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We can see
them from up
high. We can see
them right on
Murillo’s phone.

It's Pacification
Police. ;

7" They're
right behind

you, and ;s

they've got 4=







as if there were
no-one here
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and nothing
under foot.
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We're gome :
to make |t, -




thatithere'is®
intelligent-life
INgtAEJUNiVerse

but that
they did not
recognise us
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DISASTER UNDER RI0 TREE...

Wel'l;,I
apparently you
dcpnf,because it
was a Democratic
President who
tried to nuke
New York.

You
need a policy.
You need
a speech. Or
don't even
run.

I'm from
Lower Manhattan.
We know about
Trees better than
anyone else. Don't
forget that.

That’s, what,
the sixth time a
Tree's dumped
waste? You can't
ignore that.

Jesus, Vince.
Why do you even
want to be mayor?
Is it just because
that's what surreally
rich guys like
you do?

That is why
you cannot run for
Mayor of New York

City and not have
a policy on Trees.
Especially if you’re
goingtorunasa

Democrat.

RELIEF EFF

I'm
from Lower
Manhattan.
I don't need
the history

lesson.

Look out
the window,
Del.

the fucking |

window.




I was there
ten years ago
when they
landed, Del.

<]
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I remember the
panic. *We're being
invaded by alien >

spaceships!” 13

7 I remember
| the fighter jets. I %
was there for the first
flooding when the
leg went through
downtown.
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I remember days
going by before
we even found
out it’d happened §
anywhere else.

T remember
years later, when
all the Trees

Just things tha
stand onus. \

Weeks
before we found
out nukes and ;
biochem inactivate §
when they go near &
a Tree.

You know
what T
remember
best?

Months going
by, and nobody
ever coming
out of one or
communicating
from one.

' No cop lifting
y/ afinger. Fending

for ourselves.
Building our own

infrastructure
from debris.




we all act like
it's normal.
All this is
normal.

So you

want to know Y

why I want to
be mayor?

Hell, I remember
the cops shooting
people for crossing

the waterline into

Midtown. You
_ remember that?

New York
City cops, Del.
Just another
street gang. You
don't need me to 4
B tellyouthat. 4

The mayor
gets to
decide what's £
normal. W

mayor gets to
choose the police
commiissioner.




%0 /1 threw myself
out on e wind.

With the dream
of landing under
a befter sun
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X/ SPECIAL
- CULTURAL ZONE

Why are Y
A/ You moving

to shu,

Mr. Tian?

I'm a, well,

I want to be an
artist. I'm an
artist. I’'m coming
here to study
and draw.

Seriously?
You want to draw
this fucking mess?
You couldn’t find a
nice lake or forest
to live by?

Your resident
identity card, special
entrance permit, urban
resident permit and
domicile contract,
Mr. Tian.

I mean
no disrespect,
sin, but T
come from
a village.

You run
out of things
to draw there
quite quickl




Thought so. T grew
up in a village, too.
I remember the look
in your eyes from my
shaving mirror.

Ha! Well,
I’ll give you that,
Mr. Tian. You won’t
run out of things to
draw here. This is your
first time away from
home, right?

Id
like one,

You are

i YR

cleared to enter \| &ir thank
the Special S/ou ’
Cultural Zone of ' T'll mark
Shu. Do you your place
need a map? of residence

onit. Look

after it.

reason why we built a wall

Listen, son, there’s a

around this place and
renamed it when the
Tree landed on it.

It’s like a big dish
left alone on a shelf,
and Beijing are just
\ watching what grows
\ in it. You sure you
want to be part
of thatP

fast. It’s no crime _forever.

Nothing
lasts

Look. Draw

or failure to leave
Shu early and go
home, okay?




I felt like T
was suspended
In space.

And I could
not steer.




I reco wised nothi
beneathime.

The alfifude
of freedom
was awtil.

) You would
ij/ be young Chenglei,

1 from Pigshit Village [
in scenic Incest
Province, yes? 4’ y




Your heavenly
palace awaits. Number
505, on the fifth
floor. We did have a lift,
but somebody borrowed
it, I think. Probably
something extremely
artistic.

Welcome, young
Chenglei, to that
which was Worker’s
Accomodation 793

Welcome
aboard
The Great

on your very sensible Spaceship.
map there. ~ We changed
its name, you
see, to reflect

our glorious
purpose.

y Watch your Z
head! It’s not that
heavy, but it’s
sharp and it swings

about a bit. :

what it is 8
yet. W

really know K



Today I:landed
on a different
planet.
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What the
bloody hell
are your




orth West;

n
1

Somebody
puked out here
last night and
it froze. Is
this you?

That, Dr. Siva,

is the puke of W s
someone who's eaten 7" 4
unprocessed meat )
in the last week, and =
that sure as hell fi = -
isn’t me. s :
s T .
3 > Bl
B K




The new bitch.
Tell her we don’t
decorate the front
door of our station
= with puke. It’s

What's
civilised P We live
in bears-that-eat-

uncivilised. people country.

And you puked in
your first week
here.

to the toilet.
Iama
, professional.

The trees they
grow so high and
the leaves they do

grow green, And
many a cold winter’s
night my love and
T have seen...

..something
something
alone have

trying to sing

again, Marsh?
You've been

warned about




warning, not a
threat. How’s
Napoleon?

Napoleon
had these things
growing out of

o
Jhy
II'.‘ 3/
out of him. Y,
/ These two were

rooted in his are they?

They look like
papaveraceae.

¥

y
again. What
are they?

look like some

Kind of poppy.
But Idont &
recognise it. .




They grow in gravel and
scree. Not out of the
permafrost. I dunno. Did
anyorne give Napoleon a
: good look over before

There is a < we placed him?

Do we get Svalbard poppy, but
poppies up here? it’s pale yellow or white.
How do they And an Arctic poppy
even grow® /i grows on the Norwegian

mainland, and in
Nunavut, but, again,
it’s yellow. (

Papavers are tough
little bastards,
especially up here.
If Napoleon’s base
was scratched up,
or formed badly,

and got a little
dirt in there...

I dunno.
But they’ll try to
grow in anything
that offers even

a slim chance
of a lifecycle.

There’s only
a little cluster of
them. I saw some
more in the show.
Maybe they blew in
from somewhere.

Napoleon says
it’s getting warmer.
But we still have
normal snow cover.
Something’s weird
out there.

