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CHAPTER FOUR























iT. NOT HiM. 
TiM-21 iS ONLY 

A MACHiNE, 
QUON. 

So you lied 
to him.

if that bot
can help us figure 
out what the he� 

the Harvesters 
are…or if they’re 

coming back…
I’� do anything. 

Got it, Doc?























CHAPTER FIVE



He’s just 
scared, 
Dri�er. 

HRRM––SHUT THE 
YAPPY–BOT UP. GOT 
ENOUGH TO WORRY 

ABOUT WITHOUT
HIS ARFING ALL

THE TIME!

NEVER TRUST
A HRRRMAN,
LITTLE–BOT.  

| ALREADY SAID 
WHAT | GOTTA

SAY ABOUT THAT. 
NEVER TRUST A 
HUME! NEVER.

WELL THEN,
LITTLE–BOT––

But—don’t
you think Captain 

Telsa can save us? 
She promised we’d 

be okay.

HRRM––HE SHOULD BE 
SCARED. THEM SCRAPPERS 
ARE TAKING US TO GNISH. 
WE’RE GONNA GET MELTED 

TO SLUDGE.

But she—she said she would 
help me find Andy. She meant 

it, didn’t she, Dri�er?

But that is 
what I was 

progra­ed to 
do. I am a 

companion Bot. 
I am meant to 
trust my human 

companions.



Captain 
Telsa—we 
have to do 
something.

Start
by k�ping

your mouth 
shut, Quon. Let 

me do the 
talking.

Home world of the oldest 
Monarchy in the Megacosm 
and hub of the robot culls.

THE PLANET GNISH.

“…|’D SAY THE 
JOKE’S ON YOU.”



You a� 
should 

shut your 
holes. 

Just k�p 
walking, 
darlin'

 Lay another 
hand on her 
and I’� eat 
your damn 
head, scrap 

scum.

O��…
I’m 

scared. 
Tough 
guy, 
eh?

Take 
these 

cu�s o� 
and let’s 
find out.

Tu�is, 
l k…

…We have 
company.

A� PREPARE
FOR THE COMiNG

OF THE TRiUMPHANT 
RULER OF GNiSH
AND iTS PROUD 

M�NS…THE
SCARLET WA�iOR 

KiNG—

 --THE CHAMPiON 
OF THE RiGHT 
TRUE GNiSHiAN 
PEOPLE—THE 
FATHER OF
THE NEW

AGE—

--Oh 
would you 

shut up!

--ahem…
his highne�, 

King S’nok 
�I.

This 
him?

it’s him
a� right, 
S’nok—Jin 

Quon 
himself.

The 
Father of 
robotics, 

eh?



You filthy
li�le bastard. I 
should hang you 

in the melting 
pits. Y—Your 

highne� I 
a�ure you 

I—

QUiET!
There’�

be time for 
talking 
later.

And this
is the li�le 

Ro�ie that’s 
caused a� 
the fu�,

eh?  --K p that 
Magno-leash 

tight! That big 
one is a 
fighter.

A fighter, 
eh? We’� 
s  about 

that.

King S’nok. We are on a 
priority mi�ion direct 

from the UGC Council. it
is imperative that we 
transport these bots

back to Niyrata. I know 
the relationships

betw n Gnish and The
UGC has b n strained 

since the—

Strained?! 
Ha!

 I’d say
“strained” is the 

understatement of 
the decade. And I 
know exactly what 

kind of mi�ion 
you’re on.

We
intercepted

your transmi�ions.
I know a� about this 
li�le Ro�ie. and iF 

he rea�y does have a 
co�ection to The 

Harvesters, I’� rip 
him apart until

I find it!

--Ungh!

HRRMMM!



Quiet!

Let’s s�
if he rea�y is a 
fighter. Take him 

and that a�oying 
li�le shit-bot to 

the melting 
pits!

Take
the humes and 

the Li�le Ro�ie 
to my operating 

theater.

What 
about the 
big one?

HRRRM...DON’T 
TOUCH THE LITTLE 

BOT! DRILLER A 
KILLER! DRILLER

A REAL––

HRRRRMMMM––



--And what’s the situation 
on SAMPSON, Amba�ador 

Telema? Are the Gnishians 
sti� holding the

third m�n?

Yes, General 
Nagoki. The 

Gnishian Swarms 
have b�n much 
more a�re�ive 

of late. 

And the Prognostics of 
SiLENOS are also predicting 

the Gnishians wi� make a 
move into that planet’s 

system by the end
of the year.

is the UGC rea�y to
put any more stock

into your predictions,
Chief? You’ve hardly

had an a�urate
FORECAST since The

Harvesters.

