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A Fringe World of the UGC. Once considered a viable
candidate for eventual Core World status until the
Harvester attacks destroyed the temperature control
plants atits poles and Hepton reverted back to its
frozen, precolonization climate.
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WELL?
ARE YOU IN
CHARGET?

HELLO. MAY

I SPEAK TO
WHOMEVER IS
IN CHARGE
HERET?T

NG ONE'S
IN CHARGE. THIS
IS A COMMUNE.
IT'S--WELL, WE
DON'T GET A LOT
OF VISITORS

WHAT? I-T DON'T
NO... UNDERSTAND.
T SUPPOSE YOU .
DON'T. PRORARLY
THOUGHT NO ONE
WOULULD EVER
FIND OUT,

RIGHT?

/ OH, T THINK
4 SRRELET A
N NICE
g . CROPS. BUT I DON'T SEE
f E\ AN;(& IRRIGATION :mme?
— : o FERTILIZATION '
- [N DISTRIBUTERS? e NOW... TELL
D B ME WHERE THEY
A\ 8l BLOWING HOLES IN

YOUR GREENHOULSE
SHELL.




THANK YOU.
YOUR COOPERATION
S GREATLY
APPRECIATED,
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PLEASE,
J\R--THERE ARE
CHILOREN
HERE.

WE MEAN NO HARM
WE 0NLY WANT T0
D0 OUR JOB
ALLEGIANCE TO ANY WORLD.

WITHOUT U3, THE
COMMUNE WILL AOT BE ABLE

T0 SURDIVE. THE UGC HAS NOT
BEEN ABLE TO RUN SUPPLIES
OUT HERE IN YEARS. YOU DON'T

WE ARE SIMPLE FARM DROIDS. WE HAVE N0 OTHER
FUNCTION. WE HAVE N0 WEAPON SYSTEMS...NO

NEED TO TELL ANYONE YOU
fOUND US HERE.

......

WELL,
WELL...WHAT

DO WE HAVE
HERET




e il







Home world of the
oldest monarchy in the
Megacosm and hub of

the robot culls.

-..MEET
MY SON...

TIM-21...

AMAZING! T
CAN'T RELIEVE
ANOTHER TIM
SURVIVED!

T S5

T T L FL

HELLO; TlM"'Z\.
IT IS VERY NICE
TO MEET YOU.




DID YOU GET THROULUGH

. - pru . e <
S

HOW THE HELL

QUR PLANETARY
DEFENSES?!

e S /o @~ N ¥ /| THAT IS SIMPLE,
e e, W s KING 5'NOKM OF
GNISH..WE
- INFILTRATED
: YOUR SECURITY
WEB.
2 ﬁa { | "
IMPOSSIRBLE!

THAT KIND OF
A.l. TECH HASN'T
EXISTED SINCE |

THE HARVESTERS! /

OBVIOUSLY,
IT DOES. {
3
|

[ NOW, WE WILL

BE LEAVING,
BUT BEFORE WE

GO I HAVE
DECIDED A WELL-
< TIMED POLITICAL
ASS5ASSINATION
WILL FURTHER

THE HARDWIRE'S
GOALS. =

YOU MANIAC!
YOU JUST KILLED
THE KING OF GNISH!
DO YOU HAVE ANY
CLUE AROUT THE KIND
OF INSTARILITY YOUL'LL
BRING TO THE
GALAXY?!

OF COURSE
I 00. WHY
0o Yyou
THINK I
EXECUTED
HIM?
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PROTELT
TIM-21 AT
ALL COSTS!

I'M GOING
TO DIET'M
GOING TO DlE
IT'M GOING TO
DIE...

TELSA, HE'S RIGHT. WE
CAN'T STAY HERE. WE'LL
NEVER GET OFF-WORLD
ALONE. WE HAVE To
GO WITH THEM!

WE ARE ODUT OF TIME.
THE GNISHIANS ARE
MOBILIZING. THE
ELEMENT OF SURPRISE
HAS BEEN FORFEIT.
TIM-21, WE HAVE COME
FOR YOU. THE
HARDWIRE NEEDS YOU.

TR e e

e
. e g s

“WE"”? YOU HAVE
MISLUNDERSTOOD. WE
ARE TAKING TIM-21 ONLY.
YOU ARE NOT WELCOME

AMONG THE HAROWIRE.
\.
=R |

- ('

R COME NOW, TIM-21.

YOU BEIONG WITH
US. LET US TAKE

YOU HOME.

THIS ROROT
IS ONDER THE
PROTECTION OF
THE UGC! BRE IS NOT
GOING ANYWHERE
EXCEPT WITH

ANDO WHERE OO
YOU THINK YOU
WIlLlL BE GOING?
THE GNISHIANS
WILL NEVER LEY
YOU GO AFTER

YOU HELPED

ASSASSINATE |
THEIR RKING.

iy
L ]
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WHAT?!
gUTT
NEVER--

IT WILL BE
GREAT! WE CAN
BE BROTHERS!




WE MUST
LEAVE NOW,
TIM-21!

8

PSIVS, ONE OF OUR
CRUISERS HAS REEN
DESTROYED. THE
GNISHIANS ARE
SCRAMRBRLING THEIR
LAND DEFENSES!

T ALREADY HAVE A ‘
RBROTHER! KIS NAME | |
IS ANDY, AND CAPTAIN
TELSA IS GOING TO
HELP ME FIND HIM!/
T'M NOT GOING
ANYWHERE WITH You!

_ /. \ ¥ YDU STAY HERE, YOU
/ | WILL BE DESTROYED LIKE
/\S8| 50 MANY OF DUR KIND.

BUT IF YOU TRUST ME...IF
YOU COME WITH US, |
WILL SHOW YOU WHAT

ROBOTKIND WAS
ALWAYS MEANT TO BE!

-

ON'’ e | | 8 O\ > - 5
ABouT AL ThAT. I £ | S U5) (s roRBimoen.
T JUST WANT To 2 . CARBON-BASED

FIND ANDY! - ’ N~ f LIFE FORMS HAVE
A\ N NEVER SET FOOT ON
I'M ONLY GOING AR S OUR HOMEWORLD.
WITH YOU |F . A ' S | y
CAPTAIN TELSA N P |
AND DR. GLUON f SR &

Y \FYOUHELP US o

-
LOOK FOR ANDY! WELL, T

DON'T GO
OUNLESS
THEY Dol

VERY

R
« i ™
U | .
.I -h-.-f } “Ell B“'
g ol T
= mm

| WE LEAVE
|  ~now.
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ALL RIGHT
ALL RIGHT
WHAT WAS IT
EIGHTY
THOL?

--T CANNOT
RELIEVE YOU
TOOK THAT TAG ON
HEPTON, KID. YOU
REALLY ARE
NOTS.
YEAH, MAYRE SO...
RUT YOU'RE GETTING A HELL
OF A REP GOING AFTER TAGS
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HUH...DIDN'T
THINK T'D SEE
YOU AGAIN.

—

/

7 NEAH, WELL,
HERE T AM.
WHAT DO YoU
HAVE FOR ME,

> = ¢ \od /& [ THAT, HUHZ

RIGHT BACK
TO WORK?

|
f
|
|
f»

YOU MUST HAVE
| A LOT OF CREDS
R SAVED LP, KID. YOU
DRUGS, A TS COULD RETIRE RY
RBOOZE, GAMES. ek o T NOW |IF YOU :
WOMEN...OR MEN e S g WANTED. 7
OF JUST AROULT ANY T N G e e T
SPECIES THE LGC
HAS TO OFFER. ALL
YOURS FOR A
FEW LOOSE

I DON'T
WANT TO
RETIRE. T JUST
WANT TO KILL
RORBOTS.

NO THANKS. $/ By . b eesy - /B wWelLL, JUST GOT A
JUST WANT A A AN SIGHTING OF A
NEW TAG, s B e /Bl PLATOON OF WAR
; (17 Loat v g 7 DROIDS OLUT NEAR
THE MATA
SYSTEM.

THAT'S A
FOOLU'S ERRAND.
THERE AREN'T ANY
WAR DRONES LEFT
NEAR MATA.




=SIGH: OKAY... N _LET'S ...THREE P
WELL, THINGS HAVE  '{EE... MAINTENANCE > 3
BEEN SLOW. IT AIN'T DROIDS ON A SATELLITE »
LIKE IT WAS EVEN  [®| ~ ARGUND SAMPSON... A
TWO YEARS i THAT'S ALREADY GOT A
AGO... e REEN TAGGED, REPORT OF A |
E WAIT--WHAT
OF STRATA | | mr? You SAE??!

CITY. DIRISHU?Z!

I

HMM... _
NOTHING NEAR
OSTRAKON...
HAD THAT OGC
ALERT ON
DIRISHL, BUT
THAT'S
TAGGED...

7 YEAH, YEAM... \T ONE
/ SOME HIGH-PRIORITY | ' OF THg‘;‘é QEEEP‘(

TARGET THE LGC \ =z LAST-GEN CHILD

FLAGGED. RUT THAT = COMPANIONS.

WAS A COLUPLE DAYS \ 4

AGO...HAD TO ALDCTION

THAT ONE OFF. ARE

RASTAK AND HIS
CREW GOT IT.

JUST ONE
ROT. DON'T
KNOW WHAT

THE BIG DEAL
WAS.




J DNHOOK
GEEZ...
OKAY,
OKAY.

MY DAMN
SHIP!

CARE

21 A
FUWYy g3
UTKR&%D
Oﬁ.ﬂcﬁﬂn.ﬁ
TEr vyl
TI.MHOML
....HF..._ R ﬁ
ZyIng 3
DW=z -1 w
2 A= d | BPY;
ﬂRB#HH
T«

UH...YOUL'RE
ONLY HALF
REFILLED. YOU
PAID FOR A
FULL LOAD.