We're
under a Tree,
Mister Marsh.
Something’s Why don‘t we put
always weird Napoleon southwest
out there. of the leg, out by

the coast? We can
move Nelson in for a
bigger take.



Well, if they
blew in, that’s

where they
blew in from.

\  Good call.

I actually
wanted to talk
to you about
rotation.

I don‘t think
it’s even been legal
for you to have been
on station for two
and a half years.

Or go
home yourself.
Go and see
your mother,
Sarah.

But you
really can’t
make me go

I'm not back.
after your job,

you know. I’ll just
keep your chair
warm for three

months.

I’ll have
Siva check
Napoleon over
first. Have you
seen her?

Apparently the
new fish puked out
the front door last

night. Siva’s picking it
up in case her family
finds out our welcome
mat is currently
made out of steak
and akvavit.

With Dr. Creasy
having arrived, your
old excuses about
leaving the station
understaffed don’t
play any more.

someone up
here to
arrest me. (




Nileen Siva‘s
tidying up, Sarah
RAllinson’s shouting at
me, and every bloke
on station is still in
bed wanking.

I'm Marsh.
We met last
night.

ou fuckin
Y tell? °

I dont
remember. T

don’t remember
anything. I don’t
even remember
why T agreed to
come here.

Why would
you poison
people? Why
would you even
do that?




You drank
the akvavit.
Nobody
made you.

Take Siva.
She’s the best
shot on station.
Apologise for
throwing up
first.

You did.
You all made
me. I have to
go outside

today.

We still have
polar bears. I don’t
think you‘re in any

condition to move

your arms and legs
properly, let alone a
rifle. Take Siva.

We used to
have special polar
bear guards, but
they all left.

..oKkay.

You had That makes

guards who

more sense.
were pog:\r We had Did theyeleave
bearst people who because of
guarded us the Tree?
against polar

bears.

7 Thelast of
the guards quit
two years ago. The
ones who weren’t
freaked out by the
Tree, anyway.

Tree did something
to the Gulf Stream
out here, and now
they can grow things
at Longyearbyen
in the south.



So it’s just us
and the Blindhail
Tree. And a few
polar bears, so take
Siva. Where are
you headed?

Orientation.
My first look
at the Tree.

Oh, that works
out. You need to
retarget a sensor pole
from the south-east
leg. It’s not far, but
take a snowmobile

You’re fucking
with me because
I'm still drunk. There
is no biological reason
And keep = for a lactiferous
~ - aneyeout for : bloom to grow on
r flowers. Black permafrost. This

ones. Py coffee is shit,
by the way.

aren’t any
black flowers

something that
looks a lot like
a papaver this
morning. I need
to process
them.
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Great Work is
not like Golden Dawn.

The Greeks just passed
along some experience.
We are different.

v

Cefalu
has to be
liberated,
Eligia.

You don‘t
know what you‘re
talking about.
Parroting the
bul(!sshit thoseold E
reek Nazis A‘

becoming more
important to the
Cefalu cell.

“Cell.”
Like you're
revolutionaries.
Tito, come on.
Be honest.

If you want

The local dinner then maybe

Great Work groups
are called cells. You‘re
just, I dunno, fucking
testing me, Eligia,

and I hate it.

If T wanted to
test you, I'd ask
where dinner’s
coming from.

a big-time
gangster now.

Steal dinner
), for me.




Cefalu

And that’s
you and your little

Let’s ask someone.
Let’s ask this old

is ruined. gang. You think geezer if he wants
T do this Someone Cefalu needs you ). to be saved.
BECRALISE of the heeds to take to save it. :
gangsters. control of o ‘{/

Mafia to
the south of us,
‘Ndrangheta to the
north, the government
collapsing, and us
in the middle.

[/ You feel like
you need to

be saved by a

gang of young

fascists? You
Feelingdthat

talking to |~




8 fuck pulled '
_ onme/

: of your
crap today. Eeat
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President
Caleb
Rahim.

Malek Boniche,
Blue Post News
France. remain seated,
Mr. Boniche.

Let's relax
and enjoy our
hour together,

shall we?

R
Well. It's very (H=as
kind of you to Tl
grant us the f if Have you
time. : 3 S seen our
Tree?

Not really. | doubt
you're a stupid man,
and so you understand
the value of in-depth
international press
as well as | do.

| haven't, no.
| flew up from
Jo'burg. If | can
begin by --
Well, if you're
flying on to France,
do try to get a
window seat as you
go north. It's very
unusual.

Well, it
is a Tree.
So --




O, no, no,
it’s more than
that. We believe
it to be the
shortest Tree in
the world.

It may, in
fact, be the
only strategic
Tree in the
world.

I did want
totalk a
little about

strategy,
but...

Forgive me. Our .

Tree is something
of a hobby of mine.
Not everyone is as
fascinated, believe

me.

have questions
I need to get
to, but --

That's why
it hooked me. T
mean no offense,

but, internationally,
politically, you're not

It's low.

Low enough to
be accessible by
helicopter. And it

straddles federated
Somali territory
and Puntland.

The
Puntland Tree,
strategically
speaking, is

a stage.

necessarily seen
as a “strategic”
leader.

--but you've
Kind of hooked
me now. How
do you mean,
strategic?

This would
be the “Rahim
the technocrat”
narrative?

Domestically,
I am called “The
Beggar President.”
You knew that.




I did. But
you're a respected
economist, you've

obtained significant

international aid and

the way you've used
it is admired.

to return for
a moment to
the Puntland

it is called the
Puntland Tree, hot

the Somalian Tree.

economist. I can
explain to you, in
great detail, all the
ways in which capital
flows more freely to
Puntland than
to us.

But
it comes
down to
this.

They are
a state of
pirates.

The Tree's
landing altered
3 water and
e e Wind channels.
- In favour of
Puntland.

It created
easier access
to oil reserves.
For Puntland.

And even ten
years ago, had you
overflown us at night,
you would have seen
more lights on in
Puntland than here
in the federated
territories.

The
Puntland Tree
gave them every allit

advantage. gave us was a

staging post
overlooking
them.
And if there
is anything inside
that Tree, it has
proven over an entire
decade that it
doesn't care what
we do upon it.
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Marsh was

supposed to
be cooking
tonight.

begged me
to trade.

WRONG on the
island” twitch

Outside. He’s
got that “but
something is I think it’s

Kind of funny
that he can still
get that way.




Of course
something’s wrong
on the island.
There’s a fucking
Tree on it.

>/ Make

Marsh cook two
nights in a row. As
punishment for this
punishment.

