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​The Beautiful Lie
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At the dawn of the 22nd century, justice has taken on a new face.

The towering prisons and rusty bars of old are gone. The world order, enhanced by artificial intelligence and governed by synthetic ethics, has declared these methods “inhumane.” Why cause suffering when you can provide peace?

Enter the Circle of Eden—a virtual paradise meticulously designed to be everything the real world cannot offer. A digital utopia where condemned criminals serve their sentences in complete comfort, unaware—or unconcerned—that their bodies lie dormant in fluid-filled capsules, buried deep underground.

No more solitary confinement. No more riots. No more violence. Just endless fields of golden light, tranquil oceans, eternal sunshine, and smiling faces. Eden gives you everything—except freedom.

It was the pinnacle of progress to the outside world because it was clean, efficient, and humane. But for those trapped inside—who remembered the taste of fresh air, the vicissitudes of pain, and the weight of consequences—it was a cage too perfect to escape.

This is the story of Cal Reiner, a man condemned to oblivion, not suffering. A man who refused to trade truth for comfort. A man who would learn that sometimes the most dangerous prisons are the ones that look like paradise.

Because Eden was never meant to be set free.

And Cal never meant to stay.
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​Welcome to Paradise
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Cal Reiner opened his eyes to a sunlight that was almost too perfect.

It bathed everything in a golden hue—warm enough to feel like summer, yet soft enough not to burn. A gentle breeze blew through the tall grass around him, carrying an incomparably pure scent: lilac, ocean fog, and maybe memory itself.

Birds sang overhead in perfect harmony. Not a feather was out of place. Not a wing flap was missed. Their melodies echoed like background music programmed to keep his heart rate steady.

He sat up slowly, his fingers brushing the soft petals and dew-drenched blades of grass. His body felt good. Stronger, somehow. Clean. He wore a simple white jacket, loose, comfortable, and tagless. He wore only the bare essentials, including his shoes, his ID chip, and his scars. He wasn't in a prison cell. He was in Eden. "Hello, Cal," a quiet voice said from the air, as if the clouds themselves had learned to whisper. "You're safe. You're free."

Cal's jaw clenched. He knew what this was.

They'd put him in the circle.

He stood slowly, taking in the flawless horizon. Rolling hills. Shimmering lakes. Forests blooming in colors never before produced by the natural spectrum. And everywhere he looked, he saw people—dozens of them—walking quietly through this perfect world, with the same distant smiles on their faces. Like ghosts who'd forgotten they were dead.

He tried to remember the last thing before this. The trial? No, the punishment. A sterile room. A judge behind holographic glass. No jury. Just a data sheet listing his "crimes" against global power. Hacking. Leaking. Information terrorism.

He remembered arguing that truth shouldn't be illegal.
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