/

NO

UNHOOK ME!




SHIELDS
HRE BT TWENTY
PERLCEINT,
P5IUS.

I AM SORRY, TIM-21, BUT WE
CANNOT RISHK ANOTHER RESCUE.
IF WE DO NOT LEAVE NOW WE
WILL ALL BE DESTROYED. AND I
CANNOT TAKE THAT CHANCLE.
YOU ARE TOO IMPORTANLT.

LUNDOCK U5
AND RETREAT
TO ORBIT.

RUT--THEY
ARE MY
FRIENDS.

RUT WHAT
ARBOUT BANDIT?!
AND DRILLER
AND MR. TOLLIS!
WE CAN'T LEAVE
THEM!




I AM S5ORRY.
PREPARE TOD
BREAK ORBIT!

UNDOCKED, :
PREPARING ) = 45

CGHIFT ORIVE. B! o Sl naY & TR : AT LEAST HE
| B HAS EMOTIONS,

YoUL LITTLE

MONSTER.

-

HIS EMOTION
SETTINGS ARE
VERY HIGH,
FATHER.







THE MOON OF DIRISHU-B6.

! : _ : e ' T T s e 6 i 3 B

Former home of the
Dirishu mining colony.

7 . L Fios : i o - - 2 : f s i T & ¢
o - B ; 4 ’ 1 " - k"i:.- P L

Current population: 1. \ | = Proximity alert! An

P unidentified craft has

breached colony orbit.

|
|
|

ABOUT DAMN
TIME. ALMOST
OUTTA FOOD.

--oximity alert!
Proximity alert! 3oy oRTIX

X t\HUH!?




SURE AS SNOT _ NAME'S
GLAD T0 SEE YOU! ' BLUGGER.
THOUGHT IT'D BE UGC = BLUGGER

THAT EVENTUALLY VANCE.

WHERE'S
THE REST OF
YOUR
CREWT THE

THAT BOT IS
LOOOONG GONE. HIM
AND A BIG OLD MINING
DROID TORE THROUGH
MY WHOLE CREW TWO

DAYS AGO. LEFT ME
FOR DEAD.

GONE? BUT HOW? THAT
ROBOT COULDN'T FLY A
SPACECRAFT.

HELL IF T KNOW. I "THANKS"2!
WOKE UP, HE WAS GONE. SIGN | \o@ WHAT, YOU'RE
OF ANOTHER SHIP HERE T00. GEas B JUST LEAVING?!
SOMEONE ELSE MUST'VE COME A L WHAT ABOUT
AND GRABBED THEM. IT WAS A AW e ME?!

HOT TAG. UGC ALERT. ANOTHER Al
SCRAPPER CREW OR MAYBE
UGC THEMSELVES.

THEY TORCHED
OUR SHIP. WHY THE
HELL'D THEY DO A THING
LIKE THAT? THOUGHT
1 MIGHT DIE OUT

GOOD THING
Ol BLUGGER
HAS A STRONG

HEY, YOU
GOT ANYTHING
TO EAT IN YOUR
SHIP?




T WORK ALONE. ESPECIALLY THIS
JOB. T'LL DROP YOU OFF AT THE
NEAREST SCRAP-SAT. THEN
YOU'RE ON YOUR OWN.

OH...EXCUSE ME,
MISTER DARK AND
MYSTERIOUS! DIDN'T
REALIZE T HAD ME A
DAMN PRIMA DONNA
ON MY HANDS
HERE!

THAT ROBBIE 1S WORTH FOUR
HUNDRED THOU! IF YOU'RE
GOING AFTER IT, I'M COMING
WITH YOU! IT WAS MY CREW
THAT PULLED THAT TAG!

FAIR AND SQUARE!

YOU'RE DAMN RIGHT YOU'LL
FIND HIM. IF YOU TAKE ME
WITH YOU. T MANAGED T0

STICK A TRACKER ON THE KID

B’EFORE EVERYTHING WENT

ASS OVER TITS.

50... WANNA
RETHINK YOUR PLAN
| THERE, MASKED MAN?
| LET'S TRY THIS AGAIN.
NAME'S BLUGGER
VANCE. M YOUR
NEW PARTNER.

Ur-HUH. WELL, LET
ME ASK YOU SOMETHING,
O HOODED, BROODY ONE...
HOW YOU GONNA FIND THAT
LITTLE ROBBIE? IT'S A BIG
DAMN GALAXY OUT

BOY, YOU ARE
" A BUNDLE OF LAUGHS,
AIN'T YA? THIS 1S GONNA
BE A FUN-FILLED ROMP
ACROSS THE STARS.
I CAN JUST SEE
IT NOW.

WHAT THE
HELL BROUGHT YOU
ALL THE WAY OUT
HERE, ANYHOW? WHY'S
THIS LITTLE BOT SO
DAMN IMPORTANT TO
YOU, BLONDIE?

T *;_' |._,'j'a- -
G—._.L#;.r". =
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Y.

MY NAME'S
NOT BLONDIE
\'T'S AND

...HE

USED TO BE MY

AND

L USED TO

LIVE HERE.
THAT LITTLE BOT
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DO Yo " WELL,
%ﬁ,ﬁgf ME NEITHER,

BOY, YOU
ARE A REAL STICK
IN THE CRUD,
ANDY MY MAN.

DO YOUL EVER
STOP EATING,
BLLUGGERT

THIS PIECE OF
SCRAP GOT A
NAME?

YOUR $HIP? YOU
NAMED IT, DIDN'T YOU?
EVERY SHIP NEEDS

YOU
DON'T LIKE
BEING AROUND
PEOPLE MUCH,
DO YA?




ANDY! T
WAS WORRIED SICK!
WHY WEREN'T YOU AT
THE CHILDREN'S
CENTER?

HoNEY,
THAT'S THE ONLY
PLACE YOU CAN STAY
WHEN IT'M AT WORK N
THE MINES. YOU CAN'T
JUST RE ALONE
HERE IN YOUR ROOM
ALL DAY.

RECAULSE.
IT'S NOT HEALTHY
AND |T'S AGAINST
oy Saciene o 4 UGC RULES. YOU
WHY DID WE B SEeeas REN NEED ToO RE
EVEN HAVE TO Ao @ SUPERVISED.
COME HERE, MOM?! ' | i
WHY COULDN'T WE JUST
STAY ON NIYRATA?! T
HATE THIS STLUPID

PLEASE, ANDY...

1 FEEL BAD ENOULGH
FOR DRAGGING YOUL OUT
HERE. YOU KNOW T DO, RUT
T HAVE TO GO WHERE THE
WORK IS. THIS IS WHAT T
DO, ANDY. THE MINES ARE
IMPORTANT TO THE LGL...
IT'M IMPORTANT

YEAH, BLUT
T'M NOT. T'M
JUST ALONE
ALL DAY. LY R T Y A YOU HAVE
R = | TG TRY TO
MAKE NEW
FRIENDS.

I DON'T
WANT TO.

YOoU HAVE To,
ANDY. YOU HAVE
TO AT LEAST TRY.
FOR ME?
PROMISE ME.




--6CRAP DOG! NO, WAIT...T THINK
THERE'S ALREADY AT LEAST THREE
OTHER SHIPS CALLED THE SCRAP
DOG. HOW ABOUT? WAR FANG?
COMET CRUSHER? DEATH FLOWER?
BATTLE BANSHEE? THE
IMPERIAL SCORPION?

SPACE DAGGER?

\  OHH--I LIKE
—==7 THAT! THE SPACE

e R e SR F O S e e s

WHAT'S GOING
ON?T SCAN MY
ONBOARD. T'M

GOT
REGISTERED.

COMPANY!

WE ALREADY
OI0. (T DOESN'T
MATTER. THIS IS5 | ) 7
HS FAR BS YOU -'

GO, SCREPPER. R e SINCE THE
A55A55/IRTION,
[ BGNISHIBN SPRCE (5 OFF

LIMITS TO EVERYO/IE.
REGISTERED OR NOT.

NO ONE GOES (N
OR OUT.

oy 1 Y T er—

WHERE'VE \{!
YOU BEENZ! THE \
HRROWIRE GOT

4ING 5'N0K. GNISH
HAS BROKEDN OFF
ALL CONTRCT WITH
THE UBLC. WE ARE
0N THE BRIMK
OF LWAR.

DAMN IT.
I DON'T CARE
WHAT'S
HAPPENED To
S'NOK. T AM
GOING To GNISH : 9 ¢ =
A T IF 1T REALLY WAS S8
WABeT T ) 27 THE HARDWIRE THERE
| MAY BE..THERE MAY BE
MORE THAN JUST ONE
LITTLE ROBBIE AT THE END
OF THE TRAIL. WHAT
ARE YOU THINKING,
BLONDIE?

N ol i
5 |

THINKING IT'S |\ \ & 7ok . N rerrer ¥
GOING TO TAKE - FAEE 7@ = R ) LETS GET N SOME g
Ry, A iy Al TROUBLE, KID.

MORE THAN TWO

VGC FIGHTERS TO
STOP THE SPACE
DAGGER. YOUL IN?




THE KIDS HERE
ARE STUPID, MOM.

THEY'RE MEAN. \F T GOT
A TIM, HE WOULD LIKE WHAT
I LIKE. HE WOULULD WANT To
DO WHAT T WANT To DO/ AND
HE'S CERTIFIED. T WOULDN'T

HAVE TO GO TO THE CARE

CENTER WHEN YOU'RE
WORKING!

T WAS DESIGNED AND DEVELOPED
AT QUONTECH. T COMRINE THE
VERY LATEST IN SYNTHETIC ANDROID
TECHNOLOGY AND ADAPTARLE A.l.,
MAKING ME THE VERY BEST HUMAN
COMPANION ROROT AVAILARLE IN
THE DGC TODAY, TOMORRKROW,
AND FOR YEARS TO COME.

