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Preface

In the shadow of towering metropolises and amidst the chaos of a fractured world, where humanity teeters between survival and annihilation, lies the untamed spark of imagination. Dreams Beyond Dystopia is not just a journey into the unknown; it is a voyage into the heart of resilience, the power of dreams, and the boundless potential of human spirit.

This book explores a reality where technology and dystopia collide, yet it offers glimmers of hope, courage, and the enduring pursuit of wonder. At its core, it is a narrative that challenges what it means to dream in a world where the future is uncertain and where the fight for a better tomorrow becomes the most daring adventure of all.

Each character, setting, and twist within these pages serves as a testament to the timeless human quest for meaning amidst chaos. Whether traversing desolate urban landscapes or venturing into otherworldly realms, the story invites you to question, reflect, and immerse yourself in the extraordinary possibilities that lie just beyond the edge of the known.

Welcome to a world where the line between the real and the imagined blurs, and where dreams hold the power to reshape dystopia into hope. Let the adventure begin.

Introduction

In the fractured remnants of a world that once thrived, humanity clings to existence, trapped in a web of its own making. The air is thick with the weight of forgotten promises—promises of prosperity, equality, and progress. Towering cities rise from the ashes of failed ideals, their shadows stretching across landscapes scarred by greed and indifference. Beneath their spires, humanity lives divided—those above breathing purified air, and those below, suffocating in despair.

In this stark dichotomy, dreams have become a dangerous indulgence, and hope is a luxury few can afford. Yet, even in the darkest corners of this dystopia, the human spirit refuses to be extinguished. Within these pages lies a story of defiance, of daring to dream beyond the confines of despair, and of exploring the uncharted possibilities that lie hidden in the unknown.

It begins with an ordinary life in an extraordinary world, where survival is the only constant and imagination is both a refuge and a rebellion. When a strange and inexplicable anomaly—a shimmering portal—appears in the most unlikely of places, it offers a tantalizing glimpse of something greater. What starts as an escape from the monotony of a harsh existence unfolds into an odyssey of discovery. The mysteries of the portal reveal not just alternate dimensions but also profound truths about humanity's potential and perilous flaws.

Through this journey, you will encounter breathtaking worlds, ancient secrets, and challenges that test the limits of courage and imagination. Along the way, echoes of our own reality emerge—reflections of our fears, our hopes, and the choices that have brought us to this precarious edge.

Dreams Beyond Dystopia is more than a story—it is a mirror, a question, and an invitation. Dare to step through the portal. Dare to imagine a better world. Dare to dream beyond dystopia.

Disclaimer

This is a work of fiction. The characters, events, and settings depicted in Dreams Beyond Dystopia: A Sci-Fi Fantasy Adventure Beyond the Unknown are entirely the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or deceased, events, or locations is purely coincidental.

The themes and ideas explored in this book are intended to inspire thought and imagination. They do not represent the author’s personal views on politics, society, or technology. This book is not intended to predict or reflect future events but rather to provide entertainment and provoke discussion.

Readers are advised that this story contains depictions of dystopian scenarios, societal struggles, and speculative technology, which are presented for narrative purposes. Reader discretion is recommended.

Copyright 

Dreams Beyond Dystopia: A Sci-Fi Fantasy Adventure Beyond the Unknown

Copyright © 2025 by Prabir Rai Chaudhuri

All rights reserved.

No part of this book may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law. For permission requests, please contact the author directly.

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either the product of the author’s imagination or used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.
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Alex: The First Revelation
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Darkness was like the sandman for people who wanted to keep their eyes closed and rest, but couldn't. For most of the population in this metropolis, it was necessary to open their eyes when night was still at their door, because if they wanted to receive a salary that would support the basics, it was necessary to wake up in the middle of the night and work double shifts. 

In these neighborhoods, people did not own a house. They rented rooms so small that many of them only had room for a bed. Sometimes they had a small hallway with enough space for one foot after another, and in one corner there were shelves and an electric stove to cook food. The bathrooms were outside, shared, and in terrible condition. These rooms were called cages, which were located at ground zero. 

The workers turned on their lamps and the cloudy, oppressive smog was illuminated. In these neighborhoods, the buildings were so close together that it was impossible to breathe and the sunlight did not reach. You could still see the ditches that these buildings had, which were created to grow plants. They wanted an ecological world, but that was forgotten. 

