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========================================================================


	I wrote this story because my love for my all time favorite movie, The Lion King.  On the net I came across questions like: Is Kovu and Kiara going to have a boy or a girl?  I thought that too many simimlarities would come in my story if they had one cub. I was thinking before going to sleep about who Nala's father was and other unknown things like that.  I started thinking about my story. I had the idea of twins!  The name Charcub I have to thank Pokemon. On the show Arbok says Charbok.  I took away the bok and added cub.  And Jacuba I have to thank my friend Brittney for.  We were thinking of strange boy names when she thought of Jacuba.  Later I used it for the other cub's name.  I got Cincimulia's name because it means cunning in Swalhili, just as Simba means lion.


========================================================================





Chapter 1








	The sun filled the dark sky of the Pride Lands.  All was silent.  A roar was heard for miles.  The roar of Kovu.  All slumbering animals awoke and got up.  Great herds went into single file.  Solitary animals joined up with their kind.  This could mean one thing.  A new cub was born, with a king.  A change to the “one cub birth,” two cubs were born!  As the darkness faded, the animals quickened their pace, nothing could stop them.  Just as the sky turned sapphire, all the animals were lined up without a flaw.  Their eyes focused to the sky as Zazu appeared and joined Kovu and Kiara on top.  Behind them were Simba, Nala, Sarabi, Sarafina, and the other lionesses.  Timon and Pumbaa were among them.  The attention of the crowd went to an old baboon, Rafiki.  Since he was a wise mystic, everyone bowed.  He climbed up pride rock, and joined the monarchs.  He took a look at the twins, but they didn’t look alike.  One cub had golden fur, red eyes, and black “cub spots” the other had green eyes, light brown fur, and dark brown cub spots.  He sensed evil among the two.  He began work any ways.  He took out a gourd, cracked it in half, mixed dust, a lock of his fur, and in one half.  He than rubbed some on each cub’s forehead.  The leftover mixture he rubbed on the adults paws.  He picked up one cub which was the green eyed one, who scratched playfully.  Rafiki held him up in the air.  The animals went wild! Once he was set back down with his mother, the animals stopped.  He repeated this action with the other cub, all the animals cheered, roared, stamped, and any thing else.  All except two shadowy figures in the back of the celebration.  Two hyenas.  Shenzi said, 


	“What!  We leave to find more food after we save the Pride lands and there is a new king, and two more waiting!  CAN’T THE MONARCHY HOLD BACK!!!”  Bonzai added 


	“We should be up there, we killed Scar! Simba just threw him off a cliff!”





Chapter 2





	


	Young playful Charcub pounced his father’s tail, 


	“Gotcha!”  His green eyes widened as he saw nothing.  


	“You need to react quickly,” Kovu corrected, 


	“and try to be silent.”  This time Charcub hid in the bushes and lowered himself.  A brown blur caught the kings tail and bit it hard.  Just then Zazu came.


	“There is a problem, sire, at the south border, the leopards again.”


	“Charcub, I have to go now, run along and play.”  Kovu said and ran off.  	Charcub knew that his father worked with dangerous animals, so he didn’t question him. 


	Meanwhile, Kiara was talking to the other cub, Jacuba about the responsibilities of kings.  He was happy that one day he would wisely control such a kingdom.  He was thinking about ways he could  improve it to make it more full of life.  Jacuba was a smart but a weak cub.  He couldn’t pounce a tail for his kingdom!  As Kiara finished last line, 


	“and remember you rule everything the light touches,” she saw she was late to go with the hunting party, “I’m sorry dear, but I have to leave.”  She then too ran off.


	Charcub spotted a field mouse and stalked it.  The wind changed, the mouse smelt him and ran off.  Charcub sat up and saw Jacuba so he stalked him.  He mimicked a hyena laugh.  This made his brother nervous.  He looked around no one was to be seen. 


	“ROAR,” yelled Charcub as he pounced his brother and knocked him down and tried to start a play fight.  


	“Let me up,” said the tackled cub, “future kings don’t ever fight!”  


	“Sure they do, but the don’t go around thinking that their going to prevent world hunger!” snapped Charcub.  


	At this Jacuba ran to see Rafiki.  Charcub made another hyena laugh.   Hyenas answered back, “Hee, hee, hee...”  “Well look if isn’t little Charcub,” said Bonsai.  Charcub was terrified.  They saw that the cub was in no mood to be messed with, and if they wanted to be on the king’s good side, this was not the way.  


	“Hey, kid, it’s okay, we aren’t here to hurt you,” Shenzi said, “we want to help” Ed nodded.  