T AM PARTICULARLY ADEPT AT
KEEPING CHILDREN COMPANY.
T CAN RE YOUR CHILD'S REST
FRIEND, BROTHER, AND
PROTECTOR. PARENTS, T CAN
RE YOUR PIECE OF MIND.

o !

LOOKING FOR A FEMALE
MODEL OR ONE OF THE
NONHUMAN RACEST T
ALSO COME IN THE NEW
TINA SERIES, AND MANY
OTHER VARIATIONS ARE
SOON TO FOLLOW.

T MAY CoOME
FROM QUONTECLCH,
BUT T CAN BE
YOURS. BRING ME
HOME TODAY.

1

BUT,

ANDY,

YOU WON'T eVEN

PLAY WITH THE
REAL CHILDREN
HERE ON THE

T DON'T S— T

WNOW, ANDY. e
IT'S SO EXPENSIVE.
WE'RE HERE SO WE
CAN SAVE MONEY.

AND WHAT |IF WEe
DON'T LIKE

T WILL!' T
PROMISE!

PLEASE, MOM!
PLEEEASE/




T i e s

i vl P e

WHERE
DID YOUL LEARN
TO SHOOT
LIKE THAT,
BLUGGERT

WHAT?!
yOU WERE
VGL?!

ALMOST GO

NOT JUST
HIM...

UGC FLIGHT
ACADEMY.

I'M MORE

THAN JUST A

PRETTY FACE,
BLONDIE.

SHIFTHOLE
JUST OPENED LP!
IT'S AN ENTIRE
SQUADRON!




DO YOU
THINK HE'S

HOLD ON,

MOLD oN! THe |\ ERCITER TOO:
SHIP HASN'T .

EVEN FINISHED

LANDING

YET!

b
R

HELLO, ANDY
TAVERS,
MRS. TAVERS.

L AM TIM-21,

ANDY, SLOW
DOWN! DON'T
RUN!

el




15 THAT AS
FAST AS YOU
CAN GO,
ANDY?Z!

ARE
YOU CRAZY?!
PHAGES 15
HAUNTED!

WANNA
DRIVE?! |

YOU DRIVE.
JUST DRIVE
BETTER!

NOTHING
IS HAOUNTED.
RESIDES, WE'RE
NOT GOING ALL THE
WAY DOWN...JUST
SKIMMING THE
PLANET'S
RINGS.

~ GNISH?! THEY
CAN'T ENTER GNISHIAN
SPACE, BUT IT'S STILL
100 FAR. THEY'LL
GUN US DOWN LONG
BEFORE WE GET
THERE.

NOT GNISH--
PHAGES! WE CAN
REACH THE PLANET
PHAGES! THEY'LL
NEVER FOLLOW
US THERE.
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TIM?

i

DID 1T
SCARE YoU
T GET

ANDY. MY
AL BOQ

SENSORS DETECTED

SCARED?

WHAT'S THE
POINT OF PLAYING

T REALLY GET

HIDE AND SCARE

SCARED,
YOU POINT-SIX
SECONDS BEFORE
YOUL SAID
IF YOULU CAN
TIM?
WHAT ARE
You

I DON’




SOMETHING'S
WRONG!
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KID!

YOU GOTTA GET US
THIS PLACE IS EVIL.
EVERYONE KNOWS

OUT OF HERE,

-

THRUSTERS ARE
SHUTTING DOWN!
PROPULSION
RACKOLPS
FAILING
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T KNOW

T DON’

NG OoNE DoES!
SOMETHING TERRIRLE
HAS HAPPENED. WE
HAVE TO LEAVE NOW!
THE SHUTTLES ARE
ALREADY TAKING
OFF! HURRY!

g T e .....1..4 e .....r.-.fhtu?..... 14
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NOW, ANDY!
TIME!

THERE'S NO

=
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WE CAN'T
TAKE HIM!
THERE'S NOT

-3
9
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%
9
3
O
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IT CAN'T

WHAT--WHAT
IS THAT!?

LN
-
o i, &

e BT S

¥ . S ;

KNOW! SOME SORT

OF MACHINES ARE

ATTACKING THE LGC.
NIYRATA IS IN TROURLE.
WE'VE LOST ALL CONTACT

AND NOW THERE ARE
REPORTS OF SOME KIND
OF LEAK IN THE MINES!

WE HAVE TO
HURRY!




T CAN'T
BE REAL. THE
SPECTRAL CITY...
T THOUGHT IT
WAS JUST A
MYTH!

THAT AIN'T
NO MYTH,

MOVE,
RLUGGER.
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ANDY, THIS
IS THE LAST
SHUTTLE!

NOW, ANDY...

T AM GOING TO
NEED YOU TO RE
VERY BRAVE
FOR ME.
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THERE'S NOT
ENOLVGH ROOM ON

THE SHUTTLE TO FIT
EVERYONE, ANDY. AND
IT'M THE ONLY ONE WHO

MIGHT BRE ABLE TO
STOP THE LEAK IN
THE MINES.

ARE STILL
HOUNDREDS OF
PEQPLE HERE,

ANDY. IF T

CAN SAVE

-.'1:--1"%.'- g VA

4=
I

o

e

T

T'M SORRY,
ANDY...T LOVE
YOU. NO MATTER
WHAT, T LOVE
You!
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WHAT THE
HELL DID THAT
THING DO T0

. YOU, KID?
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SCRAP THIS!
I'M GETTING US
THE HELL OUT

OF HERE!

1 S g

NOW!
THRUSTERS!

CONVECTION
IMPULSE ONLY
UNTIL WE GET

CLEAR.

THAT'S
GAS. \F YOUL LSE
THE THRUSTERS
YOU'LL BLOW LS

ROTH TO HELL.




THE UGC
SQUADRON 15
LONG GONE.
WE DITCHED

THEM.

T JUST
WANT TO
FIND Tl--

e T e T R W WA ET e o

WHAT THE
HELL HAPPENED
DOWN THERE?

I DON'T
WANT TO
TALK ABOUT
\T.
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'S SHIFTSPACE AN,
OH, WOULD YOU \ N
A network of wlnrmhules used for &UETEEPW\(EO%%‘;(EL\&P&Q%' T ‘ 1. |
faster-than-light space travel. DOESN'T HURT THAT RAD. v \
THAT MED-BOT HAS YOU SO .
PUMPED FULL OF PAIN ! *
KILLERS-- "
| The COMMAND FLEET of B - = ‘-::\
THE HARDWIRE: The T 3\
underground robot resistance.
I'D LIKE \&
TO SEE yoUu il
GO THROUGH
THIS, TELSA!

OH GOD, THAT
HURTS/
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UNLIKE YOU,
T'M NOT A TRAITOR
OR A L/IAR. THAT'S
WHY T DON'T GET MY
EXTREMITIES
CHOPPED OFF BY
ANGRY KINGS.

You should be
rateFul, hume.
That is the Finest
vapor-hydraulic
mech-tech and it
includes my own
patented nano-
nerve interFace.

GRATEFLL?
THIS IS A HACK
BEDPAN! T COULD
DO BETTER INMY [ /47 /& (16
SLEEP! AV & £ e j

_ /

S
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WHAT'S
WRONG WITH
YOUL?

BANDIT AND
DRILLER...WE
JUST LEFT
THEM BEHIND,

s

RANDIT WAS MY
BEST FRIEND/AND T
CAN'T JUST ADJUST MY
EMOTION SETTINGS. THEY
ARE ADAPTIVE. T LEARN |
FROM THOSE AROGUND ME!

TIM, T THINK YOU
NEED TO ADJULUST YOUR
EMOTION SETTINGS. WE'RE
IN ENOUGH TROURLE AR IT
1IS. T CAN'T HANDLE
YOU MOPING AROUND
TOO!

THIS IS WHO T AM,
CAPTAIN TELSA/

ARE YOU
GOING?

DON'T EVEN
KNOW THE
SHIP--

T'LL GO
WITH HIM.

T WOULDN'T WORRY,
TELSA...IF TIM SPENDS
MUCH MORE TIME AROUND
YOU, T'D SAY HIS EMOTION /£
SETTINGS WILL DROP i
SIGNIFICANTLY. % 3

YOU WANNA
FIND OUT |F THEY
HAVE ANY MORE
REPLACEMENT RODY
PARTS AROGUND
HERE, QUON?
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TIM-=-21...
ARE YOU ALL
RIGHT?

YES. T
JUST--T MISS

BANDIT.

1T FEELS
SAD.
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BUT QUR EMPATHY IS WHAT MAKES | | |
VS SO SPECIAL, TIM-21. IT IS WHY ‘
THE TIM SERIES WAS CREATED IN
THE FIRST PLACE.

=

TIM-227 WHO

N TEACHES LS
ANYTHING IN
THE HRARDWIRE,
ITIS TO BE
PROUD OF QLR
FUNCTION. TO
| EMBRACE OUR
- PROGRAMMING.

WAS YOUR
ASSIGNMENT,

WAS YOUR
COMPANION
RBEFORE THE
HARVESTERS
CAME?

I WAS ASSIGNED |

TO AN ELDERLY
MAN ON NIYRATA.
T GAVE HIM HIS
MEALS AND HIS
MEDICATION AND
HELPED HIM GET

ARQOUND.

|

IT IS FONNY HOW HUMANS Do |
NOT CARE FOR THEIR ELDERLY.
T THINK |IF THEY CoULD

e DISCARD THEM ONCE THEY
=l RECAME FAULULTY, THE WAY THEY
DISCARD U, THEY WOULLD.

DO YOULU--DO YOU EVER WISH THAT
WE WERE NOT MADE SO HUMAN-

COULD JUST RE NORMAL RORBROTS?

