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1. BIRMREXKEMGE 2 RERXKEFIRYIED

LIEGLAENC, ECIAEEDY 2 — AKX - 7—/L— (R, James Woolsey) ZIZ U & L
T, BIBRO Y vy - R— R U v—La &b 21 Lo T o 4o 2 & 25 4 RFUR
¥ (The Fourth World War / World War IV) & FEA TS, F DA, 83 kIERKEIL, Whw
LMBAET LIRS, ARTIE, BIBEIZBT e Fa r OZOo0FEREZFEHNY
2 BROWDD DT m AN G E | IR KA IR Y IR > THz,

BrFarOREFEELEZE, MES-TH TEAOLL (Gravity's Rainbow, 1973) &
DI EWRBIEAH, TEADIL] OFELREEELIRDOIE, 52 IR KRN & KR E
#Bow s R0 NA Y AT,

Ciniz, TEAOIL] ITEAX T 0 7 v a VIR TRH 5, 1ERNOWER LD
NAHEDICEEAL T, #RT, AZFREZHO2 7~ b 00000 3475 BT b2 (Zh
[T 1945 FE0 A VBN TFTOE 20072, EHICFEDHIC, 12—V EFHT R LA W
SMHY . AERIIRO XS RETH LTINS,

The rhythmic clapping resonates inside these walls, which are hard and glossy as coal: Come-on!
Start-the-sho-w! Come-on! Start-the-show! The screen is a dim page spread before us, white and
silent. The film has broken, or a projector bulb has burned out. It was difficult even for us, old fans
who’ve always been at the movies (haven’t we?) to tell which before the darkness swept in. The last
image was too immediate for any eye to register. It may have been a human figure, dreaming of an
early evening in each great capital luminous enough to tell him he will never die, coming outside to
wish on the first star. But it was not a star, it was falling, a bright angel of death. And in the
darkening and awful expanse of screen something has kept on, a film we have not learned to see . . .
it is now a closeup of the face, a face we all know—

And it is just here, just at this dark and silent frame, that the pointed tip of the Rocket, falling
nearly a mile per second, absolutely and forever without sound, reaches its last unmeasurable gap

above the roof of this old theatre, the last delta-t. (Gravity's Rainbow 760)



SIH L7E o LETCH BN SN D DR, & OBEEEIE 1970 £ O FEiEEIC
HoT, VF¥x—F - =7 VALK EUEIEABRRE L TWD, T9 LT, EELH
760 N—UFHAED TEOL, EFBEORTEBRIS N TWABREO T -7, L5
O A XD ETFIZe o T B,

ZOMEHNTAERT D E A, TEHOI] NFATENEZ 1973 FE L0 ) R AR E 2
TEZ D7D, H2WREARELZZE LT 5 - DOFEN 1970 FRO=7 Y VBHE FOXK
V@%kbfﬁmbf%é&wolkﬁoOi@\%Zﬁﬁﬁ@wﬁﬁﬁﬁbokﬁﬁi

CRZ T, REIBAEZ THRICEOMTE, I A E, FE7 LADORIO K S ke
@m&@ﬁh:&%?ﬁ CDDBELTETHENPLIRDoT, EWNWHZETHD, B
# - EEOHMREZREOLNTELT AV IHROEEIC, 5 2 }REFRKEH O3 —o v
DO IV ANAREIZLEDL LS & L TWA——BiIZ AT 525, 2R
TEAOI] IZBWTE L Fa B EgRmT A2mEOA A—VEEEZ 500 LAk, &
6w@\mﬂﬁﬁ@%(Mﬂn&wﬁﬁotﬂiyx% ErFa b LY TR

tLEbDELEZD7EAH, T 2T WO RS OBy NISRE T
< 5] k%b\f&;ézkc:%?‘zé‘:bf%: T
TEADR] OAX T 47 a BT, BBICERSATARLE LTELD

DI TR, ERORERT CREN ﬁ(f?ﬁ’%%ﬂ“@/‘é =& 2. f/ﬁuu%%éﬁﬁ—fib
51970 FEROGEM R RLZLHEZ KM L TWD X 52 bhimd i, EmoFHEUL <

H D, ik“®54ﬂy-XD%XDyT&ﬁA@&V%4ﬁ4ﬁﬁ74x@L$Nof
WA, ZITArR—Ar vy id, BEEBZDI VA NICERZ TS,

“What happened?” Silence from Slothrop. “Your two Wrens . . . when they saw you . . .” then he
notices that Slothrop, instead of going on with his story, has given himself up to shivering. Has been
shivering, in fact, for some time. It’s cold in here, but not that cold. “Slothrop—”

“I don’t know. Jesus.” It’s interesting, though. It’s the weirdest feeling. He can’t stop. He turns
his Ike jacket collar up, tucks hands inside sleeves, and sits that way for a while.

