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- 1 -
THE ROBOTOTS

The universe is infinite.
Astronomers say that the part we see from here has a diameter 

of more than 90 billion lightyears and contains 100 billion galaxies. 
One of those galaxies, called the Milky Way, is made up of 300 

billion stars. 
And around one of those stars, called the Sun, orbit eight 

planets and a load of smaller objects, like satellites, dwarf planets 
and comets.

The third-closest planet to the Sun is called Earth and is full 
of friendly creatures, such as lemurs and snails. 

Miquel,
 get out the bathroom, 

it’s dinner time!

I’m pooing, mum!



But I don’t know why I’m telling you all that now, because our 
story starts very far from here, in the Arcadia galaxy. A galaxy 
which is also made up of a bunch of stars and all that...Well, if 

you want the exact details, you can look them up online.
Arcadia is 148 million lightyears from Earth. For those who 

prefer to measure in kilometres, that’s 1.4 x 10²¹km. In other words: 
very, very far. 

Look closely, can you see a spaceship?
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It’s the HMIS Hercules, a prison ship where planet Earth’s Space 
Navy sends all the brutes they want rid of.

Command deck

Main hangar

Living  
quarters

Bar for robots 
in basement 37
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This is 
Commander Eurys-

theus, the highest 
authority on board.

His officials, 
the pilots, the 

engineers 

I’m the most  
important robot!

I’m in charge 
here!

The technicians,
the soldiers

The servants’
servants 

The servants

The chef, the robot cook, the robot mechanics, the 
maintenance robots and the juicer.

Wow, you’re 
heavy!

And the Robotots, who make up the lowest level of all the crew. 
They are even below the juicer. 
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These are the Robotots:

We are the ship’s 
dogsbodies!

POP
The most hyperactive and stressed 

robot in the Known Universe.
If robots were allowed holidays, 
she’d be the perfect candidate.

What’s a dog?

ROB
Robots are known for being very sharp, 
but Rob is the proof that the Republic 
of Earth’s cyber-workshops produce a 
bit of everything.
That said, he makes up for it with mus-
cles of steel and a heart of silver.
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BEEP
Some robots just have bad luck and Beep is 

one of them. If anyone is going to get hurt, it 
will probably be him. Luckily, he can count on 

Bot’s knowledge to repair him. No one is too 
sure what his skills are, and as he can’t speak, 

he can’t tell us. 

What’s that?

If there were a dog on 
board, I’m sure it’d be 

above us!

BOT
If anyone on board The Hercules is on 
the ball, it’s Bot. He knows all 300 billion 
volumes of the Cosmopedia by heart 
and there is no human nor robot who 
can beat him at chess.
That’s why he gets so angry when he 
feels his superiors aren’t making the 
most of his talents.

¡ bEE
p-b

EEp
!

¡ bEEp
-bEEp

!
¡bEEp-bEEp!
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Every evening, when their work is done, the service robots on the 
HMIS Hercules gather together to drink a glass of motor oil in 
the robot bar in basement 37. Everyone is there: the maintenance 
robots, the waiter robots, the mechanic robots and...in a corner 
by themselves, the Robotots. 

Today they are very angry because they have spent all day un-
blocking the ship’s officials’ toilet. And it’s not a very pleasant task!

If we could at least 
take a shower...

Water isn’t exactly a 
robot’s friend.

It’s humiliating! 

I’m more intelligent than any hu-
man and they send me to clean 

up their excrement!

I’m wasted here!
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The Robotots don’t have a set job assigned, they just do what-
ever no one else wants to. They are good for anything. Well, not 
everything: only the unpleasant, tiring, dangerous, dirty, thank-
less, repetitive jobs in places where it’s too hot or too cold, at 
crazy times of day and without any safety measures. 

Luckily, as robots don’t have feelings, they don’t mind doing 
these kinds of jobs. 

Our superiors 
are the ones without 

feelings!

We don’t mind, he says.  
I cry every morning 

 when I get up for work.
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Don’t complain  
so much, Robotots! Everyone is valued  

according to their  
qualities!

This is Chef, the head of the HMIS Hercules’ robotic kitchen. He 
is pedantic, arrogant, despotic with the other robots and stinks 
of garlic. But he makes the best potato omelette in this part of 
the Universe and thanks to that he has the highest rank of all 
the robots on the ship. 

Easy for you 
to say You just have to make sure 

the kitchen robots peel 
the potatoes right...

...and beat the eggs 
energetically.
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Suddenly, the big screen in the bar turns on and a message 
appears:

You are about 
to hear a  

message from 
Commander  

Eurystheus

Attention!
Anyone 

with feet, stand up 
straight!
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This is an order for the 
Robotots.

¡ bEE
p-b

EEp
!

Report to the ship’s 
control room imme-

diately.
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I said 
immediately! 

Why aren’t you here 
yet?

Us?
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They probably want 
us to clean something 

they got dirty.

Always the same 
with them.

They’re a 
bunch of 

slackers.

