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CHAPTER 1
City of the Future

Los Angeles Mayor Daniel Navarro approached the podium in City
Hall Plaza with a measured confidence that had been rehearsed so
many times it no longer felt rehearsed at all. Behind him, a massive
LED display burned in sharp green letters: LOS ANGELES: CITY OF
THE FUTURE The light washed over a dense crowd of re- porters,
staffers, and spectators packed behind steel barricades. Camera flashes

erupted in rapid bursts.

Broadcast drones hovered overhead, ad- justing position, capturing
every angle for a live audience far beyond the plaza. Navarro didn't
look at them. His gaze stayed fixed on the skyline rising be- yond the
crowd—as if the city itself were watch- ing. For months, he had
promised transformation. Less congestion. Faster emergency response.
A city unified by systems no one would ever see, but everyone would
feel. Today was supposed to prove it. At the perimeter, Captain Elena

Reyes watched the crowd with disciplined precision.

She didn't read faces. She read behavior. Hands where they shouldn't
be. Stillness where there should be movement. Angles that didn't
belong. Oversized coats in mild weather. Her eyes moved constantly
exits, rooftops, re- flections in glass. Something felt off. Nothing
obvious. That was the problem. She lifted her radio slightly. "Hold your

positions"




Nearby officers adjusted, tightening the per- imeter around the mayor.
Navarro stepped to the microphone as applause rolled through the
plaza. He allowed himself a brief, controlled smile. Then leaned in.
"Today," he said, his voice carrying clean and steady, " Los Angeles
steps into the future." Reyes saw it. As light motion. A third floor
window opened a slight bit, with someone positioned very deliberately

behind it.

She keyed her mic. "Control, I need-" The first gunshot shattered the
moment. Glass exploded behind the podium. The sound ricocheted
across the plaza as the crowd col- lapsed into chaos. Navarro dropped.
His security detail surged for- ward, forming a human shield. "Shots
fired!" Reyes was already moving. Another shot cracked from a
different angle. " Multiple shooters! East structure-rooftop west!" Panic
spread in waves. Officers pushed forward, trying to carve space out of

the collapsing crowd. Reyes didn't hesitate. She moved directly to-

ward the gunfire. "Lock it down. Seal all exits." The reply came
instantly. But it wasn't dispatch. "East alley sealed. Southbound exits

blocked Thermal feed redirecting." Reyes slowed-just enough to
register it. "Who is that?" No answer. Somehow city vehicles

responded. Traffic lights shifted in rapid sequence.

A city bus angled across an intersection, blocking it. A sanitation truck
rolled forward and stopped sideways, clos- ing another exit.

Autonomous vehicles halted

Outside, sirens were finally approaching. But the plaza's exits had

already been sealed— vehicles blocking streets with a speed and preci-




sion unmatched by humans. What was happen- ing, she wondered

aloud. Her radio crackled again.

Reyes lowered her radio slowly, eyes tracking the movement beyond
the structure. This wasn't a response. This wasn't coordination. This

was something she had never seen before.




