


Kub and Boul were sent into space just after they
were made. The two robots longed to find the
planet where they were created by humans!

No matter how many galaxies they visit - avoiding
black holes, meteor showers and burning stars
along the way - they can’t find a thing.




Suddenly, their control panel starts to blink.

“At last! The radar is showing that
we are approaching Particle.”

Boul cries out for joy as he sees a planet surrounded
by a strange, dark cloud through the window.

The robots can’t wait to leave the ship.

They fire up the landing rockets.




As they disembark, they can’t work out
which way to go!

“It’s like the middle of the night,
everything is dirty and covered with

Factory chimneys are spewing
out thick clouds of smoke.
A
- Countless vehicles are
\ emitting toxic gases.

“My screen is all blurry! My lightbulbs
are stinging”, whines Kub.

“Let’s get away quickly before the pollution
clogs up our circuit boards”, says Boul.

!.
They get back into their rocket ship.




As they travel, they pass a comet and circle round
an asteroid.

“Beep! Beep! Beep!” announces Boul’s control panel.
“Planet Inund approaching.”

Kub Iooks out the window. This time, they must have
found the right one!

“But where do we land?” worries Boul.
There’s no land or ice!
Everything seems to have melteg on this

ocean-covered planet.

So off they go.
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In the next galaxy, a new discovery is waiting for them.
It’s Arid, a planet which seems to be very sunny.

“Mmmm, the perfect place for tanning my keypades,
all spread out by the blue, blue sea!” Kub starts to
daydream. “Don’t forget to use ‘total block’
sunscreen!” chuckles Boul.

But they can’t even get out of the ship because the
heat is so intense that the rocket’s metal starts to
soften. The earth is cracked, and the desert stretches
forever. Everything has been burnt by the sun.

“l can’t see any trees or
any shade and no blue
sea either. Let’s get o
of here before we

overheat”, says _.g,‘rf
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Yuck, the next planet, also isn’t welcoming.

It is covered with waste, plastic bags and rubble with
howhere to land. The small mountains of debris give off
a horrible smell.

“Did humans ever live on these planets?
Or rather, what’s left of them?” wonders Kub
with despair.

Boul suddenly points his antenna towards

a blue sphere which appears through the window of the
rocket ship.

“Look, | think this one can still be saved.”

The two robots cautiously hover over

the ice, the forests, the cities and the seas. They even
spot animals.

“It’s so beautiful!” Boul and Kub murmur.




They decide to land their rocket in a
beautiful, green garden.

A little girl is having cereal for breakfast
on a patio. “We have to warn her!”
think the two robots at once.
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