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REPEAT,
THIS 1S NOVA
COMMAND--WHAT
1S YOUR POSITION,
RIDER?
RESPOND!

NOVA RIDER,
THIS IS NOVA
COMMAND. WHAT IS
YOUR GALACTIC
POSITION?

THIS IS RIDER.

I'M IN THE sOL

SYSTEM. JUST PASSED
MARS, ON MY WAY

PAMN!

“EARTH"?

TO EARTH. WHAT WE’'RE ALL
DO YOU NEED, EAGER TO
COMMAND? GET HOME, BUT

THINGS ARE
STILL--

THAT'S
NOT WHAT
THIS IS.
I'M GOING
AFTER MY
BROTHER.

THE NOVA CORPS
WILL HAVE TO GET
BY WITHOUT ME FOR
A LITTLE WHILE.

ROBBIE--OR TALONAR AS HE CALLS HIMSELF NOW--I$ STILL
ALIVE. THIS IS MY CHANCE TO STOP THE RAPTOR CULT THAT
BRAINWASHED HIM. MY LAST SHOT AT KEEPING MY LITTLE BROTHER
FROM DOING SOMETHING HE'LL NEVER COME BACK FROM.

NOVA
RIDER,
WHERE ARE
youz?

IT'LL HAVE
TO WAIT,
RIDER. ALTER
YOUR COURSE
IMMEDIATELY,
AND RETURN
TO THE ROCK.
YOU'VE BEEN
ASSIGNED TO
ESCORT THE
ANNUNAKI
DELEGATE--

NO SURPRISE THAT THE TRAIL
I'VE BEEN FOLLOWING LED ME
BACK HOME. EARTH. AND NOW...

..I'VE GOT NO
IPEA WHAT THOSE
LUNATICS ARE
PLANNING...



...BUT IT'S

HOLY
MOTHER
OF--



I SHOULDN'T

BE ENJOYING
THIS.



I'M IMPESSED,
POWELL! YOU'VE
MASTERED OUR MOST
PRIMITIVE SKILL! WE
MOVED PAST RAW

CONFIGURATION
MILLENNIA
AGO!

WHEN THIS
IS OVER, PERHAPS
WE'LL PISSECT YOU
AND ADD IT BACK TO OUR
ARSENAL. THEN AGAIN...
THERE'S A REASON WE
PURGED IT FROM THE
DATASONG.

GYRE'S
RIGHT.
EVERY TIME
I SHIFT
MY FORM,
I'M LOSING
FOCUS.

GOTTA STAY
IN CONTROL.
STOP THE
RAPTORS.
SAVE EARTH.

YOU THINK
THIS WILL
STOP Us?!

THIS...
CORRUPTION OF
THE RAPTOR FORM
1S PROOF YOUR KIND

CANNOT BE ALLOWED
TO SURVIVE!

HUMANITY'S VERY
EXISTENCE THREATENS THE ORDER
THE RAPTORS HAVE SWORN
TO BRING TO THE GALAXY!

CYBERNETIC
OR NOT, MY
EXPERIENCE WITH
RAZOR PROVES
THESE GUYS
ARE SENTIENT
CREATURES.

BUT I ALSO
KNOW HOW MUCH
PUNISHMENT A RAPTOR
CAN TAKE, SO BELIEVE
ME WHEN I TELL YOU...

..I'M JUST GETTING
STARTED ON THESE
SPACE JERKS.

AND GET BACK
MY AMULET, MY
HUMANITY, FROM

THAT TRAITOR,
ROBBIE RIDER--




