


C’mon, 
Baby, you 
can do it.
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Dammit!

Aye, Nova, 
you can’t push 
these modern 

electric vehicles 
like we could 
combustion 

ones!

The tech’s 
fine, Aldo.

Not some, 
Xander… They 

all are.

Echelon 
tech always 
has heating 
problems.

Easy, Nova. 
Some driver’s 

are just 
assholes!

Some 
driver’s 

just can’t 
handle it.



It’s the 
only way 
to drive.

Looks like 
I won’t be seeing 

you in The Echelon 
after all.

Ignore Ali, Nova. 
He’s just playing 
mind games.

But he’s right. 
Without a fuel cell, 
my chance of winning 

goes to zer0.

Along with the 
chances of our 
family having a 

better life.
Here, take 

The mechanic
He’ll bring 
you luck.

Aw, thanks, 
Fiora, but if 
you give him 
to me, what 
will you do 
for luck?

I don’t 
need luck. 
I’ve got 
my dad.

Either way, The 
Great Race is in a 
week and you’re 

gonna need a new 
fuel cell to race.



Hey, 
Sutherland 
owes me a 

favor…

Let’s go 
tomorrow and 

see if we can get a 
replacement 

part.

You’ve spent 
your whole life 
looking out for 

me, Matteo.

for all 
of us.

You 
kidding!? 
You’re a 
De Luca!

It’s 
in your 
blood.

You really 
think I got what it 

takes to win?

just this 
once, I want so 
badly to look 
out for you.



It’s 
impossible, 

Matteo

C’mon, Suthy, 
there has to be a 
way to get another 

fuel cell.

You know I’d 
help if I could, 

but like i said, it’s 
impossible.

{Ha!} 
Did you even 

read the race 
rules?

What if we drop in a 
4 barrel Holly and 

retrofit it for 
ethanol?

The one I gave you 
was a prototype to 
begin with, so finding 

another one, let alone 
within 7 days before 

the starter pistol 
fires?
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But, hey the 
Echelon Council 

is right there if 
you want to go out 

and ask them 
yourself.

All gas 
products are 
prohibited in 
the inaugural 

race.

Damnit!  
We were 

so close!

Is everything 
ok, Mr. Ross? 

My neurosynthetic 
system picked up 

temporal irregularity 
in your office.



Yes, sir, 
Mr Architect, 
Sir. We’re just 
catching up.

You seem 
distressed, 
is something 

wrong?

Just 
tired of seeing 
other people’s 
dreams come 

true…

while mine 
get burned in an 
overheated  

VX-18 fuel cell 
meltdown.

I haven’t 
quite mastered 

metaphors.

But while I 
assume your 

dreams were not 
literally in the 
fuel cell did you 
actually have a 
VX-18 failure?



If I may, 
are you a 

good 
driver?

I remember 
Mr. De Luca…

Which isn’t 
saying much 

since I remember 
everything…

His 
cornering in the 
2110 World 

Championship made 
us re-think race-

track design.

The 
Xenonium 
core in the 
VX-20 solved 
the cooling 

problem.

Please 
tell Aldo I 
said hello, 
would you?

She’s a De 
Luca! Easy 
lock to win 
that stupid 

race!

Yes.  
It blew in my 

last training run 
before the race.

Oh 
dear. Yes, the 

beta version of the 
18 series did have a 

cooling problem.



Wait, 
don’t you 
need it?

And 
from the 

looks of it, 
you need it 
more than 

me.

You’re 
welcome.  It 
is, however, 
my duty to 
look after 

society.

So, 
like you I 

suppose, I’m 
just doing 

my job

Oh.  
And Ms. 
De Luca.

Good 
luck.

I don’t 
know what to 
say, thank 

you.

Barring an 
event preventing 

me from returning 
to The Echelon for 

1,428 years and plus 
or minus 14 days, 

I’ll be ok.



To 
throw 
up, yes.

You 
ready, 
Sis?

Ha ha!  
Just keep 

the helmet 
on.

Literally, the 
entire town is 
tailgating in 301 
and you’ll never 

live it down.

Hey, tell 
Pop to save me 
one of Rosie’s 

tacos for after 
I win, ok?

Throw up 
or eat, which 

is it, Kid?

Drivers,
start - 
your -

engines!
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Or, really, 
knowing what’s 
going to happen 

out there.

So be 
careful. 

Don’t 
take risks 

early.

This is The 
Echelon’s way of 

showing off their new 
Xenonium based 

fusion tech

And 
even if you don’t 

win, today is the day 
we’ve all been 

waiting for

Because if 
the tech works, Nova, 
there’s hope we’ll 

all get off this 
planet one day.

But, 
I mean, 

just win this 
thing, ok?

Ok, remember, 
there’s no telling 
when the race-
track will shift



Nova, 
slow 
down!  

You’re 
driving too 

aggressively.



I know 
what I’m 
doing!

Oh 
no!

Nova!!

I’m 
fine.

Now…

To 
catch 

up!

At least 
we know 

one track 
change.



Looks like 
Backup Battery 

Girl is doing 
well, Sir.

Indeed 
she is.

The 
real winner, 
though, is your 

racetrack, 
Mr. Ross.

Oh 
that’s very 

kind of you, Sir, 
but my team was 

just installing the 
plans your team 

designed.

In that case, then, 
congratulations, 

Alister.

Well, the 
race isn’t 
over, yet, 

Sir.

But, 
really, it's 

your Xenonium 
emulsification 
process that 
powers all 

this.



Ok, 
so team 
effort, 
then.

Are 
you ok, 

Sir?

Yes, quite 
fine, but, 
I just…

Excuse me, 
everyone, I think 

I should check on 
something.

Always 
business 
with you, 
Alister!

Let’s enjoy the 
race and discuss 

when we get back to 
Aurora Dynamics

Seriously, though, 
how did you figure it 

out? I mean, Xenolite 
and Nionium are so 
unstable individually 

that…



How interesting.

Nionium can’t survive 
on Earth and, yet, my 
particular sensor 
seems to say otherwise.

Unless…



Shortcut!





Doctors 
said they thought 

you might be coming 
around…

Good to 
see you, 

Nova

I’m 
so sorry.

None 
of them 
survived.

Ali?

What 
happened?

The 
explosion!  
My family…
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How 
long has 
it been?!

2 
years, 

really?

Yes. A 
lot has 
changed, 

Nova. 6000 
died on 
that day, 

Nova.

The Echelon 
blames us 

citing a failed 
installation.

We 
blame 

them for 
failed 
tech.

Everyone 
more or less 
blames The 
Architect.

Wait 
what?  
Why?

2 
years.



He disappeared 
just before the 

explosion and none of 
its parts have been 

found.

Nothing 
does!

That 
doesn’t 

make 
sense.

Except 
driving.

That 
hasn’t 

changed.

You 
still want 
to drive, 

Nova?



“More than 
anything.”






	cover
	drivers-full-comic (4)
	DRIVRS-Back1
	DRIVRS-Back2

