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Once upon a time in an abandoned jungle, was a little, furry hare, named Mufasa. He went on a vacation to another jungle which was completely opposite than the one he was from. This is so, because there are bigger and more dangerous animals in this jungle. 


Mufasa went for a walk towards the nearby bridge, when out of the blue, something very large jumped out from behind the bush. It was a big, ferocious lion! 


“Who goes there??” said the big hairy lion.

“It’s just me…a little innocent hare! My name is Mufasa! I mean no harm! I’m just trying to get to the other side of the bridge to collect some fresh berries!” said the little frightened Mufasa.

“I don’t care! You are in my territory now” Replied the lion.


“I am sorry but why are you so mean to poor innocent little animals lion?”

“Because they are quicker for me to eat! They look so helpless, you just want to take a bite outta them because you know they are really easy to capture! You are just a little snack to me!”


“But lion, I’m not good to eat! I’m too skinny and bony, the only things you would swallow would be bones!” Said Mufasa, as convincing as he can be. “I can find you something bigger and better than me.”

“How can I trust you? You’re just a stupid little hare.” Replied Lion.

“Just give me one chance, and if I blow it, I will give you permission to eat me.”

“I don’t need any permission to eat you! I am the king of the jungle! I can eat and do whatever I want whenever I want.”

“No you cannot eat and do whatever you want whenever you want to, lion, you’re not as big and tough as you seem.” Said the hare, getting really aggravated. “Lion, didn’t you read the King of the Jungle handbook? It says your are not allowed to eat little furry hares!”

“Which King of the Jungle Handbook are you talking about, hare?? Volume 1 or Volume 2?” Said the lion, puzzled as can be.

“Volume 2, of course. It says in Chapter 97, page 571, that you can not eat any hares that are little and hairy.”

“I don’t believe that garbage. If it were in the handbook, I would have memorized it, because I am the smartest living thing in the jungle. If it is in there like you say, prove it to me then.”

Mufasa hustles to his home in the ground. He grabbed a piece of paper, a pen and The King of the Jungle Handbook. As he ran quickly back to the lion, he wrote: If you are the king of the jungle, and if you run into little furry hares, avoid them. Do not think twice about eating them. Then he marked the page 571, Chapter 97. He tore out the original page, and put in the phony one that he had written. 

“See for yourself, lion, that I am the right one here. Let us make a deal, if I am correct, you must never talk to me, look at me, or even think about me again.” Replied Mufasa.

“If I am correct what do I get?”


“You get to eat me.”


“Alright then, give me the King of the Jungle Handbook, I will show you that I am allowed to eat little furry hares. I will prove you wrong, just wait and see hare!”


As the hare gives the lion the handbook, the lion turns to Chapter 97, page 571, and reads the handbook out loud…” If you are the king of the jungle, and if you run into little furry hares, avoid them. Do not think twice about eating them.”

“What did I tell you, LION?” The hare questioned the lion.

“You were right all long, I don’t know how I overlooked such a serious matter. I have failed as a king! I must die!” Replied the shameful lion.

“I forgive you, and you must never second guess anyone ever again. You must leave me and other little furry hares alone for the rest of all eternity.” Said Mufasa.

“So be it. I will leave you and the rest of the hares alone forever. Goodbye young one.”

After that day, Mufasa has never talked to, heard of, or even seen 

the lion ever again. When he left the jungle he never returned again. 

Though he will never forget how he tricked the King of the Jungle.