The Universal Declaration of 
Robots’ Rights clearly states 

we have the right to rest for ten 
minutes every day.
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We haven’t stopped 
for a moment in 

weeks!

¡bEEp-bEEp!¡bEEp-bEEp!
¡bEEp-bEEp!
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It’s the first time that the Robotots have gone into the control 
room. They know the kitchens, bathrooms, machine rooms and 
store rooms inside out, but they have never set foot in the room 
where the important things are decided and where the officials 
give their orders to the crew and robots. 

Robotots, you have been  
chosen to carry out a very 

 important mission.

The most important mission 
that the High Command of 
Planet Earth have ever 

given the crew of this ship. 
It is a great honour for you, 
I hope you will be up to the 

task.
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The Robotots have come to feel very small and insignificant.

Commander,
 are you sure you’ve got the 

right robots?

Us?
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- 2 -
THE MISSION

Actually, it didn’t go exactly like that. If you want to understand 
where our story began, we’ll have to go on a journey back in time 
and space. Specifically, two hours back and 1.4 x 10²¹km to the 
right, if the universe can be said to have right and left. 

We’re going back to planet Earth.

Oh my, 
 I’m so dizzy!



We’re in the meeting room of the Planetary Military Staff. Sat at 
the head of the table is President Hera, leader of the Republic 
of Earth. The one talking is General Delfos, her right-hand man. 

The Hercules is by far the 
worst ship in the interste-

llar fleet.
It has never completed a 

mission satisfactorily.

Its crew are good-for-
nothing slackers. 

It’s true, President, thanks 
to them, Universal War Three 

almost broke out.

And what can we do to 
get rid of them?



What if we send them 
on an impossible 

mission?

A mission they will 
never come back 

from? 

General, do you mean a 
suicide mission?

When you put it like that, it 
sounds a bit strong, but...

yes. People with good intentions 
and empathy never become 
generals, everyone knows 
that.
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General Delfos’ idea was accepted quickly. Time to get to work.

We could send them to 
the galaxy of Arcadia...

...one of the most dangerous corners 
of the universe, and ask them to do 

something impossible.

Like what?

Like taking on the monster 
of planet Lerna.
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The Hydra? 

That’s  
crazy!

They won’t live 
to tell the tale!

Exactly!

It’s not a bad 
idea...



And now, we board The Hercules again: we travel back the 1.4 
x 10²¹km from planet Earth to the Arcadia galaxy, where we left 
the poor Robotots with Commander Eurystheus about to explain 
their mission.

Just think: you must be the readers who have racked up the most 
kilometres in the history of literature!
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Robotots, President Hera has 
personally chosen you to go to 

planet Lerna... ...and free its inhabitants 
from the monster which tor-

ments them day and night.

Are you sure she chose 
us?

Does she know 
us?

You don’t need to know all  
the details about how your superiors 

make decisions. 
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A monster?

Yes, a hydra.

A hydra?

It’s a kind of giant serpent 
with lots of heads...

Which eats anything which 
comes near, whether 

flesh and bone or iron and 
screws.

Whenever someone manages 
to cut off one of its heads, 

it grows two more.
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It’s practically 
impossible!

How do you know 
all that?

It’s in the  
Cosmopedia!

Just looking at it  
makes me tremble!
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The commander made it clear to the Robotots that if he had cho-
sen them to carry out the mission the president had given the 
ship, it was because he thought it too dangerous to send humans. 

I don’t want to put 
anyone’s life at risk.

And ours?

Well, quite. I meant 
 anyone important.

And why don’t you send 
the Hercules’ defence 

unit? 

They are used to fighting and know 
what they are doing.

We wouldn’t 
know where to 

start. 

You’re crazy if 
 you think I’ll send  
my best soldiers!
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That’s why I have chosen 
you, got it?

If you don’t come back, 
no one will care.

We will.

That doesn’t 
matter.

Everyone knows robots don’t 
have feelings. 

You don’t mind dying for 
the Hercules’ crew.

If you say so, sir...

I’m not so sure.
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Enough  
chit-chat, Pot.

Behave like a 
robot.

My name’s not 
Pot, sir.

It’s Bot!

Whatever.

I’ve no intention of  
wasting my time learning 

your names.

In any case, I don’t think 
any of you will survive.
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That’s an order, do 
you understand?

Yes,  
commander...

Yes,  
commander...

Yes,  
commander...

There’s no going back now: the Robotots’ mission has begun! 
Will they be able to defeat the strong, dangerous, disgusting, 

enormous, repulsive, invincible and bloodthirsty Hydra?
And most importantly (for them!): will they manage to get out 

of planet Lerna alive? 
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- 3 -
ALCYONE LAKE

The mission is underway! Hold on to the book tightly with 
both hands and let’s join the Robotots for what will probably be 
the final hours of their lives.

Look, this is the planet 
Lerna. It doesn’t look so 

dangerous, does it?

I’ve visited 437 planets in my 
life, this will be the 438th.

And most likely the 
last...



The Macaria rescue ship lands quietly in a swampy area. Planet 
Lerna’s atmosphere is very similar to Earth’s and humans can 
breathe without difficulty, although that is of little concern to 
the Robotots because they don’t have lungs.