	“Anything wrong?” Bonsai offered.  “My brother wont play with me, when ever my dad teaches me, he has to leave in the middle!” Charcub complained.  


	“We will live with you, and teach you everything we know.” Shenzi said, Bonsai added “We can play with you any time!”  In the bushes crouched Snari, a cub Charcub’s age.  She was careful, for she knew how deadly hyenas could be.  “Could I just go home and come back?” Charcub asked, “I’d like to say goodbye to Snari.”  The cub in the bushes smiled and ran back to pride rock.  So did Charcub.


	Rafiki was looking at the drawing he made when Simba was born.  Next to that was Mufasa and many other kings.  On the other side there was Kovu, Kiara, Charcub and Jacuba.  Jacuba also looked at the drawings, 


	“What’s so special about them?”  Jacuba asked.  


	Rafiki looked at the drawings then at Jacuba,  


	“ Each of them tells a story of  someone who has done something important.  Jacuba noticed that Scar was not shown.  


	“Why isn’t Scar here?” he asked.  “He was a cub of a king.”  Just then Zazu flew in.  He had tears in his eyes, and a look of sorrow on his face, “I’m  sorry to announce that prince Charcub is dead...”





Chapter 3








	“Okay kid, let me see you hunt.” Shenzi said to Charcub.  


	He crouched low in the tall grass and crept towards a warthog.  He was about a yard away when the wind changed.  The hunt was over.  Charcub failed.  “Charcub, don’t worry, the wind just changed, you were doing fine,” Bonsai said.  


	“I think I did something else wrong, faking my death.”  Charcub sighed.  Ed made a HRRMMM sound while the other hyenas’ mouths dropped.  Lots of leopards came and growled at the four.  


	“Wait hold attack, I recognize these hyenas,” one said, the largest.  A look of horror grew on the hyenas’ face 


	“Toka,” Shenzi whispered.  A very dark lion came into view and said “We need nothing with these animals.”  The leopards marched off.


***************************	


	Rafiki only let one tear escape his eyes, then looked at the drawing of Charcub.  It lost the story, it barely meant anything.  He smeared the meaningless drawing.  Jacuba felt a relief on himself for a second.  Then great pride, but he didn’t show it, he couldn’t show it.  He tried to squeeze tears out, but he couldn’t. He never felt much love for Charcub, because every one marveled about how strong he was, and left him out.  


	Kovu made a speech in a very solemn way, but people saw the tears streaming down his face, 


	“Charcub was my son, I was very proud of him,” he forced out, 


	“and we will never forget him.”  


	Simba took over and talked about the giraffe that “killed” him and gave precautions to Harraht's daughter, Bennea and Nitia’s daughter, Snari. Remember, Snari saw Charcub in the bushes, but she didn’t tell, she knew living in pride rock killed him.  


	Kiara would not let anyone near her, Nala ran far away for days, Sarabi didn’t act the same.  All lionesses were affected.  Each hunted worse for a week or so.  This made the pride go down. Sometime they missed meals.  But soon the mourning was over and life was almost normal, except every once in awhile Kiara would start crying and had to be brought into the cave.  Of course Nala came back.  There was always that emptiness like something was missing.


************************************** 


	Charcub is now a teenager.  He was very strong, and very handsome.  But most of all he was alive in character.  There were barely times when he didn’t smile, only when he remembered his family and Snari.  


	Jacuba was happy also.  He would talk to Benea every day.  She would listen and dream in every word he said.  Jacuba once told her the story of Scar.  She cried when she heard of the way Scar was ignored and who it led to his doings.  She was shocked many times, but I can’t tell the story for it would take several books.





Chapter 4





	Charcub crouched in the tall grass. He made not a sound.  SPRING!  Charcub pounced an unsuspecting antelope.  The chase was on!  He ran towards his prey with the speed almost of a cheetah, but he had good endurance.  This time he succeeded.  He caught the antelope and killed it.  His heart grew with pride.  He let out a loud roar.  He saw a structure in the distance.  Pride Rock.  Shenzi, Bonzai, and Ed caught up and shared the catch.


**************************************


	Jacuba was with Rafiki again in his tree.  


	“Remember, Jacuba once you asked why I didn’t show Scar in the pictures?”  Rafiki asked, 


	“here’s why.”  


	He lead Jacuba around the trunk of the tree.  There was a huge area painted with the enemies of the past.  There was Scar, Zira, and Nuka.  Lurking by was Shenzi, Bonzai, and Ed.  Most paintings were smeared out except a lion with a red mane, but had black fur.  This was Toka.  He was a sight that would strike fear to any pride, even though he was one single lion.  There’s one thing else.  He has an army of leopards.  


