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An
introduction to The Divided States of America:

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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“Look who finally decided to return home,” Renee Sinclair
stated as she looked up from the news report that was being
projected in mid-air in front of her.

“Good to be back, Captain,” Debra Lennon replied.

“Retired,” Renee said with a laugh. “I’m just a consultant now.
No more titles. I never was big on the whole rank thing to begin
with. We were a scientific organization, not military.”

“I
always got that impression. Should I go back to calling you
‘sissy-boy’ then?”

“Only if you want a stern lecture about respect and
acceptance.”

“I’ll pass. You gave me enough of those when I first got
here.”

“It’s so good to see you.”

“Same here.”

The older woman
got to her feet and held her arms open for an embrace. Debra moved
in and the two of them hugged for some time with nothing being
said.

After releasing
from the embrace, the two of them sat down on the sofa.

“What can I get you to drink?”

“Water’s fine.”

“Lurch, a water and coffee, my mix, please,” Renee ordered. A
minute later a tall android entered and put a glass of water in
front of Debra and a steaming mug in front of Renee. The robot had
been given grey artificial skin with an emotionless, squared off
face.

“You
went a little creepy there with your servant droid,” Debra
commented once Lurch had left the room.

“I’ve gotten into watching old television programs from the mid
to late 20th century and based him off of my favorite butler
character from them.”

“You’re going to have to show me some of those.”

“From what I’ve heard, you have a good deal of your own
adventures to share. Going across the continent as a freelance gun
for hire… I’m thinking I may have exposed you to a few too many
adventure films while you were growing up.”

“My
‘adventures’ just happened. If anything is to blame, it was you
pushing that whole idea of doing the ‘right thing’ and all that ‘be
responsible’ nonsense.”

“I
was trying to get you to become a scientist.”

“When has my life ever gone in a clear path. Ever since I
encountered three strangers from a far-off land and ran away from
home with them, my life has been a twisting journey that never
seems to let me have it easy.”

“Would you change a thing?”

There was a
solemn look on Debra’s face as her hand fell to Leslie, her Custom
Bowman Pallas pistol. She never went anywhere without
it.

“Right,” Renee said with understanding. “Sorry about
that.”

“It’s okay. You’d think I had had enough time to mourn and move
on by now.”

“My
dear, Leslie was a huge part of your life. You’ll move on when
you’re ready, but don’t push yourself to move any faster than you
need to.”

“It’s nice to be back.”

“I’ve missed you. We should get out for lunch. Cafe Jordano has
expanded again and their food is as remarkable as ever.”

“That sounds great, but not today. I already have lunch plans.
Although if you’re free, you can join us.”

“Us?”

“My
new employer.”

“Serenity Payne, if I’ve heard correctly.”

“Yeah. She has me on retainer. She insisted on accompanying me
back home in her personal luxury flyer, as she had business she had
been neglecting out here. So now I’m attending a business lunch
with her and various big wigs she has invited, all of whom she is
keeping secret. But knowing her, they are all going to be important
people.”

“And
I’m invited to this?”

“Serenity told me to invite you when I told her I was stopping
in for a visit.”

“Not
sure if I could decline such an offer.”

“Then we’re due in Aspen in about an hour. And you’ll never
believe where we’re eating at.”

*

“So,
what do you think of the Rocky Mountain States?” Serenity asked as
she looked off the balcony at the snow-covered mountains. She was
wearing a loose-fitting blouse that blew in the gentle breeze,
giving peeks at her red lace bra to anyone who might be
looking.
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