kiara in an attempt to pin her to the ground. However, Kiara flipped him over. She pinned him, pushing his back into the soft earth. Kovu was a little disgusted at Kiara flipping him over and pinning him to the ground. 

“Hey, Kovu, I pinned ya!” Kiara commented. 

“I can see. You’re suffocating me with your weight of 350 pounds!” Kovu shouted a little strangled. 

“Oh, sorry!”

Kiara got off Kovu since she was suffocating him with her weight. Kovu stood up on his feet a little choked up. He smiled sinisterly at Kiara and jumped at her. Kiara moved out of the way, and Kovu ended up crashing into a pile of rotting leaves. Kovu spit out a mouthful of dead leaves, disgusted at what had happened. Kiara jumped on his back with incredible playfulness. She growled playfully as she pretended to bite into Kovu’s spine. Kovu acted like he was going down to the ground in a very playful manner.

“Help! Help! I’m going down! Somebody help me!” Kovu yelled in a playful way as he fell to the ground. 

“You’re going down, Kovu!” Kiara declared.

“Someone help me!”

“No one can help you now!”

“Don’t worry, Kovu! Uncle Pumbaa is coming!” Pumbaa screamed, charging into the scene.

Pumbaa charged into Kiara, thinking that Kovu was in real trouble and not realizing that the lovebirds were just playing. He accidentally rammed one of his tusks into Kiara’s shoulder and injured it. Kiara roared in pain when Pumbaa rammed his tusk into her shoulder. Her shoulder was bleeding, but it wasn’t bad. Pumbaa gasped at what he had done. Kovu looked at Kiara’s wound. Then he looked at the warthog with anger in his eyes.

“Pumbaa, what did you just do?” Kovu shouted angrily. 

“I thought you were in trouble!” Pumbaa yelled.

“I wasn’t in trouble, you simpleton! Kiara and I were just playing with one another. You could’ve killed my mate-to-be!”

“Sorry! I didn’t know.”

“You really need to know what is going on, Pumbaa!” Timon said suddenly appearing. “You can’t even run into a situation without knowing what is really going on! No wonder one of our friends gets hurt because of your clumsiness. Apologize to Kiara for hurting her, even if it was an accident.”

Pumbaa grimaced at Timon’s demanding for him to apologize to Kiara for accidentally hurting her. He turned to look at the lioness eye to eye.

“Uh...sorry, Kiara, for charging into you without knowing what was really going on,” Pumbaa apologized with a slumping look.

“It’s okay, Pumbaa, but you need to be more careful next time. Someone could really get hurt, you know,” Kiara replied. 

“Okay.”

Just then, a loud growl could be heard and stirred up fear in the quartet. Timon and Pumbaa were shaking in fear of where the growl could have come from. Was it from a crocodile or a leopard? Neither Timon nor Pumbaa, Kiara, Kovu knew what the source of the growl was at or where it came from.  The growl sounded again, stirring up even more fear into the quartet and causing them to shake greatly in anxiety. 

“What's out there, Timon?” Pumbaa said in fear. 

“I don’t know, Pumbaa,” Timon replied in a scared way. “Whatever is out there, it isn’t friendly!”

“You got that right!” a voice shouted from behind. 

All of a sudden, about fifteen hyenas leapt into view and surrounded Timon, Pumbaa, Kovu, and Kiara. The quartet shuddered in fear. At the head of the hyena pack were the infamous trio of Shenzi, Banzai, and Ed. Shenzi took a step towards Kiara and looked at her. Kiara tried to back off, but she was too scared to move. Banzai and Ed moved forward, chuckling as they did. Kovu, Timon, and Pumbaa would not move a muscle like Kiara. 

“Well, well, what do we have here?” Shenzi sneered as she looked at Kiara with sinister eyes. 

“Hmm. It’s Simba’s young daughter, Kiara!” Banzai shouted. “Right, Ed?”

“Ha, ha, ha, ha. Oh? Ha, ha, ha!” Ed laughed. 

“What do you hyenas want?” Kiara asked.

“We just wanna move back into these great lands that rightfully belong to us!” Banzai yelled. 

“Not if I have anything to do with it!” Kovu shouted, stepping in front of Kiara, Timon, and Pumbaa to protect his friends. 

“Kovu, is that you?” Shenzi asked.

“Yes, it’s me.”

“My, you have really grown. The last time I saw you and Vitani, you two were just newborn cubs! Your mother, Zira, was a friend. I should say ex-friend of mine.”

“Yeah, but my mother is dead now. Vitani and I are with Simba as his pride mates permanently. Kiara and I will be the rulers of the Pride Lands in the future.”

“Let’s make a deal. You let us back into the Pride Lands, and we’ll let you go free. Deal?”

“I don’t make deals with hyenas as evil as you.”

“So be it! Hyenas, attack them!”

The hyenas tensed their muscles, ready for the first attack. Kovu and Kiara bared their teeth, but Timon and Pumbaa shook in fear. Shenzi launched herself at Kovu with incredible strength. Her jaws were wide open for attack. However, Kovu knocked her aside with a swipe of his paw. Shenzi yelped loudly in pain. Four of her fellow hyenas jumped on Kovu, biting and slashing him. Kovu roared in agony. However, Pumbaa charged into the hyenas and sent them running for their lives. He helped up Kovu by pushing him to his feet with his tusks. 

“Thanks, Pumbaa,” Kovu said.

“No problemo, Kovu,” Pumbaa replied.

“Uh...what about the other hyenas?” Timon asked. 

“We can take them,” Kiara said.

The other hyenas began to advance on the group. They showed their teeth in a very menacing way. Kovu, Kiara, Timon, and Pumbaa were ready for battle. Tusks, teeth, and muscles were bared for the fight. The hyenas charged at their enemies. Kovu roared loudly and led his friends into the fray. Everyone met with heavy blows. Fourteen hyenas, two lions, a meerkat, and a warthog bit, slashed, and scratched each other brutally, spilling a bit of blood everywhere. The ground was stained a crimson red. 

