Kovu stopped running. He peered up at the huge lion that blocked his way from getting to his home in the outlands. The lion’s black mane ruffled in the wind. Kovu wasn’t sure if he should try to fight or run. But how could he run from such a big lion for he was only a cub. The lion moved closer then suddenly collapsed. 

“ Hmmm you shall be my heir,” he said in a scratchy voice.

Kovu could see the huge lion was in pain. He let out coughing breathes that took in very little air. The lion turned its head so his eyes were level with Kovu’s. 

“ Scar,” Kovu whispered. 

He could tell by the slash mark across his eye.

“ You shall control the Pride lands and Pride Rock,” And rule as king in my place,” Scar said.

Kovu didn’t understand what Scar meant but he turned see his mother Zira slink out from the shadows. She directed her gaze to Scar and started sobbing. Kovu moved away and saw Zira lay carefully down next Scar. 

In a quite voice she said to Scar,” Who did this to you?”

Scar answered in one word to Zira,” Simba,” and then his eyes closed.