Presently, after a pause, cigarette in motion, ““You can’t hear them when they come in.”

Tantivy knows which “they.” His eyes shift away. There is silence for a bit.

“Of course you can’t, they go faster than sound.”

“Yes but—that’s not it,” words are bursting out between the pulses of shivering—*“the other
kind, those V-1s, you can hear them. Right? Maybe you have a chance to get out of the way. But
these things explode first, a-and then you hear them coming in. Except that, if you’re dead, you
don’t hear them.”

“Same in the infantry. You know that. You never hear the one that gets you.”

“Uh, but—"



ZERRALY 2 A KR

“Think of it as a very large bullet, Slothrop. With fins.”

“Jesus,” teeth chattering, “you’re such a comfort.” (Gravity's Rainbow 23)

V-11Za sy Fen ) K0 EARITHED L O RBET, 77 &# (buzzbomb) &9
HIEADEY, T T NI FEESTHEDLTER, L 2AN, V2 IH A L IEBEHEH
EFEROT, An—20y Z7RANLH8Y FPRMZ AL SIZEBRIERL TS, #
FiHEr 7y O, NI RNBALIICBORZA AT —2 Ty FIZR LT, #27 «
TAETBEIE s TRICZ ) ERD TSR, E9X0HE VEDIZIER > T,

Ar—RA1y 7 OIOEMLE [EAOWI] OBEICEL, L LESETEHNALTND, =
DOEEIFAT—A v TRRETWAIEETHS Z ENBERIZHALNC D, BOFTED
TLADIE IV ANTIERL, BT ADERT,

A screaming comes across the sky. It has happened before, but there is nothing to compare it to now.

It is too late. The Evacuation still proceeds, but it’s all theatre. There are no lights inside the
cars. No light anywhere. Above him lift girders old as an iron queen, and glass somewhere far above
that would let the light of day through. But it’s night. He’s afraid of the way the glass will
fall—soon—it will be a spectacle: the fall of a crystal palace. But coming down in total blackout,

without one glint of light, only great invisible crashing. (Gravity's Rainbow 3)

BAIDIFIZ “it's all theatre” EHADIIEHAA, FERDAZ T ¢ 7 2 a AJFEIAA LIT
T 72— DRRTZ, ZO—XOMRE . TEREIERE 23, 72720 RT3 T LR
EWVIMABAREEA I L, AX T 47 vavEaRicHT b, TEHBIEIRESS, Lx
Hh, TRTEBER/BETZ] 0D BERICHHDD L, 5T, 2O IEmEors
R, HDVF 911 %O, 7o BEFORRETTRL TV EESVEWEAITE,  THE
BB, EZToTHEBTE) LMIRT 5286 TED,

F7-. £ 2T TEERE) & FR L 72 evacuation & W9 EEIL, /NRORKRE THH EFo b w
VREOUBREATND EXIZEIETH, KA VEED THEX] Entliftung (758) 12V EBR
EROTWDZEICHIERLTRBEY, HBRBEEOZER[ZHK (2L TT v a— L LR
BEAWBIT D)) OBRIFANOITEL ETFORE 2D —DOEEENLTHD,

OB T T ADEBRITINVRBITHE LT, R I oD [Nyt o]

EROVEISES, BrTFalrb LA A=V TED & HRE] A, {020 i
RHBEAEDPE RSN TSI THEH LD, TN HRAROMEE & XN L TWD Z &
W2 &% 97,

FLT, MOFTKBEPRET DL NI A AT BICRZAROAREEL WD D3,
DOEIZZABNITANDNRNTZ—ardioTnd, 6bAA, BIZARZZRNENI D
L EPMZARVWEWS OE, A ORREIEN . ATPDE Z DENTITZE ORI R A
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D, HOLWEHZ ZDIETIELE WV IFMRARY ST RNFENRAEL TV DETIHE, L
7,

