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A Dream that Triggered ꙰ Destinies
Hundreds of years ago, in a small town on the outskirts of London, a single guy,
with a lot of money, stated the following: "Many people say that technology is
bad, but they are wrong. It all depends on how you use it, it can help you.
Technology is the future, I am technology, and so will you be..."
This guy was evidently a visionary, treated as a crazy man back then when
technology was still in its infancy, when you went to the bank to withdraw your
money and they gave it to you in material form, as paper, when there were
only roads and highways for civilians, as Systematic Drivers did not yet exist.
As time went by, that ignorant town awoke and evolved until it was baptized
as Tech Town, being one of the first societies to embrace technology as a way
of life, all thanks to the efforts and good will of that visionary man. The name
of that man was Billie Hall, a man who lived only to learn and develop the
concept of Systematic Drivers. He embodied his dream in a document that
sought to be a project and ended up being a free lifestyle full of harmony, as
well as adrenaline and high tensions. Billie was fascinated by the project, as he
was a die-hard lover of racing, along with being a prodigious runner, so he
decided to finance it. However, a cancer that even with the advanced medicine
of the year 3032, could not be cured, prevented him from living to see his
creation grow. He died as a financial hero and as a man of great projections.
The remaining members of his family agreed to continue financing the project,
to honor the love Bill had for the great idea.
A few months went by and the fruits were just beginning to show, the project
was starting to grow. It was a change, a big step in the development of large
systems. The project's ambition was to generate the most significant
technological boom since the complete integration of domestic and battle
androids into human daily life. It was this high level of ambition, coupled with
perfection at the structural level, that most motivated Billie to financially
support this project. "If Billie was still alive, and was here by my side, I'm sure
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he would be so happy, he’d be jumping for joy", said Hall's widow, as she
looked at the first systematic race track created in Tech Town. It turns out that
the main objective of the project was to form a huge group of skilled drivers,
riders, and to go forward with the project called the T-Displace.
The goal of these drivers would be to bolster the town's economy, through
lawful and fully consensual racing, with the aim of entertaining and
encouraging healthy competition among the town's inhabitants. Systematic
Drivers would also be available to hire for various types of important tasks,
such as large commutes from one city to another in a short time limit or
assisting normal drivers, in normal cars, that have had an accident, or just as
simple taxi drivers. The T-Displace had various tools that dethroned cranes,
construction trucks, and even wreckers, all within compact and aerodynamic
designs. In addition, these vehicles also boost unimaginable speed, offering an
unparalleled safety system that is activated by sensors that are always alert.
The number of systematic tracks was increasing by leaps and bounds, the
project was proving to be a success and people had begun to adopt it. Tech
Town had become what Billie Hall and all his followers have always wanted, a
high-tech place that paid the utmost attention to even the smallest needs of
its people.
Various groups of Systematic Drivers began to form around Tech Town. Young
people who showed aptitude and great determination were willing to give up
their daily jobs and dive into driving, racing. They would seek happiness on the
systematized highways where their T-Displaces would interact with each other
and with the environment. There would undoubtedly be difficulties, obstacles
to overcome, but everything would be in the hands of the determination and
commitment of each of the men and women who decided to face the reality
of being a Systematic Driver.
The races, the project that once was seen only as a dream, and Tech Town,
now risen from the ashes, would become the duty and main objective of all
those who intend to undertake this unforgettable journey.
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Chapter One – Kevin Hall
Time passed and Tech Town advanced by leaps and bounds, little by little it
became a technological metropolis where life, in exchange for a great effort
and commitment by each of its citizens, was full and gratifying. The Hall family,
even being the main investors in the T-Displace project and its respective
systematic tracks, were just one of the most powerful millionaires, as Tech
Town had hundreds of enterprising businessmen, heads of large corporations
in all fields. The T-Displace had managed to carve out a place for them,
amongst all the other powers that ruled commerce in Tech Town.
The famous businessman Alistar Hall, a direct descendant of Billie Hall, has two
sons, on these lands. One of them is Robert Hall, a successful lawyer and
practitioner of mixed martial arts in his spare time. The other is young Kevin
Hall, who at an early age, due to the offensive opinions he had about his family,
left the great Hall mansion to live in a small house he inherited from his
mother, in the southern part of Tech Town, also known as The Forgotten
Section.
The nights seemed to be longer in this area of Tech Town, the lights dimmer,
and the silence there was unique. "I wouldn't ever trade this environment for
downtown Tech Town for the rest of my life... and besides, I have very little
left", old Jack often said, as he wasted his time off from Stuck-M mining,
drinking whiskey and smoking cigarettes at the Breath Taker, one of the best
bars in The Forgotten Section.
"Hey, Kevin... Don't you sometimes feel like running out of here, going
downtown back to the mansion that also belongs to you?! Asking for any job
you want, and having the life of a rich man who wants absolutely nothing?",
asked a thin, red-haired, freckled boy who was shaking a glass of rum on the
rocks while staring into Kevin's eyes. The youngest of Alistar Hall's sons was a
boy of average height, his hair was shiny and black as were his eyes, he also
possessed some disguised muscularity, due to his workouts, done at home
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daily, purely for leisure, not vanity. "Hey, Richie, I'll answer that question with
another one: When will be the day you stop asking me the exact same
question? I start to think you don't want me here, asshole", Kevin replied,
smiling to his big friend and motioning to the bartender to bring another
round, rum for his friend, and vodka and orange for him.
"You must be the only person in Tech Down who, having everything, wants to
live in this dump... It's unbelievable", Richie added, followed by a large gulp of
his rum. "I've got it all here, Richie... Trust me", added Kevin quickly, smiling.
