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W OPTIMUS PRIME
HAS RETURNED
TO POST-WAR
CYBERTRON...

..WHERE THE PEACE Y L=
IS STRAINED, 1
AS FORMER

PECEPTICONS

ARE FORCED TO

THE CUTSKIRTS

OF CIVILIZATION.

PRECARIOUS PEACE WIT
THE PLANET'S LEAPER...

WINDBLADE'S BOD!
ATTEMPTS TC‘ Au’r

THIS Qr:\ﬂAJN‘\ A
SECRET ARED
BY WINC’BLADE
CHROMIA, AND
STARSCREREAM.

MEANWHILE, ON EARTH,
THE AUTOBOT CALLED
PROWL FORMS THE

HEAD OF PEVASTATOR,

A COMBINER—A GIANT
ODRMED FROM MULTIPLE
CYBERTRONIANS.

.. THE KEY
TO GESTALT
TECHNOLOGY.

AFTER A PITCHED B.
THE EN!uMA IS s
O




OPTIMUS PRIME WINDBLADE
Former lender LitySpentier
’,'}‘l/??‘%- '_f ] "_-.'_
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STARGCREAM RATTRAP 5C00P
Cybertronian Ruler His Lockey Ex-Autobot
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l AN /.. B
IRONHIDE CHROMIA WHEELJACHK
Dld Veteron Brosh Warrior Conflicted Soientist

SWINDLE MDTORMASTER

Former Decepticon Stunticon Lender



NIGHT THE MEW
WAR STARTED.
LE AROUND THE
/ DON'T THINE

THE DIFFERENC
IS WE JUST E A
FO, LION-YEAR-

AUTOBOTS AN
DECEPTICONS,

UR WAR ENDED AND THIS
STARSCREAM —TOOK

ONTROL OF THE P

CYBERTRONIAN

OR SO THEY SAY.

‘S WHAT
REAM




YOU ALWAYS
GOTTA FIGHT

TO KEEP IT.

THIS
NONSENSE ASIDE,

WINDBLAPE. ...

COPTIMUS "
: 18 JUST FINE.

A,
4
| " ;
P
o 1 \
{3
’ & o~
N, \
= y ‘\



YES, BUT
CYBERTRON
IS IN A
TRANS/TION
PER/IOD.

AS I MAY HAVE
MENTIONED—

—I FIND IT

FRUSTRATING
WHEN PEOPLE
CAN'T PUT OLD
ANIMOSITIES
BEHIND THEM/!

—A LITTLE
DISTRACTED.

DOES THIS
ALWAYS
HAPPEN TO
YOu, S—
OFPTIMUSZ




WHAT DO
YOU HOPE TO
ACCOMPLISH
HERE?

YEAH, BUT
THIS IS
DECEPTICON
TERRITORY!

AND _KILLIN'
A PRIME
NEVER GOES
OUTTA STYLE!

HANG ON,
OPTIMUS —
I'M GETTING
Us ouT OF
HERE

WHAT THE

ON HERE,
SWINDLE?

BETTER THAN Sl ok
THE VIDS AT e, , <& e
MACCADAM 5.

CHROMIA!
IRONHIDE!

THEY WERE L/KE J wy i
THAT WHEN T . (' Jﬂ
FOUND 'EM! o

KNOW WHO

WINS IN A

FIGHT LIKE ol

THATZ }

WERE WALKING [ ; ; 3
a5 i cCH C' :
DECEPTICONS ' ! =3

GOT IN THEIR ok

CES. .

Al

Y'BETTER RUN
ALONG NOW,
SWINDLE.




REE,
ANYWAY.




, o - I'VE BEEN KEEPING
o ’»Jmag ?Eu"i N . BUSY. 1 CAME BACK /
é}’BER%OF/’ HERE FOR AN
7 & _ ANNIVERGARY ..

-

NG OUT
vg:‘n—i YOUR

UDDIEG?

\
*
1 \ - ! - -
\ - W Gl
TONIGHT'S THE el A
ANNIVERSARY O ‘
’h WHEN YOU CHANGED | t
FROM ORION FAX, B =
HOTSHOT COP I ~
TRIED MY DARNDEST
TA TRAIN—
—TA OPTIMUS <
5 PRIME, AUTOBOT
] LEADER I TRIED
L | - MY DAMNEDEST
2 TA TRAIN. 1§i

I THOUGHT
Z WAS THE
ONLY ONE WHC
BEMEMBERED.

THAT THING
CHANGED ALL
OUR LIVES,

| '
y g | 1 AMIGO.
o o=
\ o S
\\\ 0 = || & -
] d 1
./'
AND NOT .- 4 1
- e - 4 ¥ '
o ,
i ( §
HARD ON \
YOURSELF. ! ‘ A
> ‘ .‘ 7
I DON'T THINE ¥ / 7 \
o ArexEe F HE HA I \ A J
ouT 1. | D e ¥ ;
TO PEOPLE WHO FAITH, YOu THANEK YOU,
MAKE THE WORLD A SHOULD, TOO. WINDBLACE...
WORSE. [
- ,ll
’ - ’
- ‘ »
1
= \
o N ! [ A o
i | 3y h

...I TRACKED
YOU DOWN FOR A
REASON, OPTIMUS—
[ HAVE SOMETHING
IMPORTANT TO TELL
YOU. THE FOUR OF
Us SHOULD TALK
IN PRIVATE.

..BUT I'M NOT
SURE THE SITUATION
IS SO CLEAR.




AUTOBOTS—
TRANSFOEM AND
ROLL OUT!

SO THERE GO THE
AUTOBOTS, WITH
THEIR SECRETS AND
HIPPEN AGENDAS.

THAT'S ME, BY THE
WAY — S WINDLE, THE
GOOD-LOCKING GUY
WITH THE BIG EYES.

AND THAT'S HOW I GOT
INVOLVED. T KENOW WHAT
YOU'RE THINKING—

—I'M A PERFECTLY
JWNOCENT EX-'CON
WHO GOT CAUGHT UP
IN EVENTS BIGGER
THAN ME. I £NOW.

SW\NF‘LE

You M/S,

&/TTLE POPPE
LVE.



I MEAN, TO BE
cTLY ONE

WEr\T B
MASTER KIND BLA/HEG‘ E

BUT, YOU ENOW. IT
OF

THEN WE WOUND UP HERE, ON
A RUINED WRECK OF A WORLD,

LIVING IN A GIANT AUTOBOT
TITAN CALLED METROPLEX.

W, 'PLEX HAD HELPED
PRIME BACK AT THE
START OF THE WAR
BUT THEN HE VAN/SHED.
WHEN HE TUENE UP, HE
WAS INTURED SO BAD.

T T f"NL\’ WwNDELADE‘*

CYBERWONIAN é'OLO.'VY
IN DEEP SPACE,

CAN BELIEVE THAT— F‘N’
WINDPBLADE CAN TALK




THE THI

H THIS O

= TALL
NORMAL

CYBERTRONIAN

THE LOST D T

COLONIES OF

CYBERTRON.

CEBRIDGE
RECEIVERZ

THIR
TITANS L G
> NEW WORLDS
3 H



ETT
RESOURCES L.
LONG ENOUGH T

KE HINK

CYBERTRON
WENT THROUGH THAT.
JUST LUcKk GOT US
ENOUGH ENERGON
NOWADAYS.

CON T.F?OZ,
PLANET!




-.THE FOUR
OF US HERE,
WE SORT OF...

.WE MADE Al
AERAN&EMENT

HANG ON,
IRONHIDE.
I DI MO

STARSCREAM
=l

/& THE
LEGITIMATE
RULER OF ANY
CYBERTRON. UNWARRANTED
ACTIONS AGAINST
HIM WILL BE A BLOW
TO THE VERY CONCEPT
OF A POST-WAR
CYBERTRON.

