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A	collection	of	Malayalam	stories,	including	"Vadakakkedutha	Hrudayam"	by	JO,	is	available	for	download.	The	story	is	about	a	person	who	has	undergone	a	transformation	and	is	now	living	a	new	life.	There	are	also	other	stories	available	on	the	website,	such	as	"Nava	Vadhu"	by	JO,	"Radhika	Swayamvaram"	by	JO,	and	"Randaam	Varavu"	by	JO.
Additionally,	there	are	novels	like	"Ente	College	Tour"	by	JO,	"Sneha	Nombaram"	by	AKH,	"Mary	Madavum	Njanum"	by	Rishi,	and	"Pavathanisam"	by	Lousifer.	These	stories	can	be	downloaded	in	PDF	format	from	the	website.	As	I	stepped	out	of	my	cart,	drenched	in	rain...	it	was	no	surprise	to	anyone	that	Aliyan,	our	loyal	servant,	had	come	back,
soaked	from	head	to	toe.	He	usually	accompanied	me	on	my	trips	back	home	and	this	time	was	no	exception.	The	rain	had	been	relentless	for	four	days	and	we	were	battered	by	the	floods.	But	despite	the	chaos,	I	thought	there	would	be	some	respite	when	I	reached	home.	Little	did	I	know	that	Bashir,	my	younger	brother-in-law,	had	arrived	with	his
luggage...	and	other	unexpected	surprises.	The	phone	rang,	shrill	in	my	ear.	"Jaffar!..."	I	answered,	expecting	to	hear	my	friend's	cheerful	voice.	But	instead,	Jaffar	was	gruff,	sounding	distant.	I	asked	him	if	he'd	packed	for	the	trip	the	next	day	to	visit	my	sister's	house	and	bring	some	essentials.	But	his	response	left	me	bewildered.	He	said	he	hadn't
packed	anything...	or	had	he?	The	confusion	continued	as	our	conversation	went	on,	with	phone	lines	getting	tangled.	Just	then,	my	sister	Sajna	picked	up	the	phone,	her	voice	calm	but	amused.	It	turned	out	that	she	was	in	the	middle	of	preparing	for	her	own	wedding	celebration,	which	was	just	a	day	away.	I	couldn't	help	but	laugh	at	the	absurdity	of
it	all...	and	Jaffar's	antics.


