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COME ON UFP! RANDALL RAN “THE

DOME,” THE POSHEST JOINT ON

BLUE HEAVEN. ABOUT 12 LEVELS

AND 50 LIGHT-YEARS AWAY FROM

THE GRAVE, I HADN'T SEEN HIM IN
TEN CYCLES,

GALATIA

2 I KNEW I'D 5EE AGAIN.

BHE'D LEFT ME A KRYSTAL AS 86
AS THE RITZ WHEN SHE BORROWED
ANNIE. “INSURANCE,” SHE SAIL. RIGHT,

WHY WERE MY FRIENDPS ALWAYSE MAKING A
CHUMP OUT OF MEZ MAYBE I WAS A CHUME,,
THE KINDA CHUMP THAT THINKS JF HE LEAVES
HIE HAT OR H|s PROID AT THE BAR, THEY'LL

BE THERE WHEN HE GETE BACK,

FEAR. FEAR PUE TO THE NO

LONGER PENJABLE FACT

THAT I HAD BECOME MORE

ATTACHED TO ANNIE THAN I
HALD INTENPEL.

I PON'T KNOW |F I WAS MORE
AFRAID OF LOSING HER, OR
FINDING HER, OR FINCING THAT
10 LOST HER FOR THE SECOND
TIME. I ONLngZi’WIHAD 0

MAYBE I WAS JUST AFRAIC

OF ROUNDING THAT FAMILIAR

CORNER ANP RUNNING INTO
MYBELF.,
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THE CARD HAD COME.., ¥k &
THEN THE NOTE.,..THEN 3 el
THAT SINKING FEELING, o .

THE CARD TOLD ME THAT
GALATIA 9, BEING FORCED
TO BEAT A HASTY RETREAT,
HAD LEFT ANNIE ON “BLUE
HEAVEN" BEFORE BLASTING
INTO THE GREAT UNKNOWN.
“SORRY,” SHE SAIL.

THE NOTE WAS FROM RANPALL

FACTOR, EX-RIVAL, EX-REBEL,

EX-BUPDY. SOME GUY UP AT

“THE DOME” HAD BEEN ASKING

RUESTIONS ABOUT EROTICA

ANN-PROIPS. “COME ON
UP,” HE SAID






OEBPS/images/img_36.jpeg
= GoT THAT'S ‘rHE
I FOUND HIM BEHIND THE DOME’S YOUR NOTE way WITH TH
IPEA OF A POUBLE DEATH SHORTLY AFTER TYPE, HAQW -mav
COMMANPO, MY DROID WALK OUT BEFORE
,‘ PISAPPEARED. YOU WEAR 'EM
WELL, - OUT. AT LEAST
WELL, WELL, - YOURS 00,
AGS THE SAILOR
AP, LONG
TIME NO
SEA,

ALL THESE CYCLES AND HE ‘
STILL HELD IT AGAINST ME
THAT I'C HELD IT AGAINST
HER,
STILL 3
§TICK N vOuR
RARBALLY

N v

. ey,
AR 7 <Ueep wind
Bl 7 £y

LGTE

BUDPY
HOOT AL 48 Wiy HASN'T SEEN YOUR
RIGKING MY & FRIEND-AT LEAST
el B BeNDs, NOT LATELY,
NS soal
YOu. WHERE'S
IS GLV7

N,
T DIDN'T cmcueé e e
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A COUPLA CHUB-5PROUTS FLYING HOVER BUPPEEZ
THROUGH A FLOCK OF IER-CO ANGELS.

IT WAS A SLICIPE [N
MISSION ANC WE
KNEW [T, S

FIRST, WE WERE
7O CLEAR OUR

PERIMETER, THEN AT VERY PRECISE

CO-ORPINATES, PLANT A HIGH-
FREGQUENCY QUAKING PEVICE...

W THAT WOLILD SEND A VIBRATION DEEP
INTO VAIKUNTHAS KRYSTALINE CORE,
SHATTERING THE PLANET ANDC KILLING US.