Kiara confronted Banzai and Ed with incredible courage. Banzai and Ed growled at her, trying to scare their enemy. When that did not work, these two hyenas charged at Kiara. Kiara leapt at her attackers and swiped Banzai in the face with her claws extended. Banzai yelped in pain. He bit Kiara in the leg but caused little pain. Kiara punched him in the face, knocking him out cold. Ed tried to bring Kiara to her knees, but Kiara was too strong. He was sent running for his life. Kiara snorted in victory. 

Kovu, Timon, and Pumbaa were facing the rest of the hyenas. Eight hyenas jumped on top of Kovu and bit him in various places. Kovu roared in pain. He swiped his paw at the hyenas, but it did no good to get his enemies off him. Suddenly, Timon and Pumbaa charged into the fray, whooping loudly. The hyenas all scattered in various directions to avoid getting hurt. Pumbaa kicked a hyena in the jaw. He and Timon grunted like big, strong men. The hyenas ran off in defeat. Kovu, Timon, and Pumbaa cheered loudly as Kiara joined them.

“Yes! We won!” Timon shouted.

“We scored a big one this time!” Pumbaa yelled. “Whoo-hoo!”

“At least the hyenas won’t try to show their faces around here for a while,” Kovu said.

“Yeah, but they’ll be back someday, Kovu, to try and reclaim the Pride Lands, you know,” Kiara said. 

“Yeah. We better get back to Pride Rock before Simba tries to look for us. He might have heard the hyenas.”

“Yeah. Let’s go.”

Kovu, Kiara, Timon, and Pumbaa headed off for Pride Rock before Simba came out to look for them since he might have heard the fight.

Chapter 3: Simba’s Deadly Illness

When Kovu, Kiara, Timon, and Pumbaa walked into the cave at Pride Rock a few minutes later, they found a large group of lionesses gathered around something on the cave floor. Kiara walked closer to see what the object was. She suddenly recognized what it was. It was her father, Simba, lying on his side. Simba didn’t look very good at all. In fact, he looked very sick. Nala stood near her mate, crying somewhat. Rafiki was examining Simba right now. Kiara approached her mother.

“Tsk, tsk, tsk, Simba doesn’t look good,” one of the lioness whispered. 

“Mother, what’s wrong with Daddy?” Kiara asked. 

“Your father is deathly ill, Kiara,” Nala replied.

“Ill? What do you mean?”

“This morning, Simba woke up not feeling very good at all. He complained of a really painful headache and a violent stomachache. He tried to walk out of the cave to go to the waterhole for a drink of water, but he fell down and began shaking violently. Then Simba stopped shaking after a few seconds and went unconscious. I sent Zazu to get Rafiki. Rafiki arrived about thirty minutes later and started examining Simba to find the causes of his symptoms.”

“Is he gonna get better?”

“I don’t know, darling. Some lions and animals do. Some don’t.”

Rafiki was finally finished examining the ailing Simba. Kiara approached him, scared and confused over what had happened to her father.

“Rafiki, what’s wrong with my father? Why is he so sick?” Kiara asked feebly.

“Kiara, your father is suffering from a rare illness caused by a deadly virus. He is dying, honey,” Rafiki replied, putting his hands on Kiara’s shoulders.

“Is there a cure for his disease?”

“No, I am afraid there isn’t a cure. The illness is believed to have no cure at all. No one has ever been able to find one.”

“Maybe we should go look for a cure. There has to be a medicine plant of some sort that can save Daddy.”

“Kiara, there is no hope for your father. All hope to find a cure for him should be abandoned.”

“What? We can’t just give up! My father is the king. He has protected our lives for all these years! We should do the same for him.”

“His death must be accepted, Kiara. Once Simba is gone, Kovu will take his place as king. Besides, it’s way too dangerous to try and find a cure for Simba’s illness in unfamiliar territory.”

“But, Rafiki!”

“I’m sorry, Kiara. Simba’s death is imminent.”

Rafiki walked out of the cave. The other lionesses, minus Nala and Kiara, followed him. Kovu, Timon, and Pumbaa decided to leave Kiara and Nala alone with Simba. Kiara began to cry, not wanting to accept her father’s death. Just then, Simba managed to wake up despite that he was deathly sick from his illness that was believed to have no cure. 

“Kiara?” Simba whispered weakly.

“Daddy?” Kiara cried, approached her ailing father.

“I want you to promise me that you and Kovu will rule the Pride Lands with righteousness after my time comes.”

“But, Daddy, you’re gonna get better.”

“Please, Kiara, accept that I am dying. You and Kovu must carry on in my and Nala’s place after I am gone.”

“But, Daddy!”

“Please, Kiara, promise me that you will rule with righteousness.”

“I promise.”

Simba coughed a bit and closed his eyes to try and rest. Kiara began to cry because she wanted to help her father so much. However, she needed to try and accept his imminent death.

“There has to be more I can do for him,” Kiara sobbed.

“I know, Kiara. We all must accept what the great Circle of Life hands down for others and us,” Nala said.

“No!”

“I’m sorry, Kiara. There is nothing we can do for Simba. Come on. Let’s take a walk and leave him for a while. Don’t worry. The Circle of Life brings many good things too. It’s sometimes when we least expect them. Please, try to accept your father’s death.”

“All right.”

Nala and Kiara walked out of the cave and went off to the savanna in order to take a walk. It was unknown if Kiara would be able to accept Simba’s death. She wanted to help him so much. However, what the Circle of Life handed down for everyone had to be accepted. It couldn’t be altered, no matter how much it hurt an individual that was in great suffering.

Chapter 4: The Journey Begins

That night, Kiara couldn’t sleep. Her pride mates were sleeping peacefully, but she tossed and turned in her sleep. The thoughts of her father, Simba, dying weighed heavily on her mind. Kiara wanted to find a cure for his illness, even though Rafiki told her to abandon all hopes of finding one. Suddenly, Kiara woke up panting. She looked at the suffering form of Simba. A tear fell from her eye as she thought about her father. It seemed to be hopeless to help him. Suddenly, she got an idea.

“There is something I can do! I can find a cure for my father myself!” Kiara suggested. “I’ll hurry back. Please, don’t worry.”