WHEELJACK—
THE AERIALBOTS
C“MﬂB\NEE \NTC’ ONE

U
EBLIZEAM AN
UNBEATABLE
WEAPON.

THE AER| TS 1S
A WORTHY GOAL.
WHEELJACK—DO
YOUR BEST.

IRONHIDE AND
C KE

SUEBE NC NE
APPROACHES THE
SFPACEBRIDPGE
UNTIL WE RETURN.

WE FOBRMED A
CABAL AGAINST
STARSCREAM.

STARSCREAM'S
oBorY's
FAVORITE BOT, BUT
'S GOT ME FIXING
THE AER/ALBOTS,

Al
PROBLEM WITH IT.

N' I GOT NO

TLL TAKE HIS
HEAD MYSELF.

THAT'S
WHY WE
WANTED
TO TALKE

MM‘?BLA D.E

HEAT WASN'T THE
ONLY THING IN THE
AIR THAT NIGHT...



.. THE WIND

CARRIED THE
FIRST HINTS
OF CHANGE.

ALWAYS A
PANGEROUS
THING.

WITH T
BOLD NEW
ERA, IT'S

THIS BODY
HAS A AlN...
BESTIAL POWER

TO IT...

HO AN_YOU
WASTE TIME
__LIKE TH




PLANET.




h THE PLACE.

w EARTH. - &’\\
YOU KNow \

AND I KNOW I CAN ONL
PROWL PLUS THE A.—.SUW: THE LOST
CONSTRUCTICONSG COLONIES HAVE EVEN
EQUALS "NE 5/6(:'23? PEOBLEMG
UNSTABLE G AND T WILL NOT
ON ONE NOWHEE’E WAGER My PLANET
WORLD ON ANYONE'S
GOOD WILL.

CAMINUS i
HAS NO DESIEE
TO—T0 ATTACK t
CYBERTRON. )
CAMINUS ;
»

WE CAN
HELP ZACH
OTHER!

I REFUSE TC "’UT‘

TE
F?EPAFZAT/ON 5.

THIS IS NOT A
NEGOTIATION.

I HAVE
A FEEUNL
NH

YOou PO
NOT ISSUE
ORPERS

TO—




PLACING HIMSELF
ABOVE THE REST

OW

WHEN WE
BEACH THE \
COLONY WORLDS...
= N NOT BE

THIS

WELL, NO, T
NEVER SA/DP
"EMPIRE."

ONCE WE ESTABLISH
CONTACT WITH THE

O B COLONIES, WE WORK
\ j . ® ] " TOSETHER. CREATE
‘ i 5 - v .( ] i
S \ G 1 2/ CONGRESS,
g |l =

AND YOu
HAVE A ROLE
IN IT?

THIS ISN'T
ABOUT—

AND
TOGETHER,
WE...

WINDBLADE
HOLDS A SEAT IN
THE COUNCIL. AS DO
REPRESENTATIVES
FROM THE OTHER
COLONIES.

.. TOGETHER
YOU ESTABLISH
A LEGITIMATE
CONSTITUTION
FOR CYBERTRON.

BECAUSE
RIGHT, STARSCREAM—
= TIME FOR PRIMES, IN
IN EFFECT, IS PAST.

IT'S TIME_FOR
THE PEOPLE
RULE

WE HAVE A
Busy MIGHT
AHEAD OF US.




"SAVING THE
AERIALEOTS IS A
WORTHY GOAL.
DO YOUR BEST."

LY

HEY, ALPHA
BRAVO. WHEM
I WAS BACK

THE LOST LiG

RODIMUS VE

THIS STIRRING

SPEECH—

I DIDN'T
VOLUNTEER
TO BE A NEW
AEE/ALEOT

... TO SAVE YOU FROM
OF POWERGLIPE'S
RODIMUS STORIES.

L
EEL\E\ E WILL
HEL

P yoU.

AND IN TURN,
WILL HELP ALL OF

CYBERTRON.

OPEN IT UP,
SCOOP. SHOW
'IM WHAT You
BROUGHT ME
FROM EARTH.

1 L

IT WAS EXACTLY WHAT

WHEELJACK THOUGHT
IT WAS. BUT...




I'™M OI/EP THIS
DEC

I MEAN, I HAVEN
EE SHANIX
SO I LIVE wm RE
THE Z-Il/M/'§ CHEA

ROUTINE...




(Ml ONE THING LEADS THAT'S ¢ ) A f N
TO ANOTHER, AND WHAT you ? X -
GUYS DO? \ S Sy
YOU GET ALL > \ 4 1
RILED UP, N

ATTACK AN
AUTOBOT—

—AND THEN WHEN
A COUPLE OTHER
ONES SHOW UP,
You RUNZ!

YOU WEREN'T
THERE,
OFFROAD.

£a—\g

— 4
< \ :
ONCE WE GOT i

OUR BUSINESS

U
THINK WILDPR/DER
TOOK OFF AND WE
LET you JOIN?

WE HAD
OUR CHANCE,
AND TH/S 1S
THE PRIZE FOR
LAST PLACE.
GET USED
TO IT.

CYBERTRON
WOULD MAKE

YOoUu THINK
; SHOWING HP
HERE WOULD
L BE A &OOP
N IDEA?Z.

MAsSTER, I ™~
OLD PAL... J8 4 ]
>
I I

I GOT MY
GRUBBY METAL
PAWS ON THE

ENIGMA OF
COMBINATION.

AND T g BN | % I




IHM

R — =

A

o ||x|~ £ t'ﬂwn, 'J i

e i il

il




WELL, I OPTIMUS...
SUPPOSE WHER W WAKE
THAT WENT FIRST CONTACT

WELL.

THINGS
MIGHT BE A
LITTLE—

po you
HEAR
THAT?Z

METROFPLEX.

FREQUENCY |
IN HIS BACK- |
GROUND O
HUM....

SOMETHING
ISN'T RIGHT.

COMPUTER—
CONTACT THE
SFPACEBRIDGE
CHAMBER.

1 SURE HOFE
NOT, BECAUSE

D. LOOK
BEHIND THEM.

SOMEBODY
ACTIVATED THE
SPACEBRIPGE.
IT WASN'T HOT
VERYWHERE
THAT NIGHT.




TAKE, FOR INSTANCE, THE
PLANET CAMINUS, WHERE
THE EPONYMOUS T/7TAN

SET POWN A WHILE BACK.

LONG ENOUGH
AGu F =4
ON

ENi
E‘E 65.!? ve’s‘

..FOR A STAR TO DECAY

INTO A WHITE DWARF—

WITH GRAVITY TO

KEEP THE FLJ-\NET IN
ORBIT, T NOT ENOUGH

LIGHT TO aMHKAE SOLAR

ENEREGY A THING...

LAND NOT ENOUGH
HEAT TO EVEN MAKE
WEATHER—OTHER
THAN THE COOL
STILLNESS OF A WHEN A POST-CYBERTRONIAN SOCIETY TRIED
PERPETUAL TWILIGHT. TO FIND A FOOTHOLD THERE, IT FLOURISHED
i FOR A TIME.. THEN DECAY SET IN.

SO, TOPAY, THE
ONCE-PROUD MEN
AND WOMEN OF
CAMINUS LOQCK TO
THE Sky AND Pr4Y
FOR A M/IRACLE.

AND WHAT DO ."
YOU KNOWZ ;

SOME PRAYERS p

GET ANSWERED, ~

)
I GUESS. I couLp /DE{\rfF'Zr/FYéw_FH

THEY WANTED STUFF
TO EAT; T WANTED
STUFF TO SFEND.

A FLASH OF LI&HT IN THE
NIEHT SEY, AN HE
CHILL OF CA'\‘\INU‘:. WAS
BLOWN OUT BY THE HOT
BREATH OF CYBERTRON...




