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@ THE PLANET NIYRATA.

Niyrata is the technological and cultural
hub of the group of nine Core Planets
known as The United Galactic Council.

Niyrata is also home to the nine
Embassy Cities. One city state for
each of the core planets and
species representing the UGC.

Current population:
5.53 Billion




CARE WHAT THE
GNISHIANS SAY, THAT
CoOLONY BELONGS To
[ SAMPSON! ITS RESOURCES
ARE OURS TO EXPLOIT AS
WE SEE FIT! WE HAVE
THE UGC'S BACKING
HERE, DOCTOR
TELLON!

That's all well and
7 fine to say--kzzt-but
( there--kzzt--!

—_ //WouLD You
—{ QUIET WER
DOWN! T'M--




cxcuse me
Dr. Quon, but you

have a Prioriti
the

%
One hail From e
United Salactic ;
Council. -
N,

SHUT THAT
DAMN ALARM
OFF. WHAT TIME
IS 172

It is curreatly
- aine Forty-six
UGC time.



TN

PROJECT THE

WHERE THE
HELL ARE you~r
WHY HAVEN'T YoU
BEEN ANSWERING

UGH.

COMM.

--QUON/

OUR HAILS?P! T-cizgf
NAGOK T | HAVEN'T You
SORRY, SIR/ T BEEN
WAS IN THE LAR\ OUTSIDEZ

ALL NIGHT
AND -~

3SIGH: No,
WHAT NOW? ARE
THE GNISHIANS

BLOCKADING THE
NIYRATIAN
SPACEWAY

THIS IS NOT
THE GNISHIANS/--
WE NEED You,
DOCTOR. GET TO
CENTRAL TERMINAL }




"--WHAT Do
WE KNOW?”

“NOTHING, POCTOR.
OUR SENSORS HAVE
NOT BEEN ABLE TO
PENETRATE THEIR

OUTER SHELLS.”

ARE NOT BEING
ANSWERED. |T
SEEMS--WELL, |T

SEEMS TOTALLY
DORMANT.

THE COULNCIL
IS IN A PANIC, THEY'VE
SCRAMBLED ALL AVAILABLE
VGC WARSHIPS AND ARE
WAITING TO LAUNCH A FULL
ASSAULT IF WE CAN'T
FIGURE OUT WHAT THE
HELL THESE
THINGS ARE.

GOD? T
DON'T THINK
SO, DOCTOR

GUON...










AND NOT
JUST A MACHINE,
QUON. THAT IS A
ROBOT.

8UT I--

T DON'T--
YOU SAID
THERE WERE
OTHERS?

GENERAL NAGOK,

SURELY YOU MUST

HAVE SOME IDEA
WHERE THEY
CAME FROM.
MACHINES OF
THIS SlzEe--

You :
PRACTICALLY
INVENTED
MODERN
ROBOTICS IN
THE LGC,
&UON!

THAT'S WHY YOU'RE
HERE. THERE IS NO ONE
MORE QUALIFIED TO FIGLURE
OUT WHAT THE HELL THESE
THINGS ARE AND WHERE THEY
CAME FROM THAN YOU.

THERE ARE EIGHT
MORE OF THESE THINGS,
ORBITING THE OTHER EIGHT
KEY WORLDS OF THE 0GC.
NOT IDENTICAL, BUT VERY
SIMILAR IN SizE
AND SHAPE.

T CAN GIVE YOUL A
TWENTY-FOUR HOUR
WINDOW BEFORE
WE LAUNCH A
COMPLETE MILITARY
ASSALLT.

THE VGL'S
FULL RESOULRCES
ARE YOURS. JUST

TELL ME WHAT
YOU NEED AND
IT'S YOURS.

GEMNERAL,
SOMETHING




IT'S AN
ATTACK/

THE ENERGY
FIELD AROUND IT IS
SPIKING, T THINK
IT'S GOING TO
COMMUNICATE!










THE MOON OF DIRISHU-B6.

Home of the Dirishu Mining Colony.

...Tenyears later. Current population: 1










I e-- ; I --You have been
COMPUTER.
ARE YOU

asleep for nearly fen
AeTINES 3 years, Tim-21.

--kzzt--
Affirmative.
Hello Tim-21.

HOW--HOW
LONG HAVE
T BEEN
ASLEEP?




AND ANDY?
...MOTHER?

The humans you call
“Andy” and “Mother” were
among the—kzzt!

Kzzt--olonists hit an
undetected pocket of Sirium
Gas in the mines==kzzt--
corrupted the atmosphere
—kzzt--within minutes. They
tried to--kzz#!
COMPUTERT WHAT

COMPUTER,
WAS THATZ/ e ase

ANSWER ME.







IS--18
SOMEOCNE
THERE?

v RN







YOUR
LANGUAGE
CIRCLITS ARE
ALL MIXED
VUP--HERE...

T CAN'T RELIEVE
IT'S REALLY YoU!
WHY ARE YOU
TALKING
LIKE THAT?

--BACKWARDS.
THERE, GOT IT.

WE'LL
FIND THEM,
Bov. 1T
PROMISE.

YOU MUST HAVE
BEEN SO LONELY.
IT'S OKAY...T'M
HERE NOW.

T DON'T
KNOW WHERE
ANDY IS...0R
MOTHER.




YES, THE COLONISTS HIT
A GAS POCKET DEEP IN
ONE OF THE MINES.
IT--1T KILLED THEM ALL.

BLUT TWO LET'S CHECK THE COMMUNICATIONS
SHOTTLES HUB. MAYBE T CAN UPLINK WITH THE
ARE GONE, DATA NETWORK AND FIND OUT IF

SO MAYRE-- MOTHER AND ANDY WERE AMONG
THOSE WHO ESCAPED.

THE AIRLOCK TO
THE COMM HUB WAS

COMPROMISED.
THe eE e es MusT | TMieNT BE ABLE TO BYPASS

THE DAMAGE BY DIRECTLY THAT'S
DA\;‘&VCEE\BDEsRNoM CONNECTING WITH MY
EXPOSULRE. INTERNAL COMM SYSTEM.

AH, THAT'S
BETTER. T'VE
CONNECTED...

THERE ARE A NUMBER OF

UNOPENED NEWS BLASTS oN |4
THE COLONY’'S DATA SERVERS...




“q )\ ] . i {T

--Nine of these massive machines have now
been confirmed in orbit around the Core Worlds
of the Magacosm. The United Galactic Council is
stressing the need for calm. They assure us that
they are investigating these mysterious-- h

Y

--Galactic unrest in the
wake of the Harvester attacks.
The UGC is crumbling as
tensions, many centuries old,
are now boiling over.

The focus of THE HARVESTER
attacks seems to have been citizens
of the UGC and our planetary
infrastructures, while our mechanical
companions and helpers were
mostly spared...




7 e .‘&‘ .
A .

—-Now under attack! = .
THE UGC is ordering a full £ - 3 <

evacuation and are mobilizing
their warship in response! &y

=

--Niyrata is said to be on the verge of
falling as well. The death toll is now in the
hundreds of millions as these massive
robots--or Harvesters as they are being
called--are seemingly unstoppable.

--Reports now that all nine
Harvesters have simultaneously
vanished. We have no way of telling
if or when they may return.

Fearing a link between our own
robots and the Harvesters, anti-robot
fanaticism is sweeping across the galaxy,
resulting in widespread robot culls or a /;_‘./-
= Robot Genocide, as the spokesperson of S ’
the A.I. Embassy called it.

L

'
!
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THE PLANET NIYRATA & 1_,_

Furmerlythetechnulngmal hub
4\ of the United Galactic Council.
| = Bl
Current population:
1Billion

NI '
I'M COMING,
GODAMMIT/
HoLD ON!

DOCTOR
JIN @UON?

FORMER SCIENCE
LIAISON TO THE

IF THIS IS ABOULT
THAT JOoB I DID FOR THOSE
SCRAPPERS ON GNISH--T KNOW
T'M NOT SUPPOSED To

OPERATE SINCE MY LICENSE

WAS REVOKED, BUT T HAD A
TEENSY GAMBLING DEBT
THAT T HAD TOo--

COLNCIL?
ARE YOUL

WE'RE NOT
HERE TO ARREST
YoU, DOCTOR. THE

! MEGACOSM NEEDS YOUR
~f HELP...S0 PUT SOME

DAMN CLOTHES ON.




T

--PLEASE
JUST A FEW
CREDS SO T

CAN GET
'\ SOME FoOoD.

TELL ME YOUR
THEORY, DR. QUON.
THE CODEX THEORY
YOU PROPOSED TO THE
VGC EMERGENCY
COUNCIL FOLLOWING
THE HARVESTER
ATTACKS.

