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I was hiding out at the decommissioned weather station outside Boulder, Colorado, with my boyfriend Jake, our dog Buster and my A.I. Pandora. My fon was blowing up with texts about the armed insurrection against the federal government in Denver, about thirty miles away. 

"I can't believe this is happening," Jake said, lifting his head from his own fon. "It's like an insurrection."

My adrenaline was pumping, making me feel very jittery. "It's not like an insurrection," I said. "It is an insurrection." My old professor,  Azar, was trying to overthrow the government and install himself as the leader.

"I concur, Kaitlin," Pandora said. Some of her code was in the station's supercomputer, and some was dispersed across the internet.

"I don't feel good about hiding," I said. My chest felt like it was shaking.

"I know, but if your former boss, Professor Azar, is the ringleader, you are in serious danger," Jake said. "He hates you. He tried to fire you. I wouldn't put it past him to try to shoot you." He put his arm around me and squeezed. "You should stay away from him. I need you to be safe. And no one will look for you here. Only meteorologists know about it."

"I appreciate you trying to help me, Jake." I did appreciate him; I smiled. But I wasn't a run-of-the-mill physics graduate student. I'd helped save the multiverse. I'd brought clean fusion energy to our world, so I had fame and, consequently, influence. And with my A.I. at my side, I had power.

I moved closer to him. "But, the only thing necessary for the triumph of evil is for good men to do nothing, right?" I said. "I can do something. So, don't I have a responsibility to do so? Or do you want the reactionary traditional insurrectionists to rule our country? What if they kill President Crown?" She'd become a friend. And, oh yeah, she was the freely and fairly elected president of the Unified States of America. "What about that little thing called democracy? Isn't that worth protecting?"

He frowned, and the corners of his eyes turned down as if he was fighting not to cry. "Yes." He made a visible effort to shake off his concerns. "Logically, I know you're right. I do support you." And then he whispered, "But, I don't want you to die."

I focused on my breathing, in through the nose and out through the mouth. "I don't want you to die, either," I whispered. 

"I concur," Pandora said. "Shots have been fired between Azar's insurrectionists and President Crown's security detail." That sounded horrible. 

It also sounded like something we couldn't hide from. "Okay!" I stood up abruptly. "The question is, what can we do?" My mind was racing. "I think we need to publicize the insurrection—"

"But it's already on the internet," Jake said. "Weirdly, with people both against it and in support of it. And some of the info is totally wrong and misleading."

"Exactly," I said. "Pandora can help get rid of all the misinformation. Right, Pandora?"

"Yes," she said at a pace that was very slow for her. Her processors must be whirring. "I'll have to spawn a lot of subprocesses, but it's doable."

"Please start ASAP, Pandora," I said.

"Y-e-e-s-s," she said slowly.

"I think we need to get down there to the capital," I said. 

"That sounds dang—" Jake stopped himself. "Uh, exactly what did you have in mind?"

"Maybe we can find guns somewhere?" I said. "Join in the fight?" That didn't sound like a great idea, but what else was there?

"No way!" Jake said. "You're not cannon fodder. You need to play to your strengths."

He may have had a point. "What about we call everyone down there? And stage a huge peaceful protest."

"No way!" he said. "A peaceful protest against guns? That's crazy." 

But the more I thought about it, the better I liked it. "It's a good idea. We can all yell stuff like, 'Up with Democracy!' As long as it's totally publicized, the soldiers won't shoot at a bunch of unarmed citizens. Pandora, can you make sure it's all over the internet, right, P?

"Y-e-e-s-s," she said slowly.

"Or, they'll just shoot everyone until they run out of ammunition," Jake said, the corners of his mouth turning way down.

"I hope not, but that would work, too." All of me was shaking a little now. "It's worth it; democracy is worth it." I was scared. But democracy was worth it.

"I'm having success deleting all the misinformation," she said. "Whoever put it up can't keep up with my subprocesses."

