                            Chapter 1

                                       The young prince Taka was watching his older brother Mufasa and Mufasa’s friends Sarabi and Sarafina play. Taka silently growled. He hated Mufasa! Mufasa was always having fun or being spoiled. Mufasa was always first in everything. First with their father, first born, first to get friends. Always first!

                  Mufasa noticed Taka watching. “Hey Taka! Come and play with us!” He yelled to Taka. Sarabi immediately rushed to Mufasa’s side. She whispered something in his ear. Taka could not hear but knew she must be saying something like “Mufasa no! We don’t want to play with him!” Mufasa turned to Sarabi and whispered something back. Then he turned back to Taka. “C’mon Taka!” Mufasa said. Sarabi rolled her yellow eyes and walked back over to Sarafina. Taka laughed smugly. “Are you sure?” he asked cunningly. Sarabi looked hopeful. Mufasa nodded deeply. Taka stepped out of the shadows and walked straight to Sarabi to annoy her. Sarabi looked in disgust at Taka then fled to Mufasa’s side again. Taka slinked closer to Sarafina. She still staid where she was but didn’t show any signs of wanting to play with him. Mufasa grinned and lept up in the air and landed perfectly on his feet. Taka knew if he tried that it wouldn’t be perfect. To the other cubs nothing Taka did was perfect. “Lets play tag.” Mufasa said and tapped Sarafina on the shoulder. “Your it!” He said and ran behind a rock. Sarafina chased after him. Taka growled. “What rubbish!” Sarabi heard him. She snarled at Taka. “Taka, if you don’t like to play what we play then go somewhere else! Mufasa said you could play with us not choose what we play!” Taka winced at her words but straight end up padded away not wanting to play that stupid tag anyway.

                               Chapter 2

                                 Taka roamed about the Pride Lands looking for something to do. Half of his mind was still back with Mufasa and the others. He growled at even the thought of Mufasa. Taka was going to inherit the throne to the Pride Lands and what would Taka have? No friends, no throne, only is self-dignity. Taka scanned the planes with his keen eyes. He saw the young cub Zira resting under a tree. He slinked slyly over to her. Zira looked up at him. “Hello Taka.” She said. Taka sat down and grinned. “Hello. What are you up to these days Zira?” He asked properly. Zira yawned. “ Nothing much. You?” Taka shook his long head. Zira nodded. Taka looked around then back at Zira. “Would you like to-“ He began. “I don’t play games!” Zira snarled and got up and walked away. Taka smiled. Good. He thought and he went after her. “I don’t either.” He said. Zira turned around to him. She eyes him. “Oh. Good.” She said relieved. Taka circled around her. “That explains why you don’t hang around with Mufasa, Sarabi, and Sarafina.” He said chillingly. Zira laughed. “ I wouldn’t play with them! They play nonsense games!” She replied. Taka smiled. A lot about those two were alike. A distant roar came rolling across the plain. Zira rolled her eyes. “That is my mother. Sorry Taka I must go.” The cub ran toward the roar. Taka shrugged and kept walking on.

                                   Taka walked back to pride rock and now Mufasa, Sarafina and Sarabi were in the cave playing hide and seek. Taka quietly roared. Sarafina heard it though. “Taka what’s wrong?” She asked her head cocked to one side. Sarabi stared at Sarafina. Awed. Taka was shocked by her question. No one had ever cared if something was wrong with him. Taka stammered. “Err… I just was a little tired that’s all.” He lied. Sarafina nodded. “Oh.” She turned back to the others. Sarabi hurried over to her and guided her closer to her and Mufasa, she glared at Taka. Taka looked to Mufasa and glared evilly. He was sick of it. “Oh dear brother? May I play with you?” He asked with a hint of sarcasm in his voice. Mufasa shrugged “Sure Taka.” Sarabi knew what Taka was doing. She knew that he was trying to make her annoyed. Sarabi sighed and walked over to Taka. “I thought you didn’t like our games Taka?” She said. Mufasa eyes him. “So that’s why you left the first time. You don’t like tag!” He said smugly. Sarafina felt the great tension between Taka and Sarabi. “Lets just play. Maybe Taka changed his mind Sarabi.” Mufasa nodded in agreement. “Yes lets play hide and seek again.” Taka took the moment to choose what happened. “One two three NOT IT!” He roared. Mufasa looked stunned but stammered out. “N-not it!” Sarafina said it next and Sarabi was last. “Sarabi your it!” Mufasa said. Sarabi nodded and took one last glare at Taka before closing her eyes. Sarafina smiled and ran to the dark corner of the cave. Mufasa ran behind a rock. And Taka sat in the middle of the cave grinning smugly. Sarabi finally opened her eyes and saw Taka she walked right past him like he wasn’t there. Taka blinked. Sarabi first found Mufasa then Sarfina. Taka sighed. “I am going.” He said flatly and turned to leave the cave when he ran into Ahadi. His father. Ahadi frowned. “Watch were your going Taka!” He demanded. Taka nodded trying to hide his anger for Ahadi. Ahadi saw Mufasa and smiled proudly. “Hey son.” He said. Mufasa rushed up to him. “We were just playing hide and seek.” He said. Ahadi laughed. “Good son. Good.” Ahadi always called Mufasa son. Whenever he HAD to talk to Taka he just called him Taka. Ura, his mother rarely called him son either but called Mufasa his real name as well but sometimes son. Taka was so angry he fled the cave as fast as he could.