FTTHRLEZVOIER, TEADI] Lo/ Tid, HEI VM a5
5 TFFHILTNAEDIL, BOFIORZ U —UIEREIHEPE S TND K 9 7R EHE,
TIMBEEND BN, FROBHEMLOERETEZXFEBY) BENTWHEERERZL
WO e, DFED, BT a UBHEIRTOXFEER E L TRV T YOI
FHEABz L 0y Mot a2 —20 vy 7OBHEBELE I O L LU,

FTEAOW] TiE, SV AABETFTLTHOLENMIZ5 L) ZOF e WERIR SN,
ﬁ%%%®%@@i9ﬁ%ﬁkbf%zﬁﬁMT FANRBDERWEAT H GRETICE B %1
nyy NRETT 5 E0S OB RIS B2HN, AETEELLOTE Y — R
ZIEARAL R,

XTC, A —2A1y 7ORMINEONTIE, L5 Ak Hm T, £7801 T
ENTWS, 2Aua—RAayZd, alry MIBGOLARIBEINTHNT, LWOMNZERNE
FEHRHSTHELTLLD2OTEHRVNEBRATWS, 2T, ary bA%EBTL 58
HMOWHBFITEE L LD,

He [Slothrop] has become obsessed with the idea of a rocket with his name written on it—if they’re
really set on getting him (“They” embracing possibilities far far beyond Nazi Germany) that’s the
surest way, doesn’t cost them a thing to paint his name on every one, right?

“Yes, well, that can be useful,” Tantivy watching him funny, “can’t it, especially in combat to,
you know, pretend something like that. Jolly useful. Call it ‘operational paranoia’ or something.
But—"

“Who’s pretending?” lighting a cigarette, shaking his forelock through the smoke, “jeepers,
Tantivy, listen, I don't want to upset you but. . . I mean I’m four years overdue’s what it is, it could
happen any time, the next second, right, just suddenly . . . shit. . . just zero, just nothing . . .and . ..”

It’s nothing he can see or lay hands on—sudden gases, a violence upon the air and no trace
afterward . . . a Word, spoken with no warning into your ear, and then silence forever. Beyond its

invisibility, beyond hammerfall and doomcrack, here is its real horror, mocking, promising him

death with German and precise confidence, laughing down all of Tantivy’s quiet decencies . . . no,
no bullet with fins, Ace . . . not the Word, the one Word that rips apart the day. . . . (Gravity's
Rainbow 25)

T2 THRICHEEER L7 0 D, “sudden gases, a violence upon the air” &9 7S, B2 IR
AR R o7 V2 I A TR A EZHE L T abid Tldzan, Lz
D30T, gases E W) DITHHADZ & T3/, FEAOEKUICTE L L HEHBEE A2
HLODZ LT EEDbND, FiudE BT, violence upon the air fwh/\@%ﬁj EEVWHLZ
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BN TNDDOHEIRMTE, i3 E—DROBIH T, evacuation &9 FEIT THERU DOEKA
HHZ L&, vy MTHL ETORKEERIZ THER WO B H D Z LI btz ns,
FNLEDHETEZINL, V2 2Fy hOT 7 /av—bE2InbAEEnsR-mE 3L
L, BREBARIWLEFA L N HAEITE, I ANVDEFEFEEVD & explosion, blow,
blast D X D 2R TEOW L ERKRIENL H R b DORDIZ, ZIIEENLESTND,

CHICEE L THEWH L TR EVWOR [EHOIL] IZ8WT A Y ZEREPHEVIRL
Luftwaffe EFHINTWDZ E72, ZOFKIIIKFE L L THEBOFEICLH > THHH, |
IRIRVOIFE Z N A FEEICERT A & air weapon, T7ROHZERLIFLVIERTHSH LW
5 &7

