MY PARLEENG, ‘
BEAUTEEFLIL

TEENG—-YOU FiLL

MY LIPS WITH DE
LOVE worps. _4

Shrmnght

LET ME

TUT AND TUT,
MY DARLEENG-
DIS IS5 YOUR NEW
PALACE, AND YOU

WILL BE MY GUEEN.

BANDPAR .

GAZE LIPON
ALL OF DIS
AND CALL IT
YOLR OWN.




BANDAR LOG. \ o v, p— y.
I NEVER WANTED i LAY OUR TRERY
TO GO NEAR THAT
DEN OF MADNESS 4

AND YET,
WE HAVE TO IF
ARILI IS TO BE

RESCUED,

MOWGLII.

KRR'S HUNGER 15

NOT PICKY. HE

WILL VINE ON
RNYTHING HE CRN

GET HIS JRWS

RAROUNY. ~ 2o we

= NEEP TO BE

S\, STEALTHY.

GRASS-
DANCERS/ _

THE GRRSS5-FANCERS
RARE MINPLESS GRRZERS.
THEY CRNNOT SEE PRST
THE NOSE ON THEIR
i L T
BAGHEERA y
RNYTHING ELSE. 1S RIGHT. THEY
o CcETAINLY DO NOT
WANT ANY PART OF
RESCUING AKILI. AND
THEY CANNOT BE
REASONED WITH AS
THEIR MAWS ARE
\ FILLED WITH LEAVES
N AND WEEDS.

WE MAY
NOT BE ABLE
TO REASON
WITH THEM--




AS DE BOND
TIGHTENS,
50 PO PE
BONPS OF OlUR
TRIBES.