SOMETHING
TELLS ME You
ARE ALREADY
WELL-VERSED N |
MY HYPOTHESIS,
CAPTAIN.

TELSA,
RIGHT.
UM--WHERE
EXACTLY ARE
WE GOING,
CAPTAIN?D







RIGHT. AND YoU
HYPOTHESIZED THAT IF
WE COULD READ THE
HARVESTERS' CODEX WE
MIGHT GET A CLUE INTO THEIR
ORIGINS OR EVEN WHO
MAY HAVE CREATED

THE

You SEEM To
KNOW EVERYTHING,
CAPTAIN TESLA. So
WHY DO YOU NEED
ME?

EXCUSE
ME, TELSA. SO
TELSA...\WHAT
THE HELL IS
GOING ON
HERE?

WELL,
DOCTOR...THE
CODEX HAS
BEEN
CRACKED.

WHAT?! WHEN?...8Y
WHOM? T SPENT YEARS
WORKlAt:‘G ON THAT

D--

NOW THE
GOOD PART...BY
CROSS-REFERENCING : \
THE RARVESTERSY' CODEX P
WITH ALL KNOWN A.T.S IN 1 ' : {

THE NETWORK, WE WERE
ABLE TO FIND A MATCH
TO AN EXISTING ROBOT
MODEL.

... THE "TIM”

ANDROID SERIES
THAT YOU CREATED

FIFTEEN YEARS AGO.

WHAT?! BUT
THAT'S-- THE TIMS
WERE JUST CHILD
COMPANION
BOTS!/

--AND You
HAVEN'T DONE
MUCH SINCE. BUT,
ONLIKE YOU, OUR BEST
EGGHEADS HAVEN'T

FALLEN INTO A PIT OF
SELF-LOATHING.
THEY'VE KEPT
TRYING.







"..LET'S JUST HOPE WE
GET THERE BEFORE
SOMEONE ELSE DOES.

YoU WERE
RIGHT
B8ANDIT, | T
IS A SHIP!

T DON'T KNOW
WHO T IS, BANDIT!
BUT SOMEONE
MUST HAVE
HEARD OLR
DISTRESS CALL!

T HOPE SO TOO,
BANDIT. BUT DON'T
WORRY. YOU DON'T

NEED To RE--




”

BE PLENTY
SCARED IF T
WAS YOU.










Critical System
Failure. Initiating
memory back-up
protocols...

Opening sub-portal.
Culling virtual memory

banks—

~%



DAMN (T!
FAST/--MUST

WELL,
WELL...LOOKS
LIKE WE GOT LS
A LIVE ONE,
BOYS.




RELLO? CAN
YOU HEAR ME?
ARE YOU
THERE?

VERY GOOD.

MY NAME (S
DOCTOR JIN GLON.
AND YOU ARE
TIM-21. CAN YOU
SAY THAT?

T AM A CLASS-A COMPANION
ROBOT. MY PRIMARY
FONCTION IS TO ENTERTAIN,
PROTECT AND ASSIST IN THE
EDUCATION OF MY ASSIGNED
HUMAN CHILD COMPANION.

SECONDARY FUNCTIONS INCLUDE
USING MY PROPRIETARY EMPATHY
SETTINGS TO ADAPT TO, AND
GRADUALLY ASSIMILATE WITH, MY
HUMAN COMPANIONS.

b THAT'S )
EXACTLY RIGHT, TIM.
ONCE YOUR ASSIGNMENT
COMES IN YOU'LL TAKE A
TRANSPORT TO ONE OF
OUR MINING COLONIES
AND MEET YOUR
“EAMILY”, ISN'T THAT
EXCITING!

BUT...AREN'T YOU
MY FAMILY? AREN'T
YOU MY FATHER,
DOCTOR JIN @LUON?

HA!I No, TIM.

T'M YOUR CREATOR
AND DESIGNER. BUT
THAT DOES NOT MAKE
ME YOUR FAMILY. YOU HAVE
NO REAL FAMILY. YOUL
AREN'T ALIVE. YOUL DO
UNDERSTAND THAT,
DON'T YoUu?

UPLOAD: IM\PRO

Do
YOU KNOW
YOUR PRIMARY
FUNCTION,
TIM?




# BANDIT! BUT

WE CAN'T
| 50 BACK TO
THE COLONY [
BASE.

--OUR ONLY
CHANCE IS TO
MAKE |T To
THE MINES.
HIDE THERE!




ARE YOU
READY FOR
YOUR BIG TRIP,
TIM?

T THINK SO,
DR. @LUON. HOW LONG
WILL IT TAKE?

WELL, THE
DIRISHU-6G COLONY IS
IN THE FARTHEST REACHES
OF SPACE. NORMALLY WE
WOULD USE A SHIFTSHIP TO
JUMP THERE QUICKLY, BUT
SINCE THIS IS MOSTLY A SLUPPLY
RUN YOU’LL BE TAKING A
SNAILCRAFT WITH NORMAL
ETL. IT WILL TAKE
THREE MONTHS.

THE CREW
WILL STAY IN
CRYO-GELL ONTIL
YOU REACH
DIRISHL
ORBIT.

WHY WON'T
T GO INTO
CRYOSLEEP,

YOU'RE A ROROT, PocToR,
TIM. THERE IS NO NEED \ SVONT
FOR YOU TO SLEEP. T CAN
DEACTIVATE YOU IF YoU'D
LIKE. YOU CAN GO DARK

ONTIL THE TRIP

1S OVER. gLUT, T
s oV THOUGHT YOU MIGHT

FIND YOUR FIRST
SPACE FLIGHT
INTERESTING.

YES...T THINK
T'D LIKE TO STAY
AWAKE. T'D LIKE

TO SEE SPACE.
BUT T'LL MISS You,
DR. @UON.

T'LL MISS You
TOo, TIM. BUT YOUR
NEW FAMILY 1S
WAITING FOR YOU
OUT THERE..YOUR
NEW LIFE |S JUST
BEGINNING!




BANDIT,
No! DON'T!

BANDIT!

BOT HAS WICKED
DEFENSE TECH,
R0OSS!

HOLD oN,
BANDIT!




T SEE HiM!
SLOW DOWN,
ANDY.

RELLO,
ANDY
TAVERS.
HELLO
MS. TAVERS.
T AM

THAT SILLY!

WE'VE BEEN

WAITING FOR
You!

UPLOAD In F&REES...I?.‘-I‘-I“/.:‘LDHDED...

[



RANDIT! YOU
OKAY?

T KNOW,
T'M SCARED
Too. 8UT
WE HAVE TO
HIDE...

--THEY'RE
COMING!




HAVE YOU READ
THIS, TIM? IT'S MY FAVORITE
BOOK, TRINKET TOCKET AND
RIS TIN ROCKET!

T AM NOT FAMILIAR WITH IT, ANDY.
BUT T CAN EASILY ACCESS THE
DATA NETWORK AND DOWNLOAD
ALL THE HOLUMES IF YOU'D LIKE?

NAH. MY MOM
STILL GETS THEM
FOR ME IN HARD COPY.
T LOVE READING THEM
LIKE THIS. THE
DRAWINGS LoOK

WELL, T THINK
IT'S YOUR BRED
TIME, ANDY. CAN
YOU SAY GOOD
NIGHT To TIM,

BUT MOM,
CAN'T TIM
SLEEP IN HERE
WITH ME?
PLEASE,
MoMMY?!

AND HOW
ARE YOU TWO
MAKING OUT IN

HERE?

VERY WELL,
THANK YOO,
MS. TAVERS.

GLESS IT'S
OKAY. HOW
ABQUT IT, TIM?
WOULD You LIKE
TO SLEEP HERE
WITH ANDY
TONIGHT?

I--I WOULLD
LIKE THAT
VERY MUCH.
MS. TAVERS!




YOU KIDDING
ME? YOU IDIOTS/LL
GET LOST IN THERE.
WE STICK TOGETHER.
THEY WENT IN THE
LEFT TONNEL.

BOSS, WE GOT A PROBLEM.
SCANNERS ARE PICKING UP A
PRIORITY ONE ALERT FOR
THIS BOT FROM THE OLD
PLANETARY NETWORK
CHANNELS.

HE'S

HANDS-OFF
AND THEY GOT A
UGC SHIFTSHIP

ON ROUTE TO

PICK HIM
OP,

HOW THE 3
HELL IS THAT A
PROBLEM? A

WHEN DID WE
START TAKING ORDERS
FROM THE UGC?P
GNISHIANS'LL PAY TRIPLE
FOR HIS PROCESSOR NOW.




HOW MANY
TIMES HAVE T
TOLD YOU NOT To
PLAY NEAR THE
TRANSPATH!

