E ong, long, long ago, among the golden grass on

the open plains of Africa, Lion had a strange magic
necklace that gave him the power to grow wings. Lion used

his power to fly high above the ground and hunt animals
from the air. No animal was safe. All the animails lived in

fear of Lion’s terrible power.

under his collection of smelly bones outside his
cave. Vultures could not fly in those days so Lion
made the vultures his slaves. Lion ordered a pair of
vultures to build a large pile of bones hiding his magic.
“Now all the animals will see what a great hunter

| am.” said Lion, admiring his bones.

Then Lion roared,
“If any of you touches my pile of bones, | will kill you!”
and he flew off to go and hunt.

Frog came hopping past on his way to the river. Frog smelt
something terrible and saw the vultures standing around a
stinking pile of bones.
“Hey Vultures; what'’s the matter with you? Why are you
all standing by those disgusting bones?” said Frog.
“Lion told us not to let any animals near his bones,”
said the vultures.
The vultures knew that they were not to let Frog
touch the bones. However, Frog was very curious to
see what was beneath the bones. The vultures tried to
stop him but Frog was not afraid. Frog jumped on top of
the bones and started juggling

% with them. He threw
and broke the bones.
The vultures were terrified of what Lion would do to them
when he returned to find his bones in a mess.
“Don't worry guys! When Lion returns, tell him it was
me who did this to his bones. Lion can come find me down

by the river. I'm not afraid!” said Frog, and he hopped
away down to the river.

At first the vultures were terrified, but when they saw the
magic necklace between the broken bones they were
fascinated. The necklace was broken in half.



The vultures were so interested in the magic that they
poked it with their beaks. They found that the

magic felt good. So they each hung half of the
necklace around their necks. To their surprise, their
feeble arms turned into wings.

They flapped their new wings, flew up into the sky
and circled on the warm currents of air. Meanwhile,
when Lion tried to fly and hunt the animals, he
found that he could not get off the ground. His
magic was not working. Lion ran back to his cave to
see what had happened. He found his pile of bones
scattered and broken and his magic gone.
“Hahaaa!” laughed the vultures from the sky.
“Come here you idiotic birds! | want to teach you a
lesson!” roared Lion.

“Why should we come down? You never shared the magic with

us! We like flying! It was Frog who broke your pile of bones.

He is waiting for you by the drinking pool!”
screeched the vultures. The vultures flew in a circle,
higher and higher until they were gone.

Lion was ready to make someone pay for his lost
magic. Lion ran straight down to the sparkling
drinking pool in search of Frog. But Frog
noticed Lion’s reflection in the still pool and
managed to jump away just in time. Lion could
not catch frog in the water.

“King of the beasts! Now you must hunt %

on the ground like the rest of us!” laughed Frog.

So it is, till today. Lion must hunt on the ground like
the other animals while vultures can fly high in the
sky in search of food. But vultures are still very
careful of Lion and they only come down to the
ground to eat once Lion has had his fill.
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