IT DION'T HAPPEN THAT WAy,

I LOVED THE REBELLION, I LOVEP MARY MEDEA.
I DIPN'T KNOW DICK ABOUT ANCROILS,

BUT THAT WAS BEFORE RANDALL STEPPED IN,
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GOLIGHTE BLINKEL PANGER
FROM THE G-GATES, AND THE
GUTE OF THE POCKING PROWLS
RUMBLED LIKE A BAD LUNCH. AN
OHNAN BARGE ERASED THE STARS
FROM THE FACE OF THE VOIP AS
SHE PRIFTED SOUNPLESSLY INTO
THE ENPLESS NIGHT.

THE BARGE WAS BLACK,.,

BLACKER THAN TEOMAN

DAGGERS...BLACKER THAN
My Mooz,

I WAS WALKING THE
VOIPFRONT, k
C

ANNIE WAS GONE.

\
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I'm no longer sure where they originated, as work on various drafts of
Archangef overlapped with writing The Peripheral, but | suspect that the
thing my imagination keeps coming back for is the way they expand
the potential of a viewpoint, a character’s visual field, and by doing
that, the reader’s.

Something | had to figure out, when | was first teaching myself to write
prose fiction, was how careful limitation of a character’s viewpoint can
be essential to narrative. If X is in room A, she can’t see what's in room
B (though maybe she can hear it). With these drones, and the right
goggles, say, she can see what's in B without leaving A, and from
interesting camera angles. Translating this into a more visual form, like
film or comics, is another challenge entirely, and I'm happy with how
that's been working out in Archangel.

October 5, 2016
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It's October, 2016, and Archangel #3 is out tomorrow. Since you're
reading this in #4, you're down the timeline somewhere. Back here, I'm
writing a novel, and while | do that | watch the Pilot’s robo-fly micro-
drones buzz back and forth between Archangel, my most recent novel
(The Peripheralf) and the new novel. This was in no way planned, nor
does it mean that the three narratives necessarily “share a universe.”

It seems to me to be the result of a particular kind of osmosis, an
example of how the imagination has a life of its own. It isn’t that I'm too
lazy to dream up something new, but that drone flies, for whatever
reason, currently possess this vitality in my imagination. | haven't yet
been able to get enough of them, it seems, so they keep coming back
unbidden, buzzing between a dungeon under a futuristic rural meth-lab
in The Peripheral to the derelict opera house where Mr. Baby transacts
his various businesses in Archange/, to a Desert Tan waterproof Pelican
case (their home and recharger} in the new book. They aren’t exactly the
same, from work to work, but they're still robotic telepresent micro-
drones, all of them.

BUZZING

By William Gibson
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SOMEBOPY
SABOTAGED A
NUCLEAR POWER
PLANT. IT TRIGGEREP
OUR GLOBAL FAILSAFE
SYSTEM. SET OFF THE
NUCLEAR BOMBS WE'D

\ BURIED IN EVERY

; CLIENT NATION...

.. ENGLAND?
WAS ONE OF
THEM.

YOU MEAN,
WHAT HAPPENED
IN HIROSHIMA. .,
WHAT THEY DES
ON THE RAPIO...
HAPPENS IN LONDON...
IN EVERY OTHER
CITY—

ANP HIS FATHER ARE
THE LEAPERS YOU GET
WITH IT—BUT IT POESN'T

TO BE YOURS,
WHY I'M HERE.

HOW PO
YOU HIPE A
B-297 HOW

COULP HE HAVE
ACCOMPLISHED
ALL THIEZ

THEY PIP
HEIR HOMEWORK.
KNEW WHO WAS

CROOKED, WHO TO
BLACKMAIL, WHO
TO KEEP QUIET.