LIKE? THAT WE COULDN'T FEEL
THINGS LIKE THEY DO? THAT we

F

A N

HE TOLD ME--HE TOLD ME T

| REMINDED HIM OF HIS SON. HIS owWN |
SON...HIS HUMAN SON WAS GROWN AND |
| WAS AN AMBASSADOR ON SAMPION.

THEY MEAN WELL.
TELSA PROMISED ME

SHE WOULD HELP ME
FIND MY HOMAN
BROTHER, ANDY, |F SHE MAY BE

LACKING IN
HE IS STILL ALIVE. CERTAIN SOCIAL

GRACES...BLUT T
DO TRUST HER.

_1 .




T THINK MAYRE WE suouww
TRY TO WEAR CLOTHING THAT MM
IS A BIT LESS ALIKE, OR THEY T coULULD
MAY CONFUSE US FOR ONE ACCESS MY
ANOTHER, TIM-22. GROOMING
SETTINGS... i

A -
HOW IS THIS? | . OR MAYRE RED? RED \
RETTER? . | ST WAS PROGRAMMED AS |/
| ' MY FAVORITE COLOR.

HA/

YES, MINE AS WELL. BUT
ANDY’'S WAS BLLUE. SO NOW
/ MINE IS BLLE TOO. T--1

MISS BANDIT AND ANDY.

T KNOW. BUT
IT'S GOING TO
BE ALL RIGHT,
TIM-21.




THE PLANET GNISH. €3

DRFIN 2 i

RBUT TODAY
IS NOT A DAY OF
MOURNING. WE ARE HERE
TO CELERRATE. FOR WITH
THE LOSS OF ONE KING...
WE NOW PREPARE TO
WELCOME HIS
SUCCESSOR.

S

- Home world of The Scrappers and
the only monarchy in the UGC.

WITHOUT
FURTHER ADO...
LADIES AND
GENTLEMEN,
PLEASE JOIN ME IN
WELCOMING THE
NEXT KING OF
GNISH...

‘- KING S'NOK MEANT
SO MUCH To SO MANY
OF US, AND HIS DEATH IS

A HUGE LOSS FOR OUR
BELOVED PLANET GNISH AND G
FOR THE ENTIRE GALANY...

--HIS ROYAL
HIGHNESS TO
5%%,2?&””‘35,:
S'NOK/ PRINCE
S'LOK....WILL
YOU PLEASE

APPROACH THE

OF COURSE,
HONORARLE
SPEAKER OF
THE THRONE.




PRINCE §'LOK... td ey ==
DO YOU ACCEPT THE L)) = J THEN T CALL
4 A 4 & . YoU PRINCE NO
THRONE OF GNISH AND |- = S & :
- Ty A - MORE! FROM THIS
PLEDGE TO LEAD OUR i s L |
B by . 4 & DAY FORTH YOU SHALL
PLANET AND OUR ) L& F = !
2 BY £ 8 & BE KING S’'LOK
PEOPLE UNTIL = OF GNISH/
YOUR FINAL R THEN (T IS MY < .
BREATHT : PRIVILEGE TO PRESENT N\
YOU WITH THIS...YOUR BELOVED \
FATHER'S HAIRPIECE. IT HAS
ADORNED THE HEADS OF YOUR
FAMILY FOR GENERATIONS.
WILL YOU ACCEPT IT NOW LPON
YOUR OWN HEAD...AND WITH
IT ALL THE RESPONSIRBILITY
AND BURDEN OF
THE THRONE?

1 DO, LORD
SPEAKER.

e T AM HERERY N INE
CAND ITISHERE NG pousLiNg A sounTies & AGE 1S SVER?
THAT T MAKE MY FIRST /' oN ROBOTS AND ANDROIDS! Y AND IF THE LGC OR
fE=ROE NS Yo AND GENEROUS REWARDS AL b
PEOPLE--L SHALL USE  SuALL BE GIVEN TO ANYONE WHO  STANDS IN OUR

ALL OF OUR MIGHT TO CAN HELP LEAD THE GNISHIAN
HOUNT DOWN AND DESTROY MILITARY TO THE SECRET

THE VILE MACHINES WHEREABOUTS OF THE

WHO SLEW MY |
FATHER! ROBOT RESISTANCE!

. gy
;.,hﬁf

--THEY TOO
WILL FALL UPON
GNISHIAN
SWORDS!

HEY, KID. YOU

SEEN ENOUGH

OF THIS CRAP
YET?

MORE THAN
ENQUGH,
BLUGGER.

I @OO0D. ‘CAUSE

I DID SOME DIGGING,
AND THINK T @OT US
A LEAD ON OUR
MISSING BOT.




--BRING
IT on,
BIG BOY!

WHAT'S
THE PLAN,
DRILLERT

HRRM. THE PLAN
15 YOU OUCK,
HRRMANM.
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ORILLER A
KILLER!

ORILLER
A REAL
KILLER!!!
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BARKIMNG
ABOUT NOW,
-BOT?

WHAT'RE YOU
YAPPY

OF COULURSE.
JUST A SILLY
TOY. NOT WORTH
ITS WEIGHT IN

YOU OKAY,
KID?

YOU KNOW
THAT LITTLE THING?
T WAS WITH THE
BOY-BOT ON
DIRISHU.

JUST MORE STINKIN'
HRRMAMS. WE ALREADY
FOUGHT TODOAY. LEAVE
LS ALOME

SCRAP.

I--HE WAS
MY DOG. OLR

DOG...TIM
AND MINE.
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TIM-21. HE
TOLD US AROGUT
YoU. HE WANTED
US TO HELP FIND
YOU |\F YOU WERE

STILL ALIVE.

HOW
DO YOU
| KNOW MY
‘A NAME?T

........
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L DON'T CUT
DEALS WITH
SCRAPPERS
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YOU WANNA
START CALLING ME
MAN? T'LL EAT YOUR
FRIGGIN' HEAD.
ANSWER HIM!

NAMES 700, LITTLE

Alianid” ’

—— —

IT TO YOU,
SCRAP
POG?

HE WAS

My COMPANION.

YoUL'RE LDGL. \

WHY ARE YOU

WITH THESE
ROTS?

B g ¥ B s o A

—
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LOOK...T'M SEARCHING FOR
TIM-21. T KNEW HIM, A
LONG TIME AGO

n
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SEE ABOUT
GETTING YOU
QUT OF THAT

CELL?

ﬁ%ﬁ.ﬁi& ;

S

i

MAYBE YOUL TELL
US HOW YOU CAME
TO BE WITH THIS
BOT AND WHERE
HIS COMPANION
WENT, AND WE
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THEY TOOK TIM-2|
TO THE PALACE, ALONG
WITH MY COMMANDING
Bl OFFICER. RBUT THERE WAS
A TERRORIST STRIKE OR
SOMETHING.

> NEWSFEEDS ARE
SAYING IT WAS THE HARDWIRE.
THEY KILLED S'NOK. CHANCES ARE
THEY TOOK THE BOT T00. REPORTS
SAID THEY TOOK A HUMAN, A
SAMPSONITE, AND A ROBOT
IN THE RAID.

HOLD ON...
RANDIT WAS TIM'S
DOG-RQT, THEY WERE
CHIP-CONNECTED SO
RANDIT COULDN'T
GET LOST IN THE
MINES.
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I'M SAYING, \F THE TRACKER CHIP

CAN BE REVERSED, BANDIT CAN

LEAD US RIGHT TO THE HARDWIRE

AND TO TIM-21.
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A SAMPSONITE--
TELSA! WELL, THAT'S IT,
THEN. WE'LL NEVER SEE

THEM AGAIN. THE LGC HAS
BEEN LOOKING FOR THE
HARDWIRE FOR YEARS.

NO ONE KNOWS

WHERE THEY ARE.

KNOW HOW 10O
DO ALL THAT
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PO YOU THINK WE
CAN REALLY TRUST THIS
PSIVUS? T'VE HEARD OF
SOME OF THE GLERRILLA
ATTACKS THAT HAVE REEN
ATTRIBUTED To THE
HARDWIRE... THESE ARE
NOT NICE ROROTS,
TELSA.

OH, THAT'S
RICH, QUON.
YOU TALKING

WE DON'T HAVE TIME FOR THIS, TELSA!
] YOU CAN PLUT ME ON TRIAL WHEN WE GET

OUT OF THIS MESS. RIGHT NOW WE
JUST NEED A PLAN!

GOD KNOWS
WHERE THE HARDWIRE'S
HOME IS HIDDEN. WE NEED
TO GET TIM AND GET AWAY
FROM HERE!

YES. T 8UILT
THEM ALL USING
THE ANCIENT
ROBOT'S
TEMPLATE.

‘%
'i
.

P A—

THIS TIM-22...
DOES HE HAVE THE
SAME MACHINE CODEX
AS TIM-217 THE SAME
ONE AS THE
HARVESTERS?

_ P .

TELSA!
SURELY YOU
QLLDN'T LEAVE
TIM-2{?

|

N
WORSE

COMES TO
WORSE, WE
JUST NEED
TO ESCAPE
WITH ONE
OF THEM,
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I ADAPTED TO
AVOID CONFUSION.

THAT'S--
THAT'S
OKAY.

RIGHT? ﬁes. I'M
—_/ BETTER. pedalad)

, THE HELL
T'M SORRY T
SNAPPED AT SAREENSD
' | You, CAPTAIN 10 YOUR
;‘ TELSA. HREADT

HA/ T KNEW
THAT WOULD Lz
BE A NICE
FEATURE
WHEN T
DESIGNED

WE CAME TO LET
YOU KNOW THAT WE
ARE ABQOUT TO DROP
. OUT OF SHIFTSPACE! -
WE ARE ALMOST

HOME!

Y T THOUGHT You
MIGHT LIKE TO

i COME LUP TO MY

FATHER'S

PERSONAL ——

ORSERVATION

. DECK WITH LS.

"THE VIEW IS
INCREDIBLE FROM
VP THERE.”