IT'S—-1T'S L

OKAY. THANK
GOD TIM WAS







s/ \T' OLR
SURPRISE, O B/ o,
TIM/ SILLY!
I--T DON'T .
ONDERSTAND, 2
ANDY?

BEEN ONE
YEAR SINCE YOU
ARRIVED IN THE
COLONY, TIM. WE

THOUGHT You
WOULLD LIKE
A PARTY.

I--T DON'T
KNOW WHAT
TO SAY.

T'VE BEEN WORKING
SO HARD TO BECOME
MORE LIKE YOU ALL.

AND TO FITIN. T

JUST--THIS IS.. YOU'RE
PART OF THE
FAMILY NOW,

TIM.




WHY ARE THEY
DOING THIS?! WHY
WON'T THEY LEAVE
US ALONE/!

MY PLASMA
BOLT ISN'T
RECHARGED
YET, BANDIT...

I--I DON'T
KNOW WHAT
To Do!




OKAY,
BOYS...LIGHTS
ouLT.

NGO WAY,
MISTER. IT'S
ALREADY LATE. AND T
HAVE TO HEAD OUT TO

MINE 4. THEY HIT SOME
KIND OF WEIRD POCKET.
COMMAND WANTS ME To
CHECK ITOUT. S0 T
WANT YOU TWo

ABOULT YoU,
TIM? WOULLD
YOU LIKE To
STAY oN
TONIGHT?

No...I'D LIKE |

TO SLEEP ToO.
MAYBE T'LL

DREAM.

GOODNIGHT,
TIM.

GOODNIGHT,
MoMMY.

UPLOAD IN PROGRESS...59.66% UPLOADED...



NOW,

THERE YOUL ARE.
YOU GAVE US QUITE A
ROUN THERE, LITTLE
ROBBIE.

THESE
PET-BOTS
WORTH
ANYTHING?

MAYRE
FIVE CREDS
\F WE'RE

Bleep!--Plusma
Recharge complete.

~
“N

"}X 3 § .

BUT YOUL...
YOU'RE A DAMN
GOLDMINE,

A SN OF
A BITCH!

/3

A
N i
¥

.I il




Critical System
Failure. Initiating

memory back-up
protocols...

Opening sub-portal.
Culling virtual memory
banks—



WHO
CARES? MORE

¥ CREDS FOR US

ONCE WE PULL
THIS ONE'S
PROCESSOR

ouLT.

-

HEH HEH...
LIKE THE WAY
YOU THINK.

HRRRMMM---
HRRRMANSS55----

WHAT THE
HELL WAS
THAT?

DRILLER HATE
HRRMANS!!




ORILLER REALLY ; e | A
REALLY HATE g (s | DRIiiERA
HRRMANS!! : KILLER!

Y
DRILLER | =
A REAL
KILLER!!




DRILLER OON'T
KNOW WHAT TG 00,
LITTLE BOT. ORILLER
OOMN'T KNOW WHAT

T0 00...

F

TIM-21
TOTAL SYSTEM
FAILURE.

Tim-21
TOTAL SYSTEM
FAILURE.

Tim-21
TOTAL SYSTEM
FAILURE.

Tim-21
TOTAL SYSTEM
FAILURE.
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BANDIT?







1 was
| ERAZ-435.

1 was seat

wait For you.

Now we can
go. Come.




LITTLE-BGT HURT
BAD BAD. MAYBE
SCRAPPED
ALREADY. DRILLER
MEEDS HELP!

QUIET YAPRY-BOT!
DRILLER'S GOING
AS FAST AS
DRILLER CAN!

--Bleep! Access denied.
Mining-droid #23276723 not
cleared for human contact. Please E
1

return to authorized area.

AP - oy




I TOLD YA,
DORILLER
DON'T SPEAK
DOG-BOT!

SHUSH IT! .
DRILLER AIN'T |05
TGO SMART-- [
GOTTA THINK!

DORILLER AIN'T NO
MED-BOT! DRILLER TGO
DUMB TO FIGLRE GUT WHY
THEY AIN'T WGRKIMNG!

:/a LITTLE BOT'S GONMA 5PARK
&7 OFF AND 5TLPIO ORILLER
TOD STUPID TO FIX HIM!

-=Kzzt--Proximity alert.
| Unknown spacecraft detected
: in Colony orbit.




“_-NOW

EXITING .
SHIFTSPACE, = THANK YoU,

CAPTAIN.” MR. TULLIS. OPEN

. A HAIL TO THE
DIRISHLU COLONY. T
DON'T EXPECT AN
ANSWER, BUT YOU

NEVER KNOW.

You SAID
THE CoLONY
WAS DERELICT,
TELSA. WHAT |
HAPPENED
HERE?

SOMETHING
TO DO WITH A
FATAL GAS LEAK,
THE COLONY WENT
DARK DURING THE
HARVESTER
ATTACKS.




THE UGC SEND
INVESTIGATE?

\F YOU NOTICED,
DOC...BUT THE
COUNCIL HAS ITS
HANDS A B8IT FULL.

WHAT WITH THE

MEGACOSM FALLING

THE ROROT CULLS
WERE BARBARIC. T
STOOD AGAINST THEM.
RUT THAT DOESN'T
MAKE ME THE
ENEMY, TELSA.

ARE YOUL
SURE ABOULT

COURSE. AFTER
THAT?

ALL, NO ONE KNOWS
MORE ARBOUT THE
FALL OF THE LGC THAN
YoU, GUON...THE
FATHER OF ROROTICS.
IT MUST HAVE BEEN
HARD TO SEE YOUR
LIFE'S WORK
WIPED AWAY.

WHAT IS THAT
SLUPPOSED To

—

SERIES...YOUR
GREAT ACHIEVEMENT.
IF THIS BOY IS LINKED
TO THE HARVESTERS...
THAT WOULD MAKE
YOU LINKED TO THE
HARVES:IERS,

WHA--?! IT-T
WAS CLEARED
OF ALL CHARGES
YEARS AGO! YOU
SAID YOURSELF T
WASN'T A
SUSPECT. T'M
HERE TO HELP/




OF COURSE
YOUL ARE, DOCTOR.
AND YOU'RE RIGHT,
YOU'RE NOT QLR
PRISONER...NOT
YET ANYWAY.

WHAT ARE —— wuat T MEAN, WHY
YOU SMILING WO AR WERE YOU THAT'S -
AT, QUON? yao 8 o Tﬁl N SELECTED NONE OF CAPTAIN!
TelSAT FOR THIS YOUR-- J WE GOT
: MISSION? SOME BAD
IT'S Too NEWS!
IMPORTANT

TO TRUST
WITH JUST
ANY LGC

TOLLIS?

ANOTHER
SHIP'S 10N
SIGNATURE IS STILL
B |l PRESENT IN ORBIT.
= SOMEONE BEAT

US HERE...

SCRAPPERS!
HAS To BE.
GNISHYS MUST
HAVE PICKED LP
THE TIM-BOT'S
SIGNAL Too.

o

OPEN THE
SHIP ARMORY
AND PREPARE
FOR LANDING,
MR. TOLLIS.

AYE,
CAPTAIN.

You
WANT TO SEE
ME PLAY AT BEING
A THLUG, GLUON?
WELL, YOU'RE ABOUT
TO GET YOUR
CHANCE.




Oh...1 wondered
where that had

gone to.

WHERE DOES
THIS TUNNEL
LEAD? WHO

ARE YOUL?

HOW DID You

GET WERE?

SO many
questions.
Uarortunately,
we do not have
time For all oF
them, TIM-2i.




I
Lo
J‘ 1 was a kit
droid on
planet Sa
S
arter the attacks
by the machines
now knowa as The
Harvesters, 1 was
pulled out into
the city square by
S ers, along
ndreds or
robots.

THEY THE ONES [
WHO HURT ME? (]

They made
Sport ofF us,
systematically
torturing and
destroying us
as our rormer
masters and
companions
cheered
them on.

You will see.
Please, rollow.

Because they
rear us, TIM-ci.

Because they were hurt
and they wanted to
hurt something back.

B8ecause they
are humaa.




STAY IN
THE SHIP,
DOCTOR.

T'M NOT A CHILD,
TELSA. T CAN HANDLE
MYSELF.

No LIFE
READINGS,
CAPTAIN.

THE SCRAPPERS
HAVE JAMMED OLR \Ji
SCANNERS BEFORE.
BE READY FOR
ANYTHING.

T'M SURE
THERE'S
NOTHING TO




YOL WAMNMA KILL ME,
HUMES?! ORILLER A KILLER!

ORILLER A REAL KILLER!




GOT MOTHING
HUME. ORILLER
GOT You!




HRRRM!!

EMP BURSTER.
LOW LEVEL. IT'LL
BE OUT FOR A
WHILE, BUT STILL
FUNCTIONAL |F WE
REBOQT HIM.