THERE WERE
GENERALS WHO
WANTED TO TAKE
OUT RUSSIA AFTER
THE NAZIS. JUNIOR
JUST HELPED
JHEM DO IT.
I PON'T

UNPERSTAND HOW
YOUR PRESIPENT, HIS
SON... EVERYTHING
YOU'VE SAIP ABOUT
THEM... HOW CcouLP
THEY HAVE THAT
MUCH POWERZ

WHAT PO
YOU INTENP
TO POZ

TOP HIM.
THEY'LL BE USING
ONE OF THE NEW
B-295 TO PELIVER
THE BOMB. SAME

AS HIROSHIMA.

IT HAS TO
BE CLOSE.
FIND THE
BOMBER;, FIND
JUNIOR.

IT'S BEEN
THAT WAY AS
LONG AS I CAN
REMEMBER. BUT
BALTIMORE...
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WE WAIT
HERE. I WILL )&

GIVE THE

SIGNAL.

WHAT ARE
YOU POINGZ

’f WE CAN'T
N TRUST THIS GUY.
[A YOU DPON'T KNOW
THE FIRST THING

ABOUT HM.

NOT FROM
OULR FUTURE,
EXACTLY. IT'S A BIT
COMPLICATED...

HAVE YOU LOST

YOLIR MINDZ YoU

\ ACTUALLY BELIEVE /
THATZ 4

YOU'RE NOT
SLIPPING
AWAY FROM

\ ME AGAIN.
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ARE ThES
RE THESE .
YOU SURE LINES... ON CONTARG AL
YOU KNOW YOUR ARMZ My INFO.
WHAT YOL'RE
DOING?Z NAME,
RANKK, SERIAL

I KNOW NUMBER. You
MUCH OF WHAT READ IT WITH

WE PO MUST SEEM A MEMEX.
POSITIVELY QUAINT TO
YOU, BUT I ASSURE
YOU, T KNOW HOW
TO CHANGE A
BANDAGE.

MEMORY STORAGE THE
UNIT. WHAT JUNIOR MAJOR. WHY
USED TO TRACK i POESN'T HE
ME. " X JusT... %

HAS A
TRIGGER TC
DPETONATE BELLY
BOMBS TOO. GRUNT
GETS OUTTA LINE OR
GETS TOO MANY
IPEAS, THEY JUST
TURN YOU OFF.

KILL MEZ
GENIUS WHO
PESIGNEPD IT BUILT
IN LIMITS,

KEEP THE HEAD
CASES FROM KILLIN'
B s OFF AN ENTIRE PLATOON.
DETONATOR'S SHORT
RANGE, FIFTY FEET MAX.

THE DEVICE, THIS
BELLY BOME.
THEY INSERT IT... YOURE
SURGICALLYZ MAKE You
DEAD EITHER
SWALLOW IT. — ,
- . WAY. THAT'S
UNEOLDS IN g MY WORLD.
YOUR STOMACH. s : L2
TRY AND TAKE
|“ IT OUT—

HAPPENS IN
BALTIMOREZ
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SAME AS BACK HOME. FIRST BOMB'S
HIROSHIMA. HERE; THE SECONP BOMB'S

FOR NAGASAK|, BUT THIS IS WHERE

= WHAT'S HE HAPPENED TO BE THERE
THE FORK HAPPENS. TALKING ABOU AT THE TIME. ARE NOW,

I MEAN. THEY'RE
WHERE THE BOMBING THE
MAJOR TRIES TO RUSSIANSZ THERE, NOW.
CHANGE YOLR
i WE TOOK ouT
FoRe By TG ETILL OUR MOST OF THEIR
ALLiES, CHAIN OF COMMAND.
THE RUSSIAN PORT = ey AN OF COMMAND.
AT ARCHANGEL. % A
INSTEAD. = LOOKED. BASICALLY RUL!
THE WORL®. PAX

BECAUSE STALIN AND
HALF THE SOVIET FLEET

AMERICAN
PEACEZ

THERE WAS
NEVER ANOTHER
WAR LIKE THIS.
NOBOPY ELSE HAP
THE BOMB, AND WE
PIPN'T GIVE THEM
A CHANCE TO
GET IT.