Kiara started heading out of the cave at Pride Rock. As she was heading for the cave’s entrance, she accidentally stepped on Kovu’s tail. Kovu howled in pain, but Kiara slammed her paw over his mouth before anyone could hear him yell. Timon and Pumbaa stirred in their sleep. Fortunately, they didn’t wake up. Kiara took her paw off Kovu’s mouth. She took him outside. Kovu looked at her like he felt that a mouse bit his tail as he walked out with her. 

“Kiara, what are you doing?” Kovu asked. 

“SHH,” Kiara replied.

“Why do you want me to be quiet?”

“I’m gonna go find a cure for my father’s illness. He doesn’t need to be dying like this. Someone has to help him.”

“But Rafiki said that there is no cure for his disease.”

“I know, but I must try to find one. If I don’t, I’ll feel that I’ve failed to help my father.”

“Rafiki told you to abandon all hope of helping Simba!”

“I don’t care what Rafiki said! Daddy is dying, and he will die if a cure for his disease isn’t found! All the times my father watched me was because he loved me. He has done everything he could to ensure my safety. It’s time that I repaid him by helping him. I’m gonna go on a long journey west to the jungle. I believe I can find a cure there.”

“Do you want me to go with you?”

“No. I must do this alone. What can do for me, Kovu, is not tell anyone that I went off to find a cure for my ailing father.”

“I can’t promise something like that.”

“You must, Kovu. Just promise that you’ll try.”

“Well, that I can do.”

“Thank you.”

“You better go now, Kiara. Simba is getting sicker every hour.”

“Okay. Good-bye.”

“Bye.”

Kiara licked Kovu on his muzzle and nuzzled him lovingly. She went down Pride Rock’s rockslide and took off for the jungle to find a cure for her father. Kovu could only watch her go. He shedded a tear as his mate-to-be disappeared beyond the horizon of the Pride Lands. Kovu went back into the cave to sleep for the rest of the night. Kiara’s journey of faith had just begun. 

Chapter 5: Untamed Jungle

Rays from the rising sun beat down on the Pride Lands the next morning as the diurnal animals were waking up from last night’s peaceful sleep. The nocturnal animals scurried off for their hiding places to sleep for the day. Kovu was dragging a big zebra stallion he killed for breakfast toward an acacia tree. His prize weighed 600 pounds, but that didn’t weigh him down. Once Kovu got under the acacia tree, he settled down to feast. Kovu sheared through the flesh with his canine teeth. He pulled a strip of meat about 6 inches long from the carcass and gobbled it down. Timon and Pumbaa were nearby, looking for grubs to eat. 

“There’s gotta be some grubs around here!” Pumbaa complained. 

“Stop complaining, stinky!” Timon said.

“Hey, don’t call me stinky!”

“Sorry!”

“You know, Timon, you’re starting to be a pain in the butt.”

“Well, I wouldn’t be a pain in the butt if you’d stop complaining so much!”

“I don’t complain so much!” 

“Yes, you do!”

“No, I don’t!”

“Yes, you do!”

“No, I don’t!”

“Yes, you do!”

“No, I don’t!”

“Yes, you do!”

“No, I don’t!”

“Yes, you do!”

“No, I don’t!”

“Yes!”

“No!”

Timon and Pumbaa started growling at each other very angrily. The meerkat and warthog backed off a few feet from each other. Then they encircled one another, not taking their eyes off the other. Pumbaa held his sharp tusks down and scrunched his eyes, and Timon bared his teeth and curled his hands into fists. Then they charged at each other really fast. Before Timon and Pumbaa could collide, however, Kovu stopped them in their tracks by putting his paws out to the side in front of them. Timon and Pumbaa tried getting at each other, but Kovu’s strength kept them from moving one inch. 

“Hey! Both of you, cool it off!” Kovu shouted. 

“Lemme at ‘im!” Timon screeched, reaching for Pumbaa.

“Stop it! Settle down! What is wrong with you two?”

“The problem is, Pumbaa is always complaining!”

“I don’t always complain!” Pumbaa shouted.

“Yes, you do!”

“No, I don’t!”

“Yes, you do!”

“No, I don’t!”

“Yes, you do!”

“No, I don’t!”

“Yes, you do!”

“No, I don’t!”

“Yes, you do!”

“No, I don’t!”

“Yes, you do!”

“No, I don’t!”

“Yes, you do!”

“No, I don’t!”

“Knock it off!” Kovu shouted. 

“Oh, all right!” Timon and Pumbaa declared.

“I swear that the only thing you two do now is argue.”

“Sorry about that,” Pumbaa muttered. 

“Yeah, Sorry,” Timon mumbled.

“That’s better,” Kovu said.  

“Kiara, where are you? Kiara! Kiara!” a distant voice yelled. 

Suddenly, a distant but loud voice could be heard shouting. Pumbaa perked up his ears to pick up the sounds in order to hear them better. The voice sounded like one that was in fear and distress. Timon could hear the yelling just as well as Pumbaa could. He began to wonder who it was. However, Kovu wasn’t listening since he went back to feeding on his zebra kill. 

“Who is yelling out loud?” Timon questioned. 

“It sounds like Nala. Something is really wrong!” Pumbaa said.

“Finally, you’re using your brain for once!”

“Where are you, Kiara? Kiara!” Nala screamed loudly at Pride Rock but got no answer. “Oh, Kiara. She must’ve gone off to find a cure for her father.”

Meanwhile, Kiara had just reached the jungle’s edge at the end of the desert. She wandered into the jungle and was awed by its beauty. Vines were overhanging a sparkling pond. A waterfall flowed from a very tall cliff to the river and pond down below. Trees stood up very tall, trying to get sunlight. Colorful flowers grew everywhere, even on vines. Not only that, the wildlife was active. Monkeys scampered through the canopy of the jungle as the elephants feasted on leaves from the trees. Crocodiles fought over pieces of meat from an okapi carcass. Some golden eyes were watching Kiara. 

“I never thought that the jungle was this beautiful and active,” Kiara muttered. “I’m kinda thirsty.”

Kiara walked over to the sparkling pond and started to lap up water. Her tongue hit the water loudly, scaring some fish away. Kiara drank from the pond for a few minutes. The young lioness then turned her eyes to see a small zebra duiker eating a piece of fruit on the forest floor. Kiara licked her lips in anticipation for a meal. Quietly, she began to stalk the little duiker with great stealth. Kiara lay low to avoid being spotted. The underbrush provided excellent coverage for this lioness. Kiara’s quarry moved a little more in her direction. Kiara set herself up for the pounce. 

