


Mandrill

always sat
on the same spot.

Near the river, between two mountains,
in front of a tree,
on top of a pile of rocks,

he could always be found.



He spent his days helping others
without saying

.a
Single

word.

He was known
for being very wise,
even though

he barely spoke.



Mandrill’s
profound stare

was capable of making
everyone's worries

disappear.

With
no interruption,
distraction
or remark,
he just

listened!