It’s not
Food.“No T've been
eally.
realy thinking about

ordering bottles of the
nutrient slush they
force on hunger strikers,
getting some tubes
and just taking
it enterically.

Adamski,
are you talking
shit about my
cooking?

With
maybe a
little
cumin.

What cooking?
You opened
twelve cans of
pre-chewed matter
and microwaved
them.

Doctor
Ya. Please
kill Doctor
Creasy.

Could
everybody stop
talking and just
Kill me?

Certainly,
Doctor
Allinson.

Doctor Creasy.

Eat some of
Doctor Rllinson’s
cooking.




Bloody
everywhere.

They’re scattered
all around the lee of
the Tree. Just in ones
and two, you know,
lightly. But they’re
there.

Unless the
Tree affects the
wind patterns
more than we
thought.

Right. Which
is why I’ve
got Nelson in
position now.

And T still have
to process these
plants and get a good
look at them. But
I don‘t recognise
these damn things.

T ™

matters?

It means the seeds didn‘t

What’s that | ride in with Napoleon, and
got to dowith \ that they may not have
anything that come in on the wind.

And if they didn’t come from
Napoleon or the wind, then
they came from the Tree.

That is one
bullshit hypothesis
to hang a rotation
opt-out on.




Come on. Like it’s
a secret that you
don’t wanna go® And
now you‘re inventing
mysteries to keep
you here?

I'm not the
one bullshitting,

— ; my friend. You
I'm going need to go
back to work, h

iswhat I'm

It’s for
me to deal with, Y}
Adamski, and
I'm not dealing
with it like
that.

You're not
dealing with
it at all, and
the guy’s lost
his shit.

Black flowers
shouldn’t be
growing out here.
Maybe lichen.
Not blooms.

And even
Arctic poppies
turn to face
the sun.

The ones
around Napoleon
didn‘t. T looked
today.
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de Tipaldo
translation

h, you know. ’
Jamil’s in Trieste,
looking for work.

Gio’s in Spain with
that weird boy he
likes. It’s always

something.

of Pseudo- W’

Longinus.
183H4.

T P e

|

of you,

\ Professor.

I'm so glad.
You can only find
French or English

translations these
days, and my French
is worse than my
English.

You know I
don‘t believe that
for a minute. I'm
well aware you’ve
given lectures in
both places, and

America.




Honestly.
I'mterrible

with languages.

T feel like I'm
still learning
Ttalian.

_ o]
Wonderful.

N

Messages

about beauty l: i
from deep :
time.

“Many barbarians,
in the poverty and
meagreness of their art,
call hills, and motionless
trees, and unmarked
stones by the name of
gods, though in no way
nearer to gods than
is their form.”




aren’t you
with Tito?

I'm allowed to
leave the house.
I'm allowed to get
a drink and go
for a walk.

going to want

to know that
Il'(Ve seen Davide. Fuck

you. off right back
up Tito’s
ass.




Iam
not a fucking
possession.
Iamnota
fucking pet.

If you want
the protection

[ of living inside The

Great Work, you
are whatever we
say you are.

means you're
whatever

Tito tells us
you are.

If you're not
with us, you're
against us.

Oh, please.
Are you nine
years old?

You don‘t
believe in
anything.

You know what our tag
means. It’s the wrapping
of the Fasces. It means we

stand together or --

You recite
that, Davide. You
learned it and you
recite it. You don‘t
believe in it. You

If you

just know what it riah
you've been told Say it right,
to say. Tito lets you

hit people.

That’s all.






No, I mean,
yes, I am. Unless
you're saying sorry,
in which case, no.
I mean, you don‘t
have to be sorry.




Uncle sent
me up to check
on you. He says
you've only left

this room to look
for food.

You
live down
the hall.

Don’t
you think it’s
time you went

outside?

Chenglei,
right?

Chenglei,
do you think that
the whole of the city

is going to parade
past your window so
you don‘t have to
go outside?

just want to
understand what
T can see here
before I go
anywhere else.
That’s all.

How many AL
more studies of
the top of the
other side of the
street do you
think it‘s going
to take?




Come on.
Uncle told me
to take you
outside the
Spaceship. Or did

you show up
here, as an artist,
to look down on
a street full of
people, draw it
and call that a
city captured
in full?

I really
don‘t need
to --

It’s okay
to be afraid of
it. No-one arrives
here prepared for
it. Not even people
from Beijing or
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you been
following me
all day?




wait Storday. You |
. o yesterday. You
What. Why = ; pulled a knife

do you hgve TSN _ on ME/ Out of A
a gunt = 2 nowhere.

And then
I went to get my,
my boyfriend,
and turned around
and you were

Because
sometimes infants
with knives toddle into
my house. Answer
the question.

Are those
cigarettes

I want
you to teach
me how to
do that.




Why are you
confused as to
whether or not you
have a boyfriend?
The hesitation was
obvious. Tell the

truth.

I don‘t like
him. But I like being
alive, and having food
to eat, and a place to
sleep, and being
protected.

He likes
having me on
his arm. I'm
decorative. It
works out.




By Yt works out,”
you mean you tolerate
it until a better situation
presents itself. But it
hasn‘t thus far, and that
is getting mind-numbing
for you.

Your not-boyfriend

reliance on him makes
you angry.

is stupid, and you don‘’t
find it charming any more.
It makes you angry. Your

The fact that
he apparently runs
the local fascist
gang while being
that stupid makes
you angry.

Don’t look *
at me like that.
I heard most of
your conversation.
You weren’t exactly
keeping it quiet.

not going to
fuck you.

my type.

Good god, no.
Even if T could still get
it up, which is a process
that would probably require
engineering infrastructure,
you are not remotely

\ I want P
[ to knowhow = =
you did that s
(A disappearing ~- 5
trick. = E

Do you
know why
old men like
young girls,
Eligia?

BN




T doubt
it. You see, the
life you have, the
life you’d like to

disappear from...
we did that to

It was us
who did this to

you, and in our

maturity we want
to make amends
and equip you to
survive us.

An existential
horror at having
crushed out female
intelligence for our
own amusement.

You
appear to me
to be articulate,

brave, resourceful
and interestingly
furious with the
world.

Of all the
people who might
survive the world
to come... perhaps
you should be one
of them.

Professor
Luca Bongiorno,
late of the
University of
Milan.

You want
me to teach
you how to
disappear? 4

really a
professor?




I take
your
meaning.