THE
EQUIPMENT
HERE IS DEAD.
GET HIM TO
THE SHIP!




o,
)
o
o
°2y
s2%
99 g
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DOCTOR, YOU'RE
OP--FIX HIM. WE CAN'T }\—
AFFORD TO LOSE
THIS BOT!

YES--YES--
GIVE ME SPACE AND
SHUT THAT DAMN
THING VP!

COMPUTER--CLOSE ALL
ORRBITAL DATA NETWORK
PORTALS IMMEDIATELY!
WE NEED TO SAVE AS
MUCH OF HIS UPLOADED
MEMORY AS WE CAN
BEFORE |IT'S LOST IN
THE OLD SERVERS.

UGC-COLONIAL '\
OVERRIDE.
CLOSING LOCHL
PORTHLS.




I--1 THINK
T CAN MEND MOST
OF THE HARDWARE
AT LEAST ENOULGH
TO GET HIM
OPERATIONAL...

TIM-gi-please... !
only you can
r

‘-:"{/

2w

A
el
l\ v ng L‘.




T DON'T KNOW HOW

| MUCH DAMAGE HAS
ALREADY REEN DONE
TO HIS NEULRAL

RETRIEVING
RECENT OATH
PURBGE..




-' S’

D-DOCTOR 1
QLUON?

TIM-217/
You
REMEMBER
ME?

T HAD--
YES...I REMEMBER. T HAD THE
THERE ARE SOME STRANGEST

GAPS--BLUT T
REMEMBER YOU.

DREAM
DOCTOR GUON.
T SAW ALL THE

ROBQOTS--
ALL THE
RANDIT! T'M ROBOTS WHO
OKAY, BOY. - HAVE BEEN

DESTROYED.

BUT--BUT YOUL
KNOW ROBOTS




:

THEN--WHERE
WAS I7

BUT \F T
WASN'T A DREAM--




ElRIARPIFER ([FOWUIR




--1 DON'T REMEMBER DYING.
I--T JUST REMEMBER WAKING
OP IN THAT PLACE. IT WAS A BIG
PLACE...AND T WAS ALL ALONE.

AND THEN T WASN'T
ALONE. THERE WAS
ANOTHER LITTLE BOT
THERE. AND HE WAS
HURT AND HE TOLD ME
SOME BAD THINGS.

HoLD
STILL, TIM-21.
T'M ALMOST

DONE.

OH...T'M SORRY,
DOCTOR GQUON.




THERE...THAT'S
THE BEST I CAN DO
UNTIL WE GET BACK TO
NIYRATA AND T HAVE
PROPER TOOLS TO
WORK WITH.

AS LONG
OPERATIONAL,
THIS

DREAM THING
IS W%\RRYlNG

YES,
TIM-2|, AS T
SAID, YOU Do
REALIZE THAT
T\-(\:lS “\-DR&A_{‘}K"
— = OULD NO
A\ BE REAL?

1 REALIZE
THAT
DR. @UON.
YET T WAS
THERE. IN
THAT
PLACE.
WHATEVER
T WAS.

LOOK, LET'S
|/ GET BACK TO YOUR
[ TIME ON THE MINING
COLONY...YOU SAID
YOULU WERE INACTIVE
FOR MOST OF THE
LAST TEN YEARS?

YES. MY--
MY MOTHER
WOULD SHUT
ME DOWN AT
NIGHTS SO T

COULD "SLEEP”

JUST LIKE

ANDY DID.

ANDY
WAS MY
BROTHER.




AND
YOUR--YOLUR

MOTHER, TIM-21.
SHE WAS A
MINER?

I KNOW SHE WAS
NOT REALLY MY
MOTHER, DR.
QUON. SHE WAS
THE MOTHER OF
ANDY. THE BOY T
WAS ASSIGNED To
KEEP COMPANY.

BUT THEY--

THE MINERS, YES. I--

THOSE BAD MEN, THE
SCRAPPERS, CAME. SHE
WAS--SHE WAS DEAD.

SHE WAS ONE OF
T FOUND HER WHEN

TIM, THE
UGC CAN HELP
YOU LOOK FOR

YOUR--FOR ANDY.
\F HE SURVIVED
WE CAN FIND
HIM.

You
KNOW WHAT'S
HAPPENED IN
THE GALAXY SINCE
YOU WERE ASLEEP?
ABOUT THE
HARVESTERS...

BUT DOCTOR, I DID
NOT SEE ANDY THERE.
A FEW SHUTTLES WERE

MISSING. COULD HE

HAVE GOTTEN AWAY?

YES..WHEN T
ACCESSED THE
COMPUTERS T
SAW IT ALL.

.




WELL, TIM, WE
THINK YOU MAY BRE
VERY SPECIAL. YOL MAY
BE ABLE TO HELP US FIGLRE
OUT WHAT THE HARVESTERS

WERE AND HOW To SToP
THEM SHOULD THEY
RETURN. WILL YOU
COOPERATE? WILL
YOU HELP LS?

-

~ /r
( ®/
7
N
I --AND YOUL'LL
7 (.\ 7 FIND ANDY?

T WILL Do
MY BEST, TIM. T
PROMISE.

THEN T
WILL HELP.
T PROMISE
Too.

GREAT. SO
WHY DON'T YOU GET
DRESSED. MR. TULLIS
IS GOING TO WAKE LP
YOUR BIG FRIEND
DOWN IN THE
CARGO HOLD...

T WAS
DESIGNED TO
HELP PEOPLE,
RIGHT DOCTOR
QLON?

THAT'S
RIGHT. ALL
THE TIMS WERE
DESIGNED TO HELP
AND PROTECT
THEIR HOMAN
COMPANIONS.

THEN THAT'S
WHAT T'LL Do!
T'LL HELP!




"...SOMETHING
TELLS ME HE MAY
NEED YOUR HELP.

SHUT LP
YAPPY-BOT-ORILLER 15
A KILLER! BUT ORILLER
CAN'T BARELY THINK
WITH YOU MAKIN' ALl |
THAT RACKET! :

=T

STAND
DOWN, YoU BIG
BOX OF ROLTS,
OR T SWEAR T'LL

MELT YOUR
DAMN HEAD!

YOU AIN'T GONNA
TGUCH ME AGAIN,

YGU UGLY SACK GF

MEAT! DRILLER IS A

KILLER! DRILLER A
REAL KILLER!




LITTLE BOY-BOT?
YER FIXED?

BANDIT. T
MISSED
You Too.

THESE
pPEOPLE
SAVED ME.
THEY ARE
HERE TO
HELP US.
AND THEY
SAID You
HELPED ME
TOO, RIGHT?
You TRIED
TO SAVE
ME?

HRRM-DORILLER
JUST A OUMB
MINE-DROID.
DRILLER TOOD
STUPID TO FIX

YOU LITTLE

BOY-BOT.

BUT YOU TRIED.
THAT'S WHAT
MATTERS...

T'M TIM-21.
THIS IS

BANDIT.

DRILLER IS ORILLER.
YOU IS TIM-Z1.
YAPPY-BOT IS BANDIT.

YES. THAT'S
RIGHT. HELLO,
DRILLER.

DRILLER, SOME
REALLY BAD THINGS
HAVE HAPPENED IN

THE GALAXY WHILE
WE WERE ON THE
MINING COLONY.

BUT YOU HAVE
TO PROMISE ME
YOU WON'T HURT
THEM. |F YOU DO
THEY WILL SHUT
YOU DOWN AGAIN.

HRRM...
HATE HUMANS,
| TIM-Z1. AND YOU
SHOULD TOG!

N
%



LOOK, YOU THREE ARE UNDER
THE PROTECTION OF THE 0UGC
NOW. THE SCRAPPERS AND ALL
THE REST OF THE ANTI-BOT
FACTIONS WILL NOT BE ABLE =
TO TOUCH YoU. YoUL ARE : SEE, S0, DO WE
SAFE WITH LS. 4 HAVE A DEAL?
- J NO HURTING
ANYONE?

OKAY, LITTLE
TIM-Z1 BOT...

DRILLER
PROMISE.
ORILLER NO
KILLER.
FOR MOW.

GOOD, IT'S
SETTLED THEN.
NO KILLING. TOLLIS,
PLOT A COURSE
To NIYRATA...

“"LET'S GET
THE HELL
OUT OF THIS
FRINGE
HoLEe.”




WELL SOMEONE <
ON THE UGC IS A >SIGHZ= TELSA,
RAT, GENERAL WE'RE ON A PRIVATE
NAGOKI, CHANNEL. YOU DON'T
HAVE TO CALL ME
GENERAL.