***************************************


	Snari was basking in the sun when she heard a far off roar.  She knew it was Charcub.  She ran off into the direction of the roar in search of the one she missed.  Rafiki heard the roar too.  He ran around his tree calling, 


	“He has survived!” over and over.  Jacuba left than.  A gourd from the enemy part of the tree fell.  Rafiki didn’t notice.  He drew a brown mane on the smeared Charcub.  Then he saw the fallen fruit.  It’s juice spilled out and showed a picture of Jacuba!  


	“He is evil, he has hate?” Rafiki asked himself.  


	He decided he must watch Jacuba carefully.


Chapter 5


	Charcub looked at the used to be normal sight of Pride Rock.  He then realized how special that rock is to the kingdom.  Then he remembered that dream he had to be the strongest king.  


	“What’s the matter Charcub?” Shenzi asked.  


	“I had a dream to be the strongest king alive, and now its gone.” 


Charcub said, 


	“forever.”  


	“I had a dream once,” Shenzi said, “To have a daughter. She would love me, and care for me.  And now I’m just too old. You see, dreams don’t come true. Ever.”  


	“Wait,” a voice said. “dreams do come true. because my dream was to find you.”  


	“Snari!” called Charcub, “I thought I’d never see you again.  How’s Mom, Dad, Simba, Nala, the lionesses?”  


	“Their fine. So is Jacuba.”  


	“Oh, yeah him.” 


	 “Don’t you love him?”  


	“I can’t tell.”  


	“If he were dead, would you be sad?”  


	“I don’t know, just once when everyone was asleep, he tried to choke me.”  


	“Oh, I see.”  


	“Hello! Earth to the lovers here!” Bonzai yelled.  


	“Bonzai, Ed, Shenzi, this is Snari, we were best friends.”  Charcub said.  	“Charcub, want to go home?”  Snari asked. 


	“I can’t, you see the hyenas aren’t allowed, I can’t leave them.” Charcub stammered. 


	“Enough with this prejudice stuff!” Snari snapped, “Hyenas are no different.”  


	“I didn’t make up the law.” 


	“I know. So lets change it.”  So the group raced to pride rock.


	“Who is that with Snari?”  lionesses whispered among themselves.  Simba came, for Kovu had no experience with hyenas.  


	“Who are you four?” he asked with hate in his eyes.  


	Charcub stepped up.  I am Charcub of the pride lands, and this is Shenzi, Bonzai, and Ed.”  


	Kiara burst out, “Charcub, your alive!”  


	Soon the whole pride came, happy.  Simba felt deep hatred for the hyenas and had to say something 


	“These hyenas can’t stay, my grandfather banished them.”  


	Snari was mad, “These hyenas will not hurt you, they raised your grandson to be wise...”  


	“We also killed Scar.”  Shenzi added in a meek voice.  


	“What you!-”  


	“It’s true Simba.”  confirmed Nala.  Timon stood up for Simba 


	“I know my buddy, he wouldn’t let some hyenas do his work. Would ya?”  


	“Have I ever been wrong?”  Nala said bearing her teeth.  


	“Oh yeah.”  Timon said.  Zazu came in.  


	“Sire these, um, creatures saved you and the Pride lands.  You can at least let them stay in the Pride lands.”  So it was decided that the rule would be changed.  


	Mufasa  was with  with Simba while Zazu w was with  giving the morning report. (sound familiar?)  Simba pounced Zazu and the gopher told Zazu about the hyenas in the pride lands.  Mafasa and Simba went together.  There was Shenzi, Bonzai, and Ed.  They were laughing and telling jokes the two came and joined them.  After a while a red manned, black furred lion appeared.  


	Simba woke up.  He went outside of the cave and saw the hyenas.  He walked out with them. 


	“Guys well, um, I was never was fond of  you three, I to be honest hated you.”  


	Shenzi said, “I hated me.  When I was helping Scar I could of  had a family.”


	 “A family?”  


	“Yep.  His name was Cincimula.  I called him Mr. Right.  He called me Sassy.”  


	“What happened?”  Simba asked.  


	“Okay I’ll tell you, but don’t wake anyone.  We were in deep love.  He was the one that would not leave my side. He loved to hear me talk, and I loved to tell him anything he wanted me to tell.” 


	Her eyes watered.  


	“Scar one day asked me to choose between work and love, and I picked work.”  	She started to cry.  


“I never saw him again.”  


