


Daddy wolf, mummy wolf and their wolf cubs lived  
in a jungle in India. One day, they found a baby lost in 
the bushes. Then, they heard the roar of Shere Khan, 
an evil tiger who was following the baby’s tracks. 
Mummy wolf took the baby to the cave  
where the other wolves lived.

“His name will be Mowgli,” she said.
Since the human cub could not harm them, 

the wolves accepted him. 
But Shere Khan discovered them and  

got really angry.
“He’s my prey,” roared the tiger. “And 

someday  
I will hunt him.”



Over the years, Mowgli grew up with his cub siblings. 
He had also become close friends with Baloo, a lazy bear 
who taught him how delicious honey with nuts was.

Mowgli also became friends with Bagheera, a black  
panther who taught him how to climb trees.

“Climb here, little brother.”
Baloo, Bagheera, and an old wolf named Akeela, 

taught him everything he needed to know about the 
jungle laws.

“You can hunt for food,” told Baloo. “But not  
for fun.”