                       Taka sighed. He hated everyone! Maybe except Sarafina and Zira but everyone else. Suddenly a old baboon appeared in front of him. “And where are you going?” He said. Taka roared. “None of your business!” The baboon was named Rafiki. Rafiki laughed. “Ah, but it is.” Taka growled lowly. “Get away from me.” Taka pushed past Rafiki. Rafiki shook his head. He knew nothing could help this cub not anything. 

                  Chapter 3
                             Ahadi woke up the next morning and yawned. He new what he had to do today. He had to teach Taka about the Pride Lands. He didn’t mind doing it for his son Mufasa but for Taka, that was a whole different story. Taka walked dreadfully up to the just awoken Ahadi. Ahadi sighed and looked at Taka. “Alright Taka, lets go.” Ahadi got up and walked out of the cave. Taka followed. Once they had gotten to the top of Pride Rock they sat down and gazed at the horizon. Ahadi rolled his eyes and took a deep breath. “Taka all that the sun touches will be my son Mufasa’s. But you….”He stuttered at the word will. “You will have a part in it all too. Now all life exists in a balance and when you die you go up into the sky and become a star. Taka, if your going to be the future king’s brother you must know the balance. We eat the antelope, we die, our bodies become grass, antelope eat the grass so that’s the balance.” Then Mufasa appeared next to Ahadi. Ahadi smiled. “Good morning son!” He nuzzled Mufasa. Ahadi looked back at Taka and as fast as he could nuzzled Taka. “I hope you understand the balance Taka.” He said and started to walk off with Mufasa. Taka frowned. “It’s all rubbish!” He mumbled and walked away from them.

                                   Rafiki ran up to greet Mufasa and Ahadi. “Good morning Ahadi, now where’s that other son of yours? Taka?” Rafiki asked. Ahadi looked appalled at what Rafiki said. Ahadi grunted. “Taka is somewhere.” He said and looked down at Mufasa. “ What would you like to do today son?” He asked him.” Tisk,Tisk” Rafiki said shaking his bony finger. Ahadi looked up puzzled. “What?” He asked Rafiki. Rafiki looked at Mufasa. “ May your father and I chat alone?” He asked. Mufasa looked up at Ahadi and nodded and left. Rafiki turned back to Ahadi. “Now Ahadi, there is a problem between you and your boy.” He said. Ahadi looked stunned. “Me and Mufasa!? No!” He said. Rafiki shook his head. “ No! You and your son Taka. You have not spent any time with him. You treat Mufasa like he’s your only son and Taka like a rotten coconut.” Rafiki explained. Ahadi sighed. “He’s so unlike the rest of us.” Ahadi complained. Rafike frowned. “Still he’s your son. If you don’t start treating him with more love he will go bad. Very bad.” Rafiki said and swung back up in the trees. Ahadi watched him leave and groaned. “Oh great!” He said sarcastically. 