-.BECAUSE IT WAS
HOT, THE NIGHT
I STARTED THE
COMBINER WAR.

— ——

FIRST CONTACT
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DALLUN ON CAMINUS, LOST CYBERTRONIAN COLOMY.

WHAT THE
SCRA

coULT
DO THATZ

I DON'T KNOW,
SIR. CAMINUE 1S
HAVING TROUBLE
IPENTIFYIN 3




GEFI
PARLIAMENTARY
OF

CODE i
TUSTICE— I ‘




4

\

“_
i

~




SWINDLE...
PROMISED.
Bl6 SCORE..
HE s4/2/

CALM DOWN
IN THERE,
MOTOE’MAGTEF?

CRIME DO

LWAYS T
ENGW THAT,

[ DIDN'T
PROMISE

CYBERTRON.

DAYS AGOD. :

*

'E EEJOTlOM TO
RTRONIAN
GECL#?/TV FORCE IS A

i—'\
WHEN WE S
FACTI /ONAUGM

OH, SCRAP...
STARSCREAM.

YEAH, BUD!
LON'T AGREE
MORE, BUT IF L D
EAuK' wTAE‘BrE .
us o WE GOTTA
m-ﬂ—s:l?_a,w ONTO!




Y 777

oW
i&




CYBERTROMN. NMOLL.

CRISIS.

ALLY ESPECIALLY
TO TALK IN A CRISIS

UT €oLOR

HEMESZ!




Wb e
METROPLEX'S SPACEBRIOGE I:HAmnEn.

MINUTES LATER.

STARSCREAM,
WE CHECKED THE
elc] WHL.EVEE WENT

INUS.
YOUR HOMEWORLD,

WINDBLADE?
HOW CONVENIENT.

DID EITHER
OF YOUR TRUSTELD

& GUARDIANS HERE SEE g

ANYTHING BEFORE

FAILING AT THEIR VERY
| BASIC JOB? - )
~ -

i\
[RPONHIDEZ. “ 1
CHROMIA? T WONDER |

HOW THEY KNEW
THE SPACEBRIDGE
POWN HERE EVEN
WORKED, LORD
STARSCREAM.

SILHE STUPID
THEY'RE CALLED y BOTS, FOR

STUNTICONS. THE MOST PART.
BUT THE LAST TIME

\ ; = I DON'T
THEY WERE WORKING KEEP TRACK OF
WITH SWINDLE, THEY EVERY TWO-BIT
NED HOW TO HUCKSTER ON
MBINE. \_\AELEIZEAK THE PLANET.

BLAME CAN BE '
ﬁbqh:NE]:' LATE
FOC

:?EDEEM/N&
YOURSELVESZ

ASSEMBLE

YOUR UNIT_AND

RBEPORT TO /

¥ srabsieram AV AVE A

¥ = ; P ‘
HOW CAN I BE OF EOMMANEER, WORLD.

ASSISTANCE?

LN S



CAMINuUS.

TACTICAL SQUAI

WE HAVE ENTERE

CAMIEN AIRSPACE—
TARGET THE
COMBINER!

ATTACK
PATTERN
3

IRONHIDE,

NICE PLANET,
BY THE BY

WELL, T/
GONNA MAKE
IT TO THE
SPACEBRIDGE—
WITH A LITTLE—

STARSCREAM'S

[ sECRET POLIC
Y

E... )
EAH, THATS
OUT MY LUCK.

IT LOCKS
A LOT NICER WHEN
SOME IMPOSSIBLY
TALL CYBERTRONIAN
FREAK SHOW ISN'T
WRECKING IT.

NO WORRIES.
COMBINERS GET
T SHORTE
OU TAKE
IR LEGS.







KEEFP
PRESSURE
ON HIM!!?







EVERYONE!
PULL BACK!

%TAFZSCEEAMJ ALL

Cer T N
HERENOWY

FIRST OFF,
YOu po NOT
ORDER ME TO
DO ANYTHING,

PRIME.

Ol

¥ SECONDLY y
WEREN'T YOU THE

ONE ADAMANT
THAT I MOT USE
SUPERIONZ

THAT IT WAS
YOUR FRIENPS
AND NOT A
WEAPON, OR
SOME SUCH
NONSENSE?

AND YET, I
HIGHLY POUBT
YOu FOLLOWED

Y ADVICE.

NOW, UNLESS
YOUD LIKE ME TO
ASK PROWL TO LOCK
INTO THE CONVENIENCE
L.‘F THIS SITUATION—

ARTICULARLY IN YOUR
FAVO YOU WILL HELP
THE CYBERTRONIANS WHO
ARE DYING FOR YOU
RIGHT NOW EVERY

SUPERION X

FHN&' TIONZ

WELL, I
WOULDN'T BE
ME IF I WASN
PREPARED.

I'LL GET
WHEELJACV— ON
THE LINE.




SPOKEN LIKE A
'BOT WHO'S NEVER
PONE IT BEFORE. TRUST
ME, ALPHA BRAVO, YOU
MAY NOT BE SO EAGER
WHEN U'BRE ON THE

HER SIDE.

AND YET,

THAT'S EXACTLY

WHERE WE NEED
TO GO.

AERIALBOTS!
PREPARE FOR
INTEGRATION.

MENASOR
CRUsH YoU,
TOO!

UNDERSTOOD,
SILVERBOLT.

CAN DO/

=SUPERION!

=S
YOUR ONLY
WARNING,
‘CON.

SURRENDPER!













SUPERION IS
FINE. SUPERION IS
IN CONTROL.

BUT SUPERION
THINKS MAYBE HE
SHOULDP HAVE BEEN
CALLED SOONER.

‘-‘

N g
CYBERTRON?

THE FLAME.

ST
SPEAK WITH
THEM ALL.




THE FORGEFIRE.
ay
o

AND TRIE!
HIS CRIMES ON

4 & 2
i CYBERTRON.

"THE THIEF CALLED =
SWINDLE THAT CAME WELL,
WITH IT, HE IS TO BE OC
FOUND AND RETURNED : s wi‘l—k_. L
S5O e /E* WND.
TO THE PORTAL—ALIVE. H WROUGHT FOUND.
THIS TRAGED!

IS. THERE N'T
MUCH TIME.




CYBERTROMN.

OUR PAR MENTARY

LEADERS WOULD LIKE
TO SEE S ‘

ST/

THEY WiSH
TO SPEAK ONLY
TO THE OFFICIAL

RULER OF

‘BERTRON.

WINDBLADE,
AMINUS'

O
I RESPECT YOUR
skiLL, BUT TO ALLow |8
STARSCREAM TO
GO ALONE SEEMS
UNWISE.

OUR PARLIAMENT
BEEN FIGHTING
NOTHING FOR
ENTURIES, OPTIMUS.

STARSCREAM
TALKING TO THEM
TTER

T MAT

&
THE TRUE HEART OF
OUR PLANET.




"ON CAMINUS, THE
ENTIRE PLANET

OUR ONLY EELIquN.

“YOU ARE A L/IVING PRIME—
BLESSED WITH THE MATRIX

SWORD CRAFTED BY SOL.US
LIES INSIDE YOU.

"CAMIENS BELIEVE
WE ARE DESCENDED
FROM SOLUS,
THAT A PIECE OF
HER SPARK LIVES
IN EACH OF US,

SO, OF COURS
OUR PRIME IS THE
BEST IN CUR VIEW.

"BUT EVERY PERSON

"IN ITS TEACHINGS, THE
THIRTEEN PRIMES AND
PRIMUS HIMSELF ARE GODS,
AND CHIEF AMONG THEM IS
THE SMITH, SOLUS PRIME.

