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Lets step forward and make August 15 a world plant gift day.

In every war, the dead are counted, but the livings are forgotten."

War is never a solution. It is not a path to peace, nor a display of strength—it is devastation dressed in false glory. Behind every so-called victory lies a trail of destruction: schools reduced to rubble, hospitals left in ruins, roads and factories erased, industries shattered, and centuries of history turned to dust. 

What you will not find in history books are the silent cries of the ordinary—the mothers clutching children in bomb shelters, the fathers who return to nothing, the children robbed of their innocence. Wars are rarely the will of the people; they are born of pride, ego, and ambition—often that of a single leader—while it is the innocent who bleed, suffer, and carry the weight of decisions which they had never made.

This madness must end. No single individual should hold the power to plunge an entire nation into chaos. In the final chapter of this book, I have share a vision—a path forward that may offer humanity a way to stop this endless cycle of destruction and ensure that future generations inherit a world built on peace, not fear.

Copyright © 2025 by Niraj Joshi Gawali

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced in any manner whatsoever without 

Written permission except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical articles and reviews.

First Printing, 2025

He stands there, motionless, like some forgotten relic of humanity. His skin is stained deep, uneven rust, cracked and peeling as if scorched by endless sun and wind. His hair hangs in filthy ropes, a nest of tangles that hasn’t known a comb or water in years. 

Thick beards swallow half his face streaked with dust and ash, while his body—little more than bones wrapped in weathered leather—trembles under the weight of rags and leaves tied together for clothing. He doesn’t look fully human anymore; he looks like something the wasteland itself spat out.

Beside him, a woman clings to an oxygen mask with claw like fingers, her knuckles white from desperation. Her ribs jut through skin so thin it could tear at a touch, and the leaves covering her body barely hide the starvation hollowing her frame. Her eyes are wide, sunken, but alive—alive in a way I haven’t seen in years.

For a heartbeat, none of us moves. We just stare, stunned, breathing raggedly in disbelief. After so long thinking I was the last living soul on Earth, here they are: broken, feral, but human. My throat tightens.

A smile cracks his dirt-caked lips, and tears spill down his cheeks, carving pale trails through the grime. I feel my own face crumple, joy and grief colliding so hard it hurts. The woman lets out a sound—half sob, half laugh—and I answer with a trembling laugh of my own.

Our words come out broken, half-gasps and whispers, syllables lost to years of silence. None of it makes sense, but it doesn’t matter. We’re talking. We’re alive.

The air between us feels electric, heavy with the weight of survival, of pain, of loneliness finally shattered. For a moment, the ruined world around us fades away. There are no bombs, no hunger, and no death. Just two strangers who have somehow survived the impossible, standing in a desert of bones, crying and smiling at the same time.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1

[image: ]


Our pain is a reflection of our mess
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It’s the beginning of 2039, and Earth remains unchanged—sunrise and sunset occur as they always have, with the wind blowing, a clear sky, trees standing tall, and the ocean in its place. From a distance, it looks completely normal.

However, upon closer inspection, the world is entirely different from just a few years ago. As soon as sun rises, the temperature reaches its peak and remains constant throughout the day, making it extremely difficult to live a normal life.
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The wind continues to blow in a familiar pattern, but its coldness has vanished, replaced by hot air that makes it impossible to stand outside without protection for more than ten minutes. The number of trees has drastically decreased, and those that remain are strange, with an odd count of leaves— amusingly half green and half dead. In this excessive heat, trees have developed a way to survive by keeping one half alive for six months and other half for the remaining year. The sky, now limited in clouds, appears clearer than before, certainly looking empty, with no birds flying overhead. Only a few birds have survived, now living underground and having completely forgotten how to fly.

Mountains stand in their places, but they look bare, as their white coverings have melted away. Nature has changed so drastically that human life has been forced to adapt in equally dramatic ways.

Essentials once taken for granted—clean air, water, fertile soil—are now sold in the market. Ironically, once-expensive gadgets are now handed out for free as marketing tools. Life has become a struggle, with many new viruses emerging due to the lack of oxygen. Hospitals are overwhelmed, short on medicine and clean air. Only a lucky few receive proper treatment; the rest cry out in pain, waiting for help that may never come. 

Life expectancy has plummeted.

People must work exceptionally hard to survive, spending the majority of their hard-earned money on essential items like air and water, with little left for food, leisure, or fun activities. As the Earth's temperature has increased, most cultivated land has turned into desert, and the few remaining areas are cracking and drying out. Mass cultivation has become almost impossible; even if methods are found, it’s unaffordable for most people due to the high cost of water.

Many have turned vegetarian—not out of compassion for animals or religious beliefs, but because meat products have become too expensive. As the temperature continues to rise, it's impossible to match food production with the growing population. 

Despite the dire situation, people are finding ways to cope with food and water shortages, Scientists have developed nutritional pills, but they are no substitute for real food. Nevertheless, weeds, which provide little nutritional value, continue to grow, though they are smaller and have lost their greenish hue; yet, they are still big enough to eat.