“You’re mine!” Kiara yelled. 

Without warning, Kiara sprung from her hiding place, scaring the zebra duiker out of her wits. The little duiker saw the lioness charging at her and made a run for safety. However, she tripped on a log and broke both of her hind limbs. The zebra duiker struggled to get up. It was no use. Kiara slowed down, approached her quarry, and grabbed her throat. The duiker gagged for air until she suffocated and died. Kiara settled down on the ground with her kill and was about to feed on it when a large crocodile appeared suddenly and scared her away from her prize. 

Kiara ran off for safety from the crocodile. She stopped at a riverbank and looked down at the river. The river was flowing a little fast, but it seemed safe enough for Kiara to cross in order to get to the other side. Time was running out for Simba. A cure for his illness had to be found as soon as possible. Kiara started to cross the river slowly but surely. She was being wary since there were crocodiles in the water, waiting to snap at her. Unfortunately, she didn’t see a young but large male crocodile swimming pretty close to her. This crocodile sank below the river’s surface. 

Kiara reached the other side of the river after thirty minutes of swimming across. She was about to climb onto one of the riverbanks when something seemed to tug on her leg. Kiara ignored whatever was trying to pull on her and began her ascent onto the riverbank. All of a sudden, she was pulled underwater. Kiara struggled to reach the river’s surface. She managed to reach the surface and gasp for air but was pulled under again. Kiara struggled even more to reach the riverbank. The crocodile that was swimming close to Kiara earlier was now trying to drown her! Kiara continued struggling to get free of the crocodile’s jaws. 

“Help me! Someone, help me!” Kiara screamed, but the water muffled her voice. 

The crocodile’s grip on Kiara’s leg was incredibly strong. He was doing everything he could to drown his quarry. Kiara struggled to the river’s surface again. She took a breath of air and gasped loudly, but the crocodile pulled her underwater again. The croc wasn’t giving up on killing his quarry yet. Finally, Kiara lost consciousness after several more minutes of struggling. It seemed that she had lost her battle with the crocodile. The crocodile thought that he was victorious in drowning Kiara. He surfaced with his mouth still clasped on her leg. 

Suddenly, a pair of leopards jumped into the river, starling the crocodile greatly. The first leopard was an aged but fit and huge male. This male leopard swam over to the large reptile and got onto reptile's back. He wrapped his forelimbs around the croc and started to wrestle him around. The crocodile swung his jaws in an attempt to bite the spotted cat. However, the male leopard held on tight. Then the other leopard was an aged but fit and large female. She bit one of the crocodile’s forelegs. Her reptilian opponent roared in pain as the female leopard held on tight. The leopards let go of the crocodile, and the crocodile swam off with his foreleg bleeding. 

Kiara’s unconscious form floated on the river’s surface. It looked she was dead. Crocodile teeth marks on her left hind leg were deep. The pair of leopards approached Kiara. Both leopards were scared that Kiara had been killed by that crocodile they fought with a few minutes ago. The male leopard sniffed Kiara’s unconscious body, hoping to find life in it. The female leopard wondered if Kiara was actually dead. 

“Is that lioness dead?” the female leopard started. 

“No, Kiwi, she’s alive but unconscious,” the male leopard said softly. 

“Oh, that’s a relief, Kobi,” Kiwi said. 

“Yes,” Kobi said.

“Do you think we can help her get better?”

“Kiwi, she’s a lioness, not a leopard. Besides, lions are our enemies. It would be best to leave her here...”

“To do what, die? Kobi, we saved her life! The least we can do is help her get better!”

“All right. We’ll help her get better. When she wakes up, I’ll ask her why she is in my jungle.”

“The jungle isn’t yours to own, Kobi. It belongs to everyone.”

“Kiwi, you are so naive.”

“I am not naive!”

“Come on. Let’s get this lioness to our clearing.”

Kobi got under Kiara’s front end and lifted her onto his back. He felt the weight of the young lioness’s unconscious form on his back. Kiwi shifted some of Kiara’s weight on her back end onto her back. The leopards set off for their clearing in the middle of jungle. Kiara’s journey had already proven to be dangerous as a result of the encounter with crocodiles. 

Chapter 6: Two New Friends

About an hour later, Kiara awoke to find herself in the midst of a clearing in the middle of the jungle. This clearing was territory belonging to the leopards, Kobi and Kiwi. Kiara looked at her left hind leg and saw that it was wrapped up in a leaf. She looked up at a tree and spotted the remains of a dead baby okapi hanging over the branches. The young lioness wondered what happened to her during the time that she was unconscious. All of a sudden, Kobi appeared, startling Kiara out of her wits and causing her to scream. Kobi screamed too, but he calmed down immediately.

“AHH! Don’t hurt me!” Kiara screamed. 

“Calm down! I’m not gonna hurt you!” Kobi said calmly. 

“Oh, that’s a relief.”

“Good.”

“You’re a leopard, aren’t you?”

“Yes.”

“Where am I?”

“You’re in the middle of the jungle away from the river’s crocodiles.”

“The last thing I remember is struggling to reach the surface of the water when a crocodile tried to drown me.”

“At least you’re okay.”

“My name is Kiara.”

“I’m Kobi. It’s nice to meet you.”

Just then, Kiwi appeared in front of Kiara and Kobi. She and Kobi nuzzled each other lovingly. Kiara could only assume that the aged leopards were mates. Kiwi walked over to the lioness and started sniffing her. Kiara had a look of confusion in her eyes. She wondered what Kiwi was doing. Kiwi stopped sniffing the lioness and looked at her. The female leopard’s golden eyes glittered like stars in the sun. 

“Why did you just sniff me?” Kiara asked Kiwi. 

“I wanted to make sure you were okay,” Kiwi responded quietly. 

“Oh. Thank you for your concern.”

“Anytime.”

“My name is Kiara.”

“I’m Kiwi, Kobi’s mate.”

“Kiwi. That’s a pretty name.”

“Thank you.” 

“I’ve gotta go.”

