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Chapter One: King of the Jungle
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Everyone in the jungle knew Kidaffi the Lion.

They knew his roar, which rolled across the plains like thunder.
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They knew his shadow, which stretched long and powerful in the evening sun.
They knew his strength, which no other animal dared challenge.
Kidaffi was the king, and he walked like one.
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That morning, Kidaffi set out for a peaceful walk in the jungle. The grass swayed gently in the breeze, birds chirped from the trees, and the air smelled warm and dry. Kidaffi felt calm. He felt untouchable. He was the King of Beasts. 

But even kings can make mistakes. And he would later learn that having wisdom is essential, and that the pen is mightier than the sword. 

Kidaffi did his morning walk, and now he was hungry. He ate some breakfast, and then he fell asleep.
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When he had awoken, he felt hungry. Kidaffi was always hungry, and he liked to eat. He was a powerful lion, and he had to maintain his strength. 

He ate some food again and fell asleep under a mango tree. 

While he slept, a little mouse named Alexander was busy heaping up mangoes under the tree, and he accidentally dropped a mango on Kidaffi’s paw. Kidaffi immediately felt it and grabbed the mango and the mouse. 
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“Please don’t eat me for lunch,” said the mouse. 

“Ah, give me one good reason why I shouldn’t eat you?” said Kidaffi the lion. 

Alexander replied, “I promise if you let me go, I’ll repay you one day.”

When Kidaffi heard this, he laughed and laughed. The little mouse’s statement gave him a lot of jokes. He thought for a few moments and said to the mouse, “Ah, I’ll let you go free this time. But if you do this thing again, I’ll eat you for a snack.”

Alexander thanked the lion and went his merry way. 
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Chapter Two: Caught in a Trap
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Sometime afterwards, Kidaffi was bouncing throughout the jungle as he often did. Now, some hunters had entered the jungle and set traps to catch lion cubs or other animals they could sell for money. 
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Now, as he walked gracefully, thinking about how all animals were afraid of him, suddenly something snapped!

“ROOOAAAR!” Kidaffi cried.

A hunter’s trap caught him.

[image: ]

No matter how hard Kidaffi pulled or pushed, the net would not open. The grass rustled as birds flew away in fear. For the first time in his life, Kidaffi the Lion felt helpless. Although he was the King of the Jungle, his teeth could not nibble the ropes of the net. He wondered what he would do. 
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Kidaffi tugged and pulled, but the net remained the same.  The more he struggled, the deeper it dug into his paw.

“I will not be beaten by this!” he growled.

But minutes passed. Then more.

The sun was getting hotter, and Kidaffi grew tired. His roar faded into heavy breaths. He knew when the hunters came back, he would be in real trouble. 

For the first time since he was a cub, Kidaffi felt afraid.

He lay still, wondering if this was how a king fell—not in battle, but alone. Not in honour but in misery. 

[image: ]
	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter Three: The Little Mouse
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It happened on that same morning. Alexander was in that part of the forest gathering some apples and mangos when he heard the roar of the lion. 
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He walked toward the sound.  

Now Kidaffi heard a soft rustling in the grass.

Kidaffi lifted his head and saw two tiny eyes staring back at him.

It was Alexander the Mouse.
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Kidaffi was lucky to be at the same distance from the mouse. When Alexander saw him, he admired the lion’s strength, but he also remembered something important.

Once, some time ago, the lion had spared his life.

“Mr Lion?” Alexander squeaked. “Are you hurt?”

Kidaffi sighed. “Yes... But this is no place for you. I can’t get out. And with your little strength, I doubt you’ll be able to pull me out.”

The lion didn’t know that strength wasn’t always the right tactic needed. Now, after this encounter, he would learn that everyone is important, no matter how small or big they are. 

Alexander stepped closer. “Don’t worry. I’ll get you out of this net.”

Kidaffi never had any choice. There were no elephants around. Or any zebras, or even a crocodile—believing in this little mouse was the only option. 

“Very well,” he said quietly.
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