"Good grief... What do you have here that you couldn't have over there?",
rushed Richie, somewhat angrily, to ask. "Peace of mind... Peace generated by
the lack of people telling me what's best for me when they don't even care to
know who I am..." said Kevin, looking down at the liquor permit hanging in
front of him, not really seeing it, just staring into the void. Richie looked at him
silently and swallowed thickly, while in the background he could hear the
constant retching of old Jack. "Besides, this is where I met you, more than my
friend, my brother. I met old Jack and Kate too" added Kevin and, in his eyes,
you could almost see the intoxicating happiness he felt at the mention of those
people. Richie smiled and gave him a friendly pat on the back. "By the way...
What time are you going to Kate's?" asked Richie, taking a sip from his rum
glass and turning to check on old Jack's health.
Just then, Kevin's heart skipped a beat as his cell phone suddenly rang and a
name appeared on the screen, "Kate". It was a text message: "Hi, Kevin... I'm
home already. Are you coming over?", Kevin read it and, with a smile plastered
on his face, he noticed Richie standing very close to him, reading the message
as well. "I wish I got those kinds of messages..." said Richie, sighing and shaking
his glass again as he shrugged his shoulders in such a way that he seemed to
sink into himself. "Hey! Get away from my cell phone, aren't you planning on
ever changing?" asked Kevin, a little annoyed, but smiling slightly again as he
looked at how his friend had turned to see him, smiling, and giving him a
vigorous thumbs-up sign. "You know what, you better not, don't ever change...
I'm going now. See you tomorrow at the lab", Kevin said, finishing his drink
with a thump and walking towards the door of the Breath Taker. "See you later,
5|Drivers – Genesis

old Jack! Hey, be careful with those double shots, your liver isn’t what it used
to be", Kevin said, as he prepared for the same answer old Jack would give him
every time: "My liver is as vigorous as my desire to keep drinking, so it's all
good".
Kevin walked out of the bar with a sense that made him feel like he was
floating, when he was walking the Cyberpunk aesthetic streets of the
Forgotten Section of Tech Town. The technology of downtown was coming to
this area, but the aesthetics of it were poor, precarious, and the best part of it
all, at least for the inhabitants of this section, was that this was how they
wanted it to be, and this made them happy. Kevin kept moving forward, and
as he kicked an empty soda can along the ground, a perennial smile remained
on his face. *I miss her so much... I want to see her already* thought Kevin,
and the same thought repeated itself in almost infinite loops. Kate Marshall
was Kevin's girlfriend, a blonde, green-eyed girl with long straight hair that sat
just above her waist.
When Kevin finally arrived, he was greeted by that pair of green eyes, filled
with such a vision that he didn’t need words to be absolutely certain that she
longed to see him as much as he longed to see her. Without words, just simply
with a big smile, the two kissed, before Kate invited Kevin in, and they both sat
down in the living room of the house. "You left Richie at the bar? I bet Jack was
already retching", Kate said, letting out a laugh. "Well, you're absolutely right...
And, Richie keeps harping on the same thing", Kevin said, adopting an
expression that showed Kate that he didn't want to hear what she had to say.
*If you don't want to hear it, why tell me about it?* she thought, and then
began to speak.
"You need to think about it, Kevin... You have a life in downtown Tech Town. I
know perfectly well that you're fine here, I know you love the Forgotten
Section and its aesthetics and carefree lifestyle, but you need to think about
yourself and..." - "About what, my future? My future is you, Kate, you are my
happiness", Kevin interrupted Kate, as she ducked his gaze, pinning it to the
floor, and holding her head in her hands. "Don't insist, please... I can still
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tolerate it from Richie, but you... I can’t". Kevin's voice seemed to crack, so
Kate hugged him tightly and whispered in his ear, a phrase that Kevin would
never forget: "If I am your happiness, then you will bring your happiness and
your future to Tech Town", she said, with tears starting to fall from her eyes,
but with a wide smile that encompassed much of her face, radiating happiness.
Kevin couldn't comprehend what he had just heard, he needed a few seconds,
so his expression was one of pure bewilderment. "Wait... What did you say,
Kate, don't play with this, what about your family, your mother's illness? You
told me you couldn't leave the Forgotten Section because of them." Kate
added desperately when she finally got the words right: "My brother has got a
job downtown, he didn’t want to tell us anything because it wasn't certain, but
he got it, as well as a great place for us to stay and where my mom will have
all the attention that Tech Down can provide", Kate said, taking both of Kevin's
hands in hers. In that moment, they both couldn’t contain their emotions for
one more second and finally let out their tears of happiness.
That night they both slept happily, thinking about many things, although at
dawn, one of those things partially disturbed Kevin's happiness. "Hey, Kate,
love... Do you think I'll get any jobs downtown similar to what I had here? You
know I'm good at what I do, recycling broken down operating systems and
biomechanical components. To bring new objects to life, it’s my passion", he
asked his girlfriend, as they were preparing breakfast. Kevin fluttered his eyes
from side to side anticipating that her answer would probably not please him.
"Well, well... yes, you're good at that, but you're much better as a Systematic
Driver, Kevin, and you know it", Kate replied, rushing over to Kevin to keep him
from leaving the kitchen and avoiding the subject completely.
"You're really not going to give up on that idea, are you?" asked Kevin with a
deep sigh. As he looked into Kate’s eyes and saw only hope, he knew that no
matter how many possible options there were, this was the only one her heart
was set on.
It turned out that Kevin Hall, a direct descendant of Billie Hall, who, in life, was
an amazing racer, and helped make the Systematic Drivers dream come true,
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had the same passion. One night, Kevin proved to be a great racer, after old
Jack gave him a banged-up race car he had since when he was young. Kevin,
Richie, Kate, and Jack, went to a large abandoned baseball stadium where
Kevin demonstrated his skills. From that moment on, Kate dream was that her
boyfriend would become Tech Town's greatest Systematic Driver, and thus,
also honoring his great ancestor. Everyone close to Kevin knew that he loved
racing and that he was passionate about technology, demonstrated countless
times in the work he has done in the Forgotten Sections system’s lab. It was
Kevin's resentment towards his snooty, shallow, judgmental family, that kept
him from being a part of the big family business.