ON CAMINUS CAN
RECITE THE NAMES

OF THE THIRTEEN.
DO YOU UNPERSTAND,
OPTIMUSZ

you
WILL BE A
&EOP.

CHROMIA,
NAUTICA,

THEY <.
NOTHING.

WE WERE
OSEN FO

A
BE OKAY, “L"TIMLJ‘-,
T CAN BE ENOUGH, I
Jus WANT['II, ou
MAKE THIS C

WITH OPEN




AND OF COURSE WE MUST DO
EVERYTHING IN OUR POWER TO
MAKE SURE THIS UNFORTUNATE

\ INCIPENT POES NOTHING TO
SPOIL THIS MOMENTOUS
OCCASION.

CAMINUS.

OF COURSE!
THIS IS TRULY A
GREAT DAY, LORD

STARSCREAM.

BLESSED

THE OF
o2
THE LIVING ETERNAL
PRIME.

WHO IS WITH THE
CITYSPEAKER?

NO ONE
IMPORTANT.
JusT—

CAMIENS!
HEAR ME!

WHO WILL
MEET HIM?Z

WHO WILL
CHALLENGE
THIS CLAIMZ

OPTIMUS
PRIME. THE
MISTRESS OF
FLAME SPEAKS AND
YOU MUST HEAR.
EBEVEAL YOURSELF,
IF YOU ARE WHAT
YOU SAY.

SHOW LIS THE g
MATR/X, BLESSED
ARTIFACT OF PRIMA,
OF PRIMUS, OF
SOLUS HERSELF.







Art by SARA PITRE-OUROCHER



£

Art by CASEY W. COLLER ¢ Colors by JOANA LAFUENTE




1S SPO
PRIVE F
BURN TC C

NT GA /
TERNAL EVENTUALITY.




TE WS/ION
E HE HAD THE |
S/Gl ...

HE DIFF

F
LHTO,

AUTOBO
DECEPTICONS.

Nt D WHERE . : ! B o= " ERE RODIM
MEGATRON-IN-AN- ‘ THER HALF
AUTOBOT-SYMBOL ) 2 AL ; T

A




4
58
N
BN
=Y




TRE POSElELSE LIEAT




' DUTY 1S
WHAT'S B
’BEETEUN
AATTER Hi
/ I MIS TEU‘.:T
STARSCREAM.

THIS 1S CIRCHU!IT,
CC‘MING TO You
AND DIRECT

E THE /ACONAN
NEWS SERVICE.

EUMORS AND
SPECULATION
CONTINUE TO FLY—

UNCONFIEME!
REPORTS SUGGEST
CONTACT HAS
c‘:FN f WI TH

< YBEF? WOM‘AN
ONY—

AH. PRIME.
YEAH,

You.

—AND, MOREOVER,

THAT COLONY

Hﬁ‘,’s BEEN INVADE
A ROGUE

DECEPTICO(V
COMBINER.

B4 DREAM,

OF THE ENOWN
L,OME.INEIZ“—
OR GESTALTS—
DEVAG‘TZTOR
IS OFF-WORLD
UNDER THE
COMMAND OF
OPTIMUS PRIME,
WHO HIMSELF
IS IN /ACON.




HEY,
WA

WHADDYA THINKZ
THE CAMIENS sSAY
HE'S SOME KINDA
HOLY FIGHRE—
SO HE'S GONNA
STAND UP TO
STARSCREAM.

YEAH, YEAH...
I'M JUST A

PRIME!
IT UP!

OPTIMUS,

WHAT ARE

YOU GOING
TO PO?

EVEN THOUGH
ALL STARSCREAM
DID WAS HELP.

WORRIER. ' LR

&7 ¢

WE HAVE BEEN
UN, To

LI

REACH OPTIMUS
PRIME FOR
COMMENT.

THE STATUS OF

MONSTRUCTOR,
THE ANCIENT

ERET” G :
IS IN QUESTION-

AND THE COMBINED

AERIALBOTS HAVE
BEEN IN STAS/S
LOCK FOR NEARLY

A YEAR.

RIGHT NOW,
WATCHING
STARSCREAM IS
MY PRIORITY,
WHEELIACK.

THE CAMIENS
WILL LISTEN

CYBERTRONIANS
HAVE CHOSEN
STARCREAM
TO LEAD.

I HAVE FAITH
IN THE PEOPLE
OF CYBERTRON...
AND CAMINUS,

AS DIFFICULT
AS THIS MAY BE
TO COMPREHEND...
TODAY I STAND WITH

WE WON'T
PHNESCREAM, ACCOMPLISH
ANYTHING BY
FIGHTING WHILE
HE'S HELPING
YOUR WORLD.

WHETHER ONE
OF THESE
COMB\NEES

HAS STRUCK,

A NEW e-‘E{;TALT
IS ON THE SCENE,
REMAINS TO BE
DETERMINED.

COMMANDER-IN-
CHIEF STARSCREAM
IS APPROACHING
THE STAGE-
HOPEFULLY TO
GIVE US ANSWERS.

MY FELLOW
CYBERTRONIANS...




L THIS NEW
BorY OF MINE
REPRESENTS A

NEW ERA FOR OUR
WORLD. TODAY,
EVERYTHING

CHANGES.

EONS AGO, WE
LOST MILLIONS OF
OUR CYBERTRONIAN
BROTHERS AND
SISTERS TO THE
WINDS OF SPACE.

WAS THE FIRST
TZEPIZESENTA&’NE

BUT NOW,
FOLLOWING
THE ATTEMPTED
THIEVERY OF...
CERTAIN FORMER

...WE HAVE
ESTABLISHED
PERMANENT
AND SAFE
CONNECTION VIA
SPACEBRIPGE -
TO THE COLONY
OF CAMINUS. TOGETHER,
WE WILL BUILD A
FUTURE OF INCLUSION
BETWEEN OURE
PEOPLES, SPEARHEADED

OUR BROTHERS WE MAY BE WE WILL HELP
AND SISTERS THE CAM/ENS,
ARE DYING. AND , FOR AND THEY WILL
WE, OURSELVES... NTUR HELP 4S.
WE ALL CYBERTRON TOGETHER, WE STAGED AN ATTACK,
BEMEMBER THE WAS AN WILL STAND. THIS WILL NEVER
LEAN TIMES. UNINHABITABLE HAPPEN AGAIN...
DPEAD WORLD.




.. THANKES TO
SUPERION.

CODPE, MY FELLOW
CYBERTRONIANS.,

AFTER THE
TIRELESS WORK
OF MY FRIEND
WHEELJIACK,
NO LONGER ARE
GESTALTS A
FEARSOME
MYSTERY.

LOOK...
PRIME 1S
NOT EXACTLY
AN ELECTED CANNOT COLLAPSE
POSITION. BACK INTO...
SUPERSTITION
AND MONARCHY.

SUPERION IS
OUR FRIEND. HE
SERVES ME.
HE SERVES
CYBERTON.

ER, AND
CAMINUS

WE THANK YOU, STARSCREAM.
YOUR REPARATIONS FOR THE AND OF
DAM S ARE MUC
AN e tiaren COURSE THIS
PLAN HAS THE
APPROVAL OF
THE PRIMEZ

THE OPINION
OF THE MATRIX
BEARER IS OF

THE UTMOST
IMPORTANCE TO

OUR PECPLE.

OPTIMUS PRIME
AND WINDBLADE
BOTH ENDORSE
THIS PLAN.

DO NOT
MISUNDERSTAND
ME, M
DELIGHTFUL
CAMIEN FRIENDS.

IN FACT, THEY
ENDORSE IT
SO MUCH THEY'RE
ON THEIR WAY TO
CAMINUS NOW TO
HELP OUT. SAY
THERE, CIRCUIT...