YOU LISTENINGZ
HIROSHIMA. THE ATOM
BOME. ONE BOMB, ONE
HUNCRELD THOUSANG

PEOPLE PEAL.
THAT BOMB.

YOU'RE
MAKING
THIS SHIT
ur.

AMERICANA.

YOoU GOT A
RAPIO N THIS
THINGZ MUST
BE ON EVERY

STATION BY

Now—
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ARE YOU SLIGGESTING
HENDERSON WAS RESPONSIBLE
FOR BALTIMOREZ THAT HE
BLEW UP THE WORLP TO
BECOME PRESIPENTZ

I'M SLRPRISEP
AT YOU, TORRES.
BELIEVING RUMORS ANDP?
BULLSHIT CONSPIRACY
THEORIES. T THOUGHT
YOU WERE SMARTER
THAN THAT.

KNOW WHAT T
THINKZ T THINK
YOU HELPED
HIM.

WE BOTH KNOW
HE WASN'T GETTING
ELECTEP ON HIS
OWN. HE POESN'T
HAVE THE 1@ TO
COME UP WITH A
PLAN LIKE "

PROBABLY
PIPNT EVEN HAVE
THE SECURITY
CLEARANCE AT
THE TIME...

.60 YOU HELPEZ
HIM BLOW BALTIMORE.
EVEN AFTER HE'S
WRECKED THE ENTIRE
WORLD, YOU'RE S7/LL
HELPING HIM.

YOU CAN'T BELIEVE THAT, TORRES.
WHATEVER HAPPENED IN BALTIMORE, T HAD
NOTHING TO PO WITH IT. T'M A SCIENTIST. T

CREATEP THE SPLITTER TO START OVER,
MAKE SOMETHING GOOP. I CREATED
IT TO HELP PEOPLE.

YOU WANT
TO HELP
PEOPLEZ WANNA
PO SOMETHING
GOOPZ NOW'S
YOUR CHANCE.

ITOLD You I
WAS GONNA NEEP
YOUR HELP; JACK.
WELCOME TO THE
RESISTANCE.
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From an other-dimensional future Earth, a lone pilot
has followed the corrupt American leaders that have
destroyed his planet to our Germany, 1945. With the
help of a few WW |l operatives, the pilot plans to stop
his president's greed and elitism from poisoning our
timeline. There is precious little time.

Story So Far...





OEBPS/images/cover.jpeg
GUICE = BARRIONUEVO = PALMER = DZIOBA &





OEBPS/images/img_13.jpeg
...BALTIMORE'S
WHERE IT ALL
STARTED.

s MﬂNTANA
20i16:

HE'S RIGHT, YOU KNOW.
ABOUT BALTIMORE. YOU
EVER FIND OUT WHO BLEW
THE PLANTZ I MEAN
REALLY; NOT THE
BULLSHIT VERSION.

50
MUCH WAS
LOST IN THE
AFTERMATH.

THERE'S NO
SURVEILLANCE
FOOTAGE; NO

RECORPS. NO WAY
TO KNOW FOR
SURE.

THERE ARE
PEOPLE WHO
BELIEVE WE PIP IT
TO OURSELVES.

THERE ARE Ti PROGRAM

ALWAYS IPIOTS.
THAT THEORY
MAKES NO
SENSE.

IPIOTEZ
WHOSE IPEA
WAS |IT TO PLANT
EELF-ACTIVATING
NUKES IN EVERY
MAJOR WORLD
CAPITALZ

YOU WERE
HENDPERSON'S
CHIEF SCIENCE

ADVISOR, JACK.

YOU COULP'VE
PONE
SOMETHING.

WAS WELL UNDERWAY
BEFORE MY TIME...

FOR WHAT IT'S WORTH, T
ARGLEDR AGAINST IT. T

THOUGHT IT WAS TOO
DANGEROUS.

