)

" ALL ABDARD THE STAR CAT, WHERE |
* RoBoT oM PuTS THE ME iN TeaM! * =

Robot One, you need to . m\g:: tcggggit:ﬂ
stop being so selfish! My i Sk
— ] robotic brain ."

\ 7

o

IR Va9 Ep0 3 SV ] ()6 /0 ) No e

(o)

makes me less
selfish than %
anyone! P

But you're sitting fault that she’s
on Plixx right now! 0 comey!

Tvey

HOW WILL THE SWEETEST BEINGS IN THE UNIVERSE
REACT TO ROBOT ONE'S COMPLETE SELFISHNESS?
CAN THEY POSSIBLY TEACH ; yvme:
HIM HOW TO BE GOOD? [ HEmn o Sy 1t o
BV | Starcat! T2 Rk
THE ANSWER IS SURE TO (RN
Come draw @g}’IP

o

’3

BE VERY SlLLY lNDEED! ‘ o _r 5 With us in-.. <% u".'.l
! > THE PHOENIX COMIC CLUB!

I 9:8=A=1

ilaﬂl ||| ”ll |ii3i|5”i‘5r||1
781788 453561"
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Storage Bay ®
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@
Space Mouse . .
Science Officer
ABOARD e ) et

She may not know the |
difference between a

Captain

50 i 5 proton and a neutron, fe
&2 Spdexington Exﬂtl;err]nal ) “ ‘!‘*'\s.fmqo\ but she's always happy
Captain Spaceington dreams Super- R ur‘c;s d to whack them both with
o being the bravest captain ever, computer E‘Eciplz.?r () a hammer and hope for
but somehow, whenever a mission : o 0 the best.
comes along, things never quite .

go to plan.

ﬁ Robot One

The most advanced robot
f, |cce ‘ R ) Prm o - ever created, with a
® : (7 : A1 Mo - computer ten million
( ; { < times more powerful than
. \ 8 2 the blob of grey goo we
o ' cdll a brain. (Or at least
- that is what he likes to
tell everybody.)

Bridge

Bathroom

Rio-Carden Ice-Cream Vault

Dipdpmbu# citdvout tgsfbe xdui
I€udivg. Dmdanc vg b mbeefs boe Fuel Tank
kvng doup b txanndoh gppm
gimmee xdui kbn. Nz uspvtest

[ ]
a
ibwg uvsofe doup b qusgm# Y & .
hasbgg¥. J ibwf t€€o uif gvuvse - » -
beo du 4t kvtu b sfbmmz cih ®
pxm. !




_ CHAPTER 1:

DEITY DiSHES

Why is it never your
turn to do the washing
up, Robot One?

But: remember, Don't worry, V' There is absolutely
Captain, you must Professor, the  no chance that any
only ever use d toroids arein  wacky misadventures

single toroid.  Install any hands. will be occurring on
= 9 more than that Safe hands A thic mission? (
/ {
®»

and the results
could be highly
unpredictable.

...Plixx, hand

\
Plixx, turn o@¢

— == me an omega
Ha! My robotic { Now, I'm going that racket and [~ \ toroid.
body is capable o¢ to go watch carry this box
operations 1000 times cartoons. into the engine
more advanced than ) s
your primitive ==
“washing up"! @ (0%
It would be a waste — I
o€ my talents to do I
anything but the most
important tasks. —
Meanv..fhile, in the Thank you We're glad to help, Plixx... this That's | clearly
Comme Room... for agreeing to Professor | is a donut., Al impossible, remember leaving
test the omega || Nematocyst! ] Captdin!  the donut box in
toroids, Captain The swift hand o€ the TV room.
Spaceington. Justice will be even
swiftier with these
installed!
O
@
I€ my calculations are 00
correct, dust one unit of A\
this new power source should Hey, Plixx,
be able to provide almost were out of
unlimited energy. == (w \ donuts again.




Robot One!  Who knows what
You ate dll the that much power
omega toroids!,_could do to you?

Hmm — it's true, |
do sense a strange
new power growing
deep inside me...

