
The Ruined City

They all knew where that place was, but few of the Jungle 
People ever went there, because what they called the Cold 
Lairs was an old deserted city, lost and buried in the jungle, 
and beasts seldom use a place that men have once used. 
Besides, the monkeys lived there as much as they could be said 
to live anywhere, and no self-respecting animal would come 
within eye-shot of it except in times of drouth, when the half-
ruined tanks and reservoirs held a little water.

The monkeys called the place their city, and pretended to 
despise the Jungle People because they lived in the forest. 
And yet they never knew what the buildings were made for nor 
how to use them. They would sit in circles on the hall of the 
king's council-chamber, and scratch for fleas and pretend to be 
men; or they would run in and out of the roofless houses and 
collect pieces of plaster and old bricks in a corner, and forget 
where they had hidden them. They explored all the passages 
and dark tunnels in the palace and the hundreds of little dark 
rooms; but they never remembered what they had seen and 
what they had not.

The monkeys dragged him into the Cold Lairs late in the 
afternoon, and were very pleased with themselves for the time.
They joined hands and danced about and sang their foolish 
songs. Mowgli had never seen an Indian city before, and though 
this was almost a heap of ruins it seemed very wonderful and 
splendid. Some king had built it long ago on a little hill. You 
could still trace the stone causeways that led up to the ruined 
gates where the last splinters of wood hung to the worn, 
rusted hinges.
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Trees had grown into and out of the walls, and wild creepers 
hung out of the windows of the towers on the walls in bushy 
hanging clumps. A great roofless palace crowned the hill, and 
the marble of the courtyards and the fountains was split and 
stained with red and green, and the very cobblestones in the 
courtyard had been thrust up and apart by grasses and young 
trees.

Mowgli was sore and angry as well as hungry, and he roamed 
through the empty city giving the Strangers' Hunting Call from 
time to time, but no one answered him, and Mowgli felt that he 
had reached a very bad place indeed.
Now a cloud came to cover the moon, and Mowgli was thinking
about what would happen. That same cloud was being watched 
by the three good friends, Baloo, Bagheera and Kaa, in the 
ruined ditch below the city wall.

"I will go to the west wall," Kaa whispered, "and come down 
swiftly with the slope of the ground in my favor.”