Do you
want to learn
other useful

skills?

ayes or no
question. Do
you want to
learn, Eligia
: Gatti?

But I am not
your rescue
project.







Have you
even been to
your art
school yet?

You've been
here a week and
you haven't visited
Factory 818. Not
even to look

Then that's
where we're .

You're not wandering
around at ALL. That's
why I had to drag
you outside.
Kind of are
a farmboy.
A little bit.

Honestly?

I'mnot a
farmboy. I'm not
wandering around

wide-eyed and
confused by the
city folk.




I just feel like
I'm never going
to fit in here. Like
I've stumbled into
a party I was
never going to be
invited to.

I'mjust
not LIKE 9l
anybody /aga¥







Okay. Shall
we have the
conversation
now?

I don't
know what
you mean.

Yes,
you do.Let’s
get this out

of the way.

transgendered.

I am a woman.

Iwasbornina
man’s body.

Now I’'m an
adult, I'm curing
that. It’s a process.
It’s not an easy thing
to do. Certainly not
in this country.

But in Shu, T
can fully become
myself. We are
freer here.

We accept
each other here.
Shu is where we get
to grow up in our
own way. Me. You.
Everybody.

Those were
my friends. Some
of them are trans-
gender too. Some
aren’t. You won’t be
able to tell, and you
shouldn’t try.




COURSE.
I'mnot
STUPID.




Uncle said
you seemed
like you had a
good heart.

Actually, he

said therewas no Wi

bad in you and you
would probably be

) beaten up by the /

cockroaches.

Just trying
to work out
where I am.







This
can't be the
place.

Chenglej!
We’ve been
waiting for 1
you/ #
ey
1 o
¥ L .
) —
e
/ Really?
P __~
o - =
' [
72 K
= By
R — e - '
e ==
r‘ 8 D = R
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i+ l 5
No. But we’re glad [‘ ;
you made it. I'm J
Bingwen, the freak
wrangler. T remember  [|, <7 1
your portfolio well. | |8l
We held on to some = |
space for you. f
ks I/

Tian

Spacer

We have a
whole area for you
dirt-worshipping
realist types. Sixth
floor, that way.

Hey!

Anyone
lost a Tian
Chenglei:

=

/

éﬂ

Yes/ We’ve been
expecting you for
a week. We were
about to send out
search parties.

Do you speak
in anything
other than
questions?

Never
mind. Up you

({7/'— ' go. Welcome

home.







%




I can
see more,

out with us
tonight.




Are you
around?

Are your instruments
acting up? Adamski and
Siva have been bitching

about interference on
their shit all day.

you find them
and -- where
the hell are




LR

Through
the fucking
microscope.

So maybe I
had something
to do with the
interference.




Tainted
sample. Metal
shavings off

Napoleon.

No. I took
samples from every
growth site I could
find. We never even
put robots in some

of those places.

Those

are wires,

Sarah.

Okay
then. Metal
filaments.

petals have
micrometer wires.
They‘re growing a
mineral structure
on a biological
substrate. A

getting noise on the
radio and crap on my

\instmment‘s after I
c
less than what you

And I started

ollected... well, a bit

So why
did you keep

I needed the

samples. I needed

to be sure what

was happening. T
just needed more of
them. Why wouldn’t

=\ I?Who wouldn’t

do that?




Get more of them.
Work out a way to shield
our stuff from... what-
ever they’re doing to it.
I have to presume it’s ¥/,
RF noise, but I’ll need
some more time to be
able to support
that idea.

I get that.
I do. But
here’s the

What do we
do if they start

growing near
the station?

Go out
there with fire
and spades
every day? Or
be prepared?

Marsh, this is
a working station. I
can’t have you filling
the place with things
that make our shit
not work.

I need to
know that you're
not inventing a
situation here.

Because if
you are creating a
danger here to keep
7| you at this station and
away from the world,

- I didn‘t Don‘t il
plant the damned take this the ]éﬁ.".i' ;cl;lg;saertldﬁtrﬁetr?
things, and I'm wrong way. send you back in
the only ore on I just don’t a FedEx box.
top of this. trust you.

I don’t know
what you’re so afraid
of, but T am more afraid
of the other people who
have to share this place
with you being placed
in jeopardy.

What DO you
fear, Marsh? What’s so
terrible about going back
to England? What’s so
awful about fresh food,
warm rain and cable
television?




It doesn’t )
mean
anything.

This means
something.

Ten years that
fucking thing has
stood out there
and it never did
S anything.

Did you not ever
feel meaningless?
The most important
things in history
landed and we mean
nothing to them.

You saw the news the
other day. The absolute
best we can hope for is

that they shit on us once
every few years.

e ;
You want
to know what

Losing the ]
ohe bit of fucking
meaning that I've

been waiting on
the ice all this
time for.

How long have I been

standing in the fucking

snow just WILLING the
thing to do something?
Be something? Mean
something?




I know you
need charging,
but I need the
internet. Give

it to me.

I'm sorry,
but I don't
recognise that
command,
Malek. { You'rean
arsehole.

nearly at your
destination.

provided phones
that won't call
drone taxis because
they want me to
walk more. Fucking
conspiracy.

Chloe is
calling from




e
A ilﬁ

L T

{ -
 are you: ﬂ i

Walking
to the office.
Apparently T
am nearly at my
destination.

I'm already
there. Put the
news on.

It's a work phone,
Malek. If your | ‘

Chloe, ) battery’s low and we
my phone's Shit. Hold can’t contact you
nearly dead. on, let me see because you're using
It won't let if I can take the last of your

me. the block off power to watch

from here. German porn...

All right,
try opening
the news now.

Put me on
speaker.

It's a work
block? The office
won't let me go
on the internet if

the battery’s
low?

You could
just TELL
me what's
going on.

N -- Somalia,
which is believed
to have the world’s
shortest Tree.
Military activity in
the last hour -- "
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How is that It's
even working? Russian.
Nothing sticks [ well,it's a

to Trees but Russian

paint. \ idea.

just pinning
the launchers
up there with
weights.
I remember
there was a
Russian plan that
came up with that
solution. Just
in case. The way
Russians do.

It's not permanent.
The weaponry will
eventually slide off
due to the wind and
that weird low-friction
surface. Faster if
they fire the things,
of course.

You think
Rahim's going
to fire them?
You met the
man.




Honestly?
I think it’'s all
he ever wanted
to do.

