The Queen of the Sacred Forest
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listened to the
morning song
of the forest.
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Every morning, the queen holds court under the open canopy of leafy branches

to welcome visitors from all corners of the kingdom. She listens patiently as a local
farmer shares news of the seasonal rains and a young child presents a tiny fallen feather.
Vasundhara offers comforting counsel and gentle guidance, ensuring every living creature
feels valued and heard.




The forest fell silent.

Queen Vasundhara paused, and
her raven sensed the change
before anyone else.




Queen Vasundhara
looked upon the
blocked river and
vowed to restore the
forest's life.
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Queen Vasundhara knelt
by the fallen stones.

She studied the oak root
and found the single key
stone that held the
blockage in place.




Vasundhara and the forest creatures
pustend the stone away.
Cold mountain water rushed back
to the thirsty riverbed.
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Vasundhara smiles warmly
as the natural song of the
forest returns in full harmony.
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grows as

teful creatures bring
&8 tokens of appreciation.
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' with the wilderness
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Queen Vasundhara
rests beneath the
banyan tree as fireflies
light the evening.
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deep reverence for the natural
world. The forest slumbers safely
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lasting peace.

Her reign remains a timeless
in her gentle care, embraced by

legacy of kindness, respect

—

C
f

B S




	The Queen of the Sacred Forest