"See!" I said. "We're practically fixing everything already. So, Pandora, we need to flood all media with the call for a peaceful protest at the capital. Be sure to emphasize the peaceful part. No weapons."

Jake was typing on his fon. "I'm telling the whole meteorological network." 

I reached for my fon. "I'm telling everyone that follows me." I didn't post much, but a significant portion of the world population followed me because of the whole clean fusion energy thing and proof of the multiverse.

At the federal capital in Denver, we deployed a bunch of nanobots to document what was happening in detail. "Pandora, please try to find President Crown," I said quietly. I prayed she was okay.

We were about a block away from the insurrectionist soldiers. Apparently, they had attacked the capital, but not taken it over yet. Peeking around the corner of a building, I could see a number of the insurrectionist forces in black armored uniforms, crouching behind dumpsters and the like. There didn't appear to be any live civilians near them. I was very sorry to see some people lying motionless on the sidewalk or in the street. I felt my eyes fill. Get it together, Kaitlin! Now is not the time for grieving. I wasn't totally successful in stopping the tears. 

"I think President Crown is barricaded inside a bathroom in the capital with her security detail," Pandora said. That was some potentially good news. 

Periodically, we heard a pop-pop-pop. I thought I could smell cordite on the breeze... We were surrounded by hundreds of people walking quietly up behind us. 

Jake was handling communication via his fon. 'Right now, stay behind cover. But get ready.

From my vantage point, I could see the crowd was growing greater and greater behind us and on other streets.

"What do we want to say?" Jake asked me, ready to type.

My mind was racing. "Democracy now! President Crown now!" It was short and to the point. But we needed to say something to try to dissuade the insurrectionists from shooting anyone. 

"Pandora, can you announce something like, 'Attention Insurrectionists, you are surrounded by peaceful protestors. Your every move is being recorded by history. Surrender at once.' ?" I said.

"Yes," she said. And immediately, the nanobots started blaring the message near the insurrectionists.

They looked around them in confusion. Unfortunately, they did not put down their guns.

"Okay," I said to Jake. "Let's go!" 

He texted.

We started marching toward the government building's front doors. "Democracy now! President Crown now!" I yelled. The crowd was right behind me and coming from every surrounding street. There were hundreds of us. "Democracy now! President Crown now!" made an ocean of sound rolling over us. We repeated it over and over as we got closer and closer to the front doors of the building.

The insurrectionists looked confused, but they still hadn't put down their weapons. So far, I hadn't seen Azar yet, but I knew he had to be here somewhere.

One insurrectionist pointed his gun at me, and I felt something whistle past my face, lifting my hair, as I heard a loud bang. 

"Oh, no!" Jake choked off a sob. 

I grabbed his hand. "I'm okay." I looked behind me, and if anyone had been hit, I couldn't see them. 

If anything, the crowd was even more fired up now. "Democracy now! President Crown now! Democracy now! President Crown now!" The crowd pressed in on all the insurrectionists. Now, they looked worried. Several put their guns down on the ground. 

The crowd continued to chant. 

A group of insurrectionists made their way to the front doors of the government building; they must have been hidden away somewhere. One of them ran his fingers through his luxurious dark hair. Professor Azar! I'd recognize him anywhere! 

I slipped out of Jake's hand and stepped up to Azar. "In the name of all the free people of the Unified States of America, I'm making a citizen's arrest." My voice boomed out over the crowd, no doubt due to Pandora. The chanting stopped.

Professor Azar smirked at me. He had on the full armored uniform. It looked bizarre on him; I was used to seeing him in a fancy suit. "No, I'm arresting you, Kaitlin." He turned to one of his















































	For more info about me or my work, please go to my author website, http://www.lesleylsmith.com/. Sometimes, I post links for free fiction downloads!

	Please check out the Physics Is Fun website www.physicsisfun.net for lots of information about fun physics topics including quantum mechanics.

	Reviews help other readers find books. I appreciate any and all reviews.

	If you'd like to see how Kaitlin Garcia's story started, an excerpt of Kat Cubed follows. 
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