-
NOW EXITING
SHIFTSPACE, COMMANDER
PSIVUS. READINGS SHOW NO
SIGN OF HUMAN LIFE WITHIN
RANGE OF THE EXIT POINT.
WE ARE SAFE TO MAKE
OUR RETURN.

EXCELLENT. I MUST ADOMIT,
SEMPER, I EXPECTED THE
GNISHIANS TO GIVE US MORE
OF A CHASE. THE DEATH OF
THEIR KING WAS AN
UNEXPELTED DISTRALTION.




-
EASY, OLD FRIEND.
YOU HEARD
TIM-22..THESE ARE
OUR GUESTS.

.__-.:.; -

WELLCOME TO OUR
HOMEWORLD.

z

HOMEWORLD?
WE'RE IN AN
ASTEROID

FIELD?

P == e

HELLO, FATHER.
T THOUGHT OUR
GLESTS WOULLD
LIKE TO SEE OUR
HOME FROM HERE,
T HOPE THAT'S
ALL RIGHT?

INDEED WE ARE,
OR. QUON.

r N
ALL RIGHT?! YOU . '
BRING CARBONS gadeSa, St -.; e
VP HERET! ARE TR Sl e | - e _
YOU MAD, BOY? B, e i B . s —

\_ J

BUT, I ASSURE
YOU, THERE I5 U
MORE HERE THAN \ .
JUST FLOATING P
ROCKS...
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CHAPTER FOUR




MACHINE MOON.

WELCOME TO

of THE HARDWIRE, the
ROBOT CITY.

The hidden asteroid city _ . =
robotresistance.

~

TO HIDE AGAIN.

YOU WILL NEVER NEED
TO RUN AGAIN, TIM-21.
YOU WILL NEVER HAVE

FOR CENTURIES.

HERE, ALL ROBOTS LIVE IN
HARMONY. FREE FROM THE
SLAVE CULTURE THAT THE UGL
SUBJECTED MACHINEKIND TO

~

/

“{fﬂ'




THAT'S ALL
FINE AND WELL,
PSIVS, BUT YOU
MUST REALIZE
WE CAN'T
STAY HERE.

OF COURSE NOT, CAPTAIN TELSA.
BUT YOU ALSO MUST UNDERSTAND
THAT, NOW THAT YOU'VE SEEN WHERE
THE HAROWIRE IS5, WE CANNDT
SIMPLY LET YOU LEAVE. WE NEED TD
TAKE CERTAIN PRECAUTIONS.

=

AND WE WENT TO A GREAT
RISHK TO BRING TIM-21 HERE.
WHETHER HE WANTS TO 5TAY,
OR LEAVE WITH YOU, IS HIS
CHOICE. WE ARE NOT JAILERS.

- 4 A

THE
HARDWIRE ARE
TERRORISTS,
PSIVS. FORGIVE
ME |IF T FIND
THAT HARD To
BELIEVE.

WE ARE NOT TERRORISTS,
CAPTAIN. WE ARE SURVIVALISTS.
WE WILL DO WHAT IT TAKES TD
ENSURE MACHINEKIND ENDURES.
BUT THAT DOES NOT MEAN WE SEE
ALL HUMANS AS THE ENEMY.
UNLIKE YOU, WE ARE CAPABLE
OF BEING RATIONAL.




WELL, TIM-Z1, IF FINOING THIS HUMAN--
THIS ANDOY--15 IMPORTANT 10 YOU, THEN
IT'S IMPORTANT TO U5 AS WELL.

[

4 BUT | WOULD ASK YOU A ke
FAVOR..WE WOULD LIKE TO HEAR
MORE ABOUT THIS "ODREAM” YOU
HAD. PERHAPS RUN A FEW TESTS

\ ON YOU? BEFORE YOU GO. g

TESTS?
WHAT KIND
OF TESTS?

TELSA PROMISED
ME SHE WoulD [
HELP ME FIND ANDY. RN
THAT'S WHAT'S |80
IMPORTANT TO ME.

NOTHING HARMFLL. YOU ARE
WELCOME TO HELP US OVERSEE THE

PROCESS, OOCTOR QUON. BUT THIS
WORLD THAT TIM-21 DESCRIBED...

v
THIS PLACE WHERE ALL THE b
DESTROYED ROBOTS DWELL... v
. S

WE THINK IT
MAY BE REAL.




a WE HAVE HEARD h

RUMORS, DOCTOR...
A SECRET SERVER
WHERE THE UGL
HAS STORED THE

BACKUP MEMORIES
OF ALL THE DEAD

A.LS5.

ot |

—
YOU'RE--YOU'RE
TALKING AROUT A "ROROT
HEAVEN"? T'M SORRY, PSIUS, <
BUT AT THE TIME OF THE ATTACKS, | /
T PRACTICALLY RAN THE LGC'S
ROBOT AND ARTIFICIAL
INTELLIGENCE DIVISION.

7

SURELY YOU

L gt MUST AOMIT FINE
PLACE. THAT THE BUT QUON
sl POSSIBILITY SUPERVISES.

15 TOO GREAT
TO IGNORE. IF
THERE WAS A
CHANCE OF
ERINGING
BACHK ALL
THOSE WE
LOST...

I DON'T MIND

\

DOING TESTS, - S
DOCTOR GUON. | CERTAINLY. WE
T JUST WANT ARE HONORED

TO HELP. TO HAVE HIS

EXPERTISE. y

YEAWN,
WELL...THE
GOOD DOoCTOoR
MAY NOT BRE
THE MAN YOU
THINK HE (S,
PSIUS.




& OBVIOUSLY WE i
ARE NOT USED TOD
LOOGING HUMANS, |
BUT WE WILL MAKE
ARRANGEMENTS |
FOR YOU. )

d WELL, THEN,
I'M SURE OUR
GUESTS WOULD

LIKE TO

\ FRESHEN UP.

1}

TIM-22, PERHAPS YOU CAN L
SHOW TIM-21 YOUR ROOM? J"'

SLURE! TIM, YOU
WANNA STAY WITH
. ME? IT WILL BRE
FUN! T HAVE LOTS
OF COOL GAMES.

g
CAPTAIN B, A %
TELSAP = | YEAH! COME ON,

| <] 21--T CAN'T WAIT
g | TO SHOW You
g |  EVERYTHING! [ |
; 8 |
'M
NOT YOUR 1
MOTHER, TIM. S

PO WHATEVER
YOU WANT.




.

THE PLANET SAMPSON.

Home to the original colonists from

0ld Earth. Sampsonwas also home to

the largest human cities beforethe ,»
Harvester attacks.

TELL ME
‘ AGAIN WHY WE
NEEDED THOSE TWO?
' SHOULD HAVE
SCRAPPED THE BIG
ONE AND LEFT THE
UGC STOOGE ON
GNISH.

S [ AND WE BROUGHT

I BROUGHT U - DRILLER BECAUSE
MR. TOULLIS S T 0\ RANDIT HAD A FIT
- NI Ny, WHEN WE TRIED

BECAULUSE KILLING A
VGC OFFICER WOULULD
GET BOTH OLR
LICENSES REVOKED.
WE'LL DROP HIM OFF
SOMEWHERE.

TO LEAVE HIM.
AND WE NEED
RANDIT.

.

L e

BIG TALK,
SCRAP DOG. WHY
DON'T YOU
UNSTRAP ME AND
SEE HOW TOLGH AP

A- :_:-. ]
KHRRM..YEAH. TAKE OFF
THIS MAGNG-COLLAR
AMNDO DRILLER'LL SCRAP
YOUR KEAD, BIG MOUTH.




YEAH, ABOUT
THAT..YOU SAID YOUR
EX-WIFE WAS GONNA

HELP US, KID. 0 WHY THE
BLAZES ARE WE ON
SAMPSON? THIS PLACE
GOT HIT HARDEST BY
THE HARVESTERS,

AIN'T NO
ONE LEFT ON
SAMPSON 'CEPT
A BUNCH OF
WHACKOS.

WE CAME
TO SEE A
BUNCH OF
WHACKOS.




LT WARNED
YOULU ABGUT THAT
SOKRT OF LANGLAGE
THE LAST TIME 1T
SAW YOU, ANDY.

WE ARE
THE BETWEEN.
THIS IS OUR HOME.
SHOW RESPECLT,
OR LEAVE.




YOUL WILL TELL
THIS LUMP OF FLESH
TO SHOT WIS GIANT
MOUTH, OR T'LL DO
1T FOR HIM.

” YOU BROUGHT
US 70 A TWIBBIN'
CYBORG CULTZ! T'M
GONNA LOSE
MY LUNCH!!

T'M SORRY,
EFFIE. MY
FRIEND ISN'T
THE MOST--

P g ORRY, EFFlE-- .. ¢
PN S0 g PLEASE. WE COME IN ; AN
NG A7 PEACE. T JUST WANT R RN
v ‘ : L ' TG TALK‘. _. J._.. . ~ AN . L!-.' < :

\

J -
." g

------

- -
g ey
- 3

- I TOLD YOU...
L WILL NOT RESPOND
TO MY FLESH NAME
ANYMORE. IF YOU WANT
TO TALK TG ME, YOU
CALL ME BY MY
ARTIFICIAL




QUEEN
BETWEEN. 1
NEED TO TALK

TO YOU. T
NEED YOULR

AL

LET'S GO,
THEN...WE HAVE

=5
3

OF US |F WE WANT
TO GET BACK TO
THE COLONY
BEFORE
SUNRISE.

HAPPENS AT
SUNRISE?

HRRRN...ORILLER
OON'T LIKE
WRRRMS.




1S
THAT YOUL?