A number
of our oldest 
telepaths had 
their minds 

broken during 
the Harvester 

a�acks.

it’s
taken time 

to train 
suitable 
replace-

ments.

But this
prediction
is strong.
Our council 
believes the 
Gnishians are
on the move, 

General.

Once the cultural and technological 
hub planet of the Magacosm, Niyrata 
is still the home to what’s left of the 

United Galactic Council (UGC).

THE PLANET NIYRATA. 



This is ridiculous, 
Nagoki! You n�d 
to fr� up more 

tr�ps from 
Sampson! if 

Silenos fa�s, 
Kno�os wi�

be next.

We weaken a� the time 
as the GNiSHiAN a�iance 

grows. AMUN already 
sides with them, if we 

lose SAMPSON
t�…

Since the 
Harvester 

a�acks, the 
UGC has b�n 

in chaos.

{Sigh} I didn’t want to talk 
about this yet—but there is a 
mi�ion cu�ently underway 
that may change everything, 

Amba�ador. 

A w�k ago we
picked up an emergency

ca� from one of the Fringe 
Colonies. it was placed by a 

robot—one of the later 
model human companion 

bots. A boy—

What can a 
single robot 

do?

His machine
codex…it is an 

identical match
for the Harvester 
codex. The boy may 

be the mi�ing link 
we have b�n l�king 

for to fina�y 
understand what
The Harvesters

are.

How
is figuring out 
the Harvester 

codex  going to 
win the war?

...

You—you 
want to 

build your 
own!

We have lived in fear
of those damned things 

returning to finish the job 
for the last ten years! I’m 
tired of waiting—now we 

can prepare!

I am
talking about
the perfect 

planetary pro-
tection system.

if they come
back we wi�

be ready.



{Ahem}
General! Wait—

General, if I could 
just have a

moment!

What is it?!
I’m due to speak 

to the Amba�ador 
from Amun in ten 
minutes, and I’m 

starving. 

Sir ,
it’s your 

daughter…
Tesla.

What? is she
back already? 
Have her come 

here with the bot 
i�ediately!

No, sir…I’m afraid it’s bad 
news. You s� Telsa’s ship 
was intercepted on the 
way home. I—I’m afraid 

the Gnishians have
her, General.

What?—th-that 
can’t be. They 
had our best 
Shiftship. how 

could—?

it was a
Scra�er Elite

Squad, sir. They had
a Squidship. Definitely 

working with The
Gnishies. Our last scans 

show them a�iving in 
Gnish orbit. I—I’m

very so�y sir.



H—Have
the war r�m 
a�emble. I 

want a
 rescue 
options on the 

table—

The target is on 
Gnish. I repeat, I 

have reliable 
intel that the 
target is now

on Gnish.

--This is 10-R34 
reporting on 

secure 
Hardwire 

cha�el 3.

--Long
live The 

Hardwire—
FT	ZT!!



I’m wo�ied 
about Dri�er 

and Bandit,
Ms. Telsa. Do 

you think 
they’re okay?

Honestly, 
TiM…no. No, I 

don’t. 

…And I think
you should be 
more wo�ied 

about yourself 
right about

now.

Bring him 
here…let’s 

get this over 
with.



Your Majesty—
please! There is

no n�d to harm the 
Robot. if you let us go, 

The UGC wi� share 
anything we learn 

with—

Harm
the robot?! No, 

no…you have it a� 
wrong. it’s not 

the robot we’re 
going to 

torture…

it’s him.
The g�d Doctor

Quon built the damn
robot—it’s him my

Royal Surgeons are 
going to rip apart

until he gives us the
secrets of The

Harvesters!Wha—
me?! 
No—

NO!!

Oh God! 
P—please! 

I’� te� you 
anything! 
ANYTHiNG!

Fine. Te�
us what The 
Harvesters 

are.

I—I 
don’t 
know. 

Refresh his 
memory.

Yes, Your 
Majesty.





I don’t
like it much 
either, but 

can’t you shut 
that thing up? 

He’s not making 
things any 

be�er!

Oh, he’�
be quiet s�n 

enough, Big 
fe�a. Don’t 
you wo�y.

S’nok wants these 
ones moved up. Wants 

them in The Pits 
right away.

he Does, does he?
Whatever ha�ened to 

protocol?! I got a back 
log of Ro�ies down 
here to begin with!

Humph! We� 
I gue� Lord 
fa�y wants 

what he 
wants!

Humph! What 
about the 
big ugly 
hume?

Throw him
in t�. We’� 

say we thought 
he was an
Android.

