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“..whether or not it is clear to you,
no doubt the universe is unfolding
as it should.”

FROM DESIDERATA, BY MAX EHRMANN.






TAIS/ PANTS,
PLEASE!

WE'LL GET YOU

SOME FUEL SOON;

WE JUST NEED
TO WIN A FEW MORE
FIGHTS, OK?
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OH NO, SOL.,
LOOK AT THAT..,




YOU PAY YOUR TRIBUTE
TO THEOS AND YOU CAN LIVE A HAPPY
\LIFE WITH YOUR FAMILY, 8UT YOU'RE
JUST TOO STUBBOEN.

DO YOU WANT
TO JOIN IN?
MOVE ALONG!

7 WAIT WE CAN
T HELP THEM, LET ME
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WE NEED TO BE CAREFLIL,
THEOS IS BECOMING MORE
AGGRESSIVE LATELY.

OK... T JUST
WANTED TO HELP.
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YEAH, FIRST YOU'RE LATE,
AND NOW YOU'RE GOING
TO MESS WITH ITS BRAIN RIGHT
BEFORE THE FIGHT?

WHO MADE THIS CHIPSET?
YOU, RIGHT? THAT'S HOW
I KNOW IT’S GOING TO
GET CRUSHED.

BUT WE DON'T
HAVE THE CORE
POWER TO
RUN YOUR
SOFTWARE!

1S THAT AN
ELITE DROID HEAD??
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THAT'S BULLSHIT!
EMPS ARE NOT
ALLOWED HERE!

corrUPT/

T'M NOT CORRUPT:
YOU'RE JUST A BAD LOSER. ."\ﬁ

| I'M SORRY, LITTLE BROTHER.
THAT WAS A CLEAN PLUNCH A WE'LL FIND ANOTHER WAY TO
AND A POWERFUL ATTACK. GET YOU FUELED.




LOOK SOL,
I KNOW YOU WANT
TO HELP YOUR BROTHER,
8UT WE CAN'T DO

ANYTHING ABOUT IT.

y LISTEN TO ME! N
([ OID YOU SEE THAT PUNCH?
\ THEY HAVE SOME ADVANCED
' TECH IN THAT DROID.

WE COULD WIN
THREE FIGHTS A DAY
OR EVEN MORE!

THEYRE LOADING
THE TRUCK RIGHT NOW; Y— ¢ "
I SAY WE HIDE IN THE D
OROID CONTAINER. TALS, = Ol

ARE YOU WITH ME? /¢ S SR
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~ HEeY! THAT
STILL WORKS!

MAN, SHE 15
GONNA GET

WE SHOLILD PRORABLY )
20 OUST IN CASE., A |

OAMN IT...
LET'S 6O. )




HOURS LATER

WHERE THE HELL
il ADE WE GOING?! THIS
5 NOT 6000, <

F
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WTF.. IS THAT THE
THEOS CITADEL?

WHAT HAVE
I DONE? THESE
GUYS ARE BAD
NEWS...

LISTEN TO ME,

AS SOON AS THE
TRUCK STOPS, YOU RUN!
I'LL BE RIGHT
BEHIND YOLU.




THAT NIGHT..

NO CAPTAIN GLOCK,
WE WERE CAREFLIL.

I IMAGINE NO ONE
SAW YOU COME HERE
AFTER THE FIGHT,
RIGHT?

YOLR PAYMENT
AS REQUESTED...
HOW DID IT 60?7

IT CRUSHED
THE OTHER DROID!
HAPPY TO TEST ANY
OTHER UPGRADES
FOR YOU SIR..

THEY'RE WORKING
WITH THEOS!

OH MAN, T KNEW IT, NG
WE'RE FLICKED! WE'VE [ A%%S;%}H/LJJEEE
60T NOWHERE TO RUN, | " ) T, '
T'S ALL OPEN SPACE. /




OH NO...
THEY'RE MAKING
AN ARMY.

o
.

WAIT HERE TAIS,
I'LL GET YOU SOME. &

THEY'RE UPGRADING DROIDS,
THOSE LOOK LIKE BRAND
NEW TITANIUM...

AND THEY
HAVE SO MUCH
FUEL.

SOL..
DON'T DO IT!

PLEASE DON'T
GO IN THERE!
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HOW ARE THEY
DOING THIS? THEY'VE FOLIND
DROIDS WITH NEW MATERIALS
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YOU FOR MONTHS!

OH BROTHER,
YOU'RE GONNA gE
50 HAPPY! THIS'LL FUEL




THE ONLY WAY
OUT IS THE MAIN
DOOR!







HOW THE
HELL OID YOU
DO THAT??




OK, LET'S DO
THIS, 8l& aUY!
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TAKE THEM
TO SAFETY
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TO BE CONTINUED
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TO BE CONTINUED
IN PART 2




In a parallel universe where humans are Savage Dogs,

SOL and her synthetic brother TAIS make their living

by building droids for illegal fights.

In the search for getting fuel for her sibling,
SOL will uncover a terrible truth:
THEQOS, a technology company turned empire,
IS building a droid army...

and it’s about to attack the city.




	STANDARD-COVER
	00A
	00B
	00C
	01
	02
	03
	04
	05
	06
	07
	08
	09
	10
	11
	12
	13
	14
	15
	16
	17
	18
	19
	20
	21
	22