Kiara started to walk away from the two leopards that saved her life. Kobi jumped out in front of her, not letting her leave. Kiara growled at him and began going in another direction. However, Kiwi blocked Kiara’s way. Kobi stood beside his mate and firmly in Kiara’s way. Kiara looked at the leopards furiously as if her head was about to pop off and land in front of the spotted cats. 

“Why are you two blocking my way?” Kiara snarled. “I demand to know!”

“You’re not in good enough shape to be going anywhere,” Kiwi hissed in response. “Your leg injury isn’t healed up yet.”

“I must go! I am on a quest.”

“A quest? What kind of a quest?” Kobi asked. 

“I’m on a quest to save my father, Simba.”

“Simba? Do you mean the son of the legendary Mufasa?” Kiwi said. 

“You know my father and grandfather?” 

“Yes, we know Simba and Mufasa. Kobi and I used to live in the Pride Lands during the time of Mufasa’s reign. Sometimes, we were Simba’s babysitters. After Mufasa died in the horrible wildebeest stampede, Kobi and I left the Pride Lands to live here in the jungle. We always thought that Simba died along with his father in the stampede.”

“My father never died in the stampede. He was exiled out of the Pride Lands by Scar, my great-uncle. He returned to the Pride Lands after living in the jungle with a meerkat named Timon and a warthog named Pumbaa. My father won back the throne of Pride Rock and rightfully took his place as king alongside Queen Nala, my mother.”

“Impressive.”

“What has happened to Simba now?” Kobi wondered. 

“My father has become deathly ill with an illness that is said to be incurable. I’m on a quest to find a cure for him,” Kiara replied sadly. 

“I’m sorry, Kiara.”

“Don’t be. My father’s illness is not your fault.”

“It’s okay.”

“I have to go now. My father may not be able to last much longer.”

“Kiara, you’re too injured to go anywhere right now. You need to get some rest and food into your belly,” Kiwi commented. “Kobi and I don’t want you to get yourself hurt any more than you are now.”

“Kiwi’s right, Kiara,” Kobi said. “Before you can continue on your quest to find a cure for your father’s illness, you need to rest and eat. Please, stay here for now, Kiara.”

“All right, you two have convinced me to wait,” Kiara whispered with her head hanging low. “Do you two have any food?” 

“Sure. I’ll be right back,” Kiwi said. She disappeared for a moment and reappeared with the half-eaten carcass of a zebra duiker. “Here you go.”

“Thank you.”

Kiara took the duiker carcass from Kiwi and settled down to eat. She ate the meat that was remaining on this little kill. After a few minutes, all that remained was a pile of bloody zebra duiker bones. Kiara fell deeply asleep since her stomach was now full. Kiwi licked the lioness’s muzzle gently. The old female leopard lied down beside her new friend and drifted off to sleep. Kobi smiled at his mate and Kiara as the female leopard and lioness slept right beside each other. 

“I just hope that Simba is okay,” Kobi muttered. 

Kobi walked away and left Kiwi and Kiara in peace. He jumped up into a nearby tree and lied down on a thick branch. Kobi watched over his mate and his new lioness friend as if he was their guardian. He looked out towards the edge of the jungle clearing to make sure that no leopard was invading his and his mate’s territory. Not another thing would disturb Kiara, Kobi, and Kiwi for the rest of the day and into the night. 

Chapter 7: Kiara’s First Kill and Discovery of a Wondrous Flower

Dawn was eclipsing the sky in the jungle. Elephants stirred from their sleep and trumpeted loudly, signaling the start of their new day. Two crocodiles fought over a dead baby okapi. The reptilians snarled as they pulled their prey apart. A female okapi rubbed her head against a tree while her three-day-old baby nursed from her. Kiara, Kobi, and Kiwi were asleep in the little clearing in the middle of the jungle. Nothing seemed to bother them, but Kiara began to stir from her sleep. Kiara opened her eyes and looked at the leopards that rescued her just yesterday. Kobi and Kiwi were snoring loudly. 

“Kobi, Kiwi? Are you awake?” Kiara whispered. “We need to get moving on our quest.”

Kobi and Kiwi didn’t answer Kiara. They were too sound asleep to hear their young lioness friend at all. Kiara sighed and looked to her left. She caught sight of a large male okapi grazing on a bush about seven hundred yards away from where she was. Kiara eyed the okapi carefully. She started to get a thought in her mind. Kiara got up and went towards a thick undergrowth of shrubs and bushes that could conceal her from view. The okapi didn’t have a care in the world. 

Kiara watched the okapi eating a mouthful of leaves from her hiding spot. Slowly but surely, she began to creep on her belly in total silence towards her quarry. Kiara was trying to remember what Kovu and Vitani had taught her about hunting and killing large prey. The young lioness stalked the grazing okapi very carefully. She was doing a great job of avoiding small sticks that could snap under her feet, which would alert the okapi that danger was in the area. When Kiara was about fifty yards away from the okapi, she stopped and set herself up for the pounce. The okapi moved a bit more in the lioness’s direction. Kiara became very excited!

“You’re mine!” Kiara shouted. 

With an incredible burst of energy, Kiara jumped out of her hiding spot, startling the okapi tremendously. The male okapi saw the young lioness charging at her and started taking off for safety. Kiara ran after her prey with an incredible speed of up to twenty-five miles per hour! This speed was possible in spite of the thick jungle. The okapi sprinted every which way to get away from Kiara. Unfortunately, he tripped on a rock and severely broke his hip. 

The okapi bleated loudly in pain after severely breaking his hip. He tried to get up, but it did no good. Kiara approached her prey very carefully. Even though the okapi was down, a kick from his hooves could easily injure her. Kiara walked closer and closer to the struggling okapi until she was right beside him. The young lioness grabbed her quarry’s throat with her canine teeth. The okapi gagged under Kiara’s powerful grip. He tried to breathe, but it was no use. The okapi suffocated and died. Kiara released her grip on her dead quarry. She tapped the okapi on the nose to make sure he was dead. Then Kiara began to smile.

“Yes! I did it! I made my first kill!” Kiara shouted. 