"No, Kevin... I can't give up on that idea, because I love you, and I want the
best for you. You can become the best, Kevin, you are a Hall, a real one, one
like the great Billie Hall", Kate added, with total sincerity, and managing, at
last, to persuade Kevin a little, even though he wasn’t yet ready to admit it.
The trip from The Forgotten Section towards the center of Tech Town was
carried out at an incredible speed, by a kind Systematic Driver, hired by Kate's
brother. The girl noticed, full of happiness, how Kevin couldn't help looking
inside the T-Displace, and at the Systematic Driver's outfit, which entirely
covered his body, enhancing his team's logo, and his sporting red helmet with
a visor as black as the night.
"We have arrived at the first stop station. Right now, we are in the east side of
Tech Town center, a commercial and recreation area. Perhaps you would like
to get off here and walk to your destination, or, I could happily take you to a
more specific destination if you would like to select it in the destination marker
on the side of your seats. Thank you", said the Systematic Driver, exuding an
impeccably polite manner. Kate's brother, Max, noticed his sister's indecision,
as she looked at her excited boyfriend and her ailing mother intermittently not
knowing what to decide. "Kate, Kevin, you guys get down here, and explore
the place. I'll go to our new home with mom and we'll see you later. Be careful,
this isn't The Forgotten Section", Max said, smiling, and indicating the
destination on the T-Displace marker.
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Kevin and Kate nodded their heads, smiling gratefully, and descended from the
vehicle. When they were both alone, standing in the middle of Tech Town,
their hearts were pounding as they walked and gazed around the light show,
they couldn't hear their heartbeats even though they were so loud, as the
sound of the city was invasive, and enveloped them in the utmost of curiosity.
The two began to walk, hand in hand, as they watched the androids fly above
them, carrying errands, repairing faults in huge skyscrapers at amazing speeds.
The T-Displace units moved very fast, respecting their lanes. Robots with a high
level of politeness and manners approached them offering free snacks and
wishing them a happy day. Without a doubt, both Kate and Kevin were having
one of the best experiences they have had ever together. As the tall robot
finished saying goodbye to them, and closed the hatch on his stomach with the
snacks, a huge building rose up before Kevin and Kate's eyes.
It was sleek, as huge as a small town, and at the top, a big advertisement: "Hall
Enterprises - Technology is the future, I am technology, and so will you be..."
Kate looked into the eyes of Kevin, who was staring at the building, squeezing
his beloved's hand, and wearing an expression she had never seen him wear
before. "I've decided, Kate, I'm going to become a Systematic Driver. I'll be
Driver One", Kevin affirmed, once again causing Kate's tears of happiness to
fall uncontrollably to the floor.
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Driver One prototype file, unique registration blue print module based on
Kevin Hall profile :// ˂ https://explorer.elrond.com/nfts/PLATA-716c04-04 ˃
Following fabrication agreement and obeying regulations, there were only 99
Editions of Driver One ever minted/produced. Initial start Date and Time of
development :// ˂ https://explorer.elrond.com/nfts/PLATA-716c04-23 ˃
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Chapter Two – Clark Norton
Tech Town... Before that name came to have the importance it has today,
there was doubt, uncertainty, and lack of confidence directed towards a
utopian world ruled by technology. Quite simply, many people, during Billie
Hall's existence, did not support the entrepreneurial tycoon's vision. In fact,
they didn't even believe that what he touted could ever come true. The town
at that time was uneducated, full of ignorance that needed to be eradicated,
so that Billie Hall's dream could become a reality. A perfect world ruled by
technology needed out of the box thinking, and sensible people who could
carry the important burden of being citizens of Tech Town on their shoulders.
Billie had a hard time accomplishing this... It was not easy to change the
mindset of an entire nation, considering that people thought it wasn’t
necessary to make such a radical change, they believed that to accomplish
such a feat was too ambitious. "Another point that needs to be changed, is the
ambition of all these people", Billie Hall once said, sitting at a large round table
with all his investors and partners. Some suggested to Billie that he should look
for another nation in which to establish Tech Town, they proposed that there
were other countries more willing to receive all the help he was offering and
to embrace his ideas for a change. "Never... I'm sorry, but this is my town, this
is my nation, and I have faith in its residents. They are intelligent people who
need to be shown the future. I must insist on my dreams, I must pursue them,
because my dreams will guarantee theirs. If I fulfill my dream, I will ensure a
bright future for the next generation. Understand something, I am not building
just one business, I am building the future of my city", Hall said with passion,
managing to silence the entire round table of more than 25 executives.
After that, no one else tried to suggest that Billie should look elsewhere. On
the contrary, they all decided to help him fulfill his dreams as he had managed
to inspire everyone with his genuine and priceless words and vision.
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Chapter Six – Drivers United
The lights began to fall on the participants and representatives of the race that
was about to occur, the obstacles were moving randomly in such a way that it
was almost impossible for a Systematic Driver to determine a pattern to get
away with. "All right, guys, this is just a test race to determine your skills on
the track, what you are capable of doing driving a T-Displace or T-Motorcycle
and the authenticity of your Systematic Driver spirits...", Butch had begun to
say, using a tone of voice that he rarely used and that no one except Aura and
her assistant Harry had heard. He was motivated and the whole vibe of the
environment that rose before him fed that feeling. He had stopped right in
front of the participants, once they had all boarded their vehicle.
"Remember that the fact all of us here have not been accepted by Hall
Enterprises, regardless of what the reason may have been, should not affect
us in the least. We should be proud of our talents and make the most of them.
Then we will take it upon ourselves to leave our names high. Shump, take care
of showing the rules, although there aren't too many of them.", ended Butch,
with a smile that he gave to the whole team before him. Everyone, including
Rider, gave him a solemn smile in return and revved their engines loudly.
Shump, who seemed unmoved, after the order he received, was quite obliging.