What 
ha�ens 

when they 
s� him 
bl�d?

it’� be
t� late by 
then to do 

anything 
about it.

You
bastards! I’m
a UGC O�icer! 
You’� a� hang 

for this!

HRRMM…
DRILLER DON’T 

LIKE THIS 
PLACE. 

THE PLANET GNISH.



Wi�er
k�ps fighting…
losers get the 
pit! Either way…

oil wi� be 
spi�ed!

We�, we�…
l�kie here…we 

got some new bots 
for the Pits! You a� 

know the rules…
Bot versus

Bot! 

…We’re 
fucked.

HRRMMM––DRILLER 
AGREES WITH UGLY HUME. 
DRILLER AND YAPPY–BOT 

ARE FUCKED.



Wi�er
k�ps fighting…
losers get the 
pit! Either way…

oil wi� be 
spi�ed!

We�, we�…
l�kie here…we 

got some new bots 
for the Pits! You a� 

know the rules…
Bot versus

Bot! 

…We’re 
fucked.

HRRMMM––DRILLER 
AGREES WITH UGLY HUME. 
DRILLER AND YAPPY–BOT 

ARE FUCKED.



Hope you
don’t got any 

problem scra�ing 
other Ro�ies,

Dri�er?

G�d to 
hear.

HRRRMMM…
DRILLER A KILLER. 

DRILLER A REAL 
KILLER!



What’s
it l�k 
like…

…Ge�ing 
a gun!

DRILLER HATES 
SNOOTY MILITARY 
MECHS. ALWAYS 

THINKIN’ THEY’RE 
BETTER THAN 

DRILLER!

HRRMMM––
MILITARY MECHS.

WHAT ARE
YOU DOING, 
UGLY HUME?

SHUT UP, YAPPY!
AN’ WHATEVER YA DO…
WHATEVER HAPPENS––

STAY BEHIND ME!

Here they 
come!



Dr. Quon!

Make them 
stop!

{Ugh} get
o�! Can’t you

turn down your 
emotion se�ings 

or something? 

I-I can’t. it’s
how Dr. Quon 
made me. To 

be�er empathize 
with my human 
companions.

…Wonderful.

Oh—oh 
my God!

Hold
him as I 

cauterize 
it.

Now then—
do you think you 
might remember 
anything, Doctor 

Quon?

Or should we 
take the other 

arm? Or Perhaps 
we should start 

cu�ing a bit 
lower?



 I know 
nothing…

Again!

Don’t 
l�k, 
TiM.

NO! Y-you don’t
understand. I—I mean
I ca�ot po�ibly te�

you anything. B-because I 
rea�y don’t actua�y know 

anything about the TiM 
robots, the Harvesters

or anything else.
Nothing.

What are you 
talking about, 

Quon? it was
a lie—a� 

of it a
lie.



I—I
didn’t invent

any of the robots. 
I—I stole a�
my research,
a� the robot 

designs--

I’m a 
fraud.





CHAPTER SIX











































A T L A S  O F  T H E  C O R E  P L A N E T S  O F 
T H E  U N I T E D  G A L A C T I C  C O U N C I L

THE PLANET NIYRATA. 

THE PLANET PHAGES. 

THE PLANET MATA. 

THE PLANET SAMPSON. 

THE PLANET KNOSSOS. 

THE PLANET SILENOS. 

THE PLANET AMUN. 

THE PLANET GNISH. 

THE PLANET OSTRAKON. 

THE PLANET NIYRATA. 

THE PLANET PHAGES. 

THE PLANET MATA. 

THE PLANET SAMPSON. 

THE PLANET KNOSSOS. 

THE PLANET SILENOS. 

THE PLANET AMUN. 

THE PLANET GNISH. 

THE PLANET OSTRAKON. 

THE PLANET NIYRATA. 

THE PLANET PHAGES. 

THE PLANET MATA. 

THE PLANET SAMPSON. 

THE PLANET KNOSSOS. 

THE PLANET SILENOS. 

THE PLANET AMUN. 

THE PLANET GNISH. 

THE PLANET OSTRAKON. 

THE PLANET NIYRATA. 

THE PLANET PHAGES. 

THE PLANET MATA. 

THE PLANET SAMPSON. 

THE PLANET KNOSSOS. 

THE PLANET SILENOS. 

THE PLANET AMUN. 

THE PLANET GNISH. 

THE PLANET OSTRAKON. 

THE PLANET NIYRATA. 

THE PLANET PHAGES. 

THE PLANET MATA. 

THE PLANET SAMPSON. 

THE PLANET KNOSSOS. 

THE PLANET SILENOS. 

THE PLANET AMUN. 