	By then Ed and Bonzai was asleep.  For the first time Simba felt for Shenzi. “Come in the cave and rest.”


	The next day Simba and Shenzi were talking together  about the past and how they are sorry and such.  Zazu, still not used to reporting to Kovu flew towards the pair.  	“Simba you are needed in the gorge.”  


	Simba felt like a million knives were stabbing him at once.  He wish he could make a royal command to make that place disappear from the face of the earth, but he hurried over to the dreaded place anyway.  


	The broken tree was still there, the there was grass where the old king’s body used to be. The rest of the pride was there.  Soon an army of leopards came and started to attack.  Some lionesses fought, others ran, Simba climbed up the side of the gorge to see the lion in his dream, Toka, staring down  on him.  He thought, 


	“This is my end like my father’s.”  


	The lion threw Simba’s paws off the cliff.  Simba’s eyes filled with terror.  From down the cliff Shenzi saw Simba falling.  She ran underneath him to break his fall.  The leopards left, and there was Shenzi and Simba knocked out.  Rafiki came to examine them.  


	“They will live, but they are badly bruised, no broken bones.”  Both of them woke soon. 


	“Ouch!  That hurt.” said Shenzi.  


	The pride cheered and called Shenzi a hero.  Kingdoms far and wide heard of the hyena who saved a king.  Hyenas got more respect.  And far away a hyena name Cincimula said “Thank you, Sassy.  I’m coming back.”








Chapter 5








	The rainy season came again and brought fresh new grass to the Pride lands.  A starving hyena came to Pride Rock.  Timon and Pumbaa was in charge of a greeting (for a nice laugh).  Timon came up to the hyena and said, 


	“Welcome to Pride Rock.”  


	Pumbaa added, 


	“Make sure to visit the gift shop.”  


	Shenzi heard the hyena talking and joking with Timon and Pumbaa,  


	“Cincimula!  Oh I can’t believe my eyes!  I’m so sorry for what I did.  Do you forgive me?”  


	“Of course!  But what matters is that you are here with me, your love.  Gosh, did you know that hyenas are being treated differently everywhere?  Because of you!  You are a hero!”  Shenzi shock her head, 


	“No, I'm not.  But what matters is that I am with Mr. Right.”


	After the whole pride met up with Cincimula.  A Cheetah ran to Pride Rock. 


	“Sire, Toka has come asking the strongest member of the pride to fight him in a dual.”  Kovu said, “Tell him the fights here.”  Kovu faced the pride. He knew who was the strongest.  


	“Charcub, you will fight.”


	Toka arrived, “Who will fight for the kingdom!!?”  


	Charcub stepped up. 


	“I will.” 


	"You are to young and weak to fight me and surrvive.  Meet your ancestors!


	The fight began.  Charcub used every trick he knew, but Toka knew the comeback attack for each attack.  If Charcub used his stand-up-swipes, Toka would push him on his back and swipe at his face.  Toka forced Charcub up the very top of Pride Rock.  Toka lounged at him, and was pushing Charcub down for the complete attack, but Charcub flung himself on his back, and threw Toka off the top of the enormous rock to his death.  Charcub didn’t like to kill. Every one treated him like a huge hero.  That made Jacuba jealous.  


	That night Charcub went out to the field to sleep.  Snari sensced some thing was wrong and decided to watch him for awhile.  Meanwhile Simba stood on top of Pride Rock.  Nala came to talk to her.  


	“Why are you doing this?”  


	“It’s silly.” 


	“Come on.” 


	“Okay, well, Dad used to do this.”


	“did he stay up all night?” 


	“No, only until, until Mom came.” 


	“Come on inside silly.”  Jacuba snuk out to where Charcub was.  He had to work quickly.  He dragged Charcub to the water hole, and pushed him in.  Snari saw.  She had to beat Jacuba back home!


	“Simba! Jacuba dragged Charcub in the water hole!”  


	They raced over at top speed.  Simba said, 


	“Where did he throw him, I’ll jump in.”  


	“There!”  


	Simba jumped in the water and dragged Charcub out.  


	“Is he dead?”   


	“No.” 


	 Kovu decided that Jacuba must be exiled to the Outlands. Benea, his future wife joined him.  They had a daughter whose name is not important, yet.


	Shenzi, Cincimula, Charcub, and Snari had a double wedding.  The circle of life is completed.  But all problems aren’t over as you will see.
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Note: Most of the Characters are owned by Disney.(add other 


legal mumbo-jumbo)





Sorry Timon and Pumbaa because of your small part, but you had a large part in TLK 2.