"I want to apologise for the lack of expression on me, I happen to be an android
and this is not a helmet, it is my face. It is for that reason that I would like to
inform you that I feel very happy and motivated at those words. Without
further ado, here I unfold the rules for this trial run, not without first wishing
everyone luck.", Shump added, causing Clark to wince, but no one noticed. The
others gave a look of complete acceptance to the android who seemed to feel
bad about not being able to physically show his emotions through expressions.
A sort of virtual blackboard with an outline of the routes and three rules could
be seen at a glance. At that moment, a robotic voice began to explain what
was displayed before the Systematic Drivers.
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"Before you is displayed a systematic test race circuit, intended to evaluate
your basic skills as Systematic Drivers. You are going to run three laps on a 3.3
kilometer circuit. There are only three rules. Rule number one: Do not use
modifiers to elevate the T-Displace, this is a purely ground race, not a rescue
mission or otherwise. Rule number two: Do not crash into the other
participants on purpose, you must demonstrate that you can overcome the
opponent with your speed and not with violence on the track. At least not right
now... Rule number three and the most important: You must complete the
race before the time limit runs out. The first to reach the finish line the most
laps, i.e., two or three is the winner. In the event that the time limit is reached
before the third lap has been completed, the winner is the one who finishes
first in the laps completed up to that point. The time is 30 minutes. That's it...
Now, I will proceed with the countdown, when I get to three and you hear the
gunshot, Start.", said the voice, clearing his throat.
"Why are you doing that? It's absurd being a computerised voice", said Rider.
No one answered him, as they all analysed the elements closer to their
positions. Nerves had to be dispelled now, or they would be a big problem.
"One, two..." Kevin had realised that, less than 20 meters away, the first
obstacle was for him, but he already knew how to get rid of it. "And three!",
finished the robotic voice. Butch as well as Harry and Richie, who were the only
ones there besides the participants, suffered the impact of a momentum
generated by the force with which the Systematic Drivers started.
In the lead was Clark, then Aura, close behind was Kevin Hall along with Rider,
and last but gaining on them was Shump. "Wow, these guys are awesome...",
said the android, accelerating furiously and leaving Kevin next to Rider behind.
"Hey! That android was underestimating us, or what happened?". Rider
Walker couldn't believe it and his ego was bruised by the big Shump's artificial
intelligence. However, Aura wasn't paying attention to what was going on
behind her, as Clark Norton had accelerated incredibly, overcoming three
obstacles that had been presented to him. The steel plates were moving in
such a way that some could intervene, as walls and others as sheets of extreme
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cuts that could damage the T-Displace, without being able to damage the
Systematic Drivers.
"Hey, Rider... I know we just got reacquainted, but I think we can talk another
time", Kevin added, pressing a couple of buttons on the center panel of his old
generation T-Displace and never taking his eyes off the front, where a thick
sheet of steel was shown sticking out of the ground. "What, don't even think
about it, Hall...", exclaimed Rider, as he watched Kevin not only accelerate
sharply at an emerging obstacle, but also engage the jockstraps on his TDisplace, managing to jump the obstacle before it was fully up. "Hey, you're
breaking the rules, it's a landrace!", Rider added angrily. "I didn't fly, I just
jumped... What's the matter, have you forgotten how to handle a T-Displace,
Walker?", asked Kevin through his transmitter, receiving a grunt and a throttle
from Rider in response, which wiped the grin that had been plastered on his
face.
"That's my friend! As much as he may be hell-bent on hating his lineage, the
blood of true Halls runs in his blood, he's the actual descendant of the great
Billie Hall!", Richie exclaimed, proud of his friend, while Harry watched the race
closely. *Unbelievable... That kid used the old suspension system from that old
T-Displace to get over that uphill obstacle so close. And the best thing about
that technique is that it's based on the vehicle's previous speed. Risky, but
effective. I like it*, thought Butch, as a slight smile crept onto his face.
Aura seemed to be in trouble as she tried to overtake Clark, who was still taking
the lead, in total silence. "Pretty quiet yourself, aren't you, Norton? Let's see if
this brings your speech back", Aura said, looking to the side and pressing the
two buttons near both handlebars of her T-Motorcycle at the same time. By
doing so, she not only got acceleration, but the wheels of her bike managed to
stick to an arched steel plate rising up on the side of the track.
"What you think are obstacles, may not always be", Aura said to Clark, at the
exact moment she passed him headlong on her T-Motorcycle, taking the lead
of the race. "That was an excellent move... let's see how I get past him", Clark
replied, realising that the finish line to beat the first lap was very close. Norton
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made a couple of moves in his T-Displace in which, through premeditated
deceleration, he got more speed and gambled it all away, accelerating almost
to the maximum. The spectators, with the exception of Butch, stood up at that
decisive moment. *Aura, you're stupid...*, thought Butch, crossing his arms
and closing his eyes. *They shouldn't underestimate the driver without
expressions*, Butch smiled, interested.
On the track, as if by lightning or 50 caliber rifle fire, Shump managed to
overtake Clark and Aura when she was less than a meter from the finish line,
managing to be the winner of the first lap. "WHAT?", exclaimed Rider through
a shrill scream that nearly deafened his teammates. "I don't understand, how
is it that he has achieved such a level of speed in a first lap? It would be absurd
for him to be using the sonic thrusters on the first lap", Clark wondered
doubtfully. Aura was silent and seemed to be carrying out a thousand thoughts
without taking her eyes off Shump. "That was an excellent lap, guys...good luck
next time", Shump blurted out, followed by a robotic guffaw that momentarily
ended the empathy he had initially generated.
"What Shump did is basic, we just didn't expect it. We underestimated him and
paid the consequences very quickly...", began Kevin, as he zigzagged violently
to dodge small saws that were beginning to show up on the track as second
lap obstacles. "After accelerating to pass Rider and me, he didn't decelerate at
any time, getting his T-Displace to reach the level called Acceleration by
Constancy, which consists of driving without decelerating at any time, getting
a free increase in speed that can become incredible", Kevin said, with a proud
tone of voice for his new partner.
