
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Invention of a Quality-Enhancing Gadget

Science fiction

Manoranjan Ghoshal

Copyright © 2025 by Manoranjan Ghoshal

All rights reserved.

No part of this book may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means—electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise—without the prior written permission of the author, except for brief quotations used in reviews or scholarly works.

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, place, and incidents are either the product of the author's imagination or used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events, locales, or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

For information, permissions, or licensing inquiries, please contact: 

ghoshal.manoranjan@gmail.com 



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]



Description 

[image: ]




What if science could unlock the hidden potential within every human being—erasing the barriers of poverty, nutrition, and opportunity?

Bini, a passionate scientist, is haunted by the wasted talent of his country’s youth—brilliant athletes defeated not on the field, but by hunger, despair, and lack of resources. Determined to change fate, he sets out on a journey of invention, creating a mysterious light-powered gadget that awakens dormant strength, stamina, and courage.

From the dusty streets of forgotten villages to secret laboratories glowing with strange colors, this science fiction tale explores ambition, ethics, and the thin line between discovery and danger. As the device’s power grows—restoring a fallen rooster, transforming athletes, and even lifting its creator into the skies—Bini must confront a haunting truth: Has he given birth to humanity’s greatest hope, or its most dangerous weapon?

A visionary blend of science, empathy, and thrilling imagination, Invention of a Quality-Enhancing Gadget is a gripping story for dreamers, thinkers, and lovers of extraordinary possibilities.
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Chapter 1: Population and Concern
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Our country’s area is limited, but the population is immense. Despite this huge number of people having no lack of merit and talent, our presence in the international sporting arena is disappointing. As the writer, my name is Bini, and this matter deeply troubles me. When I watched the Olympics on TV as a child, the success of players from various parts of the world floated before my eyes, while our country’s name remained mostly in the back rows. The presence of the name 'India' or 'Bangla' on the sports field was almost negligible. This sight not only caused me pain but also created a kind of personal accountability.

In my childhood, the sports field meant a dusty patch of open ground in the locality. Football, cricket, and Ha-du-du (Kabaddi) were played on that field. We dreamt of becoming great players. But those dreams remained just dreams. Many quit sports to focus on studies, while others, due to family financial pressure, left to seek work. At one point, the most talented boy in our area also gave up sports and chose day labor. These incidents made me repeatedly contemplate: So much talent, so much potential, why is it being wasted merely due to poverty and lack of proper opportunity?

I was a science student, and my mind always sought a scientific solution to this problem. I believed that every problem has a solution, no matter how difficult. I felt it was pointless to sit and rely on the government or big organizations for the country’s sports development. I felt that if I could use science to do something, maybe a solution to this problem was possible. But how? Where to start?

These thoughts preoccupied my mind. I often stayed awake late at night, sitting in the secluded corner of my laboratory. Countless equations, formulas, and theories were spread out before me. But nothing seemed to offer a solution to this problem. We take pride in the vastness of the country’s population, but we fail to properly utilize this huge workforce. At one point, my mind was about to drown in this sea of frustration. But right then, I made a promise to myself.

I decided to do something outside the conventional methods. Not a medicine, not a training regime, or a nutrition plan, but something completely new, completely revolutionary. A device or technology that could awaken a player’s latent ability. Something that would take their body and mind to a level where they could give their best, where poverty or lack of nutrition would not be an obstacle.

This commitment was my own—that of a scientist named Bini, for whom the wastage of his country's youth talent was a personal sorrow. With this pledge, I began a new chapter of my research. I faced a huge challenge, but in my eyes, there was a vast dream—to hand the youth of the country something that would give them the power to conquer the world. This dream was the first step of my journey.
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Chapter 2: Poverty and Nutritional Deficiency
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When evening falls outside my laboratory window, the city lights turn on. The statistical sheets spread on my table also glow in that light. I am not just a scientist; I am a part of this society who observes and analyzes the happenings around him deeply. In searching for the reasons behind our country's lag in sports, the first issue I focused on was poverty-induced nutritional deficiency.

This problem is much more complex than it appears. It's not merely the lack of food, but the lack of proper nutritional quality in the food. Most people in our country still do not get enough to eat twice a day. Where an international-level player requires a balanced diet chart, our youths get only enough food to fill their stomachs, which is often carbohydrate-dependent. Due to the lack of protein, vitamins, minerals, and other essential nutrients, their bodies are weakened even before they are fully developed.

I have seen countless case studies. A young man from a village, whose running ability, is extraordinary, but he doesn't get regular protein. His muscles are weak, his stamina is low. His dream was to be a good runner, but he now works in the field with his father because his physical weakness doesn't let him continue playing. Another boy, his football talent was incredible, but due to nutritional deficiency, his bone structure didn't form properly, making him incapable of playing long-term. These types of incidents plunge me into deep despair.

The main reason for my frustration is that this problem is not just personal; it is a social and economic reality. Poverty is a cycle that is extremely difficult to break free from. When a father struggles to put food on the table for his child twice a day, it becomes nearly impossible for him to buy nutritious food or expensive sports equipment for his child. They don't even know why their children repeatedly lose on the playing field. They only see that their children are weak and lack the necessary strength to fulfill their dreams.

I felt that I was not just a scientist; I was a silent witness to all these broken dreams. My laboratory is like a tiny island in this vast ocean of sorrow. I thought, to solve this problem, I must innovate something that can completely bypass the nutritional deficit. Conventional methods like nutritional supplements, protein powder—these are beyond the reach of the poor. I was seeking a solution that was cheap, easily available, and effective for everyone.

This analysis led me onto a new path. I realized that my research would not be confined to just science or a device; it would be directly connected to people's lives. The primary goal of my device would be to combat the physical weakness caused by nutritional deficiency, so that no talent is ever wasted just because of a lack of food. This realization completely changed the direction of my research and gave birth to a new resolve in my heart.

While this new understanding gave me hope, the depth of poverty disheartened me. This problem has been entrenched in our society for thousands of years. Could I truly confront this huge problem alone? Or will my small effort be lost like a drop of water in this vast ocean? These questions weighed heavily on my mind.
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Chapter 3: Empathy and Motivation
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The reports scattered on my research table were not just statistics; they were the documentation of countless unfinished dreams. Every graph, every number seemed to pierce me. I felt, as an educated member of society, why was I so helpless in the face of this huge problem? Why couldn't I use my knowledge and skills to bring about a change in this situation? These thoughts gave rise to a deep sense of guilt in my mind. While I sat inside my laboratory working on complex equations, countless talents outside on the playing field were losing their future. The vast distance between these two seemed to bind me with an invisible chain.
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