                                        Taka roamed the lands once again today searching for entertainment. Sarabi came up behind him. “Hello Taka.” She said nastily. Sarfina came up next to her.  Sarafina rolled her eyes at Sarabi. “Don’t be mean Sarabi.” She turned to Taka. “Hey.” She said then turned back to Sarabi. “Lets find Mufasa.” She said. Sarabi nodded and looked at Taka. “Where is Mufasa?” She asked him. “Somewhere with Ahadi.” He said boringly. Sarafina smiled. “Thanks Taka.” She said and left thinking Sarabi was behind her. Sarabi glared at Taka. “Don’t play with us today!” She sneered. Taka smiled. “Fine, because I hate you.” Sarabi took one last glare and turned to leave. “Good.” She muttered but Taka heard her. He growled and secretly followed her to Mufasa. Mufasa smiled widely. “Hey Taka. Here to play?” Sarabi turned around. “Taka!” She yelled surprised. Taka grinned. Sarafina smiled. “Good Taka! Now all four of us can play together.” Mufasa nodded.” Lets wrestle. I got Sarabi!” He said and walked over to Sarabi. Sarafina shrugged and went over to Taka. “Ready?” She asked him. “I suppose so.” He said in reply and they started to wrestle. First Taka was on top but then  Sarafina flipped him over and she stayed on top the rest of the time. Of course Mufasa beat Sarabi. “Now I got Sarafina!” Mufasa called and ran to her. Sarabi growled and started to wrestle Taka. She was really in a fight. Sarabi stayed on top most of the time but in the end Taka won. Mufasa shook his small mane. “Lets race now!” He said and Sarafina laughed. “ok.” Mufasa and Sarafina ran together toward Pride Rock. Sarabi shook her head. “Taka,” She paused. Taka was intrigued. “Go on.” He said. Sarabi glanced at him then back to the running cubs. “I’m not going to fight with you but, I…” She fluttered her eye lashes. “HATE YOU!” She roared and ran after the two and left Taka alone. Taka roared back at her but she didn’t turn around. Even though her hated Sarabi he realized she was beautiful but he was Mufasa’s anyway so he turned and went to find something else to do rather than bother stupid Sarabi.

                                 Soon enough later he found Zira at the water hole. “Hello Zira.” He said. Zira grinned. “Oh hello.” She said. Taka lapped some water up then looked back at Zira. “My father gave me this horrible speech about this balance rubbish this morning.” He said passing time. Zira nodded. “How pathetic.” Taka looked at the zebra on the other side of the water hole. He leaned closer to Zira. “See that zebra?” He whispered and motioned to it. Zira nodded curiously. Taka grinned. “Lets chase it.” He said. Zira looked from Taka to the zebra and back again. “Taka, as much fun as it is we are only cubs and that is a full grown zebra.” She said raising her eyebrows. Taka nodded. “I only said chase it.” He pleaded. Zira rolled her eyes. “I don’t have time for such childish games Taka.” She said turning to leave. Taka pounced infront of her. “It’s to prepare us for when we must hunt. Mainly you.” He said persuasively. Zira sighed and grinned evilly. “Alright.” She said and crouched down so the zebra couldn’t see her. Taka did the same. “On the count of three.” Zira said. Taka nodded. “One two THREE!” They leaped up and ran toward the zebra. The zebra saw that they were just cubs and didn’t run. Taka roared and bit the zebra on the leg. The zebra howled and fled. Zira was right on it’s heels. Taka tried to leap up and bit its neck but couldn’t. The zebra kicked at them and sped up and outran Zira and Taka. Zira rolled over on the ground laughing. Taka watched the zebra leave and frowned. “We could have had it!” He complained. Zira shook her head. “ We almost did. I’m surprised, Taka. We were faster than I thought.” She said. Taka laughed a little. “Or that darn zebra was to slow.” Zira took deep breaths then got up. “Well I better be going.” She said and slowly walked away. Taka went home toward Pride Rock. But after that chase he realilized he was stronger than he thought. Maybe he could stand up to his father. Not fighting but mentally  stand up to him.