CHECKED A RAPIATION

A BUNCH OF
S0-CALLED TERRORISTS
BLOW UP A REACTOR IN

BALTIMORE, ANI? A SYSTEM
OLR GOVERNMENT DESIGNED
DESTROYS THE ENTIRE WORLD

IN RETALIATION-THAT'S
BEYOND DANGEROUS,
JACK. THAT'S IPIOCY.

METER LATELYZ WE CAN'T
LIVE IN THE PRESENT

EITHER. WE HAVE NO
FUTURE .

NOT SINCE
HENDERSON TURNED
HALF THE EARTH'S

CAN'T LIVE
IN THE

SURFACE TO BLACK GLASS
80 HE COULD PECLARE
HIMSELF PRESIPENT
FOR LIFE.
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—WHERE WE
CAN TALK THIS
THROUGH.

YEAH; AND
I GOTTA
GET THIS

SHIT OFF ME.

NOT A GOOP IPEA.
YOLR BUPPY BACK
THERE, THE MAJOR,
HE'S TOP BRASS.
BOUGHT HIS WAY IN.
MAPE PROMISES, THE
M.P.s WILL BE
LOOKING FOR
us.

DPON'T
BELIEVE MEZ
YOU CAN GO

BACK AND
ASK HIM.

WE HAVE TO
FIND A SAFE
PLACE—

NAOMI; THIS
GUY'S AN
ESCAPED

PRISONER.

HALF THE
.5. ARMY'S
LOOKING FOR
HIM. I'M TAKING
HIM BACK TO
BASE,

I KNow A
PLACE WHERE
THE M.P.s
WON'T FINP
us.
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STOLEN ARMY
PROPERTY?Z
YOU'RE RUNNING A
CHOP SHOP.

WHO
BUYS THE

THE U.5.
ARMY. SHORTAGES,
CONFUSION; PIFFICULT
LINES OF SUPPLY.
PETROIT 15 VERY FAR
AWAY, YOU KNOW.

SISTERS REQUIRE
CONTRIBUTIONS OF
FOOD, CLOTHING,
BEPPING. THE MONEY
GOES A LONG WAY
IN HELPING THEM.

OF COURSE.
BUT FOR NOW;
HERE,; WE ARE
GRANTED A
MOMENT'S
PEACE...

You couLp
DO SOME
EERIOUS TIME
FOR THIS.
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—MUSHROOM
-SHAPED CLOUD
RISING 40,000
FEET INTO THE
SKY ABOVE
THE CITY.

NO WORDP HAS
YET BEEN RECEIVED
FROM JAPANESE
AUTHORITIES REGARPING
THE EXTENT OF THE
PAMAGE OR THE NUMBER
OF CASUALTIES, BUT IT IS
BELIEVED THAT NEARLY
TWO THIRPS OF
HIROSHIMA HAS BEEN
LEVELEP.

TORRES.
THE CUFFS,
TAKE 'EM
OFF.

THE
DESTRUCTIVE
POWER OF THE BOMB
1S ESTIMATEDR AT
20,000 TONNES OF TNT;
ROUGHLY 500 TIMES
MORE POWERFUL THAN
THE LARGEST AERIAL
BOMB USEPR PURING
THE WAR 50 FAR—

THIS 16 NOT
YOUR SHIT;
SEEZ NOT YOUR
TIME. NOT YOUR

WORLD.

WHERE THE
HELL PIP You
COME FROMZ [ FROM THE
RESISTANCE.

RESISTANCE
\_TO WHATZ

T/

THE UNITEP
STATES
GOVERNMENT,

WHICH IN MY
WORLD? CONSISTS
OF TWO PEOPLE: THE
MAJOR BACK THERE,
JUNIOR HENIZERSON,
ANP HIS ASSHOLE
FATHER, AMERICA'S
PRESIPENT FOR
LIFE.

THEY'VE
ALREADY
KED THINGS UP
S Re HERE FOR
REPO. THEY'RE J=l]
TAKING OVER.
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