Simba and Rafiki

SIMBA - Who are you?

RAFIKI - The question is: Who are you?

SIMBA - | thought | knew. Now I'm not so sure.

RAFIKI - | know who you are. You're Mufasa's boy.

SIMBA - You knew my father?

RAFIKI - Correction. | know your father.

SIMBA - | hate to tell you this, but my father died a long time ago.

RAFIKI - Nope. Wrong again! He's alive! I'll show him to you. Shhhh... Lookdov
there.

(SIMBA anxiously, cautiously approaches a pool of water. He looks in and se
the reflection of a lion.)

SIMBA - That's not my father. It's just my reflection.

RAEFIKI - No... Look harder...