                                Chapter 4

                              Taka entered the cave at dusk. Mufasa and his mother Ura were laying down in the shade. Ahadi was standing at the cave entrance waiting for Taka. When Ahadi saw Taka he groaned and sighed. “Hello Taka. How was your day?” Taka was in awe. “Um fine I suppose.” He uttered. Ahadi nodded. Taka studied Ahadi then laid down in the cave. Ahadi went over and laid next to Ura and Mufasa. Taka watched how they acted like Mufasa was their only little cub. Their angel on high. Taka got up and walked over to Ahadi. “Father, why do you hate me?” He asked quietly but Ahadi could hear him. Ahadi stood up. “Taka.” He began. Taka frowned. “I know you hate me because you defiantly don’t love me.” He turned to Ura. “You hate me too!” He shouted as the shocked lioness. Ahadi frowned. “Don’t speak to your moher in that tone of voice Taka!” He yelled. Taka rolled his eyes. “I bet she wishes he weren’t my mother! Or you my father!” He yelled back to Ahadi. Ahadi growled slighty. Ura stood up with them. Mufasa watched. “Now Taka.” She said. Taka raised his head. “If you did love me you would say it! So if you do love me say it!” he roared. Ahadi got closer to Taka. “Now listen here!” He said. Taka roared and turned to leave the cave when Ahadi eased in on him. Taka turned back to him quickly so it looked like he was going to attack Ahadi but he was not going to. Ahadi thought that Taka was attacking so he raised his huge paw and clawed Taka across the eye. Taka squealed in pain. Blood filled his eye. He only hope he would not be blinded in the eye. The blood stung his eye. Ura rushed to Taka’s side and for the first time nuzzled him. Ahadi realized Taka was not going to attack him. Ahadi lowered his head in embarrassment. Mufasa crept over to Taka and Ura trying to avoid Ahadi. Ahadi looked to Taka. He could tell Taka was in mortal pain. Ura glared at Ahadi but then seeing Ahadi’s face realized that it was all an accendent. Ura left Taka’s side and nuzzled Ahadi. Taka enjoyed his mother’s nuzzling but was in so much pain he just forgot about it and laid down. Mufasa nudged Taka’s shoulder. “Are you alright Taka?” He asked. Taka groaned and didn’t answer. He was in too much pain to talk. Taka rolled over on his side and let the blood drip from his eye onto the ground. He was angry at Ahadi. How could he do this to Taka. From that moment in life Taka knew that no one loved him.

                                               The next morning Taka woke up feeling groggy. The blood had dried up and Taka cracked it off by opening his eye. Surprisingly he could see. Everything was a little blurry but not much. Ahadi and Ura were still asleep but Mufasa had already went to meet Sarabi and Sarafina. Taka got up and walked out of the cave. He had a slight head ache but nothing too bad. On his way to wherever he was roaming he bumped into Sarabi. Sarabi stared at the scar across Taka’s face. She burst out laughing. “Who did that to you scar face?” She teased. Taka rolled his undamaged eye and walked past her but she followed him. “Seriusly. How did you get it?” She asked. Taka groaned. “My father ok?” He spat. Sarabi stopped dead in her tracks and laughed  so hard she fell to the ground. “Ha! Your own father scratched your eye! I feel bad for you SCAR!” She roared out in laughter and turned and left to find Mufasa and Sarafina. Taka sighed. “Now Sarabi will start calling me Scar.” He muttered. 

Hecame upon Mufasa, Sarabi, and Sarafina. Sarabi laughed quietly. “Hey Scar.” She giggled. Taka sighed. “Yes here it comes.” He thought. Sarafina giggled as well. “Scar? Sarabi where did you make that up?” She asked. Sarabi motioned to Taka. Sarafina laughed a little. “How’d you get that?” She asked him. Mufasa stepped up next to Scar. “Dad gave it to him.” He said with a little teasing in his voice. Taka was appalled by the fact that Mufasa thought it was funny. Sarafina gasped. “Ew, Did it hurt Taka?” She asked. Sarabi frowned. “His name is Scar!” She teased. Taka took a step backwards his head ache was pounding. Sarafina’s laugh seemed to be the loudest. Mufasa nodded smugly. “Yup.” He smiled and looked to Taka.” Scar whats wrong?” He asked seeing Taka’s pain. Taka roared over the laughter. “My name is Taka!” He yelled and he ran away from the laughter. He had to. His head felt like it was going to burst. He laid down and soon after his headache went away. He sat up and looked around. He dawned back on when the kept calling him Scar. The more he thought about it the more he liked the name Scar. It fit him. It seemed so proper but like a real rebel’s name. Taka decided his new name should be Scar. 