"That's true... and it's not advisable for a human to do so without proper
protection, because at the moment of maximum acceleration, physical
integrity is compromised. But Shump is an android, so that's not a problem for
him", Clark added, concentrating on overtaking Aura, who was in front of him,
very close. *That's not the most remarkable thing about Shump's move, but
the fact that he achieved Acceleration for consistency on a test track as small
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as this one, and with obstacles to boot. I'm risking too much for the first lap*,
thought Aura, a bit worried.
In a moment of silence that no one had anticipated, Kevin Hall decided it was
time to put his skills to the test after so long. He had overtaken Rider, who was
hot on his heels. In front of him was Clark Norton, who kept watching Kevin's
position in the rearview mirror and on the mini digital map on the control panel
of his T-Displace. Kevin seemed to carefully observe his partner's driving,
determining that he was a very meticulous and cautious Systematic Driver. At
that moment, letting out a light mocking laugh, Rider took the opportunity to
overtake Kevin and position himself behind Clark, who became a little more
tense. This made things easier for Kevin, who began to zigzag again, knowing
that Clark wouldn't stop looking at him, as well as at Rider, who was right on
his heels.
*That can't be. Is the kid planning to make that move?*. This time, Butch
couldn't sit still, and no one understood why. Both Richie and Harry were also
on their feet, trying to determine what had grabbed Butch's attention, who
had started running almost to the edge of the track looking not to miss
anything.
"Hey, Clark, you're good, but it's time for big Rider to get some shine", said
Rider Walker getting closer, bringing his T-Displace up to a speed that could be
determined on the T-Vehicle speed scale as one of assault or emergency
mission. *The rules only prohibit flying, they don't say anything about breaking
the speed of freaking sound, and that's what I'll do if I have to. I'm Rider
Walker*, he thought, as his gaze filled with unbridled ambition. Clark, who was
nervous as he watched Rider catching up to him, added to Kevin's inexplicable
zigzagging since there were no obstacles at that moment, was led to accelerate
his T-Displace unintentionally, since at that point it was dangerous, considering
that the obstacles had been a little absent and could appear at any moment.
*Bingo*, thought Kevin, as an unintentionally smug grin grew on his face.
"They've done exactly what that bastard wanted", Butch said quietly, his eyes
were as wide and bright as a kid at Christmas. "Hey, Butch, what do you
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mean?", asked Harry unable to stand the uncertainty. "Take a good look,
Harry, you're about to witness the legendary move created by Billie Hall: The
Ambitious Cheetah", said Butch, not taking his eyes off the track and without
blinking. Both Harry and Richie, who had also listened, didn't understand a
thing, so decided to witness the move.
At the moment when Rider pushed Clark accelerating in such a way, they
created a gap between them where Kevin was going to sneak in. "Clark, Rider...
this is a friendly competition that, in addition to demonstrating our skills, also
seeks to unite us as a team and improve our experience on the track. Take a
good look at what I'm about to do", Kevin said. They began to accelerate short
while slightly pressing the brake, causing great wear to his T-Displace, but
managing to concentrate explosive speed without abandoning the zigzag.
Clark and Rider heard those words and instinctively, both looked in the
rearview mirror and, after visualising Kevin, blinked at the same time. When
they both opened their eyes again in less than a second, Kevin Hall was no
longer there, and they had lost control of their T-Displaces...
Kevin was standing behind Aura, to whom he was smiling. "That, guys, was the
move of the Ambitious Cheetah... As you may know, the cheetah is the fastest
feline in the jungle, reaching a speed of up to 115 km/h and managing to zigzag
at that speed without slowing down", Kevin said, leaving Clark speechless.
Rider opened his mouth but couldn't manage to say a single word. *He denies
sympathising with the Halls, and maybe he doesn’t, but he's probably a Billie
supporter, like all of us. This kid is unbelievable. Butch must be thinking the
exact same thing*, thought Aura, excited and looking to hold her ground as
the cheetah continued to stalk her. Eventually, Kevin took the lead after
stridently dodging an obstacle and finishing in front, leaving Shump behind.
"Oh, awesome, the cheetah still hasn't lost momentum, you're great!",
exclaimed Shump, proudly praising his new partner. "Thanks a lot, you are too,
Shump. That Acceleration by Constancy move is quite risky but effective at the
same time", he was cordially answered by Kevin, managing to conquer the
second round.
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Everything remained pretty close during the first half of the third and final lap.
Rider had reached the maximum concentration that was allowed during the
night, which put him in first place a few meters from the finish line. Behind him
was Aura, right behind Aura on her heels was Kevin and behind them, close
behind, were Clark and Shump. "Alright guys... this is winding down and I think
we've seen enough. Now it's my turn to show you guys a little trick", Aura said,
generating a raucous yet commanding sound with the engine of her TMotorcycle. Rider swallowed hard but was no more intimidated than
necessary. Kevin looked like he managed to match Aura, but she decided to
end it all before Rider did. "You can't be thinking of using sound propulsion at
this distance, you'd kill yourself...", said Rider increasing speed in the
traditional manner. "Never, ever, ever underestimate me, Rider Walker", said
Aura, plastering a smile on her face, which did manage to intimidate Rider as
he looked at her in the rearview mirror.
Aura pulled a small lever hidden on the lower right side of her T-Motorcycle,
pushing it all the way to the bottom, but not to its maximum capacity. Just
before reaching the limit of the lever, she returned it to its place by a quick
upward movement of her knee. After this, and with the goal in her sights, Aura
won the third round by managing to stop herself just in time.
"Unbelievable... Didn't you activate the sound propulsion completely and then
deactivate it, getting only the necessary acceleration to reach the goal?", asked
Rider without caring about anything else when they were all reunited again
with Butch, Harry, and Richie. "Not only that, genius, she also turned off the TMotorcycle right after she pulled the lever. That's what really saved her from
not turning to mush against the wall. It's one of the few advantages of a TMotorcycle over the T-Displace", Butch said, passing Rider and whispering in
his ear just before standing in front of the whole team. "When you finally shut
the peak, you managed to position yourself in first place. Why didn't you do it
sooner? Or better yet, why don't you always do it?". Butch had managed to
get Rider to shut up for a few minutes.