He said
to me, if there's
anything inside Trees,
then they've proven
that they don’t care
about anything we do
around them.

He can make
an economic
case forit. A
political case
forit.

He's got
to be weighing his
international standing
as the “nice” African
statesman against the
fact that he really
needs Puntland.

President Rahim
just became the
most interesting
and dangerous man
in the world.

And that's his -\/ on top of
gamble: if he takes that, there's the real
Puntland, he doesn't coup: the first person
need the rest of the to directly use a Tree jm==
world as much. as a combat theatre :
stage.

I wonder
if he'd get
on the phone
with you.

in fact prove
that Trees
don't give a
shit.




it happened.




" T=ep
/ﬂﬂélcl

sand (Grrange a’ancex




M (erded 7 luneredg |

Supposed o

Vi
/ o,
" even breathe fhe air.

But it fqrne out ﬁaf







This house
was owned by
Rleister Crowley.
The RAbbey of
Thelema, he
called it.

The mail
service won’t even
deliver letters here.

It’s been rotting since
Crowley and his people
abandoned it.

Mussolini had
him deported in
1923, after Raoul
Loveday died of
drinking tainted
water --

The legends
around this place
were legion. Some
say he fled when a
female acolyte was

found dead too.

Others say
he would chain
women to rocks
on the headland

B as punishment.

--and,
according \
to one legend, I

the blood of 4N




i) .
And then
there was

{ Chamber of
\ Nightmares.

still make out
the remains of &
his murals. )

The locals
whitewashed them,
but it didn‘t take,
and Kenneth Anger
and Rlfred Kinsey did
a partial restoration
in the 1950s.

This was the
initiation room.
This is where life at
the Abbey began for
his acolytes.
They were
dosed with
psychoactives
and locked
in the room
overnight.




Outwardly, |
the process was
all about facing
and passing
through one’s
deepest fears. i
In actuality,
the acolytes would
emerge just broken
enough for Crowley
to exercise his will
upon them.

Okay.

So what am
I doing here?
Are you going

to lock me

in this room
overnight?

Because,
really, I’d
like to see

you try.

That’s what
this house was
for, Eligia. To

break people. To
especially break
women. And bend
them to a single

This is how
it begins. You
are going to
exorcise this

her T

. : another thing

This house well, it’s “ I get out of
destroyed people. quiet X

It elevated poisoned " | f

as \. i place.
man’s will. ‘ﬂ\\\\\

this.
fantasy into a
lifestyle.




You?r We're
going to start
by teaching you
how to use a
knife properly.

And how to
read people, and
how to choose
when, where and
why you should
pull your knife.

7 Everyone
acts like they've
always been there.
Manufactured
normalcy. Just
part of the
landscape.

they're not.
They exert a
pressure.

Even here
in sleepy old
Cefalu. The Trees
affect everything.
if The way we behave.
L bal” The way money moves
Look at ‘B | ] : N around. The things
you. Wait@ng in & : : ! byt we believe. X
tylréi:ztel:’%g aC:d # \ A\ 2 | : _The Cefalu Tree
acolyte to call A i N y 1\ R is the only Tree in
our own SR A " - 1 Italy. T wanted to
Y ’ ' ' R be close to it. To
think about it. To
you doing understand it.
the day we o\ TR ) : We should
met? In your N . : - talk more
notebook. i =k, | about the
' : Tree, Eligia.

What were

And then I
think we should
have a talk about
this fascist
boyfriend of
yours.




do you think
he's done =
this time?

is he, Jo?
I’'m going

to tear his M
balls off. A




Those Al b | 4 This is what
fucking plants.  \™| fo) I was saying.
Nothing’s fucking L | w S g RF interference

working. y R was bad enough.
seen Marsh 4 Ml Now everything's
since yesterday. 4 freaking out.
He had some kind \ | A
of row with Sarah
RAllinson the -- 4
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you hear e
|k that? =




You hiding
in there, you
little shit?

We got no radio,
no GPS, no drones,
no fucking nothing/ Get
the fuck out here so I
can Kill you before you
Kill everybody with
your bullshit/

B\

J/D/H

\ -

Vil

\

\

T

Isn't therea Y\
rule about not

locking the

doors here? 4

We should
get Sarah Rllinson.
She'll have a
pass key, right?

The hell
with Rllinson.
Gimme some

elbow room.




God damnit,
Adamski. Why
not talk to

m S O R Marsh first?

getting : y -
Allinson. 4 :
And Ya. e & T

Fuck that
guy. This
is way over
the line.




I never even
learned your
first name.

Vi




Keep
them
coming.

the last of
the pots.

I told him
to get rid of
these before,
you Know.

Now we have

to grab all the
overgrowth. T
got one question
about that.

Just tell
Siva to find
the emergency
gasoline.

Can
we throw
Marsh out
here too?




RF interference %
is dropping.

We can call
in a medevac for
Marsh in an hour,
or wait til morning.
Your call. / i

av;'nh'

S
Bl = Tkl

I'm gonna
wait and see
what Creasy

this was all in
his head.




And T

y don't know that

I can send
him home for
being right.

M Oh, he'll live.
§ He's right about
something. He's too

fucking horrible to

die now. But, you
know, he said it.

really big
is happening
out here.




Reading.
Sometimes I like
to go somewhere

and read about
things. Where have
you been?

What's
it to your

I don't want an
argument. I'm trying
to be interested. I

want to know how you
spend your days.

I want
to be able
totalk to

you.




N ]

Tin outside Thell|mnmmis
Oreaf Spaceship) o
without a spacesiils -
Lompletely expo5ed

Well, if it isn't
Chenglei, the hermit

taikonaut of the Great

Spaceship. Are you all

done with the view from

your palatial command

module?
I went
out. Like
you wanted

me to.

A\

And Perhaps

\
— & howwas your we can talk

activity? me your mission

extra-vehicular ! about it. Give
ll  report, young

~ ; / taikonaut.
P N N " y

Al




I went
out with Zhen.

T woke
I found the i
school. There wlftin ghiﬁ%id
was a party. some other

people.

call that a
successful
flight.

Zhen's...
different.

That's right. They try
She’s a trans In Pigshit Village, to cure gay
woman. Uncle, people are still men by forced
I don't beaten by their own marriage, with
know how much families for being electricity and
information is available, gay. with drugs.

back there in Pigshit
Village in scenic Incest
Province. Do you have
questions?

I know
what a trans
woman is. I

just don't know
what I am.