Chapter 5
                     Scar ran into the threesome yet again that day. Sarabi laughed but not to badly. Mufasa smiled. “Ah, Taka your back.” Scar shook his head. “Taka has not come back. Scar has.” He said in Sarabi’s face. Sarabi frowned. “Taka?” Sarafina asked like he was in danger. Scar looked to Sarafina. “No. My new name is Scar. Please call me that.” He said properly. Mufasa laughed. “Ok Scar.” He said like he was amused. Sarabi looked stunned but nodded. “Fine. Scar!” She said flatly. Scar turned to go find Zira. He wanted to tell her all about his new name. He searched all over for her but couldn’t find her. Finally he saw Zira’s mother, Nesha. Nesha smiled at Scar. “Hello Taka.” She said. Scar winced at the name Taka. “My name had been changed to Scar.” He said but then focused more on the point. “Do you know in your mind where Zira is?” He asked. Nesha shook her head. “I don’t know Scar.” She said. Scar nodded and left. He searched for many hours and didn’t find her. He went back to Pride Rock to go to bed when he figured out where she might be. He started to leave the cave when he wondered if Ura, Ahadi or Mufasa would miss him. Then he sighed. “Of course not. They hardly noticed when he WAS in the cave. 

Scar went to the tree that he had seen Zira under 2 days ago and found her. “Zira” He said relived. Zira stood up wide-eyed. “Taka?” She asked him. Scar shook his head. “No it’s Scar.” He said with a sly grin on his face. Zira got ready to fight when Scar stood close to her but she saw his face and rolled her eyes. “Taka don’t frighten me like that!” She said pushing him playfully. Scar laughed. “Seriously my new name is Scar.” He said knowingly. Zira cocked her head. “Why?” She asked him. Scar put his paw over the scar on his face. Zira nodded. “Oh. Yes that’s right. I heard about that. Your own father gave that scar to you?” She asked and said at the same time. Scar nodded and sat down. Zira sat next to him. “Why are you out here at this time of night Scar?” Scar looked at Zira. “To tell you about my name and I couldn’t find you all day! I was slightly worried.” He exclaimed. Zira laughed. “Oh.” She said. Scar looked back at Pride Rock. “I better go to sleep.” Zira nodded. “Me as well.” They parted and went to bed. 

……………….Few years pass……………

     Scar and Zira were walking around the Pride Lands when Sarafina came rushing up to them. “Scar! Sarabi and Mufasa.” She said in breaths. Scar rolled his eyes. “Yes?” He asked her. Sarafina smiled widely. “Sarabi and Mufasa are getting married!” She said happily. Suddenly Zazu, Ahadi’s major dodo. He was making a weird noise and yelling something. “Future King Mufasa and Sarabi are being betroved!” He announced to the Pride Lands. Scar growled. “It’s finally happened!” He mumbled. Zira growled slightly too. “I’m so happy.” She said sarcastically. Sarafina glared at Zira. “You should be.” She said. Zira glared back. Scar sighed and left the two bickering lioness to glare at each other while he went to see his stupid brother Mufasa. Mufasa and Sarabi were nuzzling hen he arrived. Scar put on a fake happy smile and padded up to them. “Hey Scar!” Mufasa said. “Did you hear the news?” He asked Scar. Scar nodded and glanced at Sarabi. “Yes it’s wonderful but…” He started. Mufasa smiled. “Isn’t it Scar? Sarabi and me. King Mufasa and Queen Sarabi.” He smiled at Sarabi and nuzzled her again. “Just peachy.” He groaned and left. It was true. They were getting married. Scar dreaded the day Mufasa would get married because it meant that he was closer to being king. Scar knew he should be king. 

