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Leonard Lion. A Lion. Billy’s nanny, guardian and eventually, Papa Lion.

Billy Lionheart. A human boy. Mortal. The main character in this series.

Ava. A human woman. Leonard’s counsellor and one of Billy’s foster parents.

Boris. A human man. A rescue pilot who found Billy when he was orphaned as a baby. One of Billy’s foster parents.

Mei. A human woman. A rescue pilot who found Billy when he was orphaned as a baby. One of Billy’s foster parents.

Leo. A human man. Scientist. Inventor. Mei’s husband and one of Billy’s foster parents.

Jayden. An immortal man. When he was a mortal, he was going to marry Ava, but he was killed while saving Ava’s life. He returned as an immortal king with superpowers.

Lina. Lioness. Leonard’s mate, which is animal language for wife. Billy’s Momma lion.

Mike. Lion cub who grows into a young lion. Billy’s lion brother. Mitch’s twin.

Mitch. Lion cub who grows into a young lion. Billy’s lion brother. Mike’s twin.

Lydia. An immortal woman. Ruler of Lydia’s Kingdom.

Ella. An immortal woman. Billy’s real mother.

Jake. An immortal man. Billy’s real father.

Koen. A human boy Billy befriends on the way to Celestial City.

Waru. A human man. Koen’s father and village chief.

Ralph. A human man. Leonard’s business partner.

Pete. A lion cub. One of Leonard & Lina’s triplets.

Dick. A lion cub. One of Leonard & Lina’s triplets.

Kit. A lion cub. One of Leonard & Lina’s triplets.

Tike. A lion cub. Grown up Mike’s son.

Tina. A lion cub. Grown up Mitch’s daughter.

Sylvia. A lion cub. Grown up Mitch’s daughter.

Cha Cha. Monkey. The leader of the monkeys where the lions live.

Henrieta Hippo. Hippopotamus. Leonard’s friend.
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Prologue: Leonard (Warning. Graphic content.)
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For involuntary manslaughter, Jayden sentenced me to a lifetime of community service - as Billy’s babysitter.

The indignity of it all. 

Someone as majestic as me — reduced to playing nanny to an itty bitty little orphan boy.

It’s not my fault. I did all I could to save that silly man’s life.

I tried to pull his head out of my mouth but the stubborn guy refused to budge, determined to impress his little kid.

I have paws.

I can’t grip onto things like humans do.

And I have an allergy to dust or whatever it was that got into my nose.

I sneezed.

My jaws snapped shut.

I couldn’t help it.

The office door creaked open.

“Leonard, you may come in now,” a low female voice announced.

That’s my therapist, Ava.

Yeah, I have been seeing her thrice a week since then. 

King’s orders.

It’s to help me deal with the trauma of *shudder* - the unspeakable horror of the incident.

That, and the stress of babysitting that hyperactive, wild boy.

I know. 

I’m rambling.

“Leonard, it’s your turn now,” she chimed.

Sorry about my lack of manners.

I forgot to introduce myself.

I’m Leonard.

A lion.

Single, available, bachelor who is open to meeting the lioness of...

“Leonard!” 

A woman with long red hair stormed out of the office, and shoved the massive lion into her office. 

Ava’s very strong for a mortal. 

Did you know she was engaged to King Jayden before he was murdered for his Faith in the Lamb of God. He was given a new immortal body and now reigns with the King of Kings and Lord of Lords.

“Who are you talking to?” Ava tilted her head, her long red hair falling over her eyes. 

She would have made a gorgeous lioness. No wonder Jayden fell for her.

He can’t be her mate now.

“Who can’t be whose mate?” Ava asked.

“Nothing. No one,” replied the lion.

Can’t talk to you anymore or she’d think I’m nuts.

Ciao.
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Leonard: Chapter 1
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“Giddy up!” 

Itty bitty little Billy sat on Boris’s head, yanking the big man’s hair like a rider might steer his steed. 

Leonard looked over Ava’s head, through the window, to watch his precocious charge torment his human caregiver. He could smell Boris’s attraction towards Ava. It was so obvious, why couldn’t she see it. 

Unlike Jayden, Boris was a mortal. 
Ava was mortal too. 

Human mortals are supposed to be fruitful and multiply, so Boris could be Ava’s mate.

“YOW!” Boris yelled.