F7o, TEHOIL] OF Ty FACHLED & 5 PISCES (TRERIRIEED 723D 0 L IEER
FHED) EWV OO RERENKRET AR, Wi A.LEEEL (psychological warfare) & VY9 JFEFREL
DHIHIT 1939 £ 5 LV, 2 RIEFRKEIT L B AHA BRSO I VA LOFER E D)
IR AR DS B Y LT P Th 5 L AR, DR PHITICB W TEEREEH 2 -
TEFThholttERXD, ZH25LT, LR w7 & LTOZES (DF VW HEROZER, &
HR. TRORD) 8D B0 222 [RA~DBENR, v Fa v Ofi<EH 2
AT REE TIEERN. > T A,

ZERAWZEE L TH 5> =T MA Db, 2Au—2a v 7R ERP o LR ENLTH
LONR, vy FOBWTHDLZ EICHERT &2 Ly (“he [Slothrop] knows that
what’s haunting him now will prove to be the smell of Imipolex G.” [Gravity's Rainbow 286]) , 1%
e, a7y hOREE, B, B, ERETEIRL HWITRISLEET 5, ¥y
FarNEZT GV 2EYD EFeont v ) 2 EE— 2O REVGREE A 5,

2. H2RMRAAE,DE 1 KURAMERYIES

XTHEITE, gases & VO HEEL R T—W, BV ALEML-o>WTIo, TEHOLL] T
BHANRELSINAEERS R THEV, “hil, doa—z NEEO TR A2 T, A
XY ABOBUET —FA b - TF 4 IBH 1 RIERRED & X121 — 7 L ORI E
VR L2 0 AR A BT B BT,

Ernest Pudding was brought up to believe in a literal Chain of Command, as clergymen of earlier
centuries believed in the Chain of Being. The newer geometries confuse him. His greatest triumph
on the battlefield came in 1917, in the gassy, Armageddonite filth of the Ypres salient, where he
conquered a bight of no man’s land some 40 yards at its deepest, with a wastage of only 70% of his

unit, (Gravity's Rainbow 77)

IOTT 4 UL, BRI TL LEE R~ —EOHEWE LT, A b v
2R SMDEREITH AR D T, 8%\ [EHOIL] OBBZAMO T TH, 720 EI%IC



BHX YT H—bipd, IO E (Domina Nocturna) (2T 2% 7 1 A MO
WP TROL IR EEZFT VRN G, BEE BV,

“IT am thinking] Of the night we first met.” The mud stank. The Archies were chugging in the
darkness. His men, his poor sheep, had taken gas that morning. He was alone. Through the
periscope, underneath a star shell that hung in the sky, he saw her [Domina Nocturna] . . . and
though he was hidden, she saw Pudding. Her face was pale, she was dressed all in black, she stood
in No-man’s Land, the machine guns raked their patterns all around her, but she needed no

protection. “They knew you, Mistress. They were your own.”  (Gravity's Rainbow 233)

T TR BT ALEOYTNS, ZOBDOLE, B, SRR LB LT
FHEXBBT 0L L THRMME, F ZICHBAM (star shell) DR H5HZ L ICHIER L
TBI I, TEHDIL] TH 1 KRR KBRS R INDBHIID R, bbb ol
T, BH AL ALK 22K ﬂ?é&ﬁjkﬁ@ﬁbfﬂ%b B AN T-H OR
OB E IO TND I ENE o LR TE T E B

3. FARERKEHILE 1 RHRKEZIKRYIES

R, TT 4 TUERRBIN L O 1917 ORI O T, IROFEEL TR B, 1918
E@E%ﬁﬁ:ixﬁﬁﬁéﬁ®%%kﬂwto%4/@%1%%5/@ RSt Sl
Aa—H—H AN, TakFEbE Lo, FORFIIEICHIONERUTE
fEDOFTED Z izt T 5,

AR T oe A2 b BIFEE  TEREAWHFEE] LI LW F A 7 OHER
AR BDNEANY v FOFEXLIRBHEDO—ANIZT FA7 - b R ——FEN N,
X 19184 10 A 13 BH5H 14 BIZATTOR, A —TNAEHFOT =V 47 (T EY
F—za) (PEOIT, BEEIZL > TETENTE - RKETREDO T ALEZEBRL
Teo (K]

