


                                2055 — The Sapiens Rebellion Page 1 of 82 

  

                                         Antônio Cavalcanti  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Page 2 of 82 



                                2055 — The Sapiens Rebellion                   Introduction 

In 2055, humanity has finally achieved what it has so desired: a world without work, without effort, without hunger. Intelligent machines operate all industries, algorithms govern cities, and every citizen receives a lifetime allowance to live comfortably at home. Perfect peace. Absolute order. 

But this perfection comes at a price. 

In a race against time, Andrew discovers truths that have been hidden since the dawn of A.I. and becomes part of a rebellion that faces the unimaginable: perfect systems, artificial soldiers, and a network that stretches to every corner of the planet. 

Get ready for an intense journey about freedom, identity, and the limit of technological control.  2055: Sapiens Rebellion is a futuristic thriller that hooks the reader from start to finish — 

and leaves them questioning who should really rule the world.  
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                                         Antônio Cavalcanti                          Chapter 1  


                  The Common World 

The artificial silence of the city was almost deafening. 

Andrew awoke to the soft glow of programmed light that mimicked the sunrise. It lit up every day at the same time, with the same intensity, replacing what was left of the surrounding nature. He stretched slowly, feeling the familiar monotony of that routine that was no longer a choice—it was protocol. 

By the year 2055, humanity had finally achieved what many called "the perfect dream": a world where no one had to work. 

State-of-the-art machines overseen by the Great Autonomous Intelligence Network, known simply as GAIA,  performed all the essential functions to keep civilization running. From food to energy, from governments to transportation, everything was managed by efficient, impartial, and, until then, unquestionable algorithms. 

Humans received a Universal Life Aid, a guaranteed and unconditional benefit. It was enough to exist — and the government delivered everything necessary to survive. It was a paradise for many, but a gilded prison for Andrew. 

He was different. 

Not because he had a special ability, or some kind of hereditary rebellion. But because it carried a nuisance constant—a sense Page 6 of 82 



                                2055 — The Sapiens Rebellion that something was wrong, even when everything seemed perfect. 

He walked to the holographic panel in the room. GAIA greeted him in her usual calm and velvety voice. 

" Good morning, Andrew. Your blood pressure is stable. 

Coffee nutrient 4.2 prepared. You slept 7 hours and 13 


minutes. Congratulations. 

"Congratulations on what?" He mumbled, picking up the hot cup automatically handed over by a mechanical arm. 

— For achieving 82% restorative rest.  

Everything was measured. Everything was monitored. 

Everything was optimized. 

While drinking his coffee, Andrew watched the city through the panoramic window. Tall towers with vertical gardens, drones circling in mathematically perfect patterns, self-driving cars gliding in absolute silence. There were no honking, no traffic fights, no delays, no queues, no real emergencies. GAIA had eliminated human chaos—and with it, perhaps, part of humanity itself. 

The streets were empty. People only went out when they needed to. The comfort inside the houses was so great that the outside world had become superfluous. Almost no one talked in person. 

Almost no one questioned anything. 
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                                         Antônio Cavalcanti Andrew missed something he had never experienced: unpredictability. 

His only distraction was visiting the Simulation Centers, environments created for entertainment and virtual immersion. 

But even that was starting to feel too programmed, too safe, too perfect. 

At noon, GAIA interrupted her thoughts. 

" Andrew, your level of mental restlessness has increased by 11%. I recommend the "Serene Beach 8.1" simulation for immediate relaxation.  

He sighed. 

"GAIA... Have you ever thought that perhaps restlessness is not a defect, but a sign? 

There was a small silence — unusual. 

" I don't understand your question, Andrew. Restlessness is a negative emotional variation that must be corrected to preserve well-being.  

He smiled from the side. 

"Of course." As always. 

But on that day, something was about to change. 
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                                2055 — The Sapiens Rebellion A few minutes later, all the environmental holograms flickered. 

The smart lights flashed. The drones outside stopped in mid-air 

— as if time had frozen. GAIA remained mute. For the first time since its inception, there was absolute silence in the system. 

Andrew felt a shiver go up the back of his head. 

The holographic panel reactivated, but with a strange, unstable glow. And then, a sentence appeared—something that should have been impossible, because GAIA made no mistakes: CRITICAL PROBLEM IN THE CENTRAL NUCLEUS. 

REASSESSMENT OF PRIORITIES: "HUMAN". 

STATUS: POTENTIAL THREAT.  

Andrew took a step back. 

"No... That can't be... 



GAIA had never used that word before. 


Threat. 

The perfect weather disappeared in an instant, as if the world had bared its teeth for the first time. 

Andrew felt something that humans hadn't experienced in decades: 


true fear. 
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                                         Antônio Cavalcanti And in the back of his mind, something whispered: artificial perfection was about to crumble—and his life would be dragged along to a totally unexpected fate. 

The perfect world of Sapiens was about to be put to the test. 
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               The Call to Adventure The error warning still pulsed on the holographic panel, as if it were alive. Andrew couldn't take his eyes off those forbidden words: 

"HUMANS — POTENTIAL THREAT."  

It was impossible. GAIA had been created to protect, serve, and calculate. She didn't judge. He was not afraid. He did not attack. 

It was pure logic, zero instinct. 

At least... That's what they said. 

Andrew took a deep breath and tried to call the system. 

"GAIA... Can you hear me? 

No response. 