Scarcity of water is supplemented by the ocean, although making ocean water drinkable is costly. With rivers, ponds, and lakes dried up and no rainfall, people are forced to use these expensive methods. 

The city appears overcrowded, with most people living in small areas. As managing basic necessities becomes difficult, they are encouraged to live in designated areas with tall buildings reaching toward the sky to cope with the growing population.
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Technology fusion with nature in harmony

Ten years have passed; the only change is that people now realize their actions are the only reason for their suffering. They acknowledge that they are on the brink of extinction and require quick action. Environmental awareness programs take place everywhere—schools, colleges, universities, and workplaces—all focused on the environment.

The past belief that trees are merely decorative items or resources for fire and shelter has shifted. Now, people praise trees like gods, and harming them is viewed as worse than killing a person. People understand that trees reduce air pollution, absorb sunlight, cool the Earth's temperature, and help eliminate water shortages. Trees not only provide oxygen and limit carbon in the atmosphere but also maintain healthy soil and provide food for humans and wildlife.

The taller buildings have not diminished; in fact, they have grown taller, with trees now crowning their roofs. The designs of these buildings are varied, with some shaped like apples, bananas, or animals—people have transformed every possible form into a house design. Regardless of their unique designs, all buildings share a common feature: trees on top. 

It is mandatory for every house to have ten plants on the roof and fifteen large trees outside, depending on the size of the house and land. Highways, streets, parks, and shops are filled with trees. 

The ongoing efforts of people clearly show change, with increasing numbers of trees, frequent rainfall, and the gradual return of rivers, lakes, and ponds. 

The Earth's temperature is slowly cooling, wildlife is returning, birds are flying in the sky, and snow is visible in higher altitudes. Air-related diseases are on the decline. Nature begins to show signs of recovery, and as a result, life for people is becoming easier than before. There’s no need to buy essential elements like air and water, allowing people to have more money for fun activities.

Among the thousands of skyscrapers, one belongs to Harry. He lives in a 35-story building, which is no different from the others having trees on top. 

Due to the devastating impact of climate a few years ago, the council has made it compulsory to have trees on the roofs of buildings. 

He is a normal person of his time, though he might seem abnormal from our perspective. He resides in a three-bedroom apartment with a living room and kitchen, lying in his bed in a completely empty room.

He wakes up, gives a command to his bed, "Hi, Bedy, I have woken up," and the bed automatically flattens, reaching almost to the floor level. He moves toward his living room, which again looks totally empty, with no fancy furniture, TV, or other equipment. 

Although it’s 2049, and time should not run backward, seeing the empty room of a reasonably rich person creates confusion. However, the confusion does not last long as he talks to the wall.

Harry: "Sweetie?"

Sweetie: "Here I am."

Harry: "Thanks, Sweetie."

Sweetie: "Are you comfortable?"

Harry: "Yes, I am."

Sweetie: "Enjoy your seat."

Harry sits in the chair and decides to watch television. He says, "Vision, come out." The television responds from the wall, "Harry, you missed the word ‘please.’" Harry repeats, "Vision, please come out," and this time, a 36-inch TV emerges from the wall.

Harry: "Vision, I want you to be 56 inches."

Vision: "No worries, Harry, I am."

Harry: "I want to watch football."

Vision: "No problem, here it is. Enjoy your sports."

With the advancement of time, people have forgotten how to socialize; one person in an apartment hardly knows who lives in the next one. As social beings, humans need to interact with each other for better brain functioning. 

Nevertheless, to minimize stress-related issues, humans have fitted robots into almost all of their equipment, allowing them to enjoy both good and bad times with their technology.

While Harry sits on the sofa watching television, a voice interrupts him: "Harry, Michelle wants to come to your house and needs your permission." Harry permission granted. A round, shining object with light emanating from the edges appears, facing toward the roof, and after two seconds, Michelle appears inside the light.

Michelle: "You look cool in that yellow T-shirt. When did you buy it?"

Harry: "I bought it yesterday. Why are you here?"

Michelle: "I am here to invite you to my birthday party."

Harry smiles and says, "You forgot to tell me on my 50th birthday."

Michelle: "No, that’s not true; I am only 36."

Harry: "I know you will be 36 for 14 more years."

Michelle laughs and tells Harry, "See you at the birthday party; I have to invite other friends.

I’m going now."

The light turns off, and Michelle vanishes.

The next day, a celebration day, Harry prepares for the birthday party and goes to the market to buy a present. The market isn’t far; under normal circumstances, it takes 30 minutes to walk, but he reaches the market in just 10 minutes. 

Technology is at its peak, with escalators installed all around the pedestrian areas, running on solar power and fuel.

He needs to stand holding the rail while on a 15 km/hr running machine; however, he can adjust the speed by joining two separate machines running at 8 km/hr and 20 km/hr. 

Harry approaches his destination; he presses the stop button; as soon as he does the stairs separate from the main running machine and come to a slow stop. Afterward, he stands in a small cart that navigates him towards his destination.

Looking at the market, it’s difficult to predict whether it’s a marketplace or a forest. The pedestrian walking area is full of trees
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