
A long time ago …
Alex lived in a hot country. Alex was a young lion 

and his dad was King. Alex liked dancing but his 

dad was not happy.

‘Don’t dance, Alex! Fight!’ his dad said.
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Alex had a mark on his hand. His dad had a 

mark too.

‘You are my boy,’ said Alex’s dad. ‘Everyone 

can see that.’

One day, some men came. Alex’s dad didn’t 

see them. The men took Alex away. Alex’s new 

home was in New York. He never saw his mum 

and dad again.

Alex was happy in New York. He had some 

good friends there – Marty, Gloria and Melman.

One day, they all went to Madagascar …
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