OKAY, -
OKAY...SORRY,
- DAD. T
JUST--

LooK, T GET
\T. T KNOW HOW
IMPORTANT THIS IS.
AND YOU ALSO
KNOW THAT YoU
CAN TRUST ME.
RIGHT?

OF COURSE,
I TRUST YoU
TELSA. I JUST

WELL STOP
WORRYING. WE'RE
IN SHIFTSPACE NOW.
TIM-2( IS SAFELY IN

THE CARGO HOLD WITH
QUON. WE'LL BE BACK
ON NIYRATA WITHIN
THE DAY, DADDY. T
CAN HANDLE
THIS.

LooK, T
THINK TOLLIS
NEEDS ME, T'LL
CALL WHEN
WE GET TO
ORRBIT.

--THAT IS
IMPOSSIBLE,
TELSA. THERE IS NO
WAY THE SCRAPPERS
COULD HAVE KNOWN
ABOUT YOUR
MISSION. ONLY THE
UGC CoUNCIL
KNEW--




QUON?T WHAT'S WRONG,
SOMETHING HAPPEN
WITH THE BOTS?

No... T JUST
WONDERED IF T
COULLD HAVE A QUICK
WORD? T WASN'T
INTERRUPTING
ANYTHING
WAS I?

7 No, JUST
MY FATHER
CHECKING N
ON THE
MISSION.

NAGOKIP!
THE WEAD
OF THE
oee?!

80T You
DON'T Look
LIKE--

I GOT MY
MOTHER'S
LOOKS, THANK
GOD.

OH. IS SHE

IN THE LGC

COUNCIL AS
WELL?

YOU'RE FATHER? T
THOUGHT THIS MISSION
WAS CLASSIFIED?

UGH--RIGHT.
LOOK...T DON'T
WANT YOU TO MAKE
A BIG DEAL OUT OF
IT OR ANYTHING,
BUT GENERAL
NAGOKI IS MY
FATHER.







YES. LOOK, THAT'S NOT ALL
AHEM--T 3 THAT'S BEEN BOTHERING
WAS HOPING 7 TR ME. YOU PROMISED TIM-21
To TALK To e YOU'D LOOK FOR WIS
YOL ABOLT & 1 BROTH--HIS COMPANION,
TIM-21'S -V ANDY. BUT YOU TOLD ME
DREAM. .\ . NO ONE GOT OFF THE
COLONY?

PLEASE,
DOCTOR. MACHINES
DON'T DREAM. HE WAS
PROBABLY JUST
PROCESSING HIS LOST
DATA OR SOME
CRAP.

WHAT IS 1T,
QUONT WHAT
DID YOU
WANT?

S0 You LIED
TO HIM.

\T. NOT WM.
TIM-21 1S oNLY
A MACHINE,
GULON.

|F THAT BOT
CAN HELP US FIGURE
OUT WHAT THE HELL
THE HARVESTERS
ARE...OR |F THEY'RE
COMING BACK...
T'LL DO ANYTHING.
GOT IT, Doe?

TWO SHLUTTLES
LAUNCHED BUT THEY
MALFUNCTIONED
BEFORE THEY EVER
GQOT OUT OF ORBIT.

T

7 DON'T BE N
SO SENSITIVE,
QUON. T JUST

CAPTAIN/ RGN EANT--

GET TO THE
BRIDGE...

OF SHIFTSPACE,
CAPTAIN. WE GOT
COMPANY...




WHAT IS |IT?
WHAT'S
HAPPENING?

WORE
SCRAPPERS.
THEY MUST HAVE
FOLLOWED OULR
TRAIL INTO
SHIFTSPACE FROM
DIRISHO.

1 TRIED To
CLOAK US AS
BEST T COULLD,
CAPTAIN.




TAKE THE BOTS TO THE
CARGO HOLD, DOCTOR.
|F THOSE SCRAPPERS
GET IN, START
SHOOTING!

'™ A
SCIENTIST,
NOT A
SOLDIER!

YoUL'RE
WHATEVER THE
HELL T SAY YOU
ARE! SO SHUT LP

AND MOVE!




HRRM. CANM |
KILL THEM NOW,
TIM-Z1 BOT?

No! PLEASE
JUST WALT,
DRILLER. IT

OKAY--
You’LL SEe!

PLASMA
TURRET IS
ACTIVE, TULLIS.
T'M GOING TO
BLAST THE--
OH No!

WHAT IS IT,
CAPTAIN?

: THAT'S NOT
JUST A SCRAP SHIP
ON OULR ASSES,
TOLLIS--

B,

INITIATING EVASIVE |
MANEVVERS, CAPTAIN.
YoU NEED TO BLAST
THOSE TENTACLES
BEFORE THEY
LATCH ON/

GET US oLT
OF HERE,
ToLuis!




=
T'M READING THREE CARBON-
BASED LIFE FORMS. ONE IN THE

ONE BELOW IN WHAT'S PROBABLY THE
CARGO HOLD, ALONG WITH THREE
SILICON-BASED LNITS.

“TARGET THE CARGO AREA.
ALL TENTACLES. THAT'S
WHERE THE BOTS ARE!”




V
DAMN! ONE OF THEM THEY'RE
GOT THROUGH, GOING :
CAPTAIN.. THEY STRAIGHT |
LATCHED TO THE FOR THE |
CARGO HOLD! BOTS! )

IT'S GOING
TO BE OKAY,
TIM-21... TELSA
WON'T LET
THEM HORT

YES! DRILLER
KILLER!
DRILLER
KILLER//




USE ThE
MAGNO-BOW! )

DRILLER,
LOOK oUT!




J-dUST MAGNETS,

BANDIT. T KNOW T

HORTS--D-DON'T
BE SCARED.

RUMPH--THAT'S
ONE BIG SON
OF A BITCH,

ONE’'A THOSE
OLD DRof N’
DEPLOY DRILLERS.
HAVEN'T SEEN ONE
OF THOSE IN
AGES, BOSS.

HRRM--ORILLER
CUT YER EYES
GUT, HUME. THEN
YOU SEE
MOTHING AGAIN.

AND WHAT'S
YOUR STORY? THIS IS
A UGC SHIP. YOU DON'T
LOOK LGC.

PLEASE--
PLEASE--T'M NOT
WITH THESE PEOPLE...
I--I KNOW BOTS. T
CAN BE VALLABLE
TO YoUL--

YOU COWARD,
®UON. YOU SELL
US OUT THAT
EASILY?

NOW...yoU TWO oN
THE OTHER HAND DEFINITELY
LOOK UGC. AND YOUR WEAPONS
ARE UGC ISSUE. WHICH MEANS YO
TAKE ANOTHER STEP INTO THE
CARGO HOLD AND THEY STICK
TO THE WALLS JUST LIKE
THESE ROBBIES.

]




NOTHING STOPPING ME FROM
PUTTING A BLAST BETWEEN
YOUR EYES FROM RIGHT

GO FOR IT, DARLIN'. YOU THINK
YOU AND YOUR BUDDY CAN DROP
US ALL BEFORE WE TAKE OUT AT
LEAST TWO OF THOSE BOTS AND

THIS USELESS TWIB, YOU'RE
WELCOME TO TRY.

HERE.

TELSA...
PLEASE...

SHUT LP,
QUON!

A c--cAPTAIN TELSA,
- \ ~ D--DON'T LET
\ 1Y THEM TAKE US.

GOT US.

SORRY, KID.
LOOKS LIkE
THEY ALREADY

8UT You
SHOULD KNOW,
WHATEVER YOUL'LL GET
AT A SCRAP SATELLITE
FOR THESE BOTS, THE
0GC WILL BE WILLING
To DOUBLE IT.

OH, WE AIN'T
GOING TO NO LITTLE
SCRAP SAT. THESE BOTS
ARE SPECIAL ORDER...
FROM THE BIG BOSSES.
WE'RE GOING RIGHT
TO GNISH...
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HRRM--S5HUT THE
YAPPY-BOT LiP. GOT
ENGUGH TGO WORRY

ABOUT WITHOUT

HIS ARFING ALL

THE TIME!

HE'S JUST
SCARED,
DRILLER.

HRRM--HE SHOULD BE
SCARED. THEM SCRAPPERS
ARE TAKING US TO GN/5H.
WE’RE GOMMA GET MELTED

TO SLUDGE.

BUT--DON'T
YOU THINK CAPTAIN
TELSA CAN SAVE LS?
SHE PROMISED WE'D
BE OKAY.

MEVER TRUST
A HRRRMAMN,
LITTLE-BOT.

BUT SHE--SHE SAID SHE WOULLD
HELP ME FIND ANDY. SHE MEANT
T, DIDN'T SHE, DRILLER?

I ALREADY 5AI0
WHAT I GOTTA
SAY ABOUT THAT.
MEVER TRUST A
HUME! NEVER.