HAREEE, T ORPOBIFIEE L T, BIHEIZH T 20 L0 3 o0 FEgh e g 4D
LrnlXa, T CB#. £ LTEENEEZ, HECBE KM= TEAL
7o, BEIORL7ZX DT, BB RBWR TOT 1 0w o faid, W [RE) Bazaiigic
LTW5, o7 i, BEITAOMRE [V AT b (22 THEWHEAYIC BARR 228
DEK) »HZD (8] — RO T, %O THROHRINER~ L iH S5 28R
BEE—— BT L LT 20O THD, (Ra—%—F A7 17-19)

—RICT LD & TBIRR BRI ZERT D701, R « AT - SR & OFK
2T LT, BMOFEAR AV T Z L aimT I oIcBohshn, Au—F—547
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DEFRIFFNEIFERD, F, TFT o2 AFRE~OKBEL EHEL, TRE RIS
TR LT, KR - EROESEEHTIEEL VW IEBICL > TT e OREE2HIHT 5,

AR—H—FA7F, B2 RERKEICST 870U XA, KEHRT e Y X a0
ELT, 1937 D V= h BB 1945 =0 KU AT VR, % L TAE & El~DFIg%
THEZFTVWAER, BrFarpy [EHOI] OF TCERLTWAEERELZOU A
WZRITDT, Va—_y 7 ZHER (1942 F 3 B) LIRE~OFERTHAERICTIEH S
M, BERENTHND, D2l ELZOEFICEBT H01E, T IZEFHEN LWV D
ML, FNEMoT S 2T, BMOMBERKDOES L) BT, BES5{E O % K8
L. REOTRZER LA

BT g 2l HRICAS T——2F V| 9.11 Df——FHNIHE L EinlE Tt
(Against the Day, 2006) 72> 7=, ZOESIE, 1893 D 1 I MM LMAE D, 5 1 IRKER
BEBICEDL E TORREHR-> TS,

TSR] TiE, A —T VeV AT —EF TS RBH L3, TNURTT A LFEOTL
&R, Fle, —ERETERNTEIG TOBETARBIZMND L ZAXHLN. £
FIFERICERE L2 T BEASHCELOBKR O BIZE L > Thbo LN o5
7207,

ZOEROF THEI AOBNEERBEWREH > THTL 201%, 7Ll B ICHRE X
i TRRIERR A & —F 4 7 b L0 D 3R EIC BT 250072,

ERICIE, A XV RO T Y oD RBIZ L T — L W) RKEFEENRNT, KA YD
ToT AT AT T 2T RN E W) RFPERPWTZANETAASVERICH DL, £ L
T 7V POy T —FEPRO LD IFELBER S D,

“His [Werfner's] plan,” one hand poised as if holding an invisible fescue, “is—insanely—to install
all across the Peninsula, from a little east of Sofia, here, roughly along the Balkan Range and the
Sredna Gora, coincident with the upper border of the former Eastern Roumelia, and continuing on,
at last to the Black Sea—das Interdikt, as he calls it, two hundred miles long, invisible, waiting for
certain unconsidered footfalls and, once triggered, irreversible—pitiless. . . .” He fell silent, as if
some agency had been attending and as silently instructed him to go no further.

“And this Interdikt concern again, what was it, exactly?” [. . .]

“It’s long been under study at Charlottenburg, I can assure you of that.” [. . .]

“All right, say he’s fixing to toss one of those suffocation specials of his— what’s that got to do

with this Interdikt scheme of your”—he might have hesitated—"colleague, Dr. Werfner?”

No reply, only weaving now a bit insomniac facing his multicolored map, having moved so
close to it that his nose was only an inch—ten miles—above the terrain.

“Poison gas? Werfner plans to use it somehow as part of this Interdikt?”

“I’m not at liberty, actually.” Whispering.
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(Against the Day 690, 7 7 /7 v M OERE[. . JIL3I HH)

IROFTIE, R BBIEROERIZEIS o0bn, EFAZHTEEOLS THH
DN G, Z2IHBHEIC, KXo TAXICEMEM KL G2 HLDEEEZ DB
BAHL D, BRI, P—F T4 M, T AV IOHILTRERCHET A 5WE -
HLaRBOZXIEI5mICHHIZEMIZESET 5,

