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Kim‛s real mother had been a babysitter. 
She had married Kimball O‛Hara, a young 

sergeant in an Irish military regiment known 
as the Mavericks. Kim was named after him.

Although he spoke the local language, and 
was on good terms with the small boys of the 

bazaar, Kim was a white boy—a poor white boy.

In 1901, he was living in Lahore which, at that time, 
was still a part of India. He stayed with a woman 
who was not his mother, and she took care of him.

When Kim‛s mother died of cholera in Ferozepur, his father 
turned to drink and then to drugs. He later died from an 
overdose of opium. This was how Kim became an orphan.

Kim was left with little more than his 
birth certificate, a certificate that 
proved his father belonged to the 

Mavericks regiment, and a prophecy.

The prophecy had been spoken by Kim‛s father while 
he was under the influence of opium. He had said that 
Kim would first see two men making the ground ready...

...then he would see a red bull on a green field 
and nine hundred devils. And finally, a colonel 

riding a tall horse would come for him.
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I am now 
returning to my 

temple in Benares, but 
I hope to find the 
river on my way.

I did have a 
disciple, who traveled 

with me and begged for 
my dinner, but he 

died of fever.

I‛m sorry, there is nothing here 
at the museum that would help 

you find this river. Are you 
searching for it on your 

own, or is someone 
with you?

I must find 
that river; I was 
told in a dream 

to find it.

The arrow 
traveled far and, 

where it touched the 
earth, a stream broke 

out which became 
a river.

Welcome, 
Lama. What brings 

you here from 
Tibet?

Then run to 
your mother‛s lap 

and be safe!

Be careful, 
strange priests 

eat boys.

It ‛s a museum—
the Wonder House! 

All are free to 
enter it.

I am a lama—
a guru—from the 

Tibetan hills. What is 
this big house here? 

Can I enter it?

Who 
are you, old 

man?

One day, young Kim was playing with his 
friends when he came across a man the 
likes of whom he had never seen before.

The lama entered the museum 
where he was greeted by the 
curator. Kim followed and hid 

behind a pillar to listen and watch.

Curious at hearing of the 
lama‛s quest, Kim followed 

him to the curator‛s office.

When the lama realized the Wonder House 
could not help him, he left feeling lonely and 

still no closer to finding the river.

I am looking 
for a river. Legend 
says the Lord shot 
an arrow in a test 

of strength.
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Yes, rice 
is good, but this 

is for a holy 
man! 

I will accompany 
you to Benares in the 

morning. We will look for 
your river and the bull 

from my father‛s 
prophecy.But tonight, 

we should stay at 
the Kashmir Serai* 

with a friend 
of mine.

My new 
disciple! Where 

are you?
I am over 

here!

Eat now 
and rest.

Kim, you 
are far too 

bold!

Lama, please 
forgive this policeman‛s 
bad manners, and allow 

me to beg for your 
dinner.

Do not 
sit under that 

gun!

Tired, the lama decided to sit and 
meditate as to what he would do next.

Saying that, Kim ran toward the market.

When the lama woke up, he could 
not see Kim. He worried at the 

thought of losing his new disciple.A hearty meal and exhaustion soon 
sent the lama into deep slumber.

The lama was more than satisfied 
with what Kim had managed to collect.

The lama 
will sit under the 
gun if it pleases 

him!

Give me 
fish and curry, 

cake and--

*The name of an inn.
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Come, Lama. 
You may stay here 

tonight!

Please, 
Mahbub, you 

must help 
him!

No, Kim. I 
will not give him 

anything; not even 
shelter for the 

night.

I will help 
him, but in return 
you must do me a 

favor, Kim.

He cannot 
stay in my home. 

Please, Mahbub, you must 
give him shelter for 

the night.

Hmm…

But, Mahbub, 
I am now his 

disciple.

I am going 
to accompany him 
on a pilgrimage to 

Benares.

Kim took the lama to the house of Mahbub Ali, a big 
muscular Afghan, who was a horse trader. Kim found 

he was unwilling to help a man he did not know.

Kim agreed to carry the message. In 
return, Mahbub Ali gave him some money 
and allowed both the lama and Kim to stay 
the night in an empty stable near his home. 

It was not the first time 
that Mahbub had asked 
Kim to do him a favor.

You will 
find his house on 

the way to Benares. A 
description and address 

are on the back of 
this message.

There is a 
man called Colonel 

Creighton, and you will 
carry a message to him. 

The message concerns the 
pedigree of a white 

stallion. 
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Come. It 
is time…

…time to go 
to Benares.

He may 
have sent it away 

by now.

I doubt he 
had the time. We 

must find that 
letter.

That night, Mahbub Ali went to a local bar 
for a drink. He did not know he had been 

followed or that his drink had been drugged.

As soon as he fell unconscious, the 
man who had put the drug in his drink 
went to work. He searched Mahbub Ali 
for a letter that his superiors wanted.

When he could not find the letter 
in Mahbub Ali‛s pockets, the man 

then searched his home and stables.

Where has 
he put it?

Perhaps he 
placed it in the 

soles of his 
slippers.

He was so intent on finding what 
he wanted, that he took a knife 
to everything Mahbub Ali owned.

Kim had known Mahbub Ali for 
many years, but was unaware 

that he was known to the British 
Secret Service as Agent C 25. 

Common thieves 
don‛t cut up slippers. 

This man must want the 
message Mahbub 

gave to me.
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Kimball O’Hara was a child, like many others, living on the streets of India in the 
early 1900s. That was, until he befriended a Buddhist lama and became his disciple. 

The story follows our cheeky, fun-loving hero as he journeys across northern India—
from Lahore to the vast beauty of the Himalayan mountains—in the company of the 
lama. The two of them have different goals, but the physical paths they follow are 
very similar. 

Before leaving Lahore, Kim is entrusted by one of his father’s 
friends to deliver a very special message. Through this he 
meets a member of the British Secret Service and discovers 
secrets he couldn’t have imagined. As the story progresses 
and his journey continues, Kim begins to learn more and 
more about what is known as the Great Game.

As we follow Kim, we see him transformed from a 
simple vagabond into a sharpened operative in the 

dangerous world of politics, betrayal, and death. All 
the excitement of Kim’s adventures takes place in 
the backdrop of a beautiful country full of amazing 
sights, incredible sounds, and an extremely rich 
culture.

In what is considered by many to be Kipling’s 
fi nest work, he draws on his own experiences of 
living in India to tell an unforgettable and action-
packed story within a vivid and accurate setting.

ISBN 978-81-906963-4-0
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