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Dedication

In memory of my Grandfather, ‘Hymie’... a gentleman and a man who understood the hearts and minds of children, encouraged their creativity... and loved them!

Also to all future adults in the hope that this book may make some small contribution towards a better society.
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Map - where it all happened. 
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Map - Where it all happened. 

So He made the lion...

Monkeys tease the lions.

Two gladiators clash.

Ouch! Toothache from biting tortoise shells.

The Lions arguing. 

The five leave for Simba’s Cave.

Muscle helps Claw up by giving him a push.

Old Simba in his cave.

Snarl’s ID Book.

The Ballot Paper. 

The Candidate campaigning to become a representative.

The lions speak to their representative, Muscle.

Beaten up for standing up to Scarface and his cronies.

Don’t listen to too many stories.

Scarface and his gang are banished to the wilderness. 
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Chapter One 
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A long time ago in Africa, there were only animals living on the land, and no people.

At first, there were only a few of each kind, but as time went by, their families grew bigger and bigger, until there were so many that they began to eat more and more of the trees and grass. In some places, they ate everything, and that is how the deserts began.

As we know, there is very little to eat in a desert, so the animals moved to where there was plenty of food. This place was called the Karoo. But soon it seemed that they would eat everything there as well!

The Creator saw what was happening and said to Himself, “Let me do something before the Karoo also becomes a desert.” And so he made the Lion, and put him on the land to stop the number of animals from growing too big.
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So He made the lion...

“Remember,” he told the lions, “only kill those animals that are sick, or too old, or too slow.”

This plan of the Creator worked very well, and for a long time all the animals were happy.

Then the buck, although there was plenty to eat, found that their favourite food in the Karoo was becoming scarce. 

Also, in other places at certain times of the year, the grass would die. So they wandered over the mountains, across the grasslands, through the bush, then along the forest in winter. By doing this, they were always sure of the freshest leaves and grass to eat. But of course, this meant that there would be times when they would be away from the different kingdoms of the lions.

When the buck were gone, the lions had to eat things they did not like, such as monkeys, because they were hard to catch, porcupines, because their spines pricked them, and tortoises, which hurt their teeth.
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Monkeys tease the lions. 

So when they were hungry, they found it easier to go over to the other lions’ kingdoms and hunt there.

This meant that there would be less food for those lions, and soon they began to fight over the buck, and some were even killed in those terrible battles.
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Chapter Two 
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One fine day, a roar echoed across the grasslands.

Like the thunder that follows a lightning bolt, as two gladiators of the plains clashed. Their muscles rippled as they fought, raking each other with razor-sharp claws that flashed in the sunlight.
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Two gladiators clash.

All the animals in the area stopped eating and raised their heads to watch the awesome spectacle

“Get out of here!” roared the grassland lion as he slashed at the mountain lion who had come to hunt on his land.

“Try and make me!” he challenged, then bit the grassland lion in the shoulder.

“Ouch!” yelled the grassland lion, backing away.

“Leave him alone!” shouted the other grassland lions. “These are our hunting grounds, not yours!”

Seeing that there were so many against him, the mountain lion ran off, but shouted over his shoulder, “I will be back, just you wait and see!” 

The next day he returned, but this time he had some of his friends with him and they all attacked the grassland lions.

The roaring and shouting was too terrible for words, and they fought day in and day out.

Then one day, all the lions from all the kingdoms got into a big fight. During this fight, some of the lion cubs were hurt.

One of the older lions saw this, and his heart was heavy to see them suffer. “Stop! Stop!” he roared, his voice so loud that it shook the ground.

Surprised, they all stopped fighting and turned to look at him.

“We must stop this fighting,” he growled, “or very soon there will be none of us left!”

The lions looked at each other, nodded their heads in agreement, and mumbled that this was certainly true.

“Yes,” said a forest lion “but what can we do? My cubs need as much fresh meat as anyone else’s.”
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The Lions arguing. 

“Well I don’t care!” growled a grassland lion. “This is the land that the Creator gave us, and no-one else has the right to hunt here!”

“Yes.” said a mountain lion, “That may be true, but we cannot catch enough monkeys to feed ourselves. What are we to do... starve?”

“That’s right,” agreed a Kalahari lion, “We only have the buck on our land for a short time each year. We cannot go without food until they come again!”

“What about us?” grumbled the bushveld lions. “When there is no rain, the buck leave our land earlier, and unless we follow them, we will starve. It is not our fault they move onto your land.”
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