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"I need to know who won this...", asked Clark, mired in uncertainty. "No one...
What does it matter? This was a test, and from my point of view, it was quite
fruitful", Butch added, earnestly. Aura nodded, supporting her partner. They
both looked at their new members with respect and admiration. Thereupon,
Butch invited them all to dinner to talk about the next moves. The whole team
headed to a bar they knew very well, and where they would dine on junk food.
"Oh, but look who's here. It's that bastard Butch, welcome, come on in,
asshole!", exclaimed the bartender who was scrubbing a glass with a rag that
was probably as dirty as the soles of his shoes.
"Don't mind him, he's an old friend who can't beat a bet", whispered Butch to
his team before responding appropriately to the bartender. "Your sense of
humor is intact, but I can't say the same for your hair and weight, can I, Sam?",
added Butch, letting out a laugh as the bartender had settled on an expression
that would scare a hungry wolf away from that establishment.
"Rider, you need to shut your mouth more and exalt your skills... Kevin, the
Ambitious Cheetah thing was a sight to see and reminded me of Billie Hall. But,
you noticed, didn't you? You could have won the third round and won the
competition, but that move left your T-Displace pretty beat up, as you abused
the brake. As for you, Shump, you're awesome, man... I can tell you're the one
who kept my cool the best. Maybe because you're a bag of circuits and
intelligence, aren't you?", said Butch, hugging Shump with one arm, while
holding a bottle of whiskey with the other.
Some time had passed since they sat at that bar, and they were all debating as
to how fruitful the meeting would be. "I'll work on it...", whispered Rider,
looking away. "Sorry... we didn't hear you, Rider", Aura said, causing everyone
to look at her partner with an innocent smile. "It's okay, I said I'll work on it...",
repeated Rider, this time in a firm voice. Butch heard that and after a silence
of a couple of seconds got up to get another bottle. Rider looked at him with
an expression of uncertainty.
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"Don't listen to him, Rider... it’s just the way he is, don't let that confuse you.
He trusts you, he trusts all of you, or else you wouldn't be here. Listen to me,
this is the start of something big. You guys are great and very talented, all in
your own way, you understand? Don't ever forget that", Aura began to say, as
she stood up and raised her glass of whiskey. "We're going to kick their asses
at Hall Enterprises, and I don't care if that offends Kevin, The Big Cheetah, Hall,
okay?", finished Aura, with a big smile on her face, as she closed her eyes and
hugged Kevin with one arm, just like Butch had done with Shump.
Everyone let out a laugh during the toast, while Butch watched them from the
bar with eyes full of satisfaction and hope.
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United for a Common Purpose – Start
Tech Town continued to form as one of the most influential cities in the world,
being unique in the innovation and technological boom of the planet, serving
as the number one exporter of technological parts and designs to all corners
of the world with millions of active customers. Unfortunately, Hall Enterprises,
the backbone of Tech Town and those who stand at the helm of this multibillion-dollar empire, maintained a facade that hide the true reality.
Alistar Hall, the current regent, and leader of Hall Enterprises, did business
with people who worked outside the law. Cyber trafficking, restricted access
to various Blockchain server sources, illicit sales of altered android memory
chips, classified information, even kidnapping and extortion. Alistar got to his
current position by availing himself of these types of services. "I just need you
to tell me the meeting place, Alistar, nothing more...", a mysterious subject, in
an alley a couple of kilometers behind the Hall Enterprises building,
communicated with the powerful leader. "Same place as the last meeting.
With a slight variation, I will not send representatives, I will personally go there
with my bodyguards", Alistar swiveled in his presidential chair, on the top floor
of the great Hall tower. "For you to decide to attend personally, it must be
something very special. What do you have in mind?", asked the mysterious
fellow from the alley, looking sideways and realising he was not being
watched. "You'll find out in due course, Tamil. See you then", a beep that
announced the end of that call, also represented the signal to flee for Tamil,
who quickly put away his cell phone and slipped away unseen through the few
dark areas of the city. Like a ghost, Tamil Shaker was undetectable, he liked to
go on foot and, like any bandit, he found joy in the darkness and the anonymity
it afforded him. "Too much light for my taste...", he whispered to himself,
standing behind a billboard and unsheathing a device. After pointing it at the
light-saturated street that presented him with an obstacle and triggering it, the
lights began to fail and after a brief flicker, went out altogether. Ten seconds
after Tamil crossed the street without anyone even suspecting anything, the
59 | D r i v e r s – G e n e s i s

lights suddenly returned to normal. "Partial energy destabiliser... When Albert
told me the name, I never thought it would be so useful. I shouldn't have
underestimated my subordinate", said again to himself, Tamil, advancing at
great speed, considering that he was moving with the shadows and was
shielded by the darkness provided by the environment generated by his tools.
Quickly, he reached his destination. Behind The Last Version of Fashion, the
largest clothing and footwear store in Tech Town, there was a neighborhood
so small that it made the Forgotten Section look like an area of extreme
wealth. The representatives of the law in the city did not investigate this area
and had left it unsupervised because it didn’t represent any kind of threat, its
inhabitants were quiet people, who just lived day by day in that small
marginalised area of the great technological power. What the military and
police forces of the city did not know, was that the submissive behavior of the
inhabitants of that tiny neighborhood was due to the intervention of the
largest criminal organisation in the city, Module X, an organisation led by Tamil
Shaker.
Tamil, and his second in command, Albert Shoamu, knew that they had to
establish a secret base to be able to commit a big-time crime, without being
discovered. "It must be a subway, Tamil...think about it", Albert suggested,
many years ago, some few years before the election of Alistar Hall as the
representative of his family's companies. But to do so, they first needed the
location, it couldn't be downtown, neither could it be in the Forgotten Section,
for although they might have risked it, it was a very obvious location, for
everything that goes wrong, is speculated to be born in the Forgotten Section.
