
Finding 
Simba



Viwe lives in 
Extension 9. She is 
nine years old and 
attends CM Vellem 
Primary School. Mr 
and Mrs Khubusi 
are Viwe�s parents. 
She has two 
younger sisters, 
Anesipho and 
Oyama. Viwe loves 
her family and 
often plays with her 
sisters, but longs 
for friends of her 
own age.

Viwe is new at 
her school. She 
has not made any 
friends yet, so she 
sometimes feels 
lonely. When the 
other children 
play games, she 
watches them and 
wishes that she 
could take part. 
But nobody ever 
asks her to join in, 
because they don�t 
know her.
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The dog greedily gobbled up the bread. �Hello boy,� Viwe said as 
she stroked his soft coat. Viwe carried on walking home, but the 
dog followed her. 
�Where did this come from?� Mrs Khubusi asked when Viwe 
brought the dog home. �He followed me. Please can he stay?� 
Viwe pleaded.

One Sunday 
afternoon, as Mrs 
Khubusi was preparing 
supper, she realised 
that there was no 
bread and asked Viwe 
to go and buy a loaf 
from the shop. As 
Viwe was returning 
home, a brown dog 
started following her. 
She felt sorry for the 
skinny creature, so 
she fed it a piece of 
bread.
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Viwe�s parents knew that she was having trouble making 
friends, so they discussed it and decided to let the dog stay. 
�You must make sure that you feed him and look after him. He 
is your responsibility,� Mr Khubusi told Viwe, �He also needs a 
name.�
�I will call him Simba because he looks like a lion,� Viwe replied. 
She finally had a friend to play with.

Viwe and Simba played outside every day before and after school.
One day, Simba followed her to school. When the other children saw 
Simba, they rushed over to pet him. �What�s his name?� �How old is 
he?� �What does he eat?� they enquired. 
Viwe answered their questions, but then had to leave to take Simba 
back home. 7
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When Viwe got 
back to school, 
all the children 
wanted to talk to 
her about Simba. 
They even invited 
her to join in their 
games. As the 
days went by, she 
made friends at 
school.

Viwe was very happy that she had friends. 
They played after school and on weekends. 
But she spent so much time with her new 
friends that she forgot to take care of 
Simba. He had food and water, but he 
needed more than that.
Simba became sad and lonely because 
Viwe did not play with him.
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Simba thought that Viwe was ignoring him 
because she did not want to be his friend 
anymore. He needed someone to play with him 
so that he could get some exercise. So Simba 
decided that he would leave the Khubusi house to 
find new friends. Simba ran away.

The sun was hot on Simba�s back as he walked 
down the gravel road. He was getting tired. He 
was about to lie down for a nap, when he saw 
something move out of the corner of his eye. He 
turned and spotted a little mouse. 
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�Hello,� Simba said, �Do you 
want to be my friend?�
�Don�t you have a human 
friend?� the mouse 
squeaked.
�No. She has forgotten 
about me,� Simba replied.
�I�m very sorry for you, but 
I have to collect food for 
my family. You should walk 
for 5 minutes and turn left. 
There are lots of houses 
there. I�m sure you will find 
a friend,� the mouse 
suggested. �Thank you,� 
Simba answered, and 
followed the mouse�s 
directions.
Viwe arrived home. She 
went outside to feed Simba 
his supper, but he was 
missing. She asked around, 
but nobody had seen him.

Viwe walked down the 
road calling his name. 
The mouse saw Viwe and 
asked her if she was look-
ing for a dog. �Yes. I don�t 
know why he ran away,� 
Viwe said.
�I know!� the mouse 
declared, �It is because 
you did not play with him. 
Dogs need love and 
attention. You are like his 
parent. Even though your 
dog had food and water, 
he was lonely and felt 
unloved.�
�Oh no!� Viwe exclaimed 
as she realised her mis-
take, �Where could Simba 
be?�
The mouse told Viwe 
which way Simba had 
gone, and she set off 
down the road again. 13
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Luckily, Simba had 
not got very far as 
he was exhausted. 
Just as he began to 
think that running 
away was a bad 
idea, he heard Viwe 
calling his name. 
He ran towards her, 
and Viwe dropped 
to her knees and 
gave him a big 
hug. �I�m so sorry, 
Simba. From now 
on, I will make time 
for you 
every day,� she 
said.

Together, Viwe and 
Simba walked back 
home to Kota Street. 
Knowing that she had 
made a mistake, Viwe 
took care to divide 
her time between her 
school friends and 
Simba. 

Neither Simba nor 
Viwe were lonely or 
sad again.
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