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The monsoon raged outside, a wild
symphony of wind and water.

ZAAAAA (HeavyZAAAAA (HeavyZAAAAA (HeavyZAAAAA (HeavyZAAAAA (Heavy

rain pouring)rain pouring)rain pouring)rain pouring)rain pouring)

But inside, a comforting warmth held the
world at bay.

The sky is very angry today,
Abba (Grandpa).

A sudden, brilliant crack split the air.

KRAK-OOOM!KRAK-OOOM!KRAK-OOOM!KRAK-OOOM!KRAK-OOOM!



Oh my! The comforting light vanished, leaving
only shadows. The power is out...

A small, precious treasure was lost in
the gloom.

Oh no... my silver knitting needles. They
slipped under the sofa when the thunder

hit.

Even Abba, usually so brave, seemed to
fear the dark.

Leave them, dear. It's too dark. I'll
bump into something.



Her world shifted. Her protectors needed protecting. A tiny jingle of courage
stirred. Let me get the
torch

JingleJingleJingleJingleJingle

Here it is ! A plan, small but resolute,
began to form.

Don't worry, Abba! The village tiger is
not afraid of the dark!

Click!Click!Click!Click!Click!



Into the vast, inky unknown she ventured.

Tap... tap... tap... (SmallTap... tap... tap... (Small
Tap... tap... tap... (Small
Tap... tap... tap... (Small
Tap... tap... tap... (Small

footsteps)footsteps)footsteps)footsteps)footsteps)

Even a village tiger can
feel a tiny tremor of fear.

(Thought bubble,
jagged edges)

"Gulp."

But fear would not stop her. Sometimes, the biggest monsters are just tricks of
the light.

Phew... just shadows.



Success! The lost needles glimmered.

Got them!

Her quest was complete,
her treasure retrieved.

A faint hum... then, a familiar sound.

Bzzzt... Click.Bzzzt... Click.Bzzzt... Click.Bzzzt... Click.Bzzzt... Click.

The light returned, sweeping away all remaining
shadows.



My brave little tiger! Thank you! You protected us very well, Jahnavi.
We were lucky to have you.

A true village tiger, indeed.

Roar!
Jingle Jingle.Jingle Jingle.Jingle Jingle.Jingle Jingle.Jingle Jingle.



When a ferocious monsoon storm engulfs her quiet village, plunging Jahnavi's cozy home into 
an abyss of darkness, the usually unwavering pillars of her family Nannamma and Abba find 
themselves gripped by an unfamiliar fear. In the sudden chaos, Nannamma cherished 
knitting needles, a symbol of comfort and routine, vanish into the oppressive gloom. But 
Jahnavi isn't just an observant child; she possesses the spirit of a 'village tiger,' brave 
and resourceful.

Armed with a single, flickering flashlight, Jahnavi must venture beyond the safety of her 
grandparents' embrace, confronting the looming shadows and unsettling sounds that 
transform her familiar home into a landscape of mystery. Is it truly the 'Monsoon Monster' 
lurking in the corners, or something else entirely? Join Jahnavi on a heartwarming journey 
where she discovers the strength within herself, reclaims a lost treasure, and reminds her 
family that even in the deepest darkness, their love shines brightest. A feel-good 
adventure proving that courage comes in all sizes, and a little light can chase away even the 
biggest monsters.


