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DISCLAIMER

Author’s Disclaimer

Greetings, dear reader.

As the author of this fictional narrative, I invite you into the heart of a mysterious village—one whose quiet exterior conceals a world of intrigue, danger, and secrets. This is the story of a place that engaged in the covert smuggling of woods with operations stretching as far as the international countries.

Let me be absolutely clear: neither I nor my creative team condone or promote any form of illegal activity, including smuggling. This story is a work of fiction, intended purely for entertainment. All names, locations, and characters—be they individuals, villages, or institutions—are entirely imaginary. Any resemblance to actual persons or places is purely coincidental.

While the events may be fictional, the thrill, suspense, and excitement within these pages are very real.

This book is recommended for readers aged 16 years and above, as it contains themes and elements best suited for a more mature audience.

Now, step into the shadows with me—but remember, it's all just a story.
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INTRODUCTION
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FAR REMOVED FROM THE bustle of the city lay three remote villages, hidden deep within the folds of an ancient landscape. To the outside world—particularly the government—these settlements appeared destitute, neglected, and forgotten by progress. Officials labelled them as severely underdeveloped, imagining lives marked by poverty and stagnation. But that perception was a carefully constructed illusion.

In truth, these villages operated within a highly organized system, their economy powered not by agriculture or local trade, but by covert alliances with powerful international smuggling networks. Despite their rustic façades, the villages were flush with wealth. It was not uncommon to see women adorned in opulent gold jewellery as part of their daily attire—an ostentatious display that belied the image of hardship.

Encircling the three villages was a vast and impenetrable forest known as Shindepuram—a wilderness so dense that even the villagers themselves had never charted its full depths. This forest was both a curse and a blessing, a realm of shadows that harboured secrets and served as the backbone of their clandestine enterprise. The villagers made their living by felling its ancient trees and selling the lumber, not to local traders, but directly to foreign buyers, bypassing middlemen to maximize profit. These overseas dealings brought in double the earnings—but carried double the risk.

Nearby, a winding river known as Villus River traced the edge of the villages like a silver serpent. This river became their secret highway, a silent channel for smuggling operations orchestrated with the help of underworld mafias from Mumbai. It was through these watery corridors that forbidden cargo slipped unnoticed into foreign hands.

At the helm of this shadowy world stood three men—chieftains not by merit, but by bloodline. Their authority was inherited, passed down through generations like a sacred entitlement. Venkateshwar Reddy, the iron-fisted chief of Thulipuram; Rajanna Shetty, the elusive and calculating leader of Chandeni; and Thirumalai Devar, the ruthless patriarch of Gondwana. Each ruled his village with unchallenged authority, bound not only by tradition but by mutual greed and a shared silence.

Their stories are where it begins.
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CHAPTER ONE
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VENKATESHWAR

REDDY

VENKATESHWAR REDDY was the undisputed hero of the three villages. Known for his unmatched strength and courage, he was the protector of his people, enforcing justice with an iron hand. Anyone who dared to commit a crime or steal from his village would face his wrath. His reputation was legendary, and it was said that no one was more fearless than Venkateshwar. Alongside him was his close friend, Rajesh Mannar, who was like a younger brother to him. Rajesh was brave, loyal, and stood by Venkateshwar’s side through every challenge. As Venkateshwar’s right-hand man, Rajesh was indispensable in every mission.

One day, the three villages set out once again for the Shindepuram forest, intent on cutting down trees for wood. The forest was vast and dense, full of potential but also fraught with dangers. As they roamed deeper into the forest in search of the best quality timber, the sawyers and the sarpanch of Thulipuram ventured even further into the wilderness, unaware of the danger that lurked ahead. It was in this dense thicket of trees and bushes that they encountered an unusual sight.

Suddenly, they spotted a hyena. Unlike the typical sight of hyenas, which travelled in cackles, this one was alone. The sight of the solitary hyena was alarming, and the tension in the air was palpable. As soon as the villagers noticed the animal, panic set in. People started running in all directions, their hearts racing with fear. Venkateshwar, however, remained calm. His years of experience and bravery kicked in, and he immediately called for Rajesh.

“Rajesh, come here! We need to handle this,” Venkateshwar called out.

Rajesh, although nervous at first, trusted Venkateshwar completely. He rushed to his side, determined to assist him in any way he could. The sawyers, on the other hand, were still in a state of chaos, completely overcome with fear. They were scattering in every direction, their panic only worsening the situation.

Venkateshwar, with his commanding voice, tried to bring order to the madness. He needed a plan to deal with the hyena quickly. “Rajesh, do you have the Jeevsanjeevani Booti?” he asked, referring to a rare and mystical Ayurvedic herb known for its incredible power to temporarily immobilize animals.

“Venkateshwar catch it!” Rajesh throws the bottle towards him.

Venkateshwar catch the bottle his eyes never leaving the creature.

Rajesh, trusting his friend’s judgment, reached into his bag and handed Venkateshwar the precious herb, sealed in a small glass bottle. With a firm resolve, Venkateshwar took the bottle and, with all his might, leaped into the air, throwing the glass bottle directly at the hyena’s head. The bottle shattered upon impact, releasing the mystical herb’s powerful essence. Within moments, the hyena collapsed to the ground, rendered unconscious for a few hours. The danger had been averted.

Meanwhile, the other two groups from the villages, along with their sawyers and sarpanch, had made their way back to the village, unaware of the peril their companions had just faced. When they returned, they were met with a triumphant scene. The hyena was captured, and a ton of high-quality wood had been gathered. The sawyers, though still shaken, were safe, and the incident of the hyena became the talk of the villages.

Back in the village, the villagers gathered to hear the details of what had transpired in the forest. Word quickly spread about Venkateshwar’s bravery in handling the situation. Everyone praised him for his swift action and quick thinking. His reputation as a fearless leader only grew that day, as people began to recount other moments when Venkateshwar had shown remarkable courage.

[image: ]
In the past, Venkateshwar had faced many such situations where his bravery had been tested—whether it was defending the village from bandits or taking on wild beasts in the forest. Each time, he emerged victorious, not only because of his strength but because of his unwavering resolve and ability to remain calm under pressure.
As the story of the hyena spread through the three villages, Venkateshwar’s legend grew even larger. He wasn’t just a man of great physical strength; he was a man of courage, wisdom, and leadership. And in the hearts of the villagers, there was no doubt that Venkateshwar Reddy would continue to be their protector, guiding them through any danger that might come their way.

With the hyena safely contained and the wood gathered, the villagers returned to their homes, but the memory of the day would
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