Billy laughed, his footsteps pitter pattering away as the boy disappeared from Leonard’s line of sight.

“How is your sleep?” Ava asked.

Shrugging, Leonard turned his attention towards his therapist. While he could understand human tongue, he couldn’t speak it. Raising his paw to his mouth, he growled into his universal translator paw-glove. “I still get nightmares,” he growled.

“Tell me about them,” Ava’s voice soothed his frazzled nerves. Caring for that  tiny brat required substantial therapy.

“I dreamed Billy watched an entertainer stick his head into a lion’s mouth. Then the brat took a crowbar to pry my mouth open,” Leonard shuddered. “He wanted to copy the entertainer.”

Leonard’s attention wandered to a tablet engraved with the laws of Jayden’s kingdom. After the ten commandments, an eleventh law had been put in place to protect lions from future trauma - “Thou shalt not stick your head into a lion’s mouth.”

Leo’s drones were programmed to enforce that law. If anyone were to attempt such a stunt, he would get tasered.

Ava ran her hand through Leonard’s fur, stroking the stress away. “You know that can never happen in this kingdom.”

“I know. But the dreams don’t,” murmured the lion.

The door flung open.

Boris charged in, his face drained of colour.

“Billy’s gone!”

“Where did you last see him?” Ava asked the flustered giant.

“He was bouncing on my head,” Boris frowned. “Then he was gone!”

Leonard stalked out of the office, sniffing the air to pick Billy’s trail. The lion huffed, lifting his head towards an open vent.

“Not again,” moaned Boris. “Where do you think he went.”

A series of rumbles and feline eyes conveyed Leonard’s efforts to tell them his suspicions.

“Use the translator Leo gave you,” said Mei, Billy’s petite female human caregiver. “We can’t understand a word of what you’re saying.”

“Fine,” the lion chuffed into his paw-glove. “He’s gone into that vent.”

Boris stuck his head into the hole. “Not there.”

“Careful,” Ava tapped his arm. “The last time you got stuck in a vent, we had to..”

“Billy jumped out of his hiding place to poke fun at me,” Boris cut her short. “That’s the fastest way to flush him out.”

“Humans,” Leonard gave the lion’s equivalent of a shrug. “Knowing that child, he used that vent to get out of here.”

“Can you track him?” Mei trailed behind Leonard as he walked out of the house.

“Of course,” Leonard sniffed the air.  

“That way,” the lion broke into a sprint with two women and a man clambering after him.

Billy’s feline nanny halted at the foot of a towering Redwood tree. Hidden in its crown was a tiny boy perched on the highest branch.

“Look at me! I can fly,” Billy hollered, leaping  from the top of the tree.

Leonard froze — helpless as his parole obligation plummeted. 

“No! Billy!” He roared.

Woosh!

A mighty immortal swooped from the sky and snatched the errant child before he could go splat.

Leonard’s stomach dropped when he realised who the hero was — King Jayden.

“You have one responsibility,” Jayden’s eyes bore through Leonard. “Billy’s wellbeing.”

“Yes, sir,” Leonard stared at the ground — ashamed.

It wasn’t fair. The humans were responsible for Billy too. It was Boris who lost Billy, so why did the lion get all the blame. It’s outright discrimination!

“Look Leonard,” Jayden stroked Leonard’s face. “You are Billy’s protector. One day, the boy must leave to find his path. You will play an important part in fulfilling his destiny.”

“As for you, young man,” Jayden’s voice softened when his gaze fell on the wide-eyed boy. “What did you think you were doing?!?”

“I wanted to fly, like you!” The child employed the full force of his irresistible angelic eyes on Jayden. The king melted like ice cream on a hot summer’s day.

“Billy,” Jayden sighed. “You are a mortal. Mortals cannot fly.”

“My parents are immortals,” Billy pouted. “Why can’t I be one too?”

“They were martyred for resisting Beast. They died and were resurrected — given immortal bodies,” Jayden explained.

“So if I fall and die, do I become an immortal too?” Billy grinned.

“If you die from stupidity, you stay dead for the thousand years or longer. Then you have to give an account for your idiocy at the Great White Throne judgement,” Mei interjected, taking the child from the immortal king. 

“No fair,” Billy crossed his arms. Tears glistened in his bright blue eyes. Sympathy welled up in Leonard’s chest, aching for the little one.
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