IF YOU sAW
THE NEED TO BE
ELSEWHERE, THE
NEED WAS SURELY
REAL, BELOVED

PRIME... THOUGH

I HAD HOPED TO
SPEAK TO YOU
IN... PRIVATE.

THE PEOPLE
OF CYBERTEON

NEI
BROADCASTING
LIVE AND
DIRECT—

THIS SIGNAL
IS GETTING
THROUG

HAVING TRAVELLED
HERE WITH OPTIMUS
PRIME AND CAMINUS'
OWN WINDBLADE, WE ARE
BEING GREETED BY WHAT
MAY BE LEADERS OF A
RELIGIOUHS ORDPER.
THE PEOPLE CHOSE
STARSCREAM,
AND THEIR WILL IS
PARAMOUNT.

INDEED... BUT SURELY
You HAVE THE RIGHT TC
COMMAND THEM. AND
THIS... REPJ?EQEN'MT/VE

SPEAKS FOR
F’LANET7

THAT'S... THAT wouLD
BE BLASPHEMY FROM
ANY OTHERS'S LIPS. HOW
DO YOUR PECPLE kKNOW
WHAT IS BEST WITHOUT
; YOUR GUIDANCE?
WE OF CAMINUS 3
HAVE HAD TO MAKE DO, . o WELL,
BUT OUR PARLIAMENT OPTIMU—THE
HAS NOT ALWAYS BEEN PRIME 1S JUST
SUCCESSFUL... EVEN BEING HUMBLE,
BEFORE YOUR WORLD'S MISTRESS.
MONSTER ARRIVED.

IT IS
MU\,H MOR
CDMPL/CATED
THAN THAT.

TO KNOW ABOUT
ORLD

THE)"VE S'WOR/V
TO PROTECT?




——

‘.
Leame b
HERE BECAUSE '
HERE BEC: ABOUT TIME.
HAVE HANDS I'M BIGHT
BEHIND YOU.
-
- SURELY THE \ m
ey [ @'
| CYBERTRONIAN ,;/E;i-‘s;wﬂ-ﬁoag‘”ﬁ\ &
) GIANT. GREAT CAUSE. 4 /

THE OPPORTUNITY
TO SAVE A LIFE IS
THE GREATEST
CAUSE, MISTRESS.

I APOLOGIZE
IF I WAS RUDE.

I ENOW
THE MISTRESS OF
FLAME WAS NOT
SUGGESTING LIFE IS
UNIMPORTANT.

CHILD, HOW

MISTEESS...
ANY COMMENT > U THINK
FOR OUR z
VIEWERS?Z

HOW PO N
YOU FEEL? THE SURFACE...




= : iy K-—7.
b i 4 1IN ORBIT OVER EARTH'S MOON.

\ SPACEBRIPGE,
HUMAN HAD

N'T

N IT'S

NO 600D,
TF 1.

B
S/PES TO T
AN ENTRANCE
EXIT. IF WE
CATE




THE
UNPREDICTABLE
NATURE OF
COMBINERS—

AS WELL AS

THE MASSIVE,
AND VARIABLE,

POWER OF
THE CREATURES...

..HAS BEEN,

ACCORDING TO
STARSCREAM,
THE GREATEST

CAPABILITIES.

You... PO
NOT TRUST
STARSCREAM?Z

LOOKING AT THE
DESTRUCTION
ON CAMIA,
THIS REPORTER
CAN ONLY ASk...
HAS HE BEEN
PROVEN RIGHT?

OR SHALL THE
INDOMITABLE
CYBERTRONIAN
WILL BE RESILIENT
ENOUGH TO
OVEEBCOME ALL
OBSTACLES?




IT... IT IS
Camp‘f L WHEN SUPERION
OPTIMUS.
FIRST COMBINED, WE
WERE... SUPERION
SUPERION WAS SCARED.
IS MORE

THAN WHAT
WE STARTED
WITH.

COMMANDER
ﬂZONHlDF’ you
COME
‘I'O CA, o

ENGAGE ’
RELIEF EFFOPTQ?

IF STARSCREAM

HAD ANYTHING
TO PO WITH THIS
PESTRUCTICN...

..SUPERION
WILL EILL HIM.

SUDEEJON
S NOT
SILVEEE\GLT

NOow
SUPERION
IS ONE.

B SUPERION

DOES NOT
BELIEVE

YOU CAN.




L ‘ i
ME /S 4 ‘k e
GOING ONZ! s
ar-ﬁ«'

WHAT AR
YOU LETTING
STARSCREAM

Do 1O
CYBERTRONZ!
= A

How DID
LEARN THIS
ALREADY?Z

N

)
%

L
LAl

IF STA E b OF A NEV
SPAC ; o : - CYBERTONIAN
JERE ’ } EMPIRE WITH-WITH
STARSCREAM IN
CHARGE.




THE SITUATION
IS UNDER

CONTROL.

you
ACTING SO YOoUu
FEEL YOU'RE
ACCOMPLISHING
| SOMETHING...
OF FACING THE B/&6
PICTURE, AREN'T &

| ' \ e Y <
/ '
WHAT
p ( ELSE DOES ’}
A - 1 A S'EAE?SEE?NA )

THE SITUATION IS
UNDER CONTROL,
PROWL.

s . i e HE DIDN"
"féJLE)ER.\T 4 NEED TO HEAR
ABOUT v — THAT RIGHT

SUPERION. NOW, SO L.

A LIE OF

OPTIMUS.

AND ONE
TIME, NOT
SO LONG
AGO...

.YOou TOLD
ME you
NEVER LIED.




WAZZPINATOR

1S CONFUZZED.

WAZZPINATOR?

HE DIDNT
SAY ANYTHING
ABOUT THE

EN/G,
ci OMBINA 770/\/.

TE T
5‘600}7 ’;TGLE
IT AND T

IRONHIDE

ANY COMMENT,
COMMANDER
2 IRONHIPEZ
DECEPTICONS
SAVING
CAMIENS LIVE
ON THE IACONIAN
NEWS SERVICE!




m
&
Q
8
,

TUSTICE!

TH

""ﬂ““[ﬂ-“ﬂﬂﬁ.ﬂ; ‘ .“

Su—4 ™

CYBERTROMN,

LOCATION
UNKNOouIn.
SLWIINDLE




SURE BOSS, EUT
THEY'RE GONNA B
ENTERTAINED B) 'PR/ME
IN LIKE TEN MINUTES.
YA MADE PLANS.

CHOOSES.

DO

THO';E M’CE}?
THAN THE NOT-

SECRET ONES.

RE
wm—! ME.

WE'LL IMPRESS
THEM WITH OUR
ENERGY LAR&EG‘S‘
AND THEY'LL BE
FOREVER IN
OUR PEBT.

ATTRAP,
CLEAN up.

UH, BOSS,
DON'T YOU, You THIS PLACE
KNOW, HAVE IS GETTING
GUESTS? FILTHY. WE
WANT TC
IMPRES!

OUR CAMIEN
FRIENDS ARE
BEING

ENTERTAINED,
RATTEAP...

MR. PRIME— 1 3 ER, WINDBLADE— ARE, UM, EXCUSE
DO YOU HAVE HOW DOES (T FEEL ME—ARE YOU
ANY WORD FOR T TC BE HOMEZ RETURNING TO
OUR VIEWERS? CYBERTRON?
HOW DOES IT
FEEL TO BE SAVING
GAM E

NSTEAD
UH. YEAH.
.C)’BEPWOMANg? YES, SIR.

A MEETINGZ!
MR. PRIME, MR. PRIME—




MEETING,
MR. PRIME?Z

THEN THE
MEDIA 15
INVITED?

LN

AND YOU SAID
THE CAMIENS
VER A GOOD
"UE:,TIL.‘NS

KIPDPING.
AREN'T YOouU,
SCOOP?