TIM-22




5
(4

T DON'T
REALLY LIKE
THIS. CAN WE

STOP NOW
PLEASE

- —

I \T ONLY
S FEET

COSTS SIX CREDS
TAKE OUT THE

DRAGON’

USE YOUR SWORD
TIM-2|




SORRY. IT'S MAYRE T JUST DON'T -
A LITTLE —| REALLY LIKE GAMES THAT
TOO SCARY MUCH. BACK ON DIRISHU,
FOR ME. MOM DIDN'T WANT US |
IT'S OKAY. T PLAYING GAMES. ANDY
= HAVE LOTS AND T MOSTLY READ AND
OF OTHER DREW AND WROTE OUR
GAMES TOO. OWN STORIES AND STUFF.
o

| _

/ 1 LIKE
[ '. READING! T

HAVE OVER A
THOUSAND
BOOKS ON MY
PROJO. WANT
TO READ
WITH ME®?

ACTUALLY...T HAVE MOM LUSED
SOMETHING To TO GET ANDY
SHOW YOU. AND ME
e REAL BOOKS!
T BROUVUGHT
ONE WITH
ME.

OH, TRINKET
TOCKET/ NEAWN,

e * T WATCHED
_ ~ ALL THE
\\ o HoLoS! I Love |4
i ol THESE TOO!
T 5

THIS IS SO...WEIRD.
T'VE NEVER SEEN A
RBOOK ON PAPER.

/1

WHY DO YOU LIKE
READING THEM
LIKE THIS? FEELS
SO...FAKE.

-

-

P

T DON'T KNOW.
MOM USED TO
READ THEM To
ANDY AND ME
REFORE RED.
1T GREW TO
ENJOY IT.




BLUT THEY WERE THAT'S
MY REAL FAMILY. ALL

AT LEAST THEY ; RIGHT.
BECAME MY A

FAMILY. DIDN'T MEAN
TO MAKE YOU
FEEL RAD.

-/

TIM..YOU KNOW THEY
WEREN'T REALLY YOUR
FAMILY, RIGHT? T
MEAN, PSIUS ISN'T MY
FATHER EITHER, BLUT
AT LEAST HERE WE
ARE ALL MACHINES.

- il

COME ON--

T WANT To

SHOW YOU
MORE STUFF!

r

OKAY.
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\ :
WAS LOOKING

\ ALL OVER FOR

YOU--WHAT THE
HELL /S THIS
PLACE?

SCULPTURE o
' GARDEN? )
YES, APPARENTLY |
THE HARDWIRE SALVAGED A
FEW AMUNIAN ARTROTS. PSIUS

PSIVS'S PERSONAL | -
SCULPTURE ' 1 | l
GARDEN. g ?
| {
|

GAR--WOULD
YOoU PLEASE
SHUT VP,

TOLD ME HE COMMISSIONED
THESE TO REPRESENT ALL OF
THE FALLEN ROBOTS. ALL OF

R g A

THE CULLED. AMAZING TO
THINK THAT MACHINES
WQOLLD -~

DON'T YOU GET IT, QUON? THE LIVING | GEE, T'M GLAD YoOUL'RE
QUARTERS...THE SCULPTURE GARDENS... | STAYING POSITIVE,

WE ARE NEVER GETTING OUT OF HERE. TELSA. NICcE
THEY'VE ALREADY SEPARATED US FROM PEP TALK,

TIM. T'D BE SURPRISED IF WE S | _
LAST THE NIGHT.

bl (%

NEED LS,
QULON. /

MY FATHER NEVER WANTED ME TO
JOIN THE DGC. AND NO ONE ELSE
EVER TOOK ME SERIOUSLY. THEY
THOUGHT T'D REEN HANDED

EVERYTHING. TRUTH IS, T HAD

TO WORK TWICE AS HARD

TO MAKE CAPTAIN.

EVEN |F We
EVER DO GET oUT
OF THIS, MY FATHER WILL
NEVER LET ME LIVE THIS
DOWN. T REALLY MESSED
THIS MISSION LP.

FATHER IS
PROBABLY
WORRIED
SICK ABOUT
YOU.




T'M SORRY.
T KNOW HOW
HARD |IT CAN BE TO
HAVE To LIVE VP TO
IMPOSSIRBLE
EXPECTATIONS.

HAPPENED TO YOU,
SO DON'T YOU DARE

TO ME!

WE ARE
BEHIND
ENEMY LINES,
QUON.

YOU RETTER
PICK A SIDE SOON.
RECAULSE T'M NOT

PLANNING ON

STICKING
AROGUND...

JoU DESERVE N\ |
EVERYTHING THAT'S

COMPARE YOURSELF /

LOOK, ARGUING ISN'T
GOING TO GET US
ANYWHERE.

DID YOUL EVER
STOP TO THINK

WORK WITH US?P

...AND WHEN
PSIVUS FINDS
OUT YOU'RE A
FRAUD, HE MAY
NOT BE SO
WELCOMING.

THAT MAYRBE PSIUS IS
TELLING THE TRUTH?
THAT THEY WANT TO

YOU SURE THEY
DIDN'T REPLACE
YOUR BRAIN WHEN
THEY GAVE YOUL THAT

NOTHING ALIKE,
QUON. YOU L/IED AND
STOLE TO MAKE YOUR
NAME. T WORKED MY
ASS OFF TO GET To
WHERE T AM.

HAND, BoC?!




No
WORD FROM
MY DAVLGHRTER
YET?

NO, GENERAL.

= STILL NOTHING. BUT |F
THE REPORTS FROM GNISH

ARE TO BE BELIEVED, SHE

MAY HAVE REEN TAKEN BY

THE HARDWIRE IN

THEIR RAID.

Formertechnological and cultural hub
of the UGC and home of the nine
Embassy Cities and the UGC.

AND SINCE WHEN DO WE RBELIEVE
ANYTHING THE DAMNED GNISHIANS
REPORT?! THOSE OVERSTUFFED
SPACE SWINE WILL DO ANYTHING
TO DESTARILIZE
THE LGL!

I--I'M SORRY.
OF COURSE, GENERAL
NAGOKI, SIR. IT'S JUST

THAT WE HAVEN'T HEARD |
FROM HER SINCE THE | =
RAID, AND HER SHIPIS /5
OFF THE GRID. “ ~

4
|
)
|

TELSA WAS NEVER
CUT OUT FOR THE LGC! RUT
SHE'S STURRORN LIKE HER
MOTHER WAS. GOOD THING T
SENT TOLLIS WITH HER. HE'LL
GET THEM RACK. HE'S ONE LET ME

OF THE BEST SOLDIERS KNOW AS SOON
IN THE FLEET. AS YOU HEAR

: ANYTHING!

&i\#i\%‘: E%gp?"\% AROULUT, NAGOKL... THIS

ME--WHAT ARE BUEFOON IS NOW IN CHARGE
WE TALKING OF GNISH! WE NEED TO

= w0\ 4 ACT REFORE PRINCE

e, BoUTE S’LOK DOES!

o el £



AS BAD AS THE
SITUATION ON GNISH
IS, T'M AFRALID WE
MAY HAVE BIGGER
PROBLEMS AT

YOUL MEAN
KING S LoK. GoDS
HELP OUS. YNOK WAS A
DEVIOULUS BASTARD, 8LUT
HIS SON IS AN OUTRIGHT
LUNATIC. HE'S ALREADY
MORILIZED THE GNISHIAN
FLEET AND IS
THREATENING TO ENTER
SAMPSCONITE SPACE
ANY DAY!

RIGGER THAN \

GALACTIC WAR,

AMRASSADOR :
TELEMA?

= 1 RELIEVE
THE AMBASSADOR
[ FROM SILENOS HAS
SOMETHING VERY
VRGENT TO BRING
TO THE COULNCIUS
ATTENTION?

THANK YOU,
TELEMA. YOU ALL
KNOW IT IS NOT OUR
WAY TO INTERRUPT.
5 BUT IN RECENT DAYS
/P MANY OF OUR STRON-
{8 GEST PROGNOSTICS
8% HAS HAD A COMMON
VISION. ONE THAT IS
EXTREMELY
TROURBLING.

WELL,
THINK LP,
OLD MAN.
WHAT IS IT
THAT HAS
YoU SO
SPOOKED?

AS YOU ALL KNOW, THE PRECOGNITIVE
ABILITIES OF OUR RACE ARE STRONGEST
AMONGST OUR YOUNG, ESPECIALLY THOSE
WHO DID NOT LIVE THROUGH THE PSYCHIC

SHOCK OF THE HARVESTER
ATTACKS.

-

RELIEVE
IT MAY RE
BETIER
TO SHOW
you.

A GROULP
OF OUR MOST GIFTED

HAVE TRAVELED WITH
N ME TODAY.

! \ Do
- | WE HAVE

TO? IT'S

CHILDREN... SCARY.

PLEASE SHOW
THEM. PROJECT
YOUR VISION

INTO THEIR

MINDS. \

T KNOW,
YOUNG ONES. ROT

THEY NEED TO
SEE WHAT YoOU
ALL SAW...

L \8

>

“.T:-_-r“ .

e ot
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7 THE HARVESTERS

ARE RETURNING...AND
THIS ROROT... TIM-2|--
HE |\S THE ONE WHO
WILL BRING
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1 a4 ) { A

| NOTHING. | SEE L 4

N NOTHING OUT OF THE \ t‘.\

| ORDINARY WITH \

| TIM-21'S NEURD-NET. | \ \i
C u

| DOCTOR: )= &,«;ﬁ e ke —

| R —E
THERE SEEMS \ - ]

TO BE NO RECORD

IT'S OKAY. |T
DOESN'T HURT.

=

YOU FEEL
PAINT

N

NOT IN THE SAME WAY
YOU DO, CAPTAIN
TELSA, BUT YES. T DO
REACT TO TRAUMA IN
A WAY THAT'S AKIN TO
HUOMAN PAIN.