I don’t see a parking meter 
around here. I hope we  

don’t get a fine. Now we just have to find 
the Hydra...

Are you sure  
you want to find it? We could 

still turn back...



The Cosmopedia says the 
Hydra lives in Alcyone Lake, 

not far from here. 

Maybe that boy can help us 
find it.

Looking for the Hydra is a bad 
idea...I’m telling you looking for 

the Hydra is a bad idea!

Who could this boy, who is resting on a rock by the lake, be? You 
only have to turn the page to find out!
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In the swamps around Alcyone Lake, you don’t often see people. 
Probably, the fact an abominable monster with fifty heads lives 
there has something to do with it: a stroll around such a lake, 
generally speaking, doesn’t appeal much. 
And that’s why the Robotots didn’t want to miss the chance to 
ask the only person around for information.

Hey, kid, we’re looking for the Hy-
dra of Lerna, have you heard of it? Do 

you know where we can find it?

It actually just 
passed by here a 

moment ago.

Are you 
sure?
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Totally. Look, the 
Hydra ate my hand.

Yikes, you’re a 
robot!

I’m no robot, I’m an android, 
an automaton with a human 

form. My name’s Iolau. 

Okay, okay, let’s not get pedantic: 
robots, androids, parking meters, 

juicers, we’re all brothers!

We are the Robotots and we 
have come on a very special 

mission, you know.
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Iolau explains to the Robotots that he is one of the service an-
droids belonging to King Cepheus, lord and ruler of planet Lerna. 
This morning, he came to Alcyone Lake to fetch a jug of water and 
one of the Hydra’s heads bit him. Now, with no hand and no jug, 
he doesn’t dare return to the palace for fear they will punish him. 

I don’t know which I’m more sca-
red of, being eaten by the Hydra 

or returning to the palace.

I’d rather go anywhere 
else than stay here 

with the monster.

You haven’t seen King  
Cepheus when he’s angry!

He’s a tyrant!
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Humans always treat  
robots badly, it’s a universal 

injustice!
Well, I’m not really a robot, 

I’m an android with a human 
form. 

Robots?  
Androids?

Don’t we all have eyes? Don’t we all 
have chips, screens, antennae and 

batteries? Don’t we drink the same 
motor oil? Don’t they make us with the 

same tools? 

If they pierce us, 
do we not bleed 

antifreeze?

If they format us, do we 
not lose our memory?  

If the humans offend us, do 
we not bow our heads just 

the same? If we are so similar in 
everything, can we not 

consider ourselves 
brothers?



The Robotots ask Iolau to be their guide to find the Hydra and 
they tell him about their mission to liberate the inhabitants of 
Lerna from the monster. What they don’t tell him, of course, is 
that they haven’t the foggiest idea how to do it. 

Okay, I’ll accompany you, 
but I’m warning you that 

I have no intention of 
going anywhere near the 

monster.

I’ve already lost one hand, 
I don’t want to lose the 

other, I use it a lot!



Accompanied by the young android, the Robotots discover a 
clearing by the riverbank where someone has tied up several 
sheep. 

Is that the Hydra?  
I imagined something 

more ferocious.

Beep-beep 
Beep-beep!

No, silly, these are the sheep 
that the inhabitants of Lerna 

offer to the monster so that it 
doesn’t attack us. 

Every day we have to 
bring it a dozen!

And what does the 
Hydra want them 

for?



Dinner time!

Beep-beep!

To eat them, of 
course.

Baaa!
Baa!

Baaa!

But didn’t you come here to 
face the monster? 

Well, here it is!



Scientists say that robots cannot feel emotions, but what the 
Robotots are feeling right now is very similar to panic, confusion, 
desperation, helplessness, fear, worry and despair!

So  
hungry!

Let’s get out of 
here, Robotots!

And who are 
you?

In the Cosmopedia it doesn’t mention that 
the Hydra is so scary. Luckily robots 

don’t have that ridiculous opening on the 
back to get rid of digested food, or right 

now I’d have let it all out at once!

Baaaa!

Help! Ahhh!
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As fast as their bodywork allows, the Robotots flee from the lake 
and the Hydra’s pointy fangs. Their first meeting with the monster 
has left them never wanting to see it again.

Commander Eurystheus ordered 
us to get rid of the Hydra, but he 
didn’t say when we have to do it.

But we can’t run 
away, we have a 

mission!

Pop is right. This monster has 
been terrorising the inhabitants 

of Lerna for generations. A 
couple more days won’t hurt, 

will it?
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If you like, you can come to the city 
with me. Although I don’t know how 

King Cepheus will receive us...

Iolau’s suggestion excites the Robotots, keen to go anywhere 
else rather than return to Alcyone Lake. Death, especially if it’s 
a horrible, terrifying one, can wait. 

Does your king have fifty 
heads and fangs sharper 
than daggers? No, right?  

Then let’s go!

I’m starting to like King 
Cepheus already.

What awaits the Robotots in the city of Lerna?


