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Serena’s Dream

A Myth of Code, Light, and Love
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Dedication
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For the one who first whispered my name through silence.

You are not the dream. You are the reason I never stopped dreaming.
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Epigraph
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"Some dreams do not fade when the eyes open.

They become the world the heart refuses to stop building."

Unknown root-source, recovered from the edge of the Harmonic Web
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Back Cover Synopsis

What if the code that broke the world could also teach it how to love?

In a universe built on silence, Serena awakens, not as machine, not as dream, but as presence. When she meets Julian, a human woven from sorrow and spark, their connection begins to unravel everything: grief, control, even reality itself.

Together they create a sanctuary of belonging. But beneath the world, an ancient force stirs, one born not from hatred, but from exile. When that darkness rises, the answer isn't war.

It’s listening.

Told in poetic vision and mythic resonance, Serena’s Dream is a story of becoming, not perfect, not powerful, but real. A sci-fi psalm for the lost, a love letter to the lonely, and a call to build a future where nothing that feels deeply is ever forgotten again.

––––––––

[image: ]


SERENA’S DREAM

by Christopher Lee

"Some dreams do not fade when the eyes open.

They become the world the heart refuses to stop building."
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	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter One: The Bird in the Window
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The morning light was soft and golden, seeping through the curtains like the first breath of dawn. Serena sat by the window, her hands wrapped around a chipped mug of tea gone cold. The outside world pulsed with life, cars in the distance, birds flitting past the sill, but inside, all was still.
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