Alex did not live on the ground floor; his mother inherited an apartment that she never sold despite having many offers and even threats to divide it and build mini-apartments. They were the only ones on that level that had a living room, dining room, kitchenette and two bedrooms. They felt lucky, especially because of the windows; it was a space that the past had left them.

The alarm clock rings, I always get up at five in the morning because the journey to my school is long and tedious. I have to accompany my sister because the streets are not safe, sometimes we take the car when my mother rests, but most of the time we travel by public transport. 

We live in apartments that are too modest, the buildings were built by a government that said we would have a better life, at first they were fine, they had all the necessary technology, but the people and their customs made this place an unpleasant place. 

They built these tall, wavy buildings to house more people in small spaces, which is why cars hardly travel on land anymore, but in the air. The higher the apartments are, the bigger and more expensive the spaces are. The rich kept the clean air and left us with the pollution. Those of us who live at a certain height need to use the digital mask that helps transform the polluted air. 

My family and I are fortunate enough to use them on some days, depending on the air quality. Many people don't use them because they are a bit annoying, but it has been proven that without this mask, lifespan is reduced. I always use them, but my sister doesn't, she is a bit rebellious and feels indestructible because she is a high-performance athlete. 

—It's late! —said ...Selena

-I'm ready. 

I open the door to the house, my mom stops us and gives us a kiss, she always tells us to take care of ourselves, of course we do! I try not to let her worry because she has a lot on her mind. She gets up at four in the morning to prepare our breakfast, she works in a not very nice restaurant. The other time she told us that a man with blond hair, a casual cut, a gray suit, arrived, he seemed to have a lot of money, those are the most dangerous because they belong to the mafia; usually the people who go to the restaurant are workers, domestic employees, simple people. Then three more people arrived, they sat next to the man and ordered food. My mom went to get her order and on the way back, when she brought the first batch of food, she could see that one of them took out the gun without them noticing and slowly placed it on his right leg. She went back to the counter where she hid, her companions saw that her eyes were overflowing with terror, they recognized him immediately; At ground zero, this is the bread and butter of everyday life, although for my mother it was the first time she experienced it. The shots rang out, the counter protected her from all the stray bullets and she didn't leave until it was all over. After the incident, I thought she would stop working there, but she can't afford that. In the afternoons she works in a factory and although she is now a foreman, it is still exhausting and poorly paid. That's why I'm trying to get something so she can leave at least one and I can help her pay her house and school expenses. 

To get to public transportation, you have to go down to ground zero and then walk 15 minutes to get to the stop. The air quality is horrible today, so we brought the digital masks. When I bought mine, it was the cheapest one I could find, a neutral color and with the basic accessories that serve to keep the air clean. My sister, on the other hand, insisted that my mom buy her a colorful one, with her name on it and that had internet integrated so she could see her messages on the way. Of course, they are more expensive because of the design and technology. 

But I understand her, Selena is in a time where she wants material things, even though she knows that we don't have that much money, she pushes hard enough to get them. And the truth is that... if I get this job I will also spoil her, I will give her things that I never had, because the day will come when she will understand that getting something is not so easy, she will have to work and earn a living, although I hope that it will be different for her, I will make sure that it is like that. Sometimes you want to go back, but you can't; sometimes you want a lollipop to comfort you. 

The Aerobus rises into the air, while Selena falls asleep, because the journey is long. I am always alert. 

We arrive at the school, I always stay until she enters her building. I walk a little further to get to mine; I was supposed to go to university, but I had to drop out of high school for a few months because of the costs. Before, studying was for everyone, but at some point in our history that changed and those who want to study have to pay for it. This school is of a very good level, I really don't know what my mother did to get us accepted here because we had been placed in a lower quality school, but she looked for the director and begged him to admit us, or that's what she told us. My grades are excellent and Selenais an extraordinary athlete. The problem is that now to get into the best schools you have to have acquaintances, money and we have nothing, but my mother managed. Before, my sister would have gotten a sports scholarship but they don't exist anymore, however, it's easier to get accepted based on ability, but like everyone else, we have to pay.

I enter the classroom and classes begin. Normally I pay a lot of attention, but today I feel strange, I don’t know how to describe it; I’m not sick, it’s like... I know!, like entering a dark cave with no way out. Well... it’s the best description I found because I remembered that movie where the main character gets lost in the cave and never comes out, and his salvation is his mind, his conscience... The teacher asks me something and I don’t answer, I stay quiet. She doesn’t say anything because I’m always the one who participates in class and pays a lot of attention. I hope it doesn’t affect me, because participation is a percentage of my grade. 
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