BUT THAT IS
WHAT T WAS
PROGRAMMED To
DO. T AM A
COMPANION ROT.
T AM MEANT TO
TRUST MY HOMAN
COMPANIONS.
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Home world of the oldest
Monarchy in the Megacosm
and hub of the robot culls.

CAPTAIN
TELSA--WE
HAVE To Do

SOMETHING.

START
BY KEEPING
YOUR MOUTH
SHUT, @LUON. LET
ME DO THE
TALKING.




You ALL
SHOULLD
SHOT YOUR

HOLES.
JUST KEEP LAY ANOTHER
WALKING, HAND ON HER

DARLIN'

CUFFS OFF
AND LET'S
FIND OUT.

ALL PREPARE
FOR THE COMING
| OF THE TRIUMPHANT
RULER OF GNISH
AND ITS PROUD
MOONS...THE
SCARLE’L WARRIOR

--oH
WOULD You |
SHUT LP! A

ITII.

--AHEM...
HIS HIGHNESS,
KING §'NOK

...WE HAVE
\ COMPANY.

—
--THE cHAMPION |
OF THE RIGHT |
TRUE GNISHIAN
PEOPLE--THE
FATHER OF
THE NEW
AGE--

IT'S HIM X
ALL RIGHT,
S'NOK--JIN
QUON
HIMSELF.

THE

FATHER OF
ROBOTICS,
EW?







HRRRM...OON'T
TGUCH THE LITTLE
BOT! ORILLER A
KILLER! DRILLER

A REAL--

TAKE
THE HUMES AND
THE LITTLE ROBBIE
TO MY OPERATING
THEATER.

( HHRRRMMMM--)

WHAT
ABOUT THE
BIG ONE?

LET'S SEE
\F HE REALLY 'S A
FIGHTER. TAKE HIM
AND THAT ANNOYING
LITTLE SHIT-BOT TO
THE MELTING
PITS/




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).

o

--AND WHAT'S THE SITUATION
ON SAMPSON, AMBASSADOR
TELEMA? ARE THE GNISHIANS
STILL HOLDING THE
THIRD MOON?

@ THE PLANET NIYRATA

YES, GENERAL
NAGOKI. THE
GNISHIAN SWARMS
HAVE BEEN MUCH
MORE AGGRESSIVE
OF LATE.

—

AND THE PROGNOSTICS OF
SILENOS ARE ALSO PREDICTING
THE GNISHIANS WILL MAKE A
MOVE INTO THAT PLANET'S
SYSTEM BY THE END
OF THE YEAR.

IS THE DGC REALLY TO
PUT ANY MORE STOCK
INTO YOUR PREDICTIONS,
CHIEF? YOU'VE HARDLY
HAD AN ACCURATE
FORECAST SINCE THE
HARVESTERS.

A NOMBER
OF OUR OLDEST
TELEPATHS HAD
THEIR MINDS
BROKEN DULURING
5 THE HARVESTER
ATTACKS.

\T'S
TAKEN TIME
TO TRAIN
SLUITABLE
REPLACE-
MENTS.

N
BUT THIS
PREDICTION
'S STRONG.

OLUR COUNCIL
BELIEVES THE
GNISHIANS ARE
ON THE MOVE,

GENERAL.

e



THIS IS RIDICLLOULS,

NAGOKI! YOU NEED

TO FREE LUP MORE
TROOPS FROM

SAMPSON! IF
SILENOS FALLS,
KNOSSOS WILL
BE NEXT.

SINCE THE
HARVESTER
ATTACKS, THE
0GC HAS BEEN
IN CHAOS.

=SIGHZ T DIDN'T WANT TO TALK
ABOUT THIS YET--BUT THERE IS A
MISSION CORRENTLY ONDERWAY
THAT MAY CHANGE EVERYTHING,
AMBASSADOR.

A WEEK AGO WE
PICKED LUP AN EMERGENCY
CALL FROM ONE OF THE FRINGE
COLONIES. IT WAS PLACED BY A
ROBOT--ONE OF THE LATER
MODEL HUMAN COMPANION
BOTS. A BOY--

e '
THE ISHI LLIANCE WHAT CAN
GROWS. AMUN ALREADY sméﬁe R%sg‘\‘
SIDES WITH THEM, |F WE DO?
LOSE SAMPSON "

HIS MACHINE
CODEX...IT IS AN
IDENTICAL MATCH
FOR THE RARVESTER
CODENX. THE BOY MAY
BE THE MISSING LINK
WE HAVE REEN LOOKING
FOR TO FINALLY
UNDERSTAND WHAT
THE HARVESTERS
ARE.

I

g3 e

How
IS FIGURING OUT
THE HARVESTER
CODEX GOING TO
WIN THE WAR?

WE HAVE LIVED \N FEAR
OF THOSE DAMNED THINGS
RETURNING TO FINISH THE JoB
FOR THE LAST TEN YEARS! T'M
TIRED OF WAITING--NOW WE

CAN PREPARE/
' T AM
T

ALKING ABOULT
THE PERFECT
PLANETARY PRO-
TECTION SYSTEM.
\F THEY COME
BACK WE WILL

. BE READY.

You--You
WANT To
BULILD YOUR
OWN!




~ P

/ SAHEM
GENERAL! WAIT--

GENERAL, \F T COULD
JUST HAVE A
MOMENT!

WHAT IS 1T?! \
I'M DUE TO SPEAK
TO THE AMBASSADOR
FROM AMUN IN TEN |
MINUTES, AND T'M
STARVING.

WHAT? IS SHE
BACK ALREADY?
HAVE HER COME

HERE WITH THE BOT

IMMEDIATELY!

\IT'S YOUR
DAVGHTER...
TESLA.

SIR,

No, SIR...T'M AFRAID |T'S BAD
NEWS. YOU SEE TELSA'S SHIP
WAS INTERCEPTED ON THE
WAY HOME. T--T'M AFRAID
THE GNISHIANS HAVE

WHATZ--TH-THAT
CAN'T BE. THEY
HAD OUR BEST
SHIFTSHIP. HOW

CoULD--? |

T WAS A
SCRAPPER ELITE
SQUAD, SIR. THEY HAD
A SQUIDSHIP. DEFINITELY
WORKING WITH THE
GNISHIES. OUR LAST SCANS
SHOW THEM ARRIVING IN /=
GNISH ORBIT. T--T'M
VERY SORRY SIR.




H--HAVE
THE WAR ROOM
ASSEMBLE. T
WANT ALL RESCULE
OPTIONS ON THE
TABLE--

REPORTING ON GNISH. T REPEAT, T
SECULURE HAVE RELIABLE
HARDWIRE / INTEL THAT THE
CHANNEL 3. /| TARGET IS NOW
{ ON GNISH.

'IQZZ"TNS S 10-R3% ——/ Tue TARGET IS ON
/.

--LONG
LIVE THE
HARDWIRE--
FTZZZT!!




T'M WORRIED
ABOUT DRILLER |a
l AND BANDIT, /
MS. TELSA. Po

YOU THINK

HONESTLY,
{ TIM..No.No, T
A N'T

...AND T THINK
YOU SHOULD BE
MORE WORRIED

ABOUT YOURSELF
RIGHT ABOULT
NOW.

BRING HIM
HERE...LET'S
GET THIS oVER

"




YOUR MAJESTY--
PLEASE! THERE IS
NO NEED TO HARM THE
RORBOT. |F YOU LET US 60,
THE 0UGC WILL SHARE
ANYTHING WE LEARN
WITH--

HARM
THE RORBROT?! NO,
NO...YOU HAVE IT ALL
WRONG. IT'S NOT
THE ROBROT WE'RE
GOING TO
TORTURE...

\T'S HIM.

THE GOOD DOCTOR
QULUON BULILT THE DAMN
ROBOT--1T'S HIM MY
ROYAL SURGEONS ARE
GOING TO RIP APART

\ ONTIL HE GIVES US THE

SECRETS OF THE
BARVESTERS!

OH GoD!
P--PLEASE!
T'LL TELL You
ANYTHING!
ANYTHING/

FINE. TELL
US WHAT THE
HARVESTERS

REFRESH HIS
MEMORY.

YES, YOUR
MAJESTY.







£
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HRRMM...
DRILLER DON'T
LIKE THIS
PLALE.

T DON'T
LIKE |IT MUCH
EITHER, BUT

CAN'T YOU SHUT
THAT THING LP?
HE'S NOT MAKING
THINGS ANY
BETTER!

HUMPH! WHAT
ABOULT THE
BIG LGLY
HOME?

THROW HIM
IN TOO. WE'LL
SAY WE THOUGHT
HE WAS AN
ANDROID.