And then I
heard about Shu.
The special zone
under the Tree where
everyone is left alone
to be whoever
they want.

experiment
under the






I was - .
here the day \Ii§ .
they opened N\ il E
the doors to \
Shu, you Ihwash
/ inShanghai I already
before. It was
a little ike this,  <MEWWHO
in a lot of ways.
I was lucky,

more regimented
here, at first. It

took more than a

year before I got

this place for

myself. Workers
Accomodation
793 was never
going to be of
any real use in
Shu.

come here on
a mission.

And it's almost
always the same
mission. R blind, ballistic
shot towards unknown
space. Hoping against
hope that they're going
to land on the planet
they belong to.

Tell me
why Zhen is
different.

She
knows who
she is. She

And T don't.
And my head's full
of chemicals telling
me I'm in love and
that is a thing a child
says and I'm not
a child.

o

And she’s never
going towant a

] child or a confused
village idiot who's &
\ broken because...

...because

you just had

the best and
possibly first
sex of your

life- "t one point

you came so hard
I thought your
spine was going to
shatter, young
taikonaut.




The entire
Spaceship heard
you. It was quite

the talk of the
corridors earlier
today.

Some of
the engineers are

very taken with you.
Some of them were
doing complex
calculations based
on what they could

hear.

Oh, hush.

Now people know
how to talk to you.
This is a place of
the young, and they
can make language
mistakes with the

» asexual.

But I don't
know if T am/ T
thought I was --

well, mostly --
I thought --

Well, some
people are, and
we like to be
careful in how
we treat all our

shipmates.

I AM VERY
CONFUSED
NOW IS WHAT

And now
they know you
are a confused
but enthusiastic
bisexual boy
from the rural

You thought
you were gay, but
you also liked a certain

kind of woman, but -
thought that might / -

just be cultural
programming?




And

you're in Shu,
where cultural Stop
programing looking for
doesn't exist. binary
conditions.

Allow me
to make a
suggestion,

young
taikonaut.

I Which is to say, yes, you
{ are experiencing a chemical
surge that feels like love,
because you've fucked
your brains out.

On a healthy planet, gender
is a continuum. It is fluid.
The needs we are born with

do not have to fit in defined

boxes orthogonal to
heteronormativity.

But that
doesn’t make
you stupid.
Just a human
explorer.

Be exposed.
Be open. Be who
you want to be. It
will never hurt as
much as starving
your own humanity
of oxygen.

Trust me.
Tusedto S

Do you think
being this
handsome
does not take
work?




You see
them around
every now and
then, but not

S0 many.

Still. You
see all sorts in
Shu. Everyone

has their own
mission.

Go
and talk
to Zhen.




So, there are,

lcilke, i?undﬁd | ¥ i‘\l
and eighty politica LR
parties in Italy. &\\\Q

And there were  J ~J

maybe only thirty
in Greece. old Golden Dawn
Greeks, they're all,
“form a party, make
/aw,” and I don't see
the fucking point/

sO.. ¥ / 77
| what do yo A ' 1/ j 7 That's the
\ do instead? 2 question/Wwe're
/! 3 : in a town that
nobody wants to
live in because
of the Tree/

And that's
the only reason
why the big crime
syndicates haven't
taken over/ Even
the Mafia bailed
out/

Okay. Help me
out here. If no-one
wants to live here,
then there’s not a lot of
money, and you need
money to pay your
people.



Tl tell
you one thing.
One thing
that makes
money.

And it's
fucking
genius.

We're taking
protection
money from
queers.

mean you're
protecting
them?

I mean
there are queers
in local government
} and schools and
1 shit and they don’t
want anyone to know,

sothey payusto /
stay quiet.

This isn't
Milan, you knows
This place was going

to the right before
we even got started.

what I thought

you meant. And

that buys the
beer?

You're taking
care of business.
I'm going outside
for a cigarette.
Be right back.

of it. We have

to pay other
people, though.
The police and £
that.
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Sure, 4* ™

Tito. That'd 4 Vo i Listen.
X be nice of : ™ ap ! WiE How did you
-y r find those
people to
extort?

Oh, come
on. You can
tell me.

21/%

v
o

V%

Davide's got
| aflaw in his
| personality. So
I use his arse
as bait for
I'm goin
for hatg
cigarette.

7 N2
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|
Last night.
Everything.

You were
drunk. You
were confused.

You made a
mistake.

I'm here
SO you can
get it over
with. So
pick one.

It's not a
very secure
place, inalot
of ways.




I only
want you to
say what you

need to. T don't
even care if
it's a lie. Get
it over with,
Chenglei.

That's
not what
I wanted
to say to

you.

Unless...
unless that's
what you want
to hear?Would
that be easier
for you?

Yesterday
was the best day
of my life and T
desperately want
there to be more

like it.

wasn't just
the sex. Or

the party, or

It's the the night.

way you know
who you are.

The way you

\ move through

= the world.

nothing about

you except that

I want to move

through the world

with you for as

long as you'll
let me.




I dont
know if I'min
love with you. T
don’t know what
that feels like.
I don't know if
I'm wrong.

So
you're in
love with
me Now.

That's what
you want to tell
me. Because...
why? You want
this to hurt
more?

Is that
what you liked?
A girl with a cock?
Do they not have
those in your
village?




always so
\ confident.

really going
to make me
be the boy
right now?

I came
‘ to Shuto I guess
You're be me, and this is
an idiot. to be new. new too.

You're going And you
to learn a lot are always
about me, because the boy.
I didn't come to
Shu to hold back,
with anyone.
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...not very
artistic.

I wonder
what it is.
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WY 1 decided

74| we should be
friends.

not going to
cover with Tito
for you.

that. I found
out something
Tito doesn't
know I know. T think
4 we should
\ be friends.
Don't you?
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ot -different.

B E
Vidiust furned out
hat fhere was

WAwaiting for me
' out here.

And| e Changes\in her body
1o Yomelarelnothing but her
._‘.eVO/f/:ﬂ NS aZﬂo&pAere,




Athaven fydrawn}

anotnerypers

T would tell people”
T love only landscape

A y
i

N WY

A
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“Butshe is
a landscape,
and she is The

/mﬂ/m/ world.




Dr SivaP I
need you to
go over this

with me.

are Marsh's
notes.

on. Marsh
is nuts.

