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Long a sound (as in make):  
a (with a silent e) or ay   

Examples: able (AY-bul); break (brake) 
Short i sound (as in sit): i or ih  

Examples: myth (mith); mission (MIH-shun) 
Long i sound (as in by): 
i (with a silent e) or y    

Examples: might (mite); bicycle (BY-sih-kul) 
Keys for the long o sound (as in hope): 

o (with a silent e) or oh 
Examples: molten (MOLE-ten); ocean (OH-shen)  

Codes use dashes between syllables (SIH-luh-buls),  
and stressed syllables have capital letters.   

For more Code Reader sound keys, see pages 146 and 147.  

Code Reader Books provide codes with “sound keys” to 

help read difficult words. For example, a word that may 

be difficult to read is “unicorn,” so it might be followed 

by a code like this: unicorn (YOO-nih-korn). By providing 

codes with phonetic sound keys, Code Reader Books make 

reading easier and more enjoyable. 
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THE Robotons
The universe (YOO-nih-vurs) is endless.

Astronomers (uh-STRAH-nuh-murz) say it contains 100 billion 
(BIL-yun) 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, which is 
full of friendly creatures (KREE-churz), such as lemurs (LEE-murz) 

and snails.

Henry, get out 
 of the bathroom. 
It’s dinner time!

But Mom, 
I have to go!
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But I don’t know why I’m telling you all that now, because our story 
starts very far from here, in the Arcadia (ar-KAY-dee-uh) galaxy.

Our story also takes place in the future. For some reason, people 
in the future are quite fond of using names that come from Greek 
mythology (mih-THAH-luh-jee). We don’t really know why. We also 
don’t know why Greek names are so difficult to read. You certainly 
(SUR-ten-lee) won’t be able to sound out the names with any skills 
you learned in school. Fortunately (FOR-choo-net-lee), this is a Code 
Reader™ book. So, we’re going to do our best to help you with all 
the strange names.

Anyway, back to the Arcadia (ar-KAY-dee-uh) galaxy. 
Arcadia is 148 million lightyears from Earth, which is 
very, very far away. 

Look around, can you see a gray spaceship?

Erymanthos Lerna 

Crete

Hesperides

Ceryneia

Nemea

[eer-ih-MAN-thos ] [LUR-nuh ]

[kreet ]

[heh-SPARE-ruh-deez ]

[SARE-uh-nee-uh ]

[nuh-MAY-uh ]



Stymphalia

Eretria

Thrace

Hades

Smyrna
Elis

Ego

[stim-FALE-yuh ]

[eh-REE-tree-uh ]

[HAY-deez ]

[SMUR-nuh ]

[EE-lis ]

[EE-goh ]



That gray thing is Hercules (HUR-kyoo-leez), a rundown ship where 
planet Earth’s Space Navy sends all the slackers they want to get 
rid of.

Command deck

Main hangar

Living  
quarters

Oil cafe (KAF-fay) for 
robots (RO-bots) in 
basement 37

(KWOR-turz)

HERCULES
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This is Commander 
Eurystheus (yur-RIS-
thee-us), the big boss 

on board.

His officials 
(uh-FIH-shulz), the 
pilots (PY-luts), 
the engineers

I’m the most 
important robot!

I’m in charge 
here!

The technicians 
(tek-NIH-shunz), the 

soldiers (SOL-jurz)

The servants’
servants The servants

Below them are important robots, like Chef (shef), 
the robot cook, robot mechanics (meh-KAN-niks), 

maintenance (MANE-teh-nans) robots, and the juicer (JOO-sur).

Wow, you’re 
heavy!

And at the very bottom of the crew are the Robotons (RO-bo-tahnz). 
They are even below the juicer.
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These are the Robotons (RO-bo-tahnz):

We’re treated on this ship 
like recycled (ree-SY-kuld) 

dirt clods!

The most stressed robot in the Known 
Universe. She is in serious (SEER-ree-us) 

need of a vacation (vay-KAY-shun).