THIS IS CIRCUIT, LN‘E N
D DIRECT, NO! ; 74, ﬂ ? = ABGO/.uTE.LY'
BACK ON CYBEEWON’ T, PRIME—
»ou DIPN'T
VERE BRINGING
NEVER A SENSATION ) 4 G
I WILL T/RE OF—A o OTHER GUESTS.
STEP. THROUGH THE ] .
SFACEBRIDEE I 4 s
STEP OF A B/LL/ /
LIGHT YEARS. JO/NM/G




I HAVE BEEN
THINKING LONG AND
HARD... AS WE STAND
ON THE PRECIPICE
OF A NEW ERA, ONE

MUST CONSIDI

EVERYTHING,

SOME FRIENDS
OF MINE HAVE
ENCOURAGED ME
TC TAKE AN ACTIVE
ROLE.. SOME ARE
WORRIED ABOUT
CHANGE.

IT IS CALLED

AS A SPECIES, ¥ FROGRESS.

CHANGE HAS comE
HARD TO US. YE
ITIS :WEWTZBLE

PROGEESS...
VERY IMPOR' 734/\/ T

AND WHAT 1S
IMPORTANT IS

AND WE ALL HAVE
A SAY IN HOow
THINGS CHANGE.

AS OUR LOST
COLON/ES ARRIVE
HOME, THE ANSWER

ISN'T TO ANNEX

THEM—BUT TO
JOIN THEM.

REPRESENTATIVES
FEOM CYBERTRON,
CAMINUS, AND THE

OTHER COLONY
WORLDS—AS WE MAKE
CONTACT—WILL COMBINE
TOGETHER IN_A
COUNCIL OF WORLDS.

ALL HAVE
AN EQUAL
VOICE.

THIS IS WHAT
YOU EXPLAINED
TO ME, ISN'T IT,
STARSCREAMZ?

AN HISTORIC

DECLARATION, FOR
ALL CYBERTRONIANS
TO SEE! ER, CAMIENS,
TOO—ARE WE
BROADCASTING
ON CAMINIAZ
CAMINUS, | MEANZ

WE'LL FIGURE
THAT OUT LATER—
I THANK You
FOR jOINING

us

N
HiSTORIE DAY!




AN
ELABORATE PLAN
METICUL - WITH A GAZILLION
: MOVIN' BART

PLANNING 2
SCHEMING.




STARSCREAM'S
EGO IS GOING TO
DOOM THE GALAXY.
AND PRIME'S EE—
CAPITULATION
SOUNDED LIKE
WILL LET HIM. oUNEED L

HARI
HOICE. NOT LIKE
WE ARE. HE WANTS
A PARLIAMENT?Z
GREAT.

STARSCREAM CAN
REACH THIRTEEN
COLONIES SPREAD
THROUGHOUT
THE GALAXY—
MAYBE BEYOND.

BUT IF WE Y—EEP THE
COLONIES CUT
THE D/E. yOoUu AIN’T
EN THE SORRY
STATE O' CAMINUS.

pOo...
IS US F/@HT’M”’ AN‘
FIGHTIN® ‘TIL WE KILL
OUR PLANET/

RATTRAP...

IF CYBERTRON
HAS TO P/E FOR
THE SAKE OF
THE GALAXY...

SIX MOVING
PARTS IS
ALL I NEED.

AND WITH HIS
COMBINER

WE NEED
THE COLONIES
TO SURVIVE AS
MUCH AS THEY |

NEED US/!

-WHO AM I
TO ARGUE WITH
PROGRESS?




Art by Marcelo Matere, courtesy of HASBRO
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TWO 'BOTS CAN
MORE THAN ONE.

THE 'CONS
SEEM TO BE
POWNREIGHT
HELPFUL.
WHO ENEW?

APPARENTLY NOT ANY
CYBERTRONIANG.
THAT'S THE
PROBLEM WITH
WAR; YOU TRE
PEOPLE LIKE &_EAL‘
Lo

OUGH AND
Y ACT LIKE IT.

YEAH. WEIRD LIKE

HOW I JUST "PASSED \
OuUT" WHEN WE HAD

THAT "EARTHQUAKE."

YOU KNOW, THE ONE G

WHERE YOU MISPLACED -

YOUR ARM.

LIFT—ERRH—WAY

YOU ENOW,
SOME 'BOTS
WOULD JUST
CALL IT "BEI
DETERMINED.”

ING

AND THE
REST OF
Us DEAL

WITH THE
FALLOUT.

YEAH AND

I KNow
W:AT REALLY

THAT NiL—;HT
CHROMIA...

ARE YOU
BLACKMAILING ME,
IRONH,

ARE ALL
CAMIENS SO
DUMB?Z

la

"WRONG."

EVERYONE
KEEPS TELLING
ME HOW BAD THE
DECEPTICONS ARE,
BUT THERE ARE MORE
OF THEM HERE
THAN AUTOBOTS
RIGHT NOow.

NED

I'M REMINDIN'
YAH THAT WE ALL
MAKE MISTAKES.

YPEZ

AUTOBOTS,
DECEPTICONS...
CAMIENS, TOO.
NOBODY'S
F’EEFECT




. THEY @I_COJTI_#\CCES‘S ONLY MISTAKE I SEE
\-\ WAS COMING TO
CYBERTRON IN THE

F‘.

NOBODY'S
PERFECT?Z!

IRONHIDE, WE
ARE STANDING IN
THE L/ITERAL SCRAP
OF MY H TOWN,

WHICH WAS TRASHED
BY CYBERTRONIANS
THREE DAY'S AFTER

I'M SORRY
INNOCENT 'BOTS
PIEP BECAUSE OF ME,
BUT RIGHT NOW THE

FIRST PLACE!

-

I'M NOT PROUD
OF WHAT I PIP...

-AND I'M GLAD
THAT WINDBLADE MIGHT
ACTUALLY GET THAT BIG,
BRIGHT FUTURE HER AND
OPTIMUS ARE ALWAYS
TALKING ABOUT.

YOoU CAN'T
PREDICT

I JusT
WONDER HOW
MUCH OF
CAMINUS WILL
BE LEFT WHEN
IT'S OVER.

CHROMIA.

D
LOST MY BEST
FRIEND.

BUT I SAW THE
WAY YOU LOOKED
AT WINDBLADE, EVEN
AFTER... IT WAS THE
SAME WAY oT
OF 'BOTS LOOKED
AT OPTIMUS.

THE FUTURE,

I DON'T
KNOW
i\ ANYMO

I kNow
THAT MORE
THAN MOST.

you JUsT
GOTTA KEEP
FIGHTING

FOR IT.

2, T1 E
I THOUGHT
ABOUT IT.




[=
DICTATORSHIFP,
SE T

OF ITS OWN




YOU'RE NOT THE

FIRST 'BOT TO PO THAT'S THE

BUT you \
TERRIELE THINGS ¥ cANT BELIEVE IN DIFFERENCE A 5oL er

FOR SOMEONE WINDBLADE AND BETWEEN
YOU BELIEVE IN. NOT GIVE HER THE DEVOTION AND
\ CHANCE TO PO CONTROL.
WHAT SHE THINKS
IS RIGHT.

-.WOULD YOU THINK
LESS OF ME IF I SAID
I PREFER PROBLEMS
I CAN PUNCH MY
WAY OUT OF?

THINK LESS
OF yOUu? IT'S
WHAT I LIKE
MOST ABOUT
you.

I GOTTA
BE HONEST

\ / WITH YoU,
WAﬁé?/‘%’%EOE \ . IRONHIDE.
ANYTHING! ;
\ I'M LOSING
A LOT OF
MY WAERM AND
FUZZIES FOR

CYBERTRON
RBIGHT ABOUT
NOW.




NO WORLD
IS YouRs!