. \ He looks at
All right. g everyone and thinks
FOF"O)I',%'::;nNOt 3 he knows what
’Yeah, but : they're about, just
not in the way you because he’s been

think. I just don’t dont Ii .
have the background \ ohqrtnl?"'(e rere longest

for... please just
look.

okay. T like
him fine. It’s just that > i N
he looks at me like I'm On his stage,
a story in his head. A nobody gets to
doll that someone’s : have an interiority
moving around on or history but
his stage. -




just sitting
on this? Why
didn't he show
this to me?Or
Adamski?

You've got
to tell me if !

he's saying what W N
I think he's (o '\@”\ \\i‘\:i\
saying here. @l

v ) \(\.\\\Ti\ = 3 = i
s worse. He's NG ————
on the right track, 2 —
but his calculations
right here? A couple of
orders of magnitude
lower than I think
they should be.

to talk to
Sarah right
now.

Why
bother?

Okay. And
afterwards I'm
going to talk
to Marsh.




So you
study the
Trees. Tell me
what you
Know.

Very well. T
know this:

People who
could leave Tree
landing sites did.
RAs soon as they
could.

Those left under
the shadows of their
Trees are there because
they couldn’t go, for
the most part. It
costs money.

services reduced
their numbers

Many cities
under Trees thereby
become interzones

of sorts. Shadow
economies. Shadow
politics.

Nothing
good grows
in the shadow
of a Tree.

This is one
reason why your
friends in the Great
Work took root here.
It's almost a pity
they're so stupid
and poor.

Well. They've

got some money.

I told you. And
Tito still looks
after me.

Most cities
under Trees have a
greatly reduced
population compared
to ten years ago.

Pays for my
room. Buys food.
Gives me a bit of
spending money.

There are worse
things.




Passive revenue
streams are better.
Especially when
secret. Tell me about
Eligia Gatti some
more.

Not alot to
tell. T have a father,
somewhere. I have a
mother, somewhere.
A little sister. We
dor't all have
great stories.

I lost
my virginity at
thirteen, which
is what you

really want
to know.

It was okay,
actually. God
knows I've heard of
worse. Pretty much
every other woman
I've ever met has a
horror story.

You have
already begun
to take charge.
There is more
inside you than
you think.

practise, while
I tell you more
about Trees. There
is a very particular
thing I want you
to learn. )

a cop. Maybe
twenty-five.
Hard muscles.

I can't live
without money,
Luca, and Tito’s
an idiot.

You may
have to Kill
Tito the idiot

yourself,
after all.




played the
internationalist

played the
diplomatic
game. played the
beggar
game.

The weight
and pin systems?
The Russians gave
it to us. They’re happy
for us to test it.
Of course they are.
They'’re the Russians,
arter all.

Puntland is calling this
a deliberate provocation,
and saying they'll meet

it in kind. What do you [ suPPosed

saytothate = A  fobe

surprised?

And now,
if I must,
I will play

the tyrant’s
game.

Or, at least,
be in service of
the tyranny of

numbers.

I doubt the
method is perfect.
But it will hold our

ordnance on top
of the Tree for
long enough.




I cannot and will not watch

the law-abiding territory of

my country wither and die
while pirates prosper.

Puntland N/ o#, I krow,
is moving They’re pirates,
military after all. They’re
forces to the well practised
border. in firing on the
law-abiding.

I will reunite
my country. I will
bring the rule of law.
I will be a President.
And the people of
Puntland will know
that a Tree is just
a Tree. It does
not care.

An accident
of God'’s will gave
them an absurd
advantage.

Now, with
no other course
left to us, we will
turn that accident
back to our own
advantage.

l]uul.-!'"ll-

Malek, I got
people saying
Puntland are
firing rockets
into Somalia.

Mister
President, did
you hear that?

comment?

Do you have any

I am an

b economist, a
have acted within man of Faith, a

the law, and they have el
fired on us, which is politician and
outside the law. Now a President.
T must do what 25 sIuﬁ:,;/ou
everyore wants. that all things
! are numbers.

Just this, T

Forgive me,
Mr President, but:
those are people
in Puntland, not
numbers.



I'm a biologist.
I'm the biologist
who was supposed
to replace you, even.
What the hell is
wrong with you?

]i'
I‘ And you've X

I wanted to
work it out for

the mystery.
I wanted the
solution.

what the black
flowers are.

myself. I wanted

W

Why the
hell didn't you
come to me
with all this?

Well.

I know what
they are. They
interconnect,

They're probably
T think physically connecting
to the Tree, way
underground. Those
root systems I pulled
were immature, but
’é tenacious as fuck and
growing fast.

Every single
petal of those
flowers is an
individual cell in
a broadcasting
dish.

Marsh. It's your

get to say it.

wnnunmriﬂl r'iw._ | T mystery. You

areceiver. It's
going to speak,
Jo. The Tree is
going to say
something.

All these
years. Rll this
cold. All that...
waiting. And

it's going to

All I had
to dowas
wait a little
longer.




You
knew what
was going
to happen.

-
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...yeah. Black
flowers. Amperage
when they activate.
There’s going to be
a lot of warming

and a lot of
meltwater.

When it sends,
it's going to emit
heat, and when it's

quiet, the flowers will

absorb heat and
conduct it into
the ground.

Climatologically,
it’s a fucking I
disaster. I know.

BUT. If they
heat up, and create
some nice thermals
there? How do poppies

spread their seeds,
Marsh? A3

of that? Your
numbers are
wrong.

We're being
evacuated, Marsh.
Sarah's making
the calls and a
plan is being put
together.

When that thing
does... whatever the
hell it does, it's going
to fry the island down
to the bedrock and
the electromagnetic
pulse will...
...if those
seeds go
airborne and
are still viable
wherever they

the numbers
wrong,
Marsh.

If everything
had gone according
to your plan, and we'd
sat here in ignorance
when the flowers fired,
then you and I and
everyone else would

have died. £
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Then work
out what might
have happened if
you'd destroyed
the first flowers
you saw. Before
they spread.

Would you
like something
to do while you

wait for the
airift?

Run some
numbers. Work
out how much of
an understatement
Sclimatologically,

it's a fucking
disaster” is.

Or, if you
want to be really
useful, do what they're

doing back on the
mainland: Thinking of
ways to Kill or contain
the things before
they act.

Blindhail Station
is more important
than ever. We need to
record it. We need
to find out what
they say. y

insane. You're
all insane. The
Tree is going
to speak.

They're going
to speak. They're
going to shout so
loud that it’ll make

us blind and deaf
and dead just to
hear them.