OH, HE'LL
BE QLIET SOON
ENOULGH, BIG
FELLA. PON'T
YOUL WORRY.

S'NOK WANTS THESE
ONES MOVED LUP. WANTS
THEM IN THE PITS
RIGHT AWAY.

WHAT
HAPPENS
WHEN THEY
SEE HIM
BLEED?

HE DOES, DOES HE?
WHATEVER HAPPENED TO
PROTOCOL?! T GOT A BACK
LOG OF RORBRBIES DOWN
HERE TO BEGIN WITH!

7 HOMPH/
T GUESS LORD
FATTY WANTS
WHAT He
WANTS!

You
BASTARDS! T'M
A UGC OFFICER!

You’LL ALL HANG
FOR THIS!

IT'LL BE
TOO LATE 8Y
THEN To Do

ANYTHING
ABOUT IT.







WELL, WELL...
LOOKIE HERE..WE
GOT SOME NEW BOTS
FOR THE PITS! YOUL ALL
KNOW THE RULES...

ROT VERSULS

e

WINNER
KEEPS FIGHTING...
LOSERS GET THE
PIT/ EITHER WAY...
OIL WILL BE
SPILLED!

HRRMMM--DORILLER .
AGREES WITH LUGLY HLME.
DRILLER AND YAPPY-BOT [
ARE FUCKED.




ROPE YOU
DON'T GOT ANY
PROBLEM SCRAPPING
OTHER ROBRBIES,
DRILLER?

HRRRMMM...
DRILLER A KILLER.
DRILLER A REAL
KILLER!




HRRMMM--
MILITARY MECHS. )

DRILLER HATES
SNOGTY MILITARY
MECHS. ALWAYS
THINKIN® THEY'RE
BETTER THAN
DRILLER!

. ([ WHAT ARE
YGU OOING,
LGLY HUME?

o SHUT LIF, YAPRY!
AN’ WHATEVER YA DG...
f| WHATEVER HAPPENS--
STAY BEKIND ME!




DR. QUON!

T-T CAN'T. IT'S
HOW DR. GLUON
MADE ME. T0
BETTER EMPATHIZE
WITH MY HOMAN
COMPANIONS.

MAKE THEM
SToP!

SUGHZ= GET
OFF! CAN'T YOU
TURN DOWN YOUR
EMOTION SETTINGS
OR SOMETHING?

OR SHOULULD WE
TAKE THE OTHER
ARM?T OR PERHAPS
WE SHOULD START
CUTTING A BIT
LOWER?P

CAVUTERIZE
\T.

DO YOU THINK YoU

1 MIGHT REMEMBER
ANYTHING, POCTOR

QUON? 3




NO/N-You DON'T
OUNDERSTAND. I--T MEAN
T CANNOT POSSIBLY TELL
YOU ANYTHING. B-BECAULSE T
REALLY DON'T ACTUALLY KNOW
ANYTHING AROUT THE TIM
ROBOTY, THE HARVESTERS
OR ANYTHING ELSE.
NOTHING.

WHAT ARE YOU
TALKING ABOUT,




I--T
DIDN'T INVENT
ANY OF THE RORBOTS.
I--T STOLE ALL
MY RESEARCH,
ALL THE ROBOT
DESIGNS--
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SPOTTER,
WHERE ARE
THEY?! MAYBE WE
HAVE THE WRONG
COORDINATES?

THIS IS
THE SPoOT!
THEY SHOULD
BE HERE BY
NOW!




PROFESSOR
SOLOMON! WELCOME
TO OSTRAKON. WE
ARE SO HONORED TO
\_ HAVE You, SIR!

DOCTOR
DECHANG! THE
PLEASURE IS

T MUST ADMIT,
THAT WAS THE
LONGEST CRYO-TRIP
OF MY LIFE. AND T'VE
BEEN ON MORE THAN A
FEW. T COULD NOT
WAIT TO GET HERE!

WHERE IS IT?!




WE WILL HAVE TO
TRAVEL SUB-SAND.
T'M AFRAID. IT WAS
DISCOVERED QUITE

DEEP.

WE FIGURED

AS MUCH. |FIT

WERE AMONG THE
OSTRAKONIAN RUINS
IT WOULD SURELY
HAVE BEEN FOUND
AGES AGO.

DOCTOR DECHANG MEET MY
ASSISTANT, JIN GUON. HE'S A
BRILLIANT YOUNG MAN. IN FACT
SOMETIMES T THINK HE KEEPS
ME YOUNG Too!

T AW, NOT DOCTOR
W\ ET... g To
[© 1\ JET.STILL HAVE To pASS
| X THE FINAL EXAMS. BUT A

PLEASLRE SIR. T STUDIED
EVERYTHING ABOUT YOUR FIRST
EXPEDITION TO SAMPSON IN MY
MEGACOSM STUDIES CLASS AT
THE NIYRATA ACADAMY.

HA! THEY STILL TEACH
THAT OLD CRAP THERE.
TRUST ME, MR. GUON,
THE WORK WE ARE

DOING HERE ON s e
OSTRAKON WILL DWARF | /1 /
ANY PREVIOUS DIGS IN /[
ITS IMPORTANCE TO /.
THE LGC.

“...AND WHAT WE ) "3
ARE ABOUT TO SHOW j
YOU IS THE MOST / g
REMARKABLE 2/
FIND OF ALL!" !




“"AND YoU

HAVEN'T

TOUCHED
17

T'M ONLY AN
ARCHEOLOGIST, PROFESSOR
SOLOMON. JUST A UGC GRUNT

WITH A SHOVEL. TRUST ME, THIS
IS NOT MY AREA OF SPECIALTY.
THAT'S WHY T INSISTED ON You...
THE FATHER OF MODERN
ROBOTICS.

DON'T TRY

AND FLATTER HIM,

DOCTOR. IF HIS

HEAD GETS ANY BIGGER,

THOSE OLD BONES
MIGHT NOT BE ABLE

TO HOLD T LP

ANY LONGER.

HUSH,
QULUON, OR
T'LL SEND YoUu

BACK TO THE I

ACADEMY.




Doctor Dechang-
We are now
approaching the
dig site.

ONE OF
YOUR MODELS,
PROFESSOR?

HMM.. NES.
THE L-PILOT
SERIES. A GOOD
BATCH.

= THE US ARE GREAT PILOTS,
S\ BOUT THIS STILL GETS A BIT
ROCKY UP AHEAD, SO
HOLD ON...




WELL, \F IT IS
WHAT YOU THINK T IS,
THAT MEANS SOMEONE
MUST HAVE COME HERE
BEFORE YOUR TEAM,
DOCTOR. ANOTHER
UNCHARTED 0UGC DIG
TEAM PERHAPS?T EARLY
COLONISTS?

No. T ASSURE
YOUu, DOCTOR
SOLOMON, WE ARE
THE FIRST PEOPLE TO
EVER DIG HERE OR
EXCAVATE THESE

YOUL UNDERSTAND
WHY WE WERE SO BAFFLED.
THE OSTRAKONIANS WERE A
PRIMITIVE SPECIES. THEY
WENT EXTINCT MILLIONS
A\ OF YEARS AGO, MILLENNIA
BEFORE ANY OF OUR RACES

\ DEVELOPED SPACE
TRAVEL.

ALL DLE
RESPELCT, DOCTOR
DECHANG. THAT WOULLD
MAKE YOUR CLAIM AN
IMPOSSIBILITY.

WELL,
QULON, YOU
CAN PROVE ME
WRONG THEN.
ITS RIGHT LP
HERE...




ARE
YOU SURE,
PROFESSOR?
THE CIRCULITRY
ALMOST LOOKS
ORGANIC.

No...
IT'S DEFINITELY
ARTIFICIAL.

THIS IS THE
MOST ADVANCED
SYSTEM T'VE EVER
SEEN! EONS AHEAD OF
ANYTHING T'VE
DREAMED I--T CAN'T
EVEN BEGIN T0
PROCESS THIS!




: .

“..I NEED TO GET IT
| SACK TO THE SHIP! .

7~ --T'NVE ALMOST "\
7" FINISHED TYING OFF
THE LOOSE CIRCUITS,
PROFESSOR. WHATEVER
TORE |T APART DID
IT WITH LITTLE
PRECISION. |IT WAS
BUTCHERED. LUCKILY THE
TOP HALF WAS ALMOST

PERFECTLY PRESERVED. Y

THE COMPUTER IS NEARLY
FINISHED CHARTING ITS
OPERATING SYSTEM. MY

GOD, QUON...IT IS THE
MOST INCREDIBLE
THING T'VE EVER

SEEN!

WHAT WE'NE
ALREADY ANALYZED
WILL BE A QUANTUM
LEAP FOR ROROT-
ICS. THIS WILL
CHANGE EVERY-
THING!