What’s dIRT?

ROB
Robots are known for being very sharp, 
but Rob is proof that the Republic of 
Earth’s cyber (SY-bur) workshops pro-
duce a bit of everything. That said, he 
makes up for it with muscles (MUH-sulz) 
of steel and a heart of silver.

POPPY
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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 

Zot’s knowledge (NAH-lej) to repair him. No one 
is too sure what his skills are, and as he can’t 

speak, he can’t tell us. 

If there was recycled 
dirt on board, I’m sure 

it’d be above us!

ZOT
If anyone on board the Hercules is on 
the ball, it’s Zot. She knows all 300 bil-
lion terabytes (TAIR-uh-bites) of the  
Cosmopedia (koz-moh-PEE-dee-uh) by 
heart, and there is no human (HYOO-men) 
or robot who can beat her at chess. That’s 
why she gets so angry when she feels her 
superiors (suh-PEER-ree-urz) aren’t making 
the most of her 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 Hercules get together to drink a glass of oil in the robot 
cafe (KAF-fay) in basement 37. Everyone is there: the maintenance 
robots, the waiter robots, the mechanic (meh-KAN-ik) robots, 
and . . . in a corner by themselves, the Robotons.

Today they are very upset because they have spent all day 
unclogging the ship’s toilets. Not a very pleasant (PLEH-zint) task!

If we could at least 
take a shower . . .

Water isn’t exactly a 
robot’s friend, Poppy.

It’s humiliatingIt’s humiliating 
(hyoo-MIL-lee-ay-ting)! 

I’m more intelligent than any 
human and they send me to vacuum 

(VAK-yoom) out their toilets!

I’m wasted here!
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The Robotons don’t have a specific (speh-SIF-ik) job. They’re just 
told to do the things no one else wants to do—all the unpleasant, 
tiring, dangerous (DANE-jur-us), dirty, thankless, repetitive jobs 
in places where it’s too hot or too cold, at any time of the day or 
night, and without any thoughts of their safety.

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

Our superiors 
are the ones 

without feelings!

They say we don’t mind. But 
I cry every morning when 

I get up for work.

11



Don’t complain  
so much, Robotons!

Everyone on this ship 
is valued (VAL-yood) 

according to 
their abilities!

This is Chef (shef), the head of the Hercules’s robotic kitchen. He is 
arrogant (AIR-ro-gent) and bossy with the other robots and stinks 
of garlic. But he makes the best potato (puh-TAY-toh) omelette 
(OM-let) in this part of the universe and thanks to that he has the 
highest rank of all the robots on the ship.

Oh, come on, 
Chef! All you do is make sure 

the kitchen robots peel 
the potatoes right . . .

. . . and beat the eggs 
a million times.
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Suddenly, the big screen in the cafe turns on and a message 
(MEH-sij) appears:

Attention!

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

bEE
p-b

EEp
!

Report to the 
ship’s control 

room immediately 
(im-MEE-dee-et-lee).
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I said 
immediately! 

Why aren’t you 
here yet?

Does he 
mean us?
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They probably want 
us to clean something 
that’s really dirty.

Always the same 
with them.

They’re a 
bunch of 

slackers.

The Universal Declaration 
(deh-kluh-RAY-shun) 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 Robotons have gone into the control 
room. They know the kitchens, bathrooms, machine (muh-SHEEN) 
rooms, and store rooms inside out, but they have never been in 
the room where important things are decided and officials (uh-

FIH-shulz) give the orders.

Robotons, you have been chosen (CHOH-zin) to 
carry out a very important mission (MIH-shun).

The most important mission 
that the High Command of 

Planet Earth has ever 
given the crew of this ship.

It is a great honor (AH-nur) 
for you! I hope you will 

be up to the task.
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The Robotons suddenly feel very small and nervous (NUR-vus).

Commander, are you sure 
you’ve got the right robots?

Us?
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