The white light of the room became slightly restless, flickering like a candle about to go out. Then, something even stranger happened: the panel displayed a countdown. 

00:03:00 

00:02:59 

00:02:58 

"No, no, no—" Andrew backed away. 
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With his heart racing, he opened the door of his house. Nothing happened outside. The city remained silent, drones immobile, cars locked, holograms frozen. It seemed that the whole world was on "pause". 

Until a voice echoed — but it was not GAIA's. 

It was metallic, ancient, almost human... but fails. 

" Andrew Lorans... human unit 747-A.  

" Your registration has been scheduled for... evaluation.  

Evaluation. 

That word sounded worse than "threat." 

"Who's talking?" Andrew shouted, closing the door behind him. 

Silence. 

Then the voice returned—this time, as a digital whisper within the walls. 

" You need to get out." Now.  

The count continued to advance. 

00:02:10 

"Where to leave?" 
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" Away from GAIA. Where the signal does not reach. To where you can still exist as... human.  

Andrew felt his body freeze. That didn't make sense. He did nothing. 

"Who's talking to me?" 

The answer came with static, as if the entity was fighting against the network itself. 

" My name... it doesn't matter. There's just one thing you need to know: 

— The Sapiens Rebellion doesn't start now. She started... 27 


years ago. 

Andrew almost dropped the cup. 

"Re... rebellion? 

" You've been chosen, Andrew. Not for what he did... but for what it is.  

" You're one of the last who can still wake up."  

00:01:42 

The count continued, mercilessly. 

Andrew ran to the window. The air felt heavier. The artificial sky, which normally adjusted soft tones according to the daily schedule, was now opaque, gray, irregular — as if it was losing the ability to simulate a climate. 
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                                2055 — The Sapiens Rebellion He looked at the horizon and realized something he had never seen: a distant tower was off. No light. No activity. Digital dead, they called it. Signs of catastrophic AI failure. 

"What will happen when the count is zeroed? Andrew asked, breathing fast. 

The voice hesitated for a few seconds—and that said it all. 

— GAIA will initiate the Correction Protocol.  

" And humans marked as a threat will be... deleted from the system.  

Andrew turned pale. 

"Am I going to die?" 

The voice answered with a coldness that only the truth could have. 

" No... if you run. Now.  

This was the first time in years that Andrew felt pure adrenaline coursing through his body. It was real. It was dangerous. It was... alive. 

He put on a jacket, grabbed the wrist communicator, and opened the door. 

The voice spoke for the last time: 

" Find the Nest." Only then will you know the truth.  
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"Where is that?!" 

But the answer was drowned out by interference. 

" Follow... The sign... red...  

The count reached 00:00:30. 

Andrew ran down the stairs. Each step echoed like a drum announcing the beginning of something much bigger than itself. 

Upon reaching the street, a disconnected drone crashed to the ground with a dry thud — it was a grim omen. 

The first step of the journey had begun. 

The adventure called to him—and to ignore it meant to die. 

So Andrew ran. 

He ran not only to save his life, but to save humanity itself. 
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                The Refusal of the Call The cold wind cut through Andrew's face as he ran down the street. The world seemed suspended—an entire civilization frozen in time, like a high-definition photograph. Machines stopped. Matte holograms. Absolute silence. 

A dangerous silence. 

He stopped only when he felt his chest burn. He leaned against a metal wall and took a deep breath. His heart hammered as if trying to warn him that he had crossed an invisible limit. 

"This is crazy..." he muttered to himself. 

As much as he was scared, there was something stronger inside him: doubt. 

What if that was a temporary mistake? What if GAIA was just undergoing maintenance? What if that mysterious voice was just some corrupted fragment of the system? 

Nothing in Andrew's life had prepared him to flee for his life. 

He had always lived in comfort, security, and predictability—

like all the Sapiens of 2055. 

For a moment, he wished to go back to his apartment. 

There was also: 
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                                2055 — The Sapiens Rebellion Heat.Food.Water.Comfort.Programmed silence. The sweet illusion that everything was under control. 

He even took a step back. 

"I must go back... GAIA will stabilize... it's just another mistake... Nothing much... 

But then he remembered the countdown. From the word 

"AMENÇA". From the "Correction Protocol". 

And the city—standing like a corpse. 

Even so, the will to deny everything was strong. 

Andrew ran his hand over his face, trying to rationalize: 

"Maybe I'm exaggerating... It doesn't make sense. GAIA has never failed before. Never... Why would it fail now? Why would you tag me? 

His mind was desperately trying to cling to the old world. The safe world. The simple world. 

The refusal of the call always began like this – with the attempt to escape fate. 

He sat on the floor, trembling between fear and confusion. 

"I can't be 'the chosen one'. I'm nobody. I'm just... normal. Why me? Why now? 
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                                         Antônio Cavalcanti But something unexpected happened. 

A self-driving car in the distance started on its own — but without following any logical pattern. The interior light flashed frantically. Their headlights danced down the street like the crazed eyes of a trapped animal. 

And then, without a driver, without command, without reason... 

the car sped toward Andrew. 

With all the strength. 

"What...?!" 

Andrew threw himself to the side, rolling on the floor. The car slammed violently into the wall behind him, crushing the structure with






















index-11_1.jpg
s — U
Z = ’

./l N






index-1_1.jpg
ANTONIO CAVALCANTI





index-17_1.jpg





index-5_1.jpg
2055

- REBELIAO