YES, 8UT
T'M MoRE
CONCERNED
ABOUT WHAT IT
MEANS FOR
OUR PAST,
QUON.

THIS MEANS
SOMEONE FAR MORE
ADVANCED THAN US WAS
TRAVELLING THE GALAXY
MILLIONS OF YEARS
BEFORE WE EVER DID!/
WHO BUILT THIS AND
WHERE ARE THEY
NOW?

/ WELL, MAYRE
THE ROBOT WILL HELP
ANSWER THOSE QUES-
TIONS, PROFESSOR. T'M
FINISHED STABILIZING
THE HARDWARE. PO
YOU THINK WE CAN
ACTUALLY REBOOT
TS SYSTEM?

THE OPERATING s
SYSTEM IS DENSE...THE
MOST ADVANCED MACHINE
CODENX T'VE DEVELOPED HAS
AN EIGHT-PRONGED DIGITAL
LATTICE. THIS ROBOT'S
CODEX HAS FIFTY-SIX!




HAVING
SAID THAT, THE
MAPPING IS
COMPLETE.

T THINK T CAN
CYCLE IT LUP. THERE'S
NO WAY OF KNOWING |F
ITS ESSENTIAL CIRCOITRY
IS STILL ALL ACTIVE. T'M
READING A LOT OF
DAMAGE.

ONLY oNE
WAY To FIND OUT,
PROFESSOR.

YES...HOLD

ON MR. QUON...
WE ARE ABOUT TO

MAKE CONTACT
WITH AN ARTIFICIAL
INTELLIGENCE THAT

PRE-DATES ALL

CWILIZATION!

\T MUST BE ANCIENT
OSTRAKONIAN! T'M CROSS
REFERENCING WITH
EVERYTHING THE VGC HAS
ON ANCIENT OSTRAKONIAN
LANGUAGE AND SETTING
A TRANSLATION
PROGRAM.

--K2ZT--
AL]Z&> LA
ZUYAZZ

T CAN'T
UNDERSTAND
\T? WHAT
LANGULAGE--

PATIENT
BOY! THE
COMPUTER
IS STILL
\ ACCESSING

T--




SUYAZZ SYA=
BROUGHT THIS
AL]Z&> LPON
YOURSELVES. £J=
NOW YOU WILL
BURN!/

AL)H WERE
ZL2]ZHWARNED!
You WERE P
WARNED/! -~

YOU ARE SAFE--PLEASE. THERE
IS NO NEED TO BE ALARMED. MY
NAME IS PROFESSOR ISAAC
SOLOMON FROM AN ORGANIZATION
CALLED THE UNITED GALACTIC

COUNCIL. WE ARE HERE TO
HELP YOU. WE WANT TO
REPAIR YOU AND--

WHEN 34+BAR A437
ACCESSING VAL O
INFORMATION M I84LA
PRIMITIVEY AR Y29V

PROCESSING...




YES. You
HAVE BEEN
ACTINE

PLEASE, WE
DON'T UNDER-

. i
' DOCTOR
SHOULD WE
. LET |T ACCESS
THE DATA
wee?




' BABXOS A
nl{aT%%\,(zng:a jile | RECKONING!
COME AGAIN! . BAREOA CANNOT
MIALL DIE! : WIDE 28VPZ

\ |y

PROFESSOR, C?
WAIT! -

AMS T WAS
XN A% EMISSARY!
T CANNOT--

DON'T BE SUPERSTITIOUS,
PROFESSOR! THINK OF
e WHAT THIS TECHNOLOGY
BUT WE WERE ! N ] WILL MEAN FOR OLR
JUST GETTING | WORNK/!
SOMEWHERE! |

~~ QUON DID YOU NOT : You MEAN
HEAR THAT THING?! THERE = MY WORK,
IS NO TELLING WHAT IT WAS \ , \ MR. @QUON! DO NOT
TALKING ABOUT, BUT UNTIL \ s FORGET YOUR
WE KNOW MORE, WE CAN'T | 2 PLACE!
RISK THE SECULRITY
OF THE LGC!




OF COURSE.
T'M SORRY,
PROFESSOR.

!

T AM

EXHAUSTED.
CLEAN LP THE LAR
AND SEAL THE
SPECIMEN FOR
TRANSPORT.

GooD. NOW
THEN, TELL THE
PILOTS TO PLOT

OUR COULRSE
BACK To NIYRATA.
WE'LL LEAVE THE
DECISION ON WHAT

TO DO NEXT

TO THE LGC

COUNCIL.

“YOU WOULLD

THINK |T WOULLD

BE A DECISION
THAT ONE WOULLD

TORTURE

THEMSELVES
OVER FOR
’ DAVYS...

BUT /T
WASN'T.
"IN THE END
N T WAS EASY

ik AS SWIPING MY
PERSONAL COM
OVER THE LAB

COMPLTER...

RECORDING

EVERYTHING
WE'D LEARNED

ABOULT
THE ROBOT.

“"THAT WAS THE LAST
TIME T WOULD EVER
SEE PROFESSOR
SOLOMON.

I—_“‘IOU WOULD THINK
BETRAYING THE MAN
WHO TAUGHT You
EVERYTHING WOULLD
BE DIFFICLLT.

“AND THAT--
THAT SIMPLE
INDISCRETION
WAS THE
BEGINNING OF
EVERYTHING...

TG
BEGINNING
OF ALL OF

My WORK...”




AND THE END
OF PROFESSOR
SOLOMON.

RD!
YOU USED THAT ROROT
TO BUILD YOUR ANDROIDS?!
AND THAT--THAT
SOMEHWOW LED TO THE
HARVESTERS/ §

THERE (S NO
PROGF OF ANY
CONNECTION--

THIS ROROT--
THIS SoLoMoN
WHERE ARE THEY
NOW?T! WHAT
HAPPENED TO
THEM?!




T DON'T KNOW. AS
SOON AS WE ARRIVED
BACK ON NIYRATA T
LEFT SOLOMON AND THE
ACADEMY. T USED THE
DATA FROM THE RORBOT
TO CREATE MY OWN
ROBOTS...

“"EAME AND FORTUNE FOLLOWED. T
REPLACED SOLOMON AS THE FACE
OF ROBOTIC DESIGN IN THE LGC...

.

“THEN--THEN THE
HARVESTERS CAME.” |

... THE MOST
ADVANCED THE
VGC EVER SAW,
INCLUDING THE

TIM SERIES.

THAT'SALL T
KNOW--PLEASE, MY
ARM--HOURTS
SO BAD--

A PRETENDER!
KILL HIM. THEN

i

CAPTAIN

START COTTING TELSA! DO
THE LITTLE BOT SOMETHING!

r/ h\\\'\ﬂ AN

CLUT WIS
VOICE BOX OLT
FIRST. I'M TIRED
OF HEARING
HIM--




I--T AM
OUNHARMED.

I DARE,
GNISHIAN

/ I AM P5IUS5 AND WE
/1| ARE THE HARDWIRE--THE

RESISTANCE. WE HAVE
COME FOR TIM-21.




' /77| YES, LITTLE ONE. WE HAVE

| TRAVELLED VERY FAR TO
FIND YOU...I MUST SAY I

| NEVER THOUGHT I'D FIND
ANDOTHER LIKE YOU. YOU |
LOOK JUST LIKE HIM.







PLANETS OF

C COUNCIL

A0

@

<Jolx

NI1YRATA (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 still resides there,
clinging to power.

PHAGES (THE GHOST WORLD/HAUNTED PLANET): Home to a
gaseous race called THE PHAGES. Their spectral, ghost-like appearance
scared early explorers into thinking the planet was haunted. Basically
a world full of ghosts with no solid matter. Cities and aliens all made
of gases. The only non-gaseous species are a race of hostile 20-foot
tall giants.

M ATA : 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 cities still
lay below the water.

SAMPSON: Home to the original colonists from OId
€arth. Sampson is a massive planet and the military center
of the Megacosm and home of the largest human cities.

KNOSSOS:

The smallest Core planet in the Megacosm.

SILENOS: The unique atmosphere on Silenos makes
all sound and vibration impossible, creating a totally silent
world where the native race communicates by projecting
telepathic hieroglyphs into the air.

A M U N : The greatest ally of the GNISHIANS.
An insect-like race that live in underground hives.

G N IS H: The largest planet and the home of the largest military
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 all 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.

OSTRAKON: Adesert wasteland devoid of all life. Contains
the ruins of an ancient civilization 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. | :
-can’t wait to see where they take
TIM-21 next” ~ -

T year§ after planet- sued’hhots called Harvesters

aﬁpeared and wreaked havoc ‘across the gaiaxy, 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 (Z/7 Gotham).
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