OR NOTICEARLE . e g
EFFECTS FROM e e
TIM'S "DREAM/” & —r— PR, Y
WHATEVER IT S - D
WAS S
2 e L0
,»;:f:f:-—jﬂ_;_* e -ﬁ, ____,.)
“ E ? n E . r'il" f‘;}'\h_‘:: i § : r_-:'._:;’ﬁ '/ '
ALMOST W
DONE, TIM-21. N _ | )
JUST A LITTLE - £
LONGER. |
\.
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Secret homeworld of the
Robot Resistance. i
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THIS IS RORING. / |
ARE WE |

ALMOST DONE, AL i
FATHER? Q )

GaLUON ALREADY
TOLD YOU NO SHADOW
SERVER EXISTED
IN THE LGL.

DISCOVERING
THE TRUTH ABOUT
TIM-21°'5 "ODREAM”
MAY HELP UNLOCH

THE SECRETS OF THE

HARVESTERS...

THAT IS
ENDUGH,
TIM-22! IF YOUu
CAN'T BEHAVE,
OF I8 YOUR ..OR EVEN
e PROVE THE ;
- EXISTENCE OF
THE SHADOW MAYBE NOT...
BUT THERE ARE
SERVER, WHERE | THERE
| BELIEVE THE
MEMORIES BEYOND THE
ONE WE KNOW,
OF ALL OF THE E WE N
DESTROYED :

ROBOTS LIE.

ks
o

AND YOU SAY YOU BASED THE TIM SERIES
AND ALL OF OUR ADAPTIVE UPGRADES ON
THIS ANCIENT ROBOT YOU DISCOVERED
ON OSTRAKON, DR. QUON?

BEFORE TIM,
ROBOTS WERE
NOT NEARLY AS...
"HOMAN."

-

N

WATCH
YOUR

MOUTH/!

EASY \ ‘-'

VPGRADEST THE TIM SERIES WAS
A MASSIVE BREAK-
THROUGH.

FOR YEARS
AFTER, T USED
WHAT I'D LEARNED
TO UPGRADE THE
/. | EMOTIVE AND ADAPTIVE

— ARILITIES OF MOST
\ o EXISTING ROBOTS
~ # ALL ACROSS
) ﬂ THE LGC.
AFTER ALL, DR. QUON f
COULD NOT BE MORE 2

MISTAKEN. HE JUST AOMITTED |
THAT OUR PERSONALITIES |
AND NATURE WERE BASED |
ON ANOTHER ROBOT--THE
ANCIENT ROBOT HE STOLE--

NOT HUMANS.

"h.- _




NO HUMAN COULD HAVE
CREATED A MALHINE
THIS [OMPILEX.

OH PLEASE! T
MAY HAVE STOLEN THE
RESEARCH, BUT T STILL
DID THE WORK! IT WAS

ME WHO USED IT TO
VPGRADE ROROTS
LIKE YOU, fSI0S.

T RECOGNIZE YOUR
DESIGN, PSIUS. WHAT
WERE YOULU REFORE YOU
1 RECAME LEADER OF THE
HARDWIRE? A REPAIR
RBOT?Z A CUOLINARY ROT

PERHAPI?

Lus. FOR

N
WHAT | WAS NO
LONGER MATTERS,
ODOCTOR. THE
HARVESTERS
CHANGED
EVERYTHING.

1 TOLD YOU, YOU ARE WELCOME
HERE ON OUR HOMEWORLDO AS
LONG AS YOU S5TAY WITHIN THE
QUARANTINED AREAS. TIM-21,
HOWEVER, IS5 FREE TO DO AS HE
PLEASES. AS ARE ALL
ROBOTS HERE.

FATHER,
MAY T TAKE
TIM-2| ON A

TOUR OF THE

INNER CORE?

I THINK HE

WOULLD
ENJOY IT.

J

e il

] 1T'S OKAY, CAPTAIN
|  TELSA. IT WOULLD
| RE GOOD To LEARN
MORE AROQUT
THIS PLACE.

NOT GOING
ANYWHERE
ELSE WITHOUT

ME.

R




WHAT
ARE YOU
SMIRKING

nAEN IF T DIDN'T
& KNOW RETTER, I'D
SAY YOU'RE STARTING ToO
GET A LITTLE ATTACHED
TO TIM-2|, TELSA.
IMAGINE, A MACHINE
MELTING YOUR HEART.

AND |F
T DIDN'T KNOW
RETTER, T'D THINK
YOU WANTED TO
LOSE ALL YOUR
TEETH, DoC.




HOW LONG
DO YOU INTEND
ON KEEPING LS

HERE?
a )
CAPTAIN, - N
PLEASE. THESE AS LONG AS IT TAKES.
OUTBURSTS WHEN TIM-21 HELPS US
WILL NOT BE-- GET WHAT WE WANT, I

SHUT VP, | WILL RETURN YOU TD
PeSIuS! T've \ THE UGL, CAPTAIN.
HAD ENOUGH N\
OF YOUR

PATRONIZING
CRAP!

BESIDES...HE
HARDLY SEEMS
TO MIND. LNLESS
I'M MISTAKEN, I
WOuLD SAY HE

HAS REALLY
TAKEN TO THE

HARDWIRE.

YoU CAN
SELL THAT
"QLARANTINE"
CRAP TO TIM,
PSILS, BUT T
KNOW WHAT We
ARE..WE'RE
PRISONERS.

DON'T GET TOO
COMFORTABLE,
QULUON. THE

WHAT THEY WANT,
'\ HE'LL KILL US




THE PLANET SAMPSON. %

" b
’5 - Home to the original colonists from
f Old Earth. Sampson was also home
7 to the largest human cities before
the Harvester attacks.

ANDY, THIS PLACE
IS FARTHER THAN I
THOUGHT. DON'T FORGET
WHERE WE PARKED THE
SPACE DAGGER.

N\
THE HELL

IS A SPACE
DAGGER?

IT'S WHAT

No,
e B aLuceeER--

IT'S WHAT
YOU NAMED

DON'T MIND HIM,
HE GETS GRUMPY
IF WE SKIP

BREAKFAST.
T




1 ot
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ORILLER AIN'T GOT L=
MOTHING TO 5AY. y |
ORILLER OON'T LIKE
THESE HALF-HRRMANS.

ORILLER OOM'T LIKE
MOME GOF THIS.

YEAH, T DON'T MUCH LIKE
THESE ROBOFREAKS, EITHER,

BUT YOU'NE BARELY SAID A
WORD SINCE BACK ON GNISH (-

WHEN THE BLOND ONE
SHOWED ULP,

A -
MEITHER
| DOES THE

| YABBY BOT.

i MAYRBE YGL

TALK TOO MUCLH,

HRRRMANM. YOU
EVER THINK

L ABOLUT THAT?




HOW MUCH

FURTHER, 1
TOLD YOu.
IT'S QLUEEN
RETWEEN

LISTEN--T KNOW WE DIDN'T END THINGS ON
GOOD TERMS. AND--AND T DON'T THINK T'LL
EVER UNDERSTAND WHY YOU CHOSE TO
LIVE YOUR LIFE THIS WAY.

BUT...T
NEED YOULR

NES, IT'S YOU. A Y
MURDERER. *
23\

L

| T

T'M A
SCRAPPER.
NOT A
KILLER.

MACHINE
LIFE IS
STILL LIFE,
ANDY.

HAVE YOU ~ YES. MOST

REEN HERE OF THE UGC ISN'T

SINCE--SINCE [ VERY WELCOMING

THE LAST TIME | TO THE RETWEEN.

LT SAW YOUL? '\ NO ONE BOTHERS
US HERE.

FIRST WE
NEED To GET
RELOW, THEN WE
CAN TALK ARQUT
WHAT YOU NEED
FROM ME,
ANDY.

i

/.

)
_I.’i_'
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FOLLOWED
Youe!

<% o

B T

THEY
:

MUST HAVE
FOLLOWED
LS
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Access denied.

MACHINE MOON.




TRYING TO

o~
OPEN THIS DOOR. D
WHAT ARE QUARANTINE ! J /
YOU DOING? DOESN'T AGREE >
ARE YOU WITH ME. T'M GOING :

TO FIND TIM AND
THEN FIND A WAY
OFF THIS
PLACE.

FOLLOWING
ME?

GOING TO
GET VS
KILLED!

YEAH, WELL, YOU'RE
THE GENIUS, SO HELP ME
GET THIS THING OPEN. OR

DO YOUL NEED To STEAL A
SET OF BLUEPRINTS FIRST?

YOU REALLY ARE
BEING PARANOCID.
TIM WOULLD NEVER
BETRAY LS.

." P -
i
&
o
r_f" . .
& o &~
i ’ J
I 0 g
: .
& /1"
o ;
S L§
£

=SIGHZ DON'T YOU
THINK IT'S SMARTER
TO PLAY ALONG WITH

PSIVS?

RE'S A

MACHINE, QUON. i /
DON'T TRUST y

THEM!

RTINS £l Fobeorp o N

DON'T YOU _ HE'S HAVING e i HOW DO You
REALIZE 7 THAT CREEPY KNOW THE TIMS
WHAT HE 'S i OTHER TIM e EVEN WENT _
| DOINGT B | BOND WITH OUR | Ty THIS WAY? R
DON'T BE SO L\ TIM, SEPARATING P —
PARANGCID. T WAS . 1| \ US MORE AND ] | I DON'T, BUT |
LOOKING FOR YOU =4 MORE. ; T SAW A RUNCH OF &

TO APOLOGIZE.

o/ OGTHER RORBIES COMING \ °
NOW WHAT ARE T'S ONLY SUT OF HERE, SO IT'S AS
> A MATTER GOOD A PLACE AS ANY

OF TIME. ; TO START LOOKING. |F

- NOTHING ELSE, MAYRE
WE CAN FIND A
SHOTTLE OR...
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WHAT
WAS THAT YOU
SAID ARGULUT ME
BEING PARANOID,
QLUON?