CEYBERTROMN

ROGER,
TACON
CONTROL.
YOU ARE
CLEAR FOR
LANDPING,
SHUTTLE ©
FORTUNA.

HOME SWEET B MOSTLY'S
HOME, MOSTLY. eogm ENOUGH

OR ME,
STREETWISE.

I TOLD you

IL\,}A, NOT ¥ 5@3“’555

GOING TO TH r ’

“HosPmAL, NPT HERE:
THERE'S NO
TIME FOR IT.

WHEEE |2 P ¢ STARSCREAM'S
OPTIMUS ’ : SUMMIT, 1 GUESS
PRIMEZ HE AND THE CAMIENS
A ARE SUPPOSED
TO BE HAVING SOME
BIG POW-WOW [N
METROPLEX'S
TOWER.

WAIT... OPTIMUS IS
ACTUALLY HEREZ
HOW—7

T'S NOT
CALLED A
“VISION" FOR
NOTHING!
LET'S GO/




C
DEVASTATOR!




WAZZZPINATOR,
W NEED SOME
N HELP HERE!

E, & Vv L ™ S
CYBERTRION. THE;SFA\I:EBR!I:IEE
" g v 3 L]

f/i( BUT THEY ) \ ST &L

DO CALL \ _ ,
SUPERION . ;

"SUPERION"— ] \ - ¥ |

AND THAT

IS FOR A
REASON.




AND IT SN
SUPERION'S
PAINT JOB.

NOT AFRAID
TO, EITHER.




YOU UNDER-
ESTIMATE US.

SUPERION
1S NOT
WITHOUT
STRATEGY.




EYHERTROMN

BOss!
DEVASTATOR'S
ON CAMINUS

AND HE'S
WRECKING THE
PLACE!

WINDBLADE... DID
THEY FORGET TO TELL
YOU HOW MANY TIMES
CYBERTRONIANS HAVE
SRR e
o INK O 2
ANNIHILATION?Z ?‘EOWE%E
DESPERATE

THAT YOU WouLD
JOIN WITH A
RACE DOOMED
TO DESTROY

ITSELF?Z

WE'RE NOT
DESPERATE,

HAS
SUPERION
ENGAGED?

HE TRIED.

WHAT
NEEPEP TO
BE DONE/!

TOGETHER,
CAMINUS AND
CYBERTRON WILL
BE STRONGER.

DEVASTATOR;
WE'RE
HOPEFUL.

You po

THE PEIME
STANDS WITH

Us, MONSTER.

WE WILL NOT

TOGETHER
WE WILL ABANDON HIM.

BOTH DIE.

YOU CAMIENS
HAVE ONE CHANCE.
SAVE YOURSELVES!
LEAVE AND NEVER
COME HERE AGAIN!

PROWL,
THIS IS FOLLY.
YOoU CANNOT
FORCE THEM

TO CHANGE.




LISTEN UP! I DON'T
KNOW HOow ALL OF YOU
FEEL ABOUT OUR PLANETS
ALIGNING, OR WORKING

WITH EACH OTHER, OR
ANYTHING ELSE AND 1

DON'T BEALLY CAEE.

YOU CAN'T
LIKE SOMEONE
DECIPING
YOUR FUTURE
FOR yOU!

AS USUAL,
PREIME. YOUu

HE'S DESTROYING
THE SPACEBRIDGE!

IF HE DOES

THAT WE'LL

BE TRAPPED
HERE!

WELL, THAT
MONSTROSITY'S
DOING JUST THAT!
IF HE BLOWS THAT
'BRIPGE, HE DECIPES
CAMINUS
CYBERTRON'S FATE.
HIM ALONE!
AND T ENOW
MOST 'A you
'‘CONS DON'T
WANT PROWL
PICKING SIDES
FOR yAH.

SUPERION
MADE A CHINK
IN THAT ARMOR.
I SAY WE FOCUS
ON THAT.

TRUST ME,
THERE AIN'T
NO RBUSH LIKE
TAKIN' DOWN A
COMBINER/




PROWL! NO!
YOU HAVE TO
LISTEN!

HE CAN'T BE
REASONED WITH,
PRIME! WE HAVE
TO DESTROY HIM!

THIS IS NOT YOUR

PECISION TO MAKE,

STARSCREAM!

I'M SORRY,
BUT IT'S NOT
YOURS EITHER,
OPTIMUS. NOT

GET UP
THERE/
BRING HIM

OWN!

THIS IS
NOT LIKE
HIM. IT IS
NOT HIS [
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7 EN










Art by Marcelo Matere, courtesy of HASBRO



Art by CASEY W. COLLER ¢ Colors by JOANA LAFUENTE






R /MITIAL

TERS—

TR =

. L

/ ; (‘I » ! 9
N \ £l

YOU, ME,



T TACKED
AND NEARLY
DESTROYED

MY WORLD!

E v
6‘ ARGG}?EAM HA TEZZ

AROUND \ UNIVERZZ.

LHAF_ THE KING
THE UNIVERSE.

CYBERTRONIANSG
HELPING CAM/IENS.

F
NTIL
D.Ec‘ EPTICONS
SHOWED UP AND
HELPED US.

"WHERE ARE THE OTHERS?Z"




—THE
CONSTRUCTICONS.
THE STUNTICONS

DLE. YC EE

\N

TH g
CONSTRUCTICONS
Al
® UNITY.




SFAEEBRHJEE .
WELCOME BACK N
EHAmnE“'bf/ - 70 CYBERTRON:! [

WE DID OUR
BEST TO REPRESENT
G‘MELA/VD

Dy STARTED DEL/GHTF.HL
SHOOTING. CHROMIA,

1S SUPPOSED TO
BE ABLE TO LINK TO
OTHER COLCNIES E OTHER
ESIDES © AMIEN &
B G Ehe AN -.F‘LuNtEb pieHT

SISTERS DANGER, AFer AL
=3 Ty

DO WHAT
yoU CAN. AND I'LL
ASk REPRESENTATIVE
WINDBLADE IF SHE CAN —WITH
PULL HERSELF AWAY |58 METROPLEX. T
FROM HER BUTIES 'Lﬁzt'fv[? SEE THE
AND CHAT— wl N SEOPLE OF O
‘ COLONIES SUFFER
' B oNGE AN
V] YEA Y —Or WHATEVER LONGER THAN
THE BPACERRIDEE B\ SHE DOES— THEY HAVE TO.
1S ALL CONNECTED UP
WITH METROPLEX.

PLUS, IT
AINT EASY
TO TALK TO

A TITAN. WITH
WINDBLADE



NORMAL

OPTIMUS
PEIME.




STARSCREAIMI'S . SECRET FRIIQIII'I. LOCATION CLASSIF_“IEII.

I PON'T
EVEN L/KE
You.

[

BUT yOU

ENOW T'M
CHOSEN FOR MY
DESTINY. YOU'LL
DO JUST FINE,

SCO0P.

WHY ARE

YOU TAEING

ME _TO THIS...
PLACEZ

r KILLED
v A BUNCH OF
PEOPLE. THAT'S
\ /A A USEFUL SKEILL
v TO HAVE IN YOUR

AROUND.

SPEAKING
OF USEFUL...

... YOU REMEMBER THE

CONSTRUCTICONS. CONSIGNED TO

THE DUSTEBIN OF
HISTORY. T WANT
TO TALK ABOUT
THE FUTURE.

WE CUGHTA
PUNCH YOUR
FACE IN.

’ SCOOP... I'VE BEEN
r___* MEANING TO TELL YOU,
== f I DON'T THINK ORANGE

IS REALLY YOUR COLOR.

WHERE'S
PROWLZ




IMACCADAIM'S NELWU OIL HOUSE.
§ X

.THE GECOND HE?
B2U

EW
V)

20, MIRAGE.

PRIME TELLS
ME YA HAD

A VISION.