It's funny.
Once you see
it all, it's really

Kind of easy.

With one hand
tied behind my
back. You showed
me how.

I was going to
ask what your real
angle is. But the
longer I know you,
the more I think
there are like a
dozen of them.

The whole
structure of
Great Work,

right there.

gave me Ettore
and Rdamo,
and they gave
me everything
else.

is how Tito did
everything by blunt
intimidation, and how
much money he left
on the table.

I was fond of this
town, ih my youth. It
deserves a chance. Just
remember: your moves
have to be seamless
and invisible.

One angle
out of many,
Luca.

T've talked
before about the
slow pressure of

the Tree.




The money's
being pressed
out of the town.
Infrastructure is
fraying. Corruption.
Failure of public

services.

All that is
just going to get
worse. And so when
the real trouble comes,
everyone here will be
trapped here with

You
mean, like,
just complete
collapse of
everything?

Cefalu summers
are getting colder
and winters are getting
harder. The fishing's
changed. The birds don't
like it here so much
any more.

And
the Tree is
moving. 4

On a clear
day, you can see
the underside of

the top, just. You
couldn’t, when I
first arrived.

But T also
Know you can’t
drop a Tree on

That's what our
monkey brains
are trained to

any geographical Ao think.
location and i 3

expect nothing
to happen. 4

It's very slow.
As slow as stones
on the beach being 4
weathered into g
sand, perhaps. g

it's there. And

the effects are

real. And they’'ll
spread.

Of course,
Italy’s going to go
to shit long before
that happens. And

the only people who'll
survive that are the
ones with their own
support systems.

Look, you
can't bang a stick
into the ground
without disrupting
ecosystems and
local stability.

So why would we
expect something
like the Tree to be
affecting nothing?

Tomorrow
night.

Very good.

More wine?

While there is
still Italian wine

Start writing. to drink?

I'm going to tell
you some things
about economics
in Cefalu, Palermo

in general, and Italy
as a whole. When
are you going to
Kill Tito?
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Yes.

We are the
same. We both
fucked people
to survive.

I'mnot
going to do
that any more,
and neither

You just wanted money and

But
the Great
Work...

The great
work is building
a system we can

survive in with
some dignity.

You never
believed the fascist
bullshit any more
than I did. Or Tito
did, for that
matter.

control and some respect.
You don’t have any of
that right now.

I want to

live differently,
I want to be
comfortable and

want to work for
,  aliving.

I never
claimed to be ‘\
a nice person.

I'm just better Q
than Tito. A

\\




Eligia?
You out

Not like
you to want to
fuck in the open
air. And why up
here?

Is that :/ Just because

you think beaten and
of it? menaced?

see the Tree well
from here. And
if you look down,
you can see the
entire town.

really how you have people ¥

That's all
it takes.

Put your
fucking attitude
away. Are we
going to do this
or what?




Fuck you
for what
you did to
me.







I know you.
You were at
the gate when
I arrived.

Nothing lasts
forever. Change
of policy. The
experiment’s over.
We have orders.




What
happens when
an experiment

ends?

They
disinfect the
laboratory.




you see in him,
Zhen? I don't

It's like every
ouy or girl I was ever
in a "serious" relationship
with, they were just trying
to work something out for
themselves on me. It wasn't
about me inside,
you know? They
looked at me and
saw some part of
themselves they
were having an
issue with.

Or, and this might
have been the worst thing,
they wanted to "help”
me. While fucking me, of
course. But. "Help.”

Chenglei looks
at me, he just

And when
I look at him,

B _
So, you think
it has a future?

What are you
going to do?

I don't know.
He's as honest
as his drawings.
He just falls into
everything.

Keep
falling?




y
god, Zhen's
in love.

I landed ﬁ}?ﬂef =
world andl it waazb‘ea‘

But I didn'? listen
when They fried

fo tell me about
he weather.

know! T like

""’i‘-:.; him/ I want

to see what
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Everything
is going
well tonight,
I trust?

Tito's gone.
I have control of
The Great Work. I've
fixed a lot of things.
Got a solid base
to build on. To to what you
survive by. taught me,
\  YOU KHnow.
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No, you \
don't. I just
showed you
tools. You
used them.

Where did
you learn all
those things?

Seriously?
e Y It was

called SISMI,
back then.

You'll know it

asAISE. 4

Service?

. “/%
rl.r_..&
e .
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Secret

That and
other places.
T've had a full
and busy and

terrible life. q

Our motto was
Arcana Intellego.
“Understanding

hidden things.” 4um

You taught
me how to
survive you,
Luca.

And you
taught me
that nobody
can know.

Nobody
at all can
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A W\

N this place
down. With
W\ himinit.

what he
wanted.
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Can we go
any fucking
faster?
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they abandoned
that Chinese city
under the Tree
there, too? Great
timing, right? .

Just the
reporting and
the dust cloud

seen from

satellite.

) I mean, it's

under a Tree. You
can't see what's
going on under

there From space, J

right?

Blue Post has
video of all these
buses and carriers
coming out of there.
They demolished the
fucking city. Can
you believe that?
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“Ellis still manages to
ignite o creative flare
that effectively shakes
the status quo. ...
TREES finds the wrifer
again doing what he
does best—the
unexpected.”

Paste Mogazine

“a story that defies
expectations and
predictability”

Comic Book Resources

“TREES is o beautiful

book that is highly
recommended. . . one

of the best and most
original books of the year.”
Gambit Magazine

TEN YEARS AFTER THEY LANDED.
ALL OVER THE WORLD. AND THEY DID NOTHING,

standing on the surface of the Earth like trees, exerting
their silent pressure on the world, as if there were no-one
here and nothing under foot. Ten years since we leamed
that there is intelligent life in the universe, but that they
did not recognize us as intelligent or alive.

TREES, a new science fiction novel by WARREN ELLIS
(TRANSMETROPOLITAN, RED) and JASON HOWARD
(SUPER DINOSAUR, THE ASTOUNDING WOLF-MAN), looks
at a nearfuture world where life goes on in the shadows
of the Trees: in China, where a young painter arrives in
the “special cultural zone” of a ity under a Tree; in Italy,
where a young woman under the menacing protection
of o fascist gang meets an old man who wants to teach
her terrible skills; and in Svalbard, where a research team
is discovering, by accident, that the Trees may not be
dormant after all, and the awful threat they truly represent.

Collects issues 1-38.

SCIENCE FICTION
RATED M / MATURE