No, wait — | | %eellike | could
sense another change reality itself,
power... dust by thinking
about it...

Are you a
pig yet?

think so...

- Maybe you could turn
A me blue instead? Or
n Q make me £loat? Or turn
A\l | me upside down?

8

Ooh! Ooh! See i¢
you can turn me

It's no good,
maybe | dont
have any powers
atter dll.

Actually, | think
ably do. Now, could
you change
me back?

"Aw, but youre
so much cuter
this way!

With so much power
Thigis you could end all disease,
incredible, You could solve galactic
Robot One! hunger, you— _

Y Ooh! You
could put an
armadillo in

Wait, did you
say “unlimited

GCood? Where's

Just think of Now, Robot One, |
all the good you the fun in that? know that’s tempting,
could do! but think ot all the

good things we...

does sound
appedling... ,

Forget being
good, let's blow
stuee up! Woo!



Murderous
meteorology!

Suddenly an urgent
transmission comes in!

OF course, well come

Planet!

Captain i at once - but even at
Spaceington! Cull speed it will take
This is Pixie

days to readch you.

9 terrible cosmic cupcake
storm! There's frosting
everywhere! Please help!

Pedal, Plixx!
Pedal like the

Captidin, why don't |

there with my new
i powers?

G

a

You less incredibly
amazing beings can

Cood idea,
catich up later,

Robot One!

teleport mysel€ straight

better put the old fuel
cell back in and get
moving...

saying?

)

Sorry, Captdin,
what were you

@]

Sigh! Never
mind. Activate

e a1t feels e

-1 |'ve pedadlled
e i twice as hard
as | thought I'd
have to...

Y Let's dust get down

Would now be a
bad time to point
out that | dont
\ have any legs?

It looks like the
storms are over, and
| can't see a drop of
frosting or little paper
cases anywhere.

’ | guess Robot
One redlly was able
\ G0 do some good.

to the surface and
see how Robot One
is getting on...




Citizen! Do you know
where we could £ind
Robot One?

| said,

You know, Plixx, |
you love me,

was a bit worried

that dll this power ‘

would go to Rebot f —S
One's head. z

J ohs
v‘.fallllm"-

You mean the Great
One? I'm taking him

Looks this offering. You
l like | was can follow me.
wrong!

P

\ .

XH ALLHAILTHE H

KGR OIE |
—

=
(e

4 Robot One! You can't You don't under- | can turn
See? They \ Just blow people up! stand, Captain.  the seas to
worship me There is nothing  blood. | can
£1 1 You come back to the | “ean't” do. turn the

ship this instant, and
l no cartoons for
b 7

Oh, that:?
That was
edsy peasy.

3ust try not You did it,
to makg him Robot One! You

stopped the

You know,
something about
these statues
looks familiar...

oo =l 7=
: )
T | =2
{ 114 | can watch
Ay cartoons all day long!

L '|amamn.

Enough! | have tolerated
you puny organic life-
Lorme Lor too long! Now

| will destroy you all!

Why are all Ficant help it i¢

these statues of | [these primitive organic
you, and why are | |lifeforms can see how

people bringing vastly superior | am.
youcakes? 4 |They love
me!

Nonsense! You
\ love me, right?

Well,
actually you
cdn be a
bit!ll

Och, you're
the naughtiest

Well, you're a
very naughty
god.

know, they look
sort of scared...

12 13




Behold the
terrifying
madesty of my
creation!

I that... a
two-headed
dipaca?

AN Aw, Steve's
hot: terrifying,
he’s cute!

Only | have the
Y right to Judge
7\ My creation!

anything you
imagine will
appear?

Indeed!
Such is my
inconceivable
power!

=/ Gulp! Do you think
this means hes not
going to do the

washing up?

You dare to ‘

You can't hide Gasp!
£rom me, Captain! That's question me?
| am all powergul! Observe, as my

impossible!

will becomes
reality! _

Hey, Robot
One! Imagine
an anvil!

| have only to
think of a thing
and it springs into
existence!

Imagine
awhat?

15



Now imagine a
swarm of angry
robot bees!

