
Bullei ra
The Amazing Adventu res of Ma rina

SIMÓN BLANCO - MIGUEL ROBLEDO - IGNACIO HERNÁNDEZ

1. Swamp.
2. Yelling or noise made by one or more people gathered, confusion of 
sounds, disorder, noise. 
3. Adj. Characteristic of someone who wants to fight. 

bulleira (in Galician) : 

2-



Has somebody 
seen my chil-

dren?

Grandpa! Have you 
seen my children? 
I can’t find them.

No, I haven’t. 
I am sorry, 

Cat-man.

They are 
triplets!

My children! Has anyone seen 
my little ones!?

Verín delivery room. 
Carnival 2008.

Year zero of the new era.
The night of the blackout.

My 
children!My 

children!



In the end, 
only three?

Another one of your 
experiments? Don’t 

you ever get tired of 
messing things up?

About tonight... 
it was a small 
miscalculation, 

nothing I can’t take 
advantage of.

Out of everything 
that has happened 
between us I only 
regret that it hasn’t 

ended before.

Lupa, it must 
be you!



Finish him 
off!!!



But… 
How?    

And you haven’t 
woken up yet...

Sleep, little one, 
difficult times are 

coming.

Leave it be, we 
have what we came 

looking for, we 
will get that girl 

later on. 
Where 

did he go?



Good morning! 
Wake up little 

one!

Morning, Grandpa. 
Where are we?

Good morning, 
Mariña. We are 

about to arrive 
at my house.

Wow, so beautiful! 
Look at those birds!

This is the 
Antela lagoon. 
They call it the 

inland sea of 
Galicia.

Since the blackout, 
the lagoon has been 

resurrected and Nova 
Antioquía city has risen 
from the depths where 

it had disappeared. 



Is this the sea you were telling 
me about? The Praia América where 
the people from Ourense used to go 

swimming?

Antela Lagoon, 12 years after the 
blackout
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