                          A few days later Sarabi and Mufasa were happily married. Ahadi was weak and close to dieing. Mufasa staid by Ahadi’s side day and night. Scar visited once in a while but he cared very much if he died. Infact the only reason he wanted Ahadi alive was because if Ahadi died then that would mean Mufasa would become King and Sarabi queen. Scar was with Zira when he was informed that Ahadi had died. Scar was schocked. “No” He whispered and he rushed to the cave where Ahadi had been kept. Mufasa and Ura were laying by Ahadi’s side and crying. Scar walked up to Ahadi. Scar could tell by the vacant expression on his dead cold face that he was for sure dead. MuFasa looked up to Scar. “He died to soon didn’t he?” He asked Scar. Scar nodded slowly. “Much to soon. I wasn’t prepared for it.”Zira soon appeared in the cave. She stood by Scar while he looked at Ahadi. Rafiki came in the cave his head lowered but staff up high. “Ah it is a sad ting yes. But Mufasa, you are the new king. And you gotta go up and take your place.” The old mystic baboon said. Mufasa looked to Ura. Ura nodded. Mufasa got up and followed Rafiki out onto the top of Pride Rock. All the animals gathered around Pride Rock. Mufasa looked out at all the animals and then at Rafiki and Rafiki smiled. “Go on.” He laughed and stepped aside. Mufasa built up the air in his lungs and let out a loud and perfectly clear roar. All the animals made their noises back at him. He roared again. Now Mufasa was officially King of The Pride Lands.

                   Scar watched in horror as Mufasa stepped down and raced to Sarabi. Zira laughed. “He won’t last a minute as king.” She said. Scar turned to her. “I feel the same. He is horrible. This is horrible.” Scar looked hypnotizingly at Mufasa. After all the hatred it all went to waste. Scar had always thought that somehow he would become king not Mufasa but now… Mufasa was king. Mufasa ran over to Scar. “Brother! I am King!” He said joyfully. Scar didn’t smile he frowned and stood still while Mufasa hugged him. Mufasa couldn’t sense how mad Scar was. After Mufasa had left Scar, he ran to the water hole in rage. Scar wanted to jump in and drown. He hated Mufasa! And now on top of all his hatred was the fact that Mufasa was king and Scar could have been! Scar flung himself into the water and let himself fall. He hit the soft wet ground underneath the water. Scar dug his claws into the ground so he stayed at the bottom. He imagined that the ground was Mufasa and Scar was attacking him. Then Scar looked up. Yes, that was it! If Mufasa died then Scar would become king! Yes! Scar let go of the ground and he floated back up to the top. He swan to the edge of the water hole and he got up and shook the water off himself. Scar laughed insanely at the thought of Mufasa’s death. Scar layed down and decided to sleep here tonight. So he could plan his plan to kill Mufasa.

         Chapter 6

              …Half a year passes……….
             Zira walked up to Scar one day. “Hello Scar.” She said and sat down next to him. Scar nodded. Zira looked at the ground. “Mufasa told me he wants to see you. Now.” She said solomly. Scar sighed. “Whatnow? Does the babby need his diaper changed?” He laughed. Zira looked up. “Scar speaking of babies you SHOULD go see him.” She said. Scar studied her then nodded. “Alright.” He went to Pride Rock to meet Mufasa. When Mufasa saw Scar he smiled and ran toward him. “Scar! The best thing is happening!” He exclaimed. Scar rolled his eyes. “What?” He asked. Mufasa smiled widely. “sarabi and I are having a cub!” He yelled in happiness. Scar took a huge step back. “No! This cannot be happening!” Scar yelled. Mufasa nodded. “It is!”  Mufasa yelled back. Mufasa smiled and walked closer to Scar. “You’ll be an Uncle.” Scar backed away again. “Oh how great now I must be going!” He yelled and ran away. 

                  Zira stopped Scar from drowning himself again. “Scar you still are royalty.” She said when Scar was sitting in his own cave. “Yes but I’m not king. And if Mufasa dies the little brat gets  to be king, not me!” He complained. “So?” She asked. Scar glared at her. “So? So?! Zira I should have been king in the first place! Not the dumd  goodie good Mufasa!” He yelled. Zira roared and tunred and left the cave. She was furious with Scar. 

                       The day passed and Scar awoke the next morning fairly early. He looked out his cave and saw all the animals going to Pride Rock. From elephants to mere cats, all the animals were going. Scar knew then that today was the ceremony for Mufasa’s son. Scar’s nephew or niece Scar did not know yet. Scar thought about going but didn’t. He roared and growled at all the passing animals. He hated them for going to this little brat’s ceremony. His introduction to the Pride lands. But even more Scar hated that this little cub would inherit the throne. And Scar would not. 

                 ~The rest is the movie~