It was after a few days of thinking and thinking that Tamil's mind lit up and he
remembered that place, behind the clothing and shoe store. It was Albert who
came up with the idea that they should pocket the few people who lived there
so that they would not talk. Tamil insisted on frightening and threatening
them, but Albert assured him that keeping them happy by filling their
stomachs would be cheap and much more effective. They would love them.
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The second in command of Module X was not wrong, the people of that
nameless neighborhood began to idolise them when they began to give them
money to make their lives a little more dignified. Even, to avoid the suspicions
of the police, who would wonder where they were getting the money to
change their lives from one moment to another, they set up small food
businesses and also provided technological and mechanical spare parts to the
humble inhabitants, all to justify the money they were giving them for their
absolute silence.
In the nameless neighborhood, they began to create a tunnel, hidden, almost
undetectable, because it was absurd to look for the entrance of a tunnel in the
dump of that place... The entrance was ordinary, but it was the entrance to
one of the best-equipped subway places and with a wide range of detection
systems, espionage, camouflage, and endless tools for crime. Weapons galore
and specialised suits. "Gentlemen, get ready, tomorrow we are visited by our
main investor in person", Tamil said, as the steel hatch behind him slowly
closed. A large number of employees and partners stood in front of him. Some
too busy to listen to him and others who were puzzled after thinking about
who it might be for a couple of seconds. "You mean enlist Hall?", asked a young
boy who was tucked into a laptop. Albert Shoamu was sitting looking at the
security cameras, which covered every corner of the unnamed neighborhood,
but upon hearing his partner's words, without even looking at him, he quirked
a slight smile at the corner of his lips.
"That's just the way it is, boy... So put on something nice. We owe him quite a
bit, but try not to kiss his ass, we have our own power, so we don't have to
bow our heads to him. Let's show respect, not pity", Tamil added, smiling,
causing the young bandit to swallow thickly and nod his head.
And so, it happened... Everyone seemed to be nervous, but they finally got it
under control. As Tamil was saying, Alistar was an important investor, but they
were the machinery, the brains behind the illicit activities that kept Alistar Hall
where he was. Looking at it from an objective point of view, he was the one
who had to have respect for them.
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The day finally arrived. A sleek vehicle with some T-Displace functions and
limousine design parked in the back of the unnamed neighborhood.
Through some actions by the members of Module X, everyone in the
neighborhood went into their homes, seeking to prevent anyone from
identifying Alistar and wondering what he was doing there. "Wow... this facility
has gained quite a presence since I last saw it. That's important", Alistar Hall
said, escorted by a pair of bodyguards. Hall was wearing an all-black suit, his
shirt under his jacket was also black, as was his tie and his hair impeccably
combed back. "Well, we have done well, Mr. Hall. Now tell us, to what do we
owe the honor of your presence here? Generally, you send emissaries to share
with us pertinent news regarding the business we conduct together", Tamil
said, sitting in a chair opposite Alistar, who fell silent and looked toward an
empty chair, waiting for someone to invite him to sit down. No one said
anything, so he cleared his throat, unbuttoned his coat, pulled the chair with
his hand, and sat very close to his partner, facing him.
"The moment we've been waiting for has arrived, Tamil... We always knew that
at some point someone would become suspicious of the way I conduct the
business. I am nothing like the socialist of my ancestor, Billie Hall. I am not
interested in others and I am not interested in their purposes. This is none of
your business, I know, you don't have to tell me, but whoever is investigating
me, they won't stay there, they will continue in their dogged way, and
eventually, you will come up on the radar, do you understand?", said Alistar,
pointedly, and staring into Tamil's eyes. Albert was standing behind his boss,
analysing in detail everything that came out of Alistar's mouth.
"Who are you referring to, Alistar? I mean, that person must have a lot of
power to try to harm you, who are practically the lord and master of Tech
Town...", replied Tamil serenely, leaning back in his chair.
"It's not clear to me, Tamil... and they're still not making a pronouncement, I
don't even know if they will, but I can't wait for it to happen, I have to watch
my back. I rule a damn empire and I can't risk anything. It's not just about one
person. My sources have notified me regarding a couple, a man and a woman,
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both have been recruiting people, they form a group and all have been seen in
T-Displaces not registered in our data. That is, they are not Systematic Drivers
registered with Hall Enterprises... Do you know what that means, Tamil?",
Alistar looked concerned, but not overly so. His expression was that of a family
man with a termite problem. He felt he had to exterminate them before they
stopped eating the simple door frame and started eating the table legs.
Tamil swallowed thickly, he already knew why Alistar had personally come to
his hideout. "You got it...", added Alistar, standing up, buttoning his coat again,
and leaving the chair exactly where he had gotten it. "Aura Taylor and Butch
Harrison... Those are their names, Tamil. Research them, find out what exactly
they're up to, and act accordingly. That's all. We'll see you soon", Alistar said,
exiting from where he had entered, and leaving a great tension inside that
place where silence lingered for a few minutes.
Many kilometers away from that place, Butch's team was gathered. The
celebration had gotten a little out of control, and everyone had a hangover,
with Aura, Rider, and Butch having the worst. However, that didn't stop the
team from continuing their work as they were supposed to. Harry, Aura and
Butch showed the new members all the nooks and crannies of the lair. In turn,
he taught Shump all the algorithms, systems, security cameras, and control
panels, which gave access to all of them, so that he could manipulate them as
he pleased. It just so happened that, thanks to Shump's advanced artificial
intelligence, he was able to have much more complete and above all
immediate control over the lair's systems, thus providing real-time security as
well as versatility in terms of all the systematic options in that place.