Kiara’s shouting suddenly woke Kobi and Kiwi up. Kobi and Kiwi got up and ran away from their clearing to find Kiara. For a few minutes, the two leopards searched frantically for their lioness friend. Kobi and Kiwi finally found Kiara right beside her okapi kill. Their jaws hung open in surprise that Kiara had made her first kill all by herself! Kobi and Kiwi approached Kiara, who was panting after succeeding in her hunting trip. 

“Hi, Kobi and Kiwi!” Kiara said gleefully. 

“Kiara, did you kill that okapi all by yourself?” Kobi shouted. 

“Yes, I did!”

“I can’t believe it! Kobi and I can’t kill an adult okapi since we are too small. We go after okapi babies and yearlings but not okapi adults,” Kiwi commented. “By the way, is this your first kill?”

“Yeah,” Kiara replied. “I remembered what Kovu and Vitani taught me about killing large prey. They told me to start with the little animals first for practice and go after the big animals when I was ready. All that practice of stalking and killing little animals paid off!”

“Congratulations, Kiara.” 

“Thank you.”

“It’s a good thing Kobi and I heard you shouting and came to find you. We’re kinda hungry.”

“Go on and dig into the carcass. I’ll eat my share after you two do. After that, we better get going on our quest to find a cure for my father.”

“Thank you, Kiara,” Kobi said.

“Yeah. Thank you,” Kiwi said.

“You’re welcome,” Kiara replied. 

Kobi and Kiwi started tearing the okapi carcass apart. The two leopards plucked the fur off the kill and then gripped their canine teeth into the flesh. Kobi pulled a long meat strip out of the dead okapi’s hindquarter. He devoured that strip of flesh very fast. As Kobi and Kiwi, Kiara walked away from the leopards and decided to do a little bit of exploring on her own. She walked through thick jungle vines and continued on her little exploration until she came upon a small purple flower that was growing on a tree. The purple flower was incredibly beautiful as it had purple petals with a little white mixed in. Other flowers that looked just like it grew on the tree as well. The flowers had just bloomed in the dawn’s light. Kiara stared at the flowers in awe. She had a feeling these flowers contained medicine that could save Simba’s life. 

“Kobi, Kiwi! Come here!” Kiara shouted. 

Kobi and Kiwi heard Kiara yelling and went off to find her, abandoning the dead okapi they had been feasting on. In just a few minutes, they found Kiara right beside the tree full of purple flowers. The leopards wondered what Kiara had been yelling about all of a sudden.

“Kiara, what were you yelling about?” Kobi asked. 

“Guys, I found some very pretty purple flowers! Look!” Kiara replied. 

“Yeah, so?”

“Kobi, don’t say that! These purple flowers are the very rare Dawn Flowers! They contain powerful medicine that can cure many diseases! My mother told me about them when I was a cub. I think these flowers can save my father’s life.”

“Well, if they contain medical value, then we better get some to take back to the Pride Lands!” Kiwi shouted. 

Kiara, Kobi, and Kiara started picking Dawn Flowers to take back to the Pride Lands. After they had picked enough of these rare flowers, the young lioness and the leopards started the journey back to the Pride Lands. They were on their way to save Simba from certain death. 

Chapter 8: Final Confrontation with the Hyenas and Simba’s Recovery

Dawn was eclipsing the sky the next morning when Kiara, Kobi, and Kiwi reached the southern border of the Pride Lands. Kiara carried the Dawn Flowers around her neck in a leaf pouch. One of the Dawn Flowers hung out of the pouch. Kiara sighed with relief as she realized she and her leopard friends were nearly home at last. She could see Pride Rock in distance. A few birds flew through the air, chirping loudly. Elephants grazed on the grass in the light of the dawn. 

“We nearly home,” Kiara commented. 

“Yes, we are,” Kobi whispered. 

“I just hope Simba is okay. I am really worried about him,” Kiwi said. 

“I think he is okay for the moment.”

“What if he has already died?”

“Kiwi, think positive. If we don’t think positive, we’ll never be able to save Simba.”

“You’re right, Kobi. I just haven’t seen him in a long time.”

“Come on. We need to get to Pride Rock,” Kiara said. 

Before Kiara, Kobi, and Kiwi could start off for Pride Rock, a loud cackle sounded in the air. Kobi and Kiwi became frightened of this cackle. Kiara began shaking in fear. All of a sudden, fifteen hyenas appeared right in front of the lioness and the leopards! Kobi and Kiwi screamed loudly as Shenzi approached with a menacing smirk on her face. The leopards hid behind Kiara and buried their faces in their paws. They were definitely afraid of the hyenas. Ed snickered quietly, as did several other hyenas. 

“Hello!” Shenzi shouted. 

“Hyenas!” Kiwi yelled, looking up at Shenzi. 

“Why, hello there, Kiwi. Remember me?”

“You’re Shenzi, the notorious leader of the hyenas!”

“Give the female leopard five points for answering the question right!” Banzai screeched. 

“Huh?” the other hyenas said. 

“Never mind.”

“We don’t have time for this, Shenzi! My father is dying!” Kiara screamed at Shenzi. “Let us pass!”

“Do you think I’ll let you do that, Kiara? You’re outta your mind if I’m gonna let you pass!” Shenzi sneered. 

“You’re a sick hyena.”

“I’m proud to be a sick hyena. Get them!”

The hyenas began to advance on Kiara and her leopard friends, Kobi and Kiwi. Kiara stood her ground, looking at her enemies very bravely. She was ready for a fight. However, Kobi and Kiwi were very afraid of the hyenas coming near them. Kobi shook with hesitation to turn around and run away from the menacing carnivores. 

“That’s it! I’m outta here!” Kobi screamed, turning to run away.

“No, Kobi!” Kiara shouted, blocking the male leopard’s way. “Don’t run! If we run off, the hyenas will come after us! Let’s stand together!”

“Okay!”

Kiara, Kobi, and Kiwi stood their ground against the hyenas, waiting for the first blow to be landed. The hyenas growled and charged at the three big cats. Kiara roared and ran right for Shenzi. Kobi and Kiwi went after the other hyenas. The lioness, leopards, and hyenas met each other with heavy blows. Blood spilled in various places, staining the ground underneath the carnivores a crimson red. 