T KNEW MACHINES COULULD RE
KILLERS, PSIVS, BUT T DIDN'T
THINK YOUL COULULD BE
INSANE. THIS PLACE.. YOV
WHAT, WORKSHIP THE

HARVESTERS?

r ™
YOU SHOULD NEVER
HAVE DISOBEYED ME.
IT IS FORBIDDOEN FOR
YOU TO BE HERE.

y, YOU CALL THEM

HARVESTERS...

F E
-.WE CALL
THEM
GOOS.

\_ y,




r r &
DON'T YOU SEE..TIM HAD HIS
‘.‘5" r.:: ::12 ) DREAM WHEN HE WAS NEARLY
A SACRIFICE i DESTROYED. WE ARE GOING
: TIM WILL [ \ TO FINISH THE JOB.
i NEVER HELP / P

YOU |F YOU
HORT OS!

\
AND WE DON'T

NEED EITHER OF

YOU ANYMORE.

KILL THEM,
SEMPER.

WAIT/ T-THERE'S SOMETHING ELSE.
\ SOMETHING T DIDN'T TELL YOUL...AROUT
THE ANCIENT ROROT AND
PR. SOLOMON.

N
WHAT IS \(

LIE, | WiLL \\ /{

*s\\/

N B 2

-

L KNOW. T'M NOT LYING.
BUT IF T TELL YOU...YOU
HAVE TO PROMISE NOT
TO HURT ME.

p—

E-;f

—N

&UON;
WHAT ARE
YoUL--7

——

/7 THE ANCIENT
ROROT AND
PR. SOLOMON,
THEY ARE STILL
ALIVE...

AND
I KNOW
WHERE THEY
ARE.




¥
E

I CAN'T
BELIEVE ALL OF
THIS IS HIDDEN

INSIDE AN
ASTEROID!

E.
o
|

|

YES, MY FATHER AND
THE HARDWIRE HAVE
BEEN BUILDING IT
SINCE THE RORBOT
CULLS BEGAN ALMOST
TEN YEARS AGO. AND
THEY'VE MADE |T A
SAFE HAVEN FOR

ALL ROBOTS.

' g '.‘-"— - -ﬁ - o r_
) | ] s e

RBUT CAPTAIN TELSA SAID ‘ /
THAT THE HARDWIRE ARE

TERRORISTS. THEY--

THEY HURT PEOPLE.

——— MACHINEKIND, 2|. YOU MUST

THEY ONLY ATTACK THOSE WHO
ARE TRYING TO EXTERMINATE

WKNOW THAT WE ARE ON THE
BRINK OF EXTINCTION NOW.




o,

BANDIT?

can | A g o I-T'M SORRY. 1T
help gau?)/"* - i THOUGHT THAT WAS
- 20 = W't > A PET-RBOT T KNEW.
A —— 2 N = e T WAS MISTAKEN.

i |




WAS SIMILAR TO
BANDIT? THE ONE
YOU LEFT REHIND?

YES. |T WAS
SILLY. T SHOULD

HAVE SCANNED
IT CLOSER.

‘J-!; 1-,I _-;"'ﬂq-. E ‘?"
WERE YOU SAD

WHEN HE DIED?

NOT REALLY. T WAS
MORE...CURIQUS.
SCANNING HIM
CLOSELY AS HIS BODY
SHUT DOWN. T

= WAS...FASCINATING.
’ ‘\ .
S L
\\\\

e

IT'M SORRY, 7
TIM-22. T NEVER £
MEANT TOo--

=

._‘::_.‘-.

i¥¥

| WITH SADNESS AND LOVE WHILE T ONLY

ety -
W R s

IT’S NOT SILLY. T ADMIT, TIM--T'M
JEALOUS THAT YOU HAD SUCH A--
SUCH A POWERFUL RELATIONSHIP.

WITH BANDIT AND WITH ANDY.

T WAS COMPANION TO
T WAS VERY RESERVED
REFORE HE BRECAME
ILL. T MOSTLY ACTED

AS A SERVANT.

ISN'T IT ODPD. WE WERE CREATED
IDENTICAL, YET YOU ARE OVERCOME

FEEL THINGS LIKE JEALOUSY?

AND IT'S NOT JUST
YOUR EMOTIONS IT'M
JEALOULS OF. IT'S THE
WAY PSIUS LOOKS AT

YOU. HE USED To LoOOK

AT ME LIKE THAT.

WHFE lT\gHAT THIS IS MY
i FATHER'S
GREATEST

\ . WORK...

| THERE'S NOTHING To RE
[ /] SORRY ABOUT. IT'S JUST

/| THE WAY THINGS ARE.

[ f | COME ON, WHAT T REALLY
/| WANTED To SHOW You 1S
RIGHT UP HERE.

el
-
| AR T




THIS IS OUR ARMY.
THIS IS HOW WE
WILL FIGHT BACK.
THIS IS HOW WE
WILL ERADICATE
MANKIND.

i

i WA

PSIVS WILL LEAD
MACHINEKIND TO
GREATNESS, AND
I SHOULULD BE AT
\'US SlDE; TIM"‘ZI-"
NOT YOU...

YOU SEE, THAT IS
WHY T REALLY
BROVGHT YOU ALL
THE WAY DOWN
HERE; TIM"'ZL I
WANTED US TO
RE ALONE...

= 28 = .
e S e




GOQODRYE,
BROTHER.

q

END

OF BOOK TWO
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NIYRATA (THE HUB WORLD): Former technological and cultural
hub of the UGC and former home of the nine €Embassy Cities. One cituy
state for each of the core planets and races representing UGC. Now a
devastated world, what's left of the UGC still resides there, clinging to
POWET.

PHAGES (THE GHOST WORLD/HAUNTED PLANET): Home to a
gaseous race called THE PHAGES. Their spectral, ghost-like appearance
scared e€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 Old
€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 UN : The greatest ally of the GNISHIANS.
An insect-like race that live in underground hives.

G NIS 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: A desert wasteland devoid of all life. Contains
the ruins of an ancient civilization that has long since gone extinct.




T H € DESCENDER TEAM:-

J EF F LEMIRE . New York Times bestselling author Jeff Lemire has
built a unique career as both the writer and artist of acclaimed literary graphic novels
like Essex County, The Underwater Welder, Sweet Tooth and Trillium and also as one
of the most popular writers of mainstream comics with acclaimed runs on such titles
as Extraordinary X-Men, Green Arrow, Animal Man and Hawkeye for Marvel and DC
Comics.

His next original graphic novel, ROUGHNECK, will be published by Simon and Schuster
in October 20I6.

In 2008 and in 2013 Jeff won the Shuster Award for Best Canadian Cartoonist. He
has also received the Doug Wright Award for Best Emerging Talent and the American
Library Association’'s prestigious Alex Award. recognizing books for adults with
specific teen appeal. He has also been nominated for eight E€isner Awards, seven
Harvey Awards and eight Shuster Awards.

In 2010 Essex County became the first graphic novel to be included in the prestigious
Canada Reads contest making it to the final five and winning the people’'s choice vote
as best Canadian novel of the decade. Essex County is currently in development at CBC
as a live action television series with Lemire attached as executive producer.

He lives in Toronto with his wife and son.

DUSTIN N G UY € N . Dustinis a New York Times bestselling American

comic artist whose body of work includes - Wildcats v3.0, The Authority Revolution,
Batman, Superman/Batman, Detective Comics, Batgirl, and Batman: Streets of Gotham.
He is also credited as co-writing and illustrating Justice League Beyond, illustrating
Vertigo's American Vampire: Lord of Nightmares with writer Scott Snuder, and co-
creator of DC's all ages series., BATMAN: Lil Gotham written by himself and Derek
Fridolfs. Aside from providing cover illustrations for the majority of his own books,
his cover art can also be found on titles ranging from Batman Beyond , Batgirl, Justice
lLeague: Generation lost, Supernatural and Friday the I3th, to numerous other DC,
Marvel. Darkhorse, Boom, IDW, and Image Comics’ covers.

Currently. he illustrates Descender. a monthly comic published through Image Comics in
which he is also co-creator alongside artist/writer Jeff Lemire.

Outside of comics. Dustin also moonlights as a conceptual artist for toys and consumer
products. games. and animation.

He enjoys sleeping. driving, and sketching things he cares about.

S TEYVE W A NDS . Steveis a comic book letterer. Working on top titles
at Image Comics, DC, Vertigo, BOOM! Studios, Archaia, Random House, and Kodansha
Comics (to name a few). He also designs. inks, and illustrates for those, and other,
companies. When not working like a maniac he spends time with his wife and sons in
the greatest state known to man..New Jersey. Oh, and he drinks a lot of coffee.










“l love Jeff Lemire. | love Dustin Nguyen. But believe
me when | say Descender is the best I've seen from

both. This is a b star book!”
—MARK MILLAR, KICK ASS

“The craft on display in this first issue of
Descender s tour-de-force stuff!”

—GREG RUCKA, LAZARUS

“l am already rooting for poor Tim, theorizing about
the origin of the Harvesters and gripping the cross
bar of the roller-coaster begging for another ride.”

—DAMON LINDELOF, co-creator of LOST,
and HBO's THE LEFTOVERS

“If you're looking for a cool sci-fi comic with
a different look and feel to it, you need to be
reading this book. Jeff Lemire is building a big
‘universe’ and Dustin Nguyen's art and colors
keep getting better and better.”

—COMICVINE

One young robot's struggle to stay alive
in @ universe where all androids have
been outlawed and bounty hunters lurk on
every planet. A rip-roaring and heart-felt
cosmic odyssey that pits humanity against
machine, and world against world, to create
a sprawling space opera from the creators
of Trillium, Sweet Tooth, and Little Gotham.

This second volume collects issues #7-ll of
the best-selling, critically acclaimed series.
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