Ooh! Now
imagine o

Steve wads T

getting

Ever since | first:
Joined the crew, |
have dreamt of
the day | could

destroy you!

[ You disgust
me!

Ooh, yes,
imagine

Ah, see, now, about that whole
"dlways dreamt of destroying
you" thing, it was, uh, a little
doke, see? Hee hee!

Um, no hard
feelings?

| mean, dust imagine
being like you - imagine
having no powers!
Imagine having
to do the washing

g Puny organic
ketchup stain!l H
will destroy you! A




CHAPTER 2:

NOTHING TO FEAR EXCEPT FEAR ITQELF

The Star Catis in orbit
around the planet Latexia,
picking up a consignment o¢

supplies of the utmost

importance...

=)
Weve
successfully received
the shipment, Space

Excellent
work, Captdin
Spaceington,

The planet Clowntopia-8 is
suffering a terrible rubber
\1 chicken famine — it's vital that
you deliver this shipment as
quickly as possible!

You can count on

us, sir — these flexible
{-'ow:I will be there

inno time. ppiy piot g

course would take us
right through...

No amount of spookiness
is spooky enough to spook us
away — those people are counting
\ on us for these amusing novelty
items and we cannot let
them down!

Pilot, take
us in!

is filled with hazards...
spooky hazards!

if s

We must proceed with v Plixx, what data
do we have on

Qoh, this quadrant is £ull of
so many cool things! Lock, there's
the ghost planet, the ghost of a
planet that died of fright... /
because it saw a ghost!

Boring! I've seen
spookier things in
the Captains
bathtub.




And look! There's the
were-moon, that turns into
d terrifying hdlf-man, half-

mocn creature whenever
it sees a full wol@! R

e

Ugh, my tedium
capacitor is in danger
of overloading!

And spookiest of dll, space
castle Spaceferatu — it's been
abandoned for hundreds of years.
Legend says that its corridors
are prowled by a terrible,
blood-sucking fiend!

Snore-unit activated!
There is clearly nothing in
this whole sector that could
even slightly stimulate my

interest processor...

20

It's also rumoured to be where the
legendary galactic omni-crown is hidden,
the most unimaginably priceless
treasure in the universe...

VT %

...did you say
: “treasure”?

Yes... but do
you have to do
that thing with
your eyes? It's p

" Sorry, my regular eyelids
dre still in the wash.

Captain, | have,
uh, used my
advanced robotic
brain to calculate
that it's very
important that we
investigate the
space castle.

Sorry, Robot One,
science will have to

The Spdce Mayor
made it very clear that
delivering these chickens
is our highest priority.

Hmm, maybe he has a
point. Moral dilemma
mode activated!

\ thing you need to consider: you |
would look extiremely cool £
Al in a crown!

|

&
Y,

look totally boss
in a king hat!

=)
diagnostic tells you that
t
E| S ‘.

Now now, your morality

hose people need those rubber
P chickens urgently. &

Just think of the

poor chickenless
children!




Now, maybe we
should also think about
dpologiging to Plixx for...

You're right — there's
no way my conscience
would dllow me to delay
the shipment...

you stupid
Freudian id!

Gulp! Now,
Y let'snotbe
(== hasty... maybe
we can talk
about this...

Now... | think | know
how to change
the Space Mayor's

There's no need to waste
any more time here — Pilot,
set speed to maximum and
get us out of—

Captain Spaceington!
Captain Spaceington,
come in!

An incoming
transmission from §f
the Space Mayor!

22

T

Um, something
locks a little di¢ferent
about you today, your
Mayorliness...

I've, uh, had a

haircut... _ put that's not important right

: now. | want you puny erganic beings -

um, | mean, brave space people to
investigate Castle Spaceferatu

immediately.

It's vital that you
£ind all the treasure-

er, | mean, science that
is there. Now get

[
]
Ny

Well, Robot One, it
looks like you were
right — we've been

ordered to... '

...Say, where is
Robot One?

Oh, there you
dre... what are
you doing?