THE PLANET GNISH. 

THE PLANET OSTRAKON. 

THE PLANET NIYRATA. 

THE PLANET PHAGES. 

THE PLANET MATA. 

THE PLANET SAMPSON. 

THE PLANET KNOSSOS. 

THE PLANET SILENOS. 

THE PLANET AMUN. 

THE PLANET GNISH. 

THE PLANET OSTRAKON. 

THE PLANET NIYRATA. 

THE PLANET PHAGES. 

THE PLANET MATA. 

THE PLANET SAMPSON. 

THE PLANET KNOSSOS. 

THE PLANET SILENOS. 

THE PLANET AMUN. 

THE PLANET GNISH. 

THE PLANET OSTRAKON. 

THE PLANET NIYRATA. 

THE PLANET PHAGES. 

THE PLANET MATA. 

THE PLANET SAMPSON. 

THE PLANET KNOSSOS. 

THE PLANET SILENOS. 

THE PLANET AMUN. 

THE PLANET GNISH. 

THE PLANET OSTRAKON. 

THE PLANET NIYRATA. 

THE PLANET PHAGES. 

THE PLANET MATA. 

THE PLANET SAMPSON. 

THE PLANET KNOSSOS. 

THE PLANET SILENOS. 

THE PLANET AMUN. 

THE PLANET GNISH. 

THE PLANET OSTRAKON. 

N I Y R A T A  (THE HUB WORLD): Former technological and cultural  
hub of the UGC and former home of the  nine Embassy Cities. One city 
state for each of the core planets and races representing UGC. Now 
a devastated world, what’s left of the UGC Council sti l l resides there, 
cl inging to power.

P H A G E S  (THE GHOST WORLD/HAUNTED PLANET): Home to a 
gaseous race called THE PHAGES. Their spectral , ghost-l ike appearance 
scared early explorers into thinking the planet was haunted. Basically 
a world ful l of ghosts with no solid matter. Cities and aliens all made 
of gases. The only non-gaseous species are a race of hosti le 20-foot 
tal l giants.

M A T A :  An aquatic world. Was once home to a great empire and 
a baroque, almost renaissance-type world, but long ago was flooded 
and turned into a water-world. The descendants of this monarchy now 
survive on a floating, mobile kingdom. The ruins of the old cit ies sti l l 
lay below the water. 

S A M P S O N :  Home to the original colonists from Old 
Earth. Sampson is a massive planet and the mil itary center 
of the Megacosm and home of the largest human cities.

K N O S S O S :
The smallest Core planet in the Megacosm.

S I L E N O S :  The unique atmosphere on Silenos makes 
all sound and vibration impossible , creating a totally si lent 
world where the native race communicates by projecting 
telepathic hieroglyphs into the air.

A M U N :  The greatest al ly of the GNISHIANS. 
An insect-l ike race that l ive in underground hives. 

G N I S H :  The largest planet and the home of the largest mil itary 
force. Leaders in the anti-robot, anti-technology movement in the wake 
of the Harvesters. A race ruled by luddite zealots who preach indepen-
dence and sovereignty for al l worlds all the while working for more 
and more control of Megacosm space. Main funder of the Scrappers. 
Home to the MELTING PITS, massive gladitorial arenas were Robots 
are made to fight to the death.

O S T R A K O N :  A desert wasteland devoid of al l l ife . Contains 
the ruins of an ancient civi l ization that has long since gone extinct .







“Jeff Lemire has dreamt up 
an emotional, imaginative new 
universe, lavishly brought to life 
by the great Dustin Nguyen. I 
can’t wait to see where they take 
TIM-21 next” 

—BRIAN K. VAUGHAN, SAGA
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Ten years after planet-sized robots called Harvesters 
appeared and wreaked havoc across the galaxy, a young 

android named TIM-21 wakes to find that all robots have been 
outlawed. But TIM may hold the secrets to the Harvesters in 
his machine DNA and he quickly becomes the most wanted ro-
bot in the universe. With bounty hunters and threats lurking at 
every turn, TIM embarks on a mind-blowing adventure through 
the stars along with his robot dog, Bandit, and the lumbering 
mining droid, Driller.

A heartfelt, rip-roaring science fiction odyssey written by Jeff 
Lemire (Sweet Tooth, Essex County ) and featuring beautiful 
fully painted artwork by Dustin Nguyen (Li’l Gotham ) .

“A beautiful cosmic opera and nuanced 
think piece, balancing the fear of the 
unknown with the spirit of adventure. 
Driven by the gorgeous visuals of artist 
Dustin Nguyen, DESCENDER is a book on 
the rise.” —IGN