IT'S NOTHING,
/RONHIDE. JUST...
I THOUGHT I KNE

"THE SkY WAS BURNIN', AN' I
SAW YOU ON EARTH. THEN WE
WAS ON CAMINUS, AND THEN...

“AND SOMETHIN' IN THE
DISTANCE. SOMETHIN'
I'VE NEVER SEEN BEFORE.

"SOMETHIN'
TERRIBLE."

THAT'S—THAT'S
EXACTLY WHAT
I SAW.

FIGURED.
WEREN'T

MY FIRST
VISION.

FHTH.;ZE WAS
ONNA BE.

THOUGHT

WE ‘k‘)l ND
CEAZ/EQ




¥

AY
VISt

M ASKING—
AT IF TH
NOT VI

WANT

SHAPE TH TTY

FUTURE INT( TERR/IBLE
HISTORY.

BAD

BOB. YEAH. THE
INGECTICON.

S
HOUL
BEEN KILLING.

ER THE YE. :
OUTLIERS LIKE
TRA/LBREEAK

OTHER i
I DON'T KNOW.
KENOWLEDGE.

THE THREE
FUs




I o
HE COLONY
WOR, /

THJ’ETE.'IS/J
PRIMES Wri

o







GREEN 15

THE NEW

- THAT,
S THE RATTRAP?
CHOSEN ONE.









OFFLINE.






CHROMIA—
WHERE O




DEVASTATOR,
MENASOR.

LET PEFENSOR
GO, OR FACE

THE FISTS OF

SUPERION!

“—ANYTHING
COULD HAPPEN!"




E LOOK
Wi I 60T,
THE EN/&,

MA OF
COMBINATION.







.'.':;.ﬁ

IT MAKES
A DIFFERENCE
TO ME...
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YOU HAD TO
UPGRAPEZ!

AIN'T NO ONE
. BETTER THAN
DEVASTATOR! G




STAND DPOWN,
MONSTER/

SUPERION
THOUGHT
STARSCREAM SENT

= 2

YOU TO STO
MENASOR, NOT

FIGHT Us!
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AD TC MAKE

U SEE THINGS “"AND I NEEDP U TO SEE
CLEARLY. HOW THINGS REALLY ARE.

YOU'RE IN My
MIND—OURE MIND.
I'VE HAD A BIT
MORE PRACTICE
AT COMBINING
THAN YOU.

INJURY—

ENERGON 5/M = [5-m] -

LOSS 5% 5+0F/DU=
SUCCESS RATE
\ICREASE 20%

THIS /& HOW
THE WORLD IS,
OPTIMUS.

EVERYTHING S... Pl

SE S OPTIMUS. WE HAVE
EL?E;!?NEE?SLE ' X { v TO FORGET THEM—

CONVINCE L : . DESTROY THE

THEMSELVES SPACEBRIPGE.
OTHERWISE.




THAT'S WHAT IT
LI T

FROM RULING
EMPIRE MEGATRON
ONLY PREAMT OF.

YOU LIVE
BECAUSE
STARSCEEAM WAS
THWARTEDR BY
WINDBLADE...

YOU ARE

CONCERNED WITH
WHO LEADS OUR
NATION, PROWL THAT

MAKES UP
NATION... AND THAT
IS WHERE CHANGE

COMES FROM.

IF STARSCREAM
HAS SUCH AN IRON
GRIP ON CYBERTRON
HOW DO yOU LIVE—
WHEN HE ORDERED
YOUR DEATH?

HOW IS THAT HE
HAS LANDED ON
CAMINUS AND YET
CAMINUS IS STILL
SEPARATE FROM
CYBERTRON?

HOW IS IT THAT
DEVASTATOR, MADE
FROM YOUR ALLIES,

ATTACKS YOUZ

BUT SUPERION
AND DEFENSOR
FIGHT EVEN NOW
AGAINST HIM?Z

"CAN YOU NOT SEE
THESE PEOPLE AS
WE DO? AS PEOPLEZ

"CAN YOU NOT SEE
THE VALIANCE IN
THEIR ACTIONS?



WE ARE NOT
SPEAKING OF
MERELY NUMBERS
PROWL, BUT
PEOPFPLE.

PEOPLE WILL

'CALLING THEM
FRIENDS OR PAWNS
CHANGES NOTHING.
THEY ARE FAILING

US—RIGHT NOW!"

T T

"WHEN WE FAIL
ALONE, THERE
1S NO ONE

THERE TO HELP."

WHEN WE
FAIL TOGETHER,
WE PICK EACH
OTHER UP.




JOIN US,
PROWL. SEE
OUR MIND.
SEE WHAT
BLIND TO.

>

,QQ-"" I HAVE SEEN THE HEART ‘
OF DEVASTATOR. AND THE |=
DUPLICITOUSNESS OF  J]
PR\ HUMANS. T OFFERED yoU Jff
=\ ENLIGHTENMENT. f

s
3\
I FINALLY )‘
UNDERSTAND. R ’ o




SUPERION,

W\ PEFENSOR,

3 WE MUST
TO ME! ALL GET BACK
THROUGH THE

PORTAL!

SUPERION
IS WITH YOU.

HEH, HEH,
LET'S SPILL

SOME
ENERGON!




MENASOR =
CONFINED!
RBESISTANCE NOT
OPTIONAL.

WE'RE NOT Y8
DONE YET,
BOSS.




NOT

OPTIMUS
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CONTROL THEM.
I COULPN'T—

/ GUARDS, IMPRISON
"\ THE CONSTRUCTICONS.

THEY CLEARLY u

BROUGHT UNDPER
CONTROL...

PRIME. [
KENOW PROWL
1S IN THERE.
i RELEASE HIM
T E.

OB 15 HE N
ABOVE Tre
LAW, NOwW




I GUARANTEE
IT... FOR NOW.

PROWL IS
OPTIMUS

WILL NOT
COMBINE.
' WE ARE
A NOT ABOVE
THE LAW.

I'LL REMIND
MYSELF TO BE
FRIGHTENED.

SUPERION
GRIEVES.




CAMINuUS. TI-IIE I\'IEXT MORMING. I / /

N\
{

NN Y
| 19 o - @A NN <

0 STy

L\

[ R e

R E C

"PEVASTATOR AND
MENASOR WERE
IMPRISONED.

"WHICH MEANS ALL THE
COMBINERS REMAIN WITHIN
STARSCREAM'S GRASP."
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VELDOCITRON.

JUST S
ACTIVITY.

TRUE SERVANT

OF SOLUS KEEPS
FORGING."

IT WASN'T
AT e

"THE FORGING IS WHERE
IMPURITIES ARE REMOVED
 FROM THE WEAPON."

WE HAVE TO
RBEPORT THIS,
AIRAZOR. TO
EVERYONE!

"EVENTUALLY ALL

SLAG FALLS AWAY."

L]

OISTANT SPACE.

—

.

BUT [ WOULD
NEVER LIE TO
IRST.

you,

i "AND ALL THAT
REMAINS IS THE
BURNING HEART
OF TRUTH ITSELF."
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Art by Marcelo Matere, courtesy of HASBRO
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THE TRAMNSFORMERS: THE TRAMNSFORITERS:

ISBN: 378-1-63140-040-7 ISBN: 978-1-61377-831-3
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THE TRRBMNS5FORIMERS: THE TRANSFORITERS:

ISBN: 978-1-61377-716-9 ISBN: 978-1-61377-290-4



The Autobots and Decepticons’ uneasy peace is threatened | ‘flames of war!
Starscream, ruler of Cybertron, makes contact with Windblade's ymeworld and the
only defense against a new Cybertronian Empire are Combiners-multiple Cybertronians
forming together into huge, dangerous forms! Collects issues #3984 of Transformers

and the first three issues of Transformers:NUin ]