Kiara and Shenzi faced each other with their teeth bared and muscles tensed up. The lioness and hyena encircled each other, not taking their eyes off one another. With a big burst of energy, Kiara and Shenzi charged, landing heavy blows. Kiara swiped her claws at Shenzi and raked them across the hyena’s face. The leaf pouch of Dawn Flowers stayed secure around her neck. Shenzi howled in pain after being raked by Kiara’s claws. Blood started spilling from two claw marks on the left side of Shenzi’s face onto the ground. Shenzi growled angrily, jumped at Kiara, and pinned to the ground. 

Shenzi whistled at Banzai and Ed. Banzai and Ed heard the leader’s whistling and raced right toward her. The male hyenas jumped on Kiara, pinning her into the soft soil of the ground. Banzai bit Kiara in the left foreleg very hard. Kiara roared in incredible pain as Banzai held on tight with his teeth. She then kicked the ill-tempered male hyena in the stomach using her hind leg. Banzai went flying, and he crashed into a rock. Kiara swiped her paw at Ed. Ed yelped loudly and ran off. Kiara threw Shenzi off her using her paw. Shenzi ran for her life to get away from the determined young lioness. Kiara got up, limping in agony because of her injured left foreleg. 

At that point, Kobi and Kiwi were really exhausted from fighting twelve hyenas. Their energy the leopards had used for fighting was almost gone. Kiwi collapsed to the ground from this exhaustion. One of the hyenas raced at her and pinned her to the ground with his weight. Kobi tried to help his mate, but the other hyenas held him back. This hyena placed his jaws over Kiwi’s throat. Suddenly, he ripped out her throat in an act of aggression. He was rewarded with a fountain of blood spraying him in the face. Kobi froze in fear at what just happened. The male leopard had been unable to save Kiwi. Kiara saw the brutal slaughter of her leopard friend and reacted in horror. 

“NOOOOO!” Kiara screamed. 

Kiara raced at the hyena that had murdered Kiwi and brutally killed him. She jumped in front of Kobi to defend him from the other marauding hyenas. The hyenas growled at the lioness and raced at her. Kiara stood her ground ready to fight. The hyenas jumped on her and began biting and slashing the young lioness. Kiara tried fighting off the hyenas, but it was no use. She dropped her leaf pouch of Dawn Flowers. Kobi picked up the leaf pouch with his mouth and walked over to Kiwi’s body crying. 

Kiara was soon pinned to the ground by the hyenas after trying to fight her enemies off. One of the hyenas got onto her chest and placed her jaws over Kiara’s throat. She was able to kill Kiara when a large paw that was brown in color knocked her off the lioness! The paw swiped some more of the hyenas and made them run off. It belonged to Kovu! Kovu jumped in front of Kiara, defending her fiercely. The hyenas growled at the mighty lion, but Kovu let out a thunderous roar. His roar scared the hyenas to death and made his enemies run off. Kovu snorted in victory and turned his attention to Kiara. 

“Kiara, are you okay?” Kovu asked and looked at Kobi. Kobi was placing a Dawn Flower on Kiwi’s chest. 

“Yeah. Thank you, Kovu,” Kiara replied. 

“No problem. At least you came back in one piece. Who’s that leopard over there?”

“That’s Kobi. I met him and his mate, Kiwi, during my quest to find a cure for my father. Unfortunately, she’s dead.”

“I’m sorry you lost a friend, Kiara.”

“Kiwi shouldn’t have died in vain.”

“She didn’t, Kiara. You know that.”

“I just wish I could’ve done something to save her.”

“Kiara, you can’t blame yourself for Kiwi’s death.”

“She was my friend, Kovu! Kiwi and her mate, Kobi, used to baby-sit for my parents when they were just cubs! If I had just tried to save her, Kobi wouldn’t be grieving her death! She wouldn’t be dead!”

“Kiara, get a hold of yourself! Kiwi didn’t die in vain! You must accept what the great Circle of Life hands down for us!”

“You’re right, Kovu. The Circle of Life planned this. I must accept things as they are here. I couldn’t accept that my father was gonna die, so I went off to find a cure for his illness. That was a selfish thing for me to do.” 

“No, it wasn’t. You hoped that there would be a way to save Simba. You went off to the jungle to do so. That was a brave thing you did. It wasn’t selfish. If it was selfish, you would be doing it only for yourself. You’re doing it for your father, not yourself.”

“The Circle of Life can never be broken.”

“No, it can’t.”

“I understand now. A death that occurs must be accepted.”

“It’s okay, Kiara. It’s okay.”

“I just hope Daddy is okay. He must be near death right now.”

“We’ll just have to find out if he will live.”

“Hold me, Kovu.”

Kovu put his paw around Kiara’s shoulder and pulled her close. Kiara buried her face into his chest. She cried her heart out for Kiwi’s death. Kiara now realized that Kiwi didn’t die in vain during the hyena confrontation. The young lioness was able to accept the death of her leopard friend. Just then, Kobi approached Kovu and Kiara with a heavy heart after losing his mate to the hyenas. He sighed heavily as he looked at Kiara. 

“Come on, Kiara. We better get to Pride Rock before it’s too late,” Kobi whispered with many tears in his eyes.

Kovu, Kiara, and Kobi headed off toward Pride Rock, leaving Kiwi’s body in peace. They could only wonder if they were going to get back to Pride Rock in time to save Simba’s. Only time would tell if they would. 

Chapter 9: Simba’s Recovery

Within a few minutes, Kobi, Kovu, and Kiara reached the cave of Pride Rock. Kobi held the leaf pouch of Dawn Flowers in his mouth. He was very nervous to walk into the place where the Pride Rock lions lived. Kiara went into the cave to see her mother, Nala, and Rafiki standing right beside her dying father, Simba. Kovu and Kobi followed her close behind, staying silent as Kiara approached her mother and the shaman of the Pride Lands. 

“Mom, Rafiki?” Kiara whispered, causing Nala and Rafiki to react. 

“Kiara!” Nala cried, hugging her daughter.

“Kiara, where have you been? We’ve been worried sick about you,” Rafiki shouted. 

“I know! I couldn’t just let my father die. I had to find a cure for his illness!” Kiara sobbed. She turned to Nala. “I found some of the rare Dawn Flowers you told me about, Mom. They might be able to help Daddy.”