ZONEROFRITBE L SRR, BERONRIITLLAABREGRIDH DD, K
WAL ChHEiCRIm & \EAKE 525 WO b mEFEOK IO 172 L F 2
Do

MIBARONTNDDT, ZZTWVERVIFFICELAICHMELLTHELTLE D &,
By Fa 3 1 RERREFOASL I L EEOZ L ——2F ) FEAHARLHN L0
BRWETHOMN WS- 27 7 Jny——2, B~ EFHRERFORREZ BT
HEDTE, FLT, Aug—F—F A ) [EE|] LA LRV EE> TS XD
WL Z20T 7 7 aP—ZBWTIE, A% ORI [RERINICEE R & 24 2 A2 H
ZENRBEFINTVD,

4. $U
TRICELTRZICRTEBE WG, FEHEOKRS Tho72BMT o) X FOE+
T, HFEFATWEFX Yy - NFTU7—RLWIHIEEHEDTEE, v MIEF, 1TEA
EFob, O L LBXTWRWTFA —T e VR EFEROER, fBERIZEWE
IATHIZL NI A2 TRMERZ 5, MITHECTEETEZLT, #EOAXE2BY
ZZHDLEND EHOEBENWET LT,

Kit worked off and on at the interesting problem of how to pull a gigantic triplane out of a nosedive,
and went up with Renzo for a couple-three more of those picchiate, most notably in August of 1917
during a Bolshevik-inspired strike of workers at the weapons factories in Torino.

“Let us hear one of those cowboy screams,” suggested Renzo, and Kit complied as they roared
steeply down toward a large demonstration. The strikers went scattering like ants in an anthill,
caught in the focus of some ray more deadly than sunlight. Kit risked a look over at Renzo,
demented even when at rest, and saw that here, approaching the speed of sound, he was being
metamorphosed into something else . . . a case of possession. Kit had a velocity-given illumination
then. It was all political.

The strike in Torino was crushed without mercy, strikers were killed, wounded, sent into the
army, their deferments canceled. Renzo’s picchiata had been perhaps the first and purest expression
in northern Italy of a Certain Word that would not quite exist for another year or two. But somehow

like a precognitive murmur, a dreamed voice, it had already provisionally entered Time. “You saw
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how they broke apart,” Renzo said later. “But we did not. We remained single, aimed, unbreakable.

Um vettore, si?” (Against the Day 1071)

ZITE BETHDHIEITOXy NEE, HEEOKRGT L L TRRET 0 217> T H
DEAN, HBHEEZEDNLET, A NHOFHE O EZFRATROEBEE T TEL T3,
EZAT, FEVFEN 20—, ZHFBICEENDIHLHEE] LE-sTWVEHDEMOZ &

A, EZBITAWEED, RO FEF T, BERIE EWVWIREZOL VY DEER,

AR A ZBIE T 5 &, BELLSEUL (TR, HfE 2BE®RT 277 v v a, 2Lk

BEED) [ 77 2 X L) (FEFE fascism #1921 4, A & U 73 fascismo (£ 1919 4F) &£\ 9

SEOZEE, RIFVZZITH, ITEAERICETOSNTND LW H#ES, Z0EAL

SN RO EZ N TNAZ EIZER LY, ZLTELIZENDN, 77 v

ALDMFERERR EEENTND, Lnb, EAMIZEETHLF Y b FTT7—2

HFEN, ErFaryOfRmE LS XL 971085 =T bR S KIEOKRE N BTN
—VNEEDE AT, —FHEIINZ, FOT7 7 VALOWREIZET SNTWD, v

FEFEIIBEBT YA MOET L LT, ZOBETHGER L LT BRMAEZEERL TV
DD,

ZHOLT, FMUErFa AR THAe 0 BOE> Zo0fEMS, [TEAHOW] & [k
AT HAHE, BIRERKEBTO LY L EETEENT-ZEEN, &2 WK TIT V-2
EVWIHERTr L RUTREZBEZ LAOE, SOICHEBT TIXEHIZEL L I T A AhkK
VITROEAD LIZSELTAD | 21 #RIZIZEAN S bICi s T, R ORI CTF 8
DOBEKRTEH, RPICbzr ha— 3T ENHIRARR L TS DL 972,

XA, FBSTEHEAT AV A XNFREEREOV U RT T A TFHE 1 RHEEFIKEREE 100
e T AV I F R, FOp 2] (PFEBEL TR, 2018410 B 7 H) TRFL
FARICNELZHDTH D,
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