No time to expldin,
Captain — there
are important
science thingies




I'm not sure we No need to
chould be leaving such | stimulate your
an important shipment J primitive human
behind... worry-gland,

Docking complete,
Captdin! We're ready
to board.

The Pilot will be
here to guard it —
what could possibly
go wrong?

Careful, Captadin — my

1' spookiness detector indicates | we'd better stick
that the spookiness levels in together.
here are "screaming
heebie-ieebies”!

&

=

lock. at all this
tredsure! Let's
ghare it!

/ Actually, I've calculated Y
that we should definitely
split up. Nothing bad ever |

happens when people J

not sure
that's a good
ided...

Plixx, what

do you think?

Hello, Plixx! 'm a
tdlkihg apple!

Very well, it looks like
- we're agreed — well
\ split up and meet back
- here in anhour. £




/ That's right,
my little

"...divide yourselves
kittens...

and come deeper
into my lair...

Qoh, are we doing

shadow puppets?
Look, | ean do a
rabbit!

«.and soon the \
Space Vampyr
shall Peed!

"And look, this one’s
a unicorn riding a

That's funny, | could
have sworn there was an
ominous shadowy figure
here a moment ago...

Oh well, | must
\_have imagined it...

Meanwhile, Robot One sets
off on hig own to find the
Castle’s legendary treasure...

=

Ha ha! Puny organic
suckers! Now | can keep the
omni-crown dll to mysel#! Il sell it
and use it to buy... 100 crowns!
Then Il melt those crowns down
and make them into a giant
crown-shaped car! And [l
force Plixx and the Captain
to drive me around in it!

Qoht A gold
coin! I'd better
use my advanced
gold-detection
routine to see i

it's redl...

( 11 Doop-de-doop!
Walking down a
spooky corridor!

0 La-la-lat!
n Looking for
scary monsters!

( 1tistm going And there’s more!
to be rich! / This is great!
— Crown-mobile,

| Meanwhile, Plixx is using her
brilliant scientific mind to
gather data about the castle...

Toot,
toot!

here | come!

Ooh, what's




Casp! A trail of gore leading
\ to the lair o€ some terri€ying
blood-sucking horror!

/ Who knows what
unimaginable terror lies
ahead? Thic is awful!

| forgot to
bring my
_ camera!l

...and the Captain is stoically
forging ahead alone...

Hm#e, | hate
splitting up.
How canlbe a
heroic Space
Captain i¢ | don't
have anyone to 5
bose around?

Yess... come deeper
into my realm, my
prettiesss...

Then we shall
see how brave you
all are... when
confronted with
your greatest

fears!

Wuhahahaha!

00

| bet there's

not even anything
in this stupid

castle anyway...

You know I'm
still here,

| can't even €ind
good villaing these

7| lured into a trap by my | S
\ superior robot greed! }j ‘bg

Prog fashe, I'm going to be Lilthy
ens rich! Or at least
heavily soiled!

\:
G &2 @ ale)
JI"ﬁ

)
: & o

And best of dll, I'm
definitely not being

29

Ugh, this
isnt gold! It's...

homework?



Ulp! That

| see you finally
voice... it can't

brought in your
homework,

Now, let me
get my marking
laser out...

Migs Teacher-
Bot! But | havent
seen her since...

This is dust like my :
[ nightmares... back in school... in '\
trouble with teacher... naked in |
front of the whole class...

Oh wait,
I'm adlways
naked.

Comeon, ¥  Youre only
Plixx, stay  tracking a blood-
cdim! sucking monster in
the heart of along-
abandoned space
station, what danger
could there possibly

Worst mark in the class
| again! Why can't you be
more like the other

This homework
is terrible,
Robot One!

I1t's because }
he’s...




Say - isn't that
the wardrobe £rom
\ my bedroom? What's
. that doing here?

And look, there's
more blood coming
out of it!

Wait...
this isnt
blood...

How could
youdo it to
me, Plixx?

it can't

be you...

Yes! Im the doughnut \ J

that you sucked dll the

dam out of, then hid in J

your wardrobe!

/" Noooo!
Captaiiin!

was that?

Captain,

is in trouble! | have
to save tham!