“Who’s that leopard beside Kovu?” Nala asked, looking at Kobi.

“That’s Kobi, Mom.” 

“Kobi?” Rafiki questioned.

“I remember Kobi! Kobi and his mate, Kiwi, used to baby-sit for Simba and me when we were cubs! After Mufasa’s death, Kobi and Kiwi left the Pride Lands to find another home,” Nala said.

“It’s good to see you again, Nala,” Kobi commented. “Unfortunately, Kiwi’s dead.”

“I’m sorry. Let’s hope it’s not too late for Simba.”

Rafiki took the leaf pouch full of Dawn Flowers from Kobi. He crushed the flowers’ petals in a small bowl made of tree bark so that the medicine could be drained. Rafiki added a touch of fruit juice to hide the medicine’s somewhat bitter taste. He put the bowl of Dawn Flower medicine beside Simba. Simba lifted his head weakly and lapped up as much of the mixture of medicine and fruit juice as he could. The ailing male lion then lied his head back down.

“All we can do now is wait,” Rafiki commented. 

At first, there was no response from Simba at all. Simba didn’t move one inch after being given medicine from the Dawn Flowers that Kiara brought back. Kiara lowered her head. She started crying and thought she and Kobi didn’t get back in time to save her father. Everyone else turned away, not wanting to look at Simba’s limp body anymore. However, Simba began to groan and move a little bit. No one noticed the movement. 

“Man, do I have a headache!” Simba said and rubbed his head with his paw, causing Kiara to react!

“Daddy?” Kiara cried, realizing that her father was alive.

“Hi, Kiara.”

“I can’t believe it! You’re alive!”

“How do you feel, Simba?” Nala asked. 

“Much better, Nala. The medicine from the Dawn Flowers are working,” Simba replied, trying to sit up. 

“Save your strength, Simba. You need to rest for a while,” Kovu commented. 

“All right.”

Simba lied back down on his side after trying to get up. He closed his eyes and went to sleep, dreaming of beautiful dreams. Kiara sighed in relief since she knew that her father would be okay. Rafiki walked up to the young lioness. He wanted to say something about her not giving up hope when things seemed hopeless. 

“Kiara, I am very proud of you. You never gave up hope in trying to find a way to save Simba’s life. Your bravery is a definite sign you will make a great queen for the Pride Lands,” Rafiki said. 

“Thank you, wise Rafiki,” Kiara replied. 

“I’ve never seen such a brave lioness before. I always thought that lions were cowards, but when I met Kiara, she was braver than any other lion that I had ever met,” Kobi said. 

“Thanks, Kobi. Why don’t we all rest now?”

“Okay.”

Kobi, Kovu, and Kiara lied down to rest for the remainder of the day. They could now sleep in peace knowing that Simba had survived a deadly ordeal with an illness that could have killed him. Nala and Rafiki left the young lions and the leopard in peace so that they could rest with Simba. 

Chapter 10: Conclusion: Birth and Presentation of Kovu and Kiara’s Son

A loud scream interrupted the quietness of the predawn hours in the early morning about four-and-a-half months after Simba’s recovery. At Pride Rock, Kiara had just given birth to a little male cub. She held the little cub in her forelimbs and licked him clean of the afterbirth that covered his frail body. Her son squealed loudly. He opened his eyes and looked up at his parents, Kovu and Kiara. The male cub looked exactly like Kovu, but he had Kiara’s brownish-orange eyes. Kovu nuzzled his son lovingly. 

“He’s beautiful,” Kovu commented. 

“He sure is,” Kiara replied exhaustedly after giving birth. “My little son.”

“We should think of a name for him.”

“It has to be a very good name.”

“How does Pumbaa Jr sound?” Timon asked idiotically. 

“That’s a stupid name!” Pumbaa shouted. 

“His name will be Tiaki!” Kiara said happily, and her cub squealed. “He loves his name!”

“Dawn is very near! We must prepare for the cub’s presentation!” Rafiki shouted loudly. 

“I’ll go out and inform the Pride Lands of the new prince’s birth, Sire!” Zazu yelled, saluting Kovu and just standing right where he was. 

“You can go, Zazu. We’re not going anywhere,” Kovu said.

“Ha, ha, ha!” Simba and Nala snickered.  

“Right. Ha, ha. This will be my last presentation as the majordomo. My apprentice, Eli, will take my place after Tiaki is presented to the Pride Lands,” Zazu said. 

Zazu took off flying out of the cave at Pride Rock just as dawn was eclipsing the sky. He flew around and informed the animals of the Pride Lands that Kovu and Kiara’s son, Tiaki, had been born. Many creatures of all shapes and sizes started heading for Pride Rock for Tiaki’s presentation. Elephants trumpeted loudly as the zebras brayed while walking toward the great rock formation. 

Kovu and Kiara stood at Pride Rock’s peak alongside Timon and Pumbaa. The new rulers of the Pride Lands looked down at the massive groups of different animal species that had shown up for Tiaki’s ceremony. Trumpeting, braying, and howling could be heard. Timon and Pumbaa happily cheered for Kovu and Kiara, as did Simba, Nala, and the other lionesses.

Kovu and Kiara looked at each other and nuzzled one another with lots of love. Just then, Rafiki came up between them, holding little Tiaki in his arms. Tiaki blinked multiple times as Kovu and Kiara looked down at their son smiling. Rafiki shoved Tiaki to the heavens in order to show the animals their new prince. The creatures saw Tiaki and began cheering loudly. Elephants trumpeted while zebras brayed. The wild dogs howled loudly. 

Rafiki brought Tiaki down from the heavens and put the traditional crowning on his forehead. Tiaki purred as Kovu and Kiara nuzzled him lovingly. A new generation had been born to the lions of the Pride Lands. Hopefully, Tiaki would grow up to be a wonderful king of Pride Rock. He faced a long road ahead of him.

Final Words

This was what happened during the time before Kovu and Kiara became the new rulers of the Pride Lands. Kobi died peacefully in his sleep a few months after Tiaki’s wondrous ceremony. He joined his mate, Kiwi, in the afterlife. However, Kobi will never be forgotten for his bravery of helping Kiara save Simba’s life. 

THE END: KIARA’S JOURNEY OF FAITH