Aura and Butch lay in their office where they were chatting and plotting the
next move of their organisation. The meeting took a few hours as Harry
familiarised the team with the lair. "Excellent job you're doing, Harry... We
need to get the guys acquainted with the house. Look at this as a family, one
which you are a part of now, and this is your home", Butch said as he walked
out of the office, followed by Aura, and everyone came to meet him. "Please
everyone, take a seat and listen to what we have to say", Aura added, sitting
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down first. They were all in the main room of the den, Butch and Aura were
seated across from each other. The team was separated by a round table
strewn with some papers.
"As you all know by now, this is an organisation that seeks to stand up to Hall
Enterprises and their grand facade of an honest company dedicated to their
fellow man, when they are really nothing more than corrupt scum. Is that
clear?", said Butch, sweeping his gaze over everyone's faces and parking it on
Kevin. "I think I should make something clear...", began Kevin Hall, receiving
Butch's gaze as an incentive to make his position clear. "Yes, I am a Hall, but
the Hall ideology that I hold is the one that you also embrace, that of Billie Hall.
After his death, his legacy was maintained, but then it became more and more
corrupted. My adolescence and maturity came when that was on the rise. I
had the opportunity to decide, and I decided not to support it, and that's why
I don't have the comforts that a Hall has, you know what I mean? I am with
you, and you can trust me completely. I hope that's clear once and for all",
Kevin said, with a conviction he hadn't used before, and evidently leaving both
Butch and Aura convinced.
"I needed you to be clear about that, Kevin...family is family", Butch added,
and Kevin nodded in addition "And you guys are my family now". The
development of the meeting was progressing by leaps and bounds. Shump
now had full control of the security systems, as well as the other systems in
the lair.
"We must come out of anonymity...", suddenly said Aura, generating a somber
silence that waited anxiously for the girl to cement her idea. "We must do it
because we are ready. The first thing to consider is not to have any kind of
crime in our records. That is done, as our T-Displaces are not registered in the
data of Hall Enterprises, but they are totally legal, even the improvements that
Shump has made so far are...", said Aura. "I had a couple of run-ins with the
laws of this city, but I paid for it, and I'm clean", Butch added briefly. "I left
Tech Town a long time ago, but I'm back and they can't kick me out. However,
being a Walker, I can't be a Systematic Driver... How do we proceed with
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that?", asked Rider, causing everyone to look at each other's faces with doubtinvaded gestures.
"Guys, you must understand that what we are about to do involves a great
risk... The Halls will not tolerate any kind of initiative that involves competition
for them. However, we are going to take advantage of the facade they go to
so much trouble to maintain, in order to position ourselves as the legal
competition of the Hall Companies...", said Aura, while her gaze was filled with
an indescribable glow of hope. "Before you ask how we will do that, I will tell
you... There is a very old law that has been forgotten, a law that stipulates, if a
large majority of the citizens of Tech Town support an independent group in a
legal project presented fairly before all, it must be accepted by the relevant
high commands", finished Butch, with a big smile on his face.
"Our plan is to get in our T-Displaces, go to the big Hall Enterprises building
and present our initiative to them, which is about a company that would serve
as the main collaborator for the Systematic Drivers. Let me explain it more
simply: if all the Systematic Drivers in an area are busy with other tasks, we
would be the ones in charge of covering the client's needs there, in that area",
Aura added, waiting for responses from the other members.
"That sounds great but what if they turn us down? They have the power, they
could do it diplomatically, without looking bad and we would look like
failures...", replied Clark, looking into Aura's and Butch's eyes alternately.
"They won't be able to do it, Clark... and the reason is simple. As an addendum
to our proposal, we're going to challenge them. The best Systematic Drivers in
Hall Enterprises, against us. If we win, they must let us form our company. And
if we lose, but people support us, the law we already talked about protects us,
you understand? So, we must give our best, so that the citizens will wonder
why the hell if we are so talented, we are not part of the business", Butch
added, as he triumphantly crossed his legs, plastered a smile on his face, and
lit up a cigarette.
"Oh, Butch Harrison, you're a genius, man...", said Shump, clapping his hands
in a systemised fashion and generating a very strange sound, far removed from
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what a clap should sound like. "Thanks, Shump, sometimes I sound like that, I
can't help it...", replied Butch politely. Everyone else nodded, they seemed to
agree wholeheartedly. "Besides that, perhaps you haven't noticed, but Alistar
Hall is forced to show a face that is not his own to the citizens of Tech Town.
He must act attached to his people, giving all the opportunities that are
necessary to whoever wants to undertake a project. Therefore, by acting in
this public manner, we are dragging him to accept", added Aura, who also
maintained a big smile and smugness that injected hope and motivation to the
whole team.
"You guys have thought of everything, which makes me think that trusting you
has not been a mistake. I will do whatever it takes for this organisation, and I
will enhance the Walker family name here in Tech Town", Rider said, placing
his palm just inches above the round table. Shump was the first to place his
over Rider's. "I already feel like family", said the android. "Hall Enterprises will
learn that they are not the unstoppable powerhouse, they have always
believed they are", Clark Norton added, placing his hand to the center of the
table.
Kevin smiled, looked at everyone, and placed his hand on Clark's hand. Kevin
was followed by Aura and finally Butch. "It's settled, we're going to kick Alistar
Hall's ass and his entire fraudulent empire. Let's show him who we are", Butch
added enthusiastically and Rider applied the pressure from below, being the
first hand to land mere inches from the table. "YES!" was heard collectively,
after Harry landed his hand right at the end as well.
The whole team was motivated, they seemed unstoppable, but they were
unaware that Alistar Hall was already suspicious of them without knowing
them all. The team's mission was noble and seemed flawless, but Alistar was a
powerful man, and would surely know how to defend himself.
"Now that you mention it... Who are we? That is, what is our name as an
organisation? Surely, we will be required to introduce ourselves with a formal
name?", Shump asked suddenly, right after everyone lowered their hands and
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causing a great silence, as everyone looked at each other's faces without an
immediate answer.
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