Where are you,
Captain? We
need you! Robot
One? I that

Th-theyre dead! They needed

me and | wasn't there! Ive let my

crew die! This is awful...

Gasp! Plixx! |
Robot One! What
happened?

...there are going to be
so many forms to £ill in
when | get back to Space
HQ! What a pain!




You let them die,
Captain - do you know
what this means?

Youve let me down
badly, Captain
Spaceington...

EAN

@

Sp-Space ;;
Mayor? [ | get a new,
What are you T\ BT 2#sg slightly less
doing here? Sy . useless crew? M

iy

| didnt mean Yo7

to leave you

| can get a
processor upgrade!
| can be as fast

as you! Sob!

» f'l_-"'
£

1\

Now | can
reveadl my true
form...

Wh-whatau
who are you?

You know, you dont
actually have any blood -
youre a robot.




Well, feel free to
tuck into thece puny
organic blood-bags,
Il be heading back
to the ship,

Oh, but I'm
afrdid it's not
blood I'm after,
my mechanical
friend...

Your villainous
scheme won't work,
you phobo-phagic
Liend!

No, | feed on Yum yum! I've been trapped
something else dlone and starving in this castle
entirely... for millennia, but now you're here
as my prisoners |l be able to
feed on you for centuries!

Our loyal pilot will have N\

noticed that we're missing,
and is almost certainly
launching a daring rescue

attempt as we speak!

No one is coming
to save you, my
little chipmunks! | am
the Space Vampyr!
| can take any form
and subdect you to
your greatest

[ Menwhile, on ba
i the Star Cat...

Ebnndu, kan, 3n
b epdups, cpu b
nasbdme xpsles!

Hmm, maybe that
one'’s a bit too high-
concept. OK, what
i | turn into...

| am your fear that in a
thousand years everything
you have ever done will
be forgotten!

at every action
you take is ultimately
‘W meaningless! Wuhahahaha!




Oh yum, your fear is like
chocolate biscuits mixed with
bacon sandwiches. We're going
to have so much fun!

We can't let this
Pearsome fiend get
the better of us, crew!
Be brave!

Remember: we
have nothing to fear
but fear itsele!

stars! And
rats! And

- \\\\}.\'\.\lh; Q>

Oh,this ig going
to be co easy...

| didn't even
do anything.

Come on, cadlm
down. | dont want
to get fat.

[ Oh, come on, this
is taking dll the
fun out of it

Get £at? That's
it! Crew, we need
to stay scared!
There's only one
thing for it...




i Think of ghosts! Think of
(WE Hﬂ“E 000 | H Jnosts ke e Wb Con

I : is our only chance!

R YIERTS

01100010011 Plixx, why are No, stop it! Too much
0111101101111, ! you laughing? fear! Your cowardice
d Youre supposed i too strong!
N =\ to be thinking
Brr! So , L \ about ghosts!

ghostly!

My advanced robotic
imagination has produced a
ghost 10,000 times more
scary than your puny
organic spectre... yikes!

Oh, sorry, Captdin,

but my ghost was

doing a funny little
dance.




We did it! Our pathetic

lack of courage saved
the day again! I'm so
proud of you all!

| think | got
semi-digested fear
in my mouth...

It's bone-chillingly
delicious!

Back on the Star Cat...

"T?'ilot, set a course for Clm

dlready wasted enough time and i¢ we don't
get those rubber chickens delivered soon
I dread to think what might happen!

Ugh, that was awful,

and after dll that, the
galactic omni-crown

wasn't even real!

Say, where did dll
these rubber chicken
bones come from...7

Ugh, | dont know why |
even bother. You really
have absolutely no idea
what's going on, do you?

CHAPTER 3:

The space
post is here! .

L2 (VT

all dust space
sunk-mail!

But look, my
novelty giant
shoehorn has
arrived!

Only because | never
had a giant shoehorn

' Spaceington, am sworn to aid all

Where are the calls for
aid? The desperate pleas
for help?

|, Captain

those who need assistance!

My databanks recall
that you didnt help
me that time | got
barbecue sauce dll
down my back.




