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START

YOUR GRACE,
THE SCOUTS
HAVE RETURNED.




GREETINGS
SHUSTRIK! WELL, DO X
NOT TORMENT, TELL

ME! DID YOU FIND
WHAT I ASKED You
FOR?

HAVE FOUND
EVERYTHING AND
MORE. ON THE
OUTSKIRTS OF THE
JUNGLE, WE
STUMBLED UPON A
HUGE STONE CITY.
THERE WAS NO END
TO ITS BOUNDARIES.
FOOD AND WATER IN
ABUNDANCE.

OH MY LIGHT, I = .

AND OF COLRSE
THERE ARE WHOLE
DEPOSITS OF THE

HOLY ELIXIR!

[™

OOH MY BEAUTY.
DADDY WILL TAKE
CARE OF You!




SO
MONKEYS! I
DECIDED THAT
WE SHOULD
L\ MIGRATE TO

THE CITY.

THERE ARE MANY
DIFFICULTIES WAITING FOR
US ON THE WAY, BUT WE
WILL COPE WITH THEM
AND FIND A NEW HOME!

LET’S DRINK Y}
TO THAT! q |
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SURPRISE
FKN APES







