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​An introduction to The Divided States of America:
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No one can say with any reasonable certainty when the United States of America began to fall apart. Many point to the presidential election of 2016, but most believe the breakup started long before this. Now, in the year 2110, the former United States is made up of 13 nation-states and The Wastelands. Some of the nation-states have prospered under self-rule, while others have declined. Some nation-states are very accepting of outsiders, while others trust no one...sometimes not even their fellow citizens. There is chaos in some places, and order in others...sometimes too much order.

The first state to break away from the USA was, not unexpectedly, Texas, and from there, things continued to spiral out of control as the national government tried to hold on to control that the state governments wanted back, and eventually, the federal government was no longer able to control the states, and the break-up came about.

Some of the nation-states kept the name “America” in their new names. Some did this as a tribute to where they had come from, while others did it to remind their citizens of what they were breaking away from. Others adopted new names, or took on names that were given to them.

Borders in some areas are heavily patrolled, even walled in places, while other borders have no protection at all...mostly it depends on the views of the new government and its citizens, even though sometimes those two groups still don’t agree. Let’s face it, greed and independence are bred into the human race, and even allying with others that have similar viewpoints does not necessarily mean that they will always get along.

If you’re interested in learning more, please click http://www.nomadicdeliriumpress.com/dividedstates.pdf to see a map of the new nation-states and to read a little about each of them.
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​Green in 2110
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“Life in the GSA isn’t anywhere close to the way things used to be!” 


Jeanne Selkerson (age 100) 3/10/2110
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BACKGROUND

Only a few of the Elders remembered what the United States of America had really been like.  As per usual, the Ones-in-charge decided what was taught in History classes.  The people who lived in the nation-state called the Green States of America (the former U.S. states of Washington and Oregon) believed that they were on a higher ethical plane than those who didn’t believe as they did.  After all, the people of the Green States of America truly cared about the Environment.

Luckily, the Green States of America, the GSA, had many top computer scientists and innovators still living in the former state of Washington, so when Washington made its break from the failing United States of America; the new country didn’t “fall behind” in terms of new technology, at least as far as computers were concerned. 

The former state of Washington, after it parted from the United States, had tried to join Canada; but Canada saw no benefit in getting involved in the problems of the former state.  Later, Oregon joined the former state of Washington, and the new country called itself the Green States of America.

Seattle, since it was the largest city, was named the capital of the GSA.  There was, and continued to be, some discord between the more liberal Western Part of the GSA and the more conservative Eastern Part; but the more populated and monetarily well-off Western Part generally won any political battles that arose.  There were also a sufficient number of miles between the two parts to keep their residents from bumping into each other by accident

The Eastern Part of the GSA, particularly northeast of the Columbia River used to be considered to be “High Desert”, but rain and snow became more frequent with the climate changes hastened by the Runaway Carbon Emissions, which most United States citizens didn’t worry enough about (at least not enough to significantly change their everyday behaviors).  On the other side of the former U.S. states of Washington and Oregon, in the Western Part, almost 40 towns and cities lost at least half of their populations because of the rising sea levels, not to mention the loss of some land on the coastline.

Fortunately for all in the GSA, and rather ironically, the power of waves had been harnessed, thus providing plenty of Clean Energy for the inhabitants of the nation-state.  
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FRED AND GRANDMA JEANNE

Seventeen-year-old Fred Selkerson, who had almost finished his undergraduate studies, had a grandmother, who had been born in 2010.  His Grandma Jeanne, who was “Conservative to the bone”, used to tell Fred stories about life back in the former USA.  She preferred to remember the good parts of her life back then.

Fred’s Grandma Jeanne was also prone to making proclamations at odd times, such as: 

“Those *!!* Liberals have no idea about the proper way to raise children!  Most of them are too busy fulfilling their own dreams, and leave their child rearing to someone else.  When parents do get involved, they overindulge their children – fancy clothes and shoes, video games, cars when they turn 16 y.o., etc.  And who ever heard of giving everyone on a sports team a medal, whether or not they even played in a game?  Kids are spoiled, and they get to thinking that laws don’t apply to them -  because they are Special!”

Fred, being older, tried to reason with his grandmother:  “Grandma Jeanne, no one drives old-fashioned cars, and you don’t have to buy video games anymore!  Besides which, robots are much more proficient at teaching children.  And Nannybots take care of all little kids now.  Plus, parents have the right to pursue their dreams, don’t you think?”

“No, it’s selfish.  When I was growing up, my mom put me in daycare or afterschool care sometimes, but she was the main one responsible for raising me.”

“But what about your father?” Fred asked.

“He was busy making money to help pay for the childcare, and all the other bills that my mom’s salary didn’t cover,” Grandma Jeanne replied.

“So, both your parents worked?” Fred asked. 

“They had to.”

“Mom says that you need to become more modern in your views, perhaps she is right?”

“Humph,” Grandma Jeanne said, “I told your father that your mother didn’t like me!  What else did your mother tell you?”

“That I shouldn’t listen to you, when you start talking politics, because you are: racist, hate other women, and all kinds of other bad things,” Fred answered.

“I am not – some of my best friends are not the same race as we are.  What is your mother talking about?  None of that is true!” Fred’s grandmother insisted, quite loudly.  “Don’t listen to your mother!” 

It wasn’t long after that particular conversation that Fred’s grandmother got moved into the Riverview Retirement Community, in the next city north of the Columbia River. In order to go to see his Grandma Jeanne in person, Fred had to first take the Blue Bridge Monorail, then transfer to SolBus #22.  However, since he was just finishing up his Senior Exams, Fred didn’t have a lot of time to visit her.  Fred’s mother was not unhappy about Fred seeing his paternal grandmother less.  His mother had had a long discussion with Fred, and told him to not to believe the majority of what his grandmother told him.  
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