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FULL CIRCLE

Instead of a predictable welcome back, let’s just go for “welcome.” One and all!

Because while this is, undeniably, a case of picking up where we left off 21 years ago (and
wow—that, right there, makes me feel so old), we've also striven to make Transformers:
Regeneration One brand new, something that's relevant for today’s world and today’s comics
reader (ie. you) and, above all (yes!), a “jumping on point!”

First, though—the backtracking bit. This is a continuation of the very first TRANSFORMERS
comic series, as published by Marvel Comics from 1984 to 1991. 80 issues in all, which isn’t
bad when you consider it was only meant to be a four-issue limited series! Nowadays, in a
world of blockbuster live action movies, eclectic TV shows, and diverse toy ranges, this
founding/defining/scene-setting era of TRANSFORMERS is known (to those in the know)—as
Generation One. Hence, Regeneration One!

When TRANSFORMERS (Generation One) closed its doors, my fellow collaborators were
penciler Andrew Wildman and inker Stephen Baskerville (and colorist Nel Yomtov and editor
Rob Tokar). A lot’s happened in the interim. I've worked on a whole slew of other
TRANSFORMERS books for various publishers, and I've written for Marvel, DC, Dynamite,
Titan, and more, on a range of titles including Alpha Flight, Terminator, Death’s Head,
StarCraft, and Annihilation: Ronan. And I've moved into TV animation on shows like Beast
Wars, X-Men: Evolution, and Matt Hatter Chronicles. Andrew, meanwhile, has drawn (among
many others) G.1. Joe, X-Men, Spider-Man, Black Cat, and Venom and worked on games such
as Wing Commander, Gunlok, and Dredd vs Death; and TV shows like Legend of the Dragon,
Matt Hatter Chronicles, and Doctor Who. Stephen, well, Stephen’s inked everything from Web
of Spider-Man to 2000 AD, and worked as a concept artist on the Reservoir Dogs, SpongeBob
Squarepants, and Doctor Who games. You get the idea—we haven’t been idle.

But now, here we are, full circle—me, Andrew, and Stephen, rekindling the creative spark
(along with new colorist John-Paul Bove and IDW editor John Barber) that, well, got us all
started in this crazy business. But fear not—while this is a continuation, it’s also a restart,
from as level a playing field as we could muster. All you really need to know is that two
factions of giant, 'bots (heroic Autobots and evil Decepticons—but that was a line | always
blurred and will continue to do so) have fought a bitter and divisive civil war for millions of
years, ending in a kind of grudging stalemate. Cybertron, their home planet, has been
restored to its once and former glory and there is peace. That peace has lasted for—ooh—
about the length of time we’ve been away, and guess what? It's not going to last much longer!

Anything else you need to know? Not really. If you've read the previous 80 issues (not to
mention the UK stories) you'll get the little extra/bonus nods and winks we’ve included, but
these are in no way essential to your enjoyment. So sit back, bury your preconceptions, and
prepare to enter the all-new, all-different world of Transformers: Regeneration One.
Everything old... is new again!

Simon Furman
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THE ABSOLUTE END
OF EVERYTHING.

Or THE BEGINVING,
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FROM HERE, WHERE ALL TIME AND
SPACE FOLDS INTO A PERFECT
SINGULARITY, WE CAN TOUCH THE
BREADTH OF OUR EXISTENCE IN
ALL ITS GLORY--AND INFAMY.

THE LORDS OF LIGHT

W AND DARKNESS--PRIMUS
AND UNICRON--AT THE
VERY

EVERYTHING, THE FINAL
BATTLE... THE FINAL
DISSOLUTION!

Unicrow, THE cHAos
INGER, UNLEASHED IN OUR
N

M NT ON THE TOTAL
S| ANVIHILATION OF ALL LIFE. [§






0
VE -1
AFTER REOCCUPATION®:

T

) |
W il .

Fi
NED

AND NOW NURTURED BY

THE ENIGMATIC LAST

AUTOBOT. A UTOPIA...

/ Y| Sapwy sucH concrse
. SACRAME! 0es /A
g~ ILTITUDE OF

BEGET
INTERPRETATIONS,




MUCH HAS BEEN
MADE OF MEGATRON'
BOLD PROCLAMATION, BUT
s I MAINTAIN HE WAS SIMPLY
ADVOCATING A MORE
TRENCHANT ROUTE TO
THE REALIZATION
OF PRIMUS’ DREAM
OF UNIVERSAL ORDER.

MEGATRON SAW,
MEGATRON UNDERSTOOD.
E

PAINFUL IN THE

SED HIM,
REVILED HIM, AND LOOK
WHERE IT HAS GOT US.

INSTEAD, THE CONVENIENTLY
Z

REACH OUT-




A5 MONUMENTAL FORCES UNLEASHED
ON WAR-TORN CYBERTRON FLING THE
PLANET FROM ITS CELESTIAL ORBIT
SENDING IT HURTLING INTO THE PATH
OF A VAST ASTEROID BELT.

A GIANT VESSEL DUBBED
THE ARK MANAGES TO
SMASH A WAY THROUGH...

\W' tf "fé:‘"\

o 7 :ﬂd

\ W ;
| .. ONLY FOR THOSE ABOARD -
\ TO FALL PREY TO MEGATRON'S

| MARAUDING DECEPTICONS! /
> < g




.. AUTOBOT COMMANDER-IN-CHIEF
OPTIMUS PRIME MAKES A FATEFUL
DECISION AND LOCKS THE VESSEL
ON A COLLISION COURSE WITH A
NEARBY PLANET!

e
Yy = -
P ~

/ S0 TERRIBLE 15 THE
IMPACT, ALL ABOARD ARE
RENDERED INSENSATE.
M| AND THOUGH MUCH LIKE A F el
TOMB, PROTECTIVE STASIS | 711
MAINTAING EACH SPARK
OF LIFE.

As, FOUR MILLION YEARS

LATER, THE ARK’S SYSTEMS

ARE REBOOTED, IT5
OCCUPANTS REVIVED,

* o RECONFIGURED, AND BATTLE

RECOMMENCES--ON EARTH!




I HEAR YOU. ONE
COULD BE FORGIVEN
FOR CONSTRUING OUR
LEADER HAS GONE TO

NO LANDING
NULL-GRAVITY

7
ULTRA MAGNUS!
HEY, IT'6 GREAT TO
SEE YOU GUYS.




I'VE HAD A LOCATION
IN THE BADLANDS UNDER

SUCH AN ASSAULT WOULD.
MERELY GALVANIZE SUPPORT
FOR THE DISSIDENTS, AS TIME
S AND MEGATRON'S
ND COMING” FAILS
\TEVER
AT TH

NEO-DECEPTICONS DO POSE.
o 4]
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THE MOUNTING
CASUALTIES—-ON

IND, INEVITABLY,
TOLL BEGING
L.

: 70 TELL.
N
&\&




OH YEAH!
WE GOT ‘EM/
GOT 'EM
REAL 6O0D!
THAT WAS
JUST 60...
MMMN-MESSY!

®-

>, —
YEAH. 5Ti

ATTACI
REMEMBI

7

H
ER?
]
4
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THE FINAL DEFEAT OF [ 7/
UNICRON, THE TRIUIMPH... P .
7 Z NS
P e > \

THE EXODUS FROM
CYBERTRON--AND THE
RISE OF THE FABLED
LAST AUTOBOT! et
< S} THEN, WHEN ALL HOPE.
SEEMS GONE--THE RETURN
| oF oprmus prie AND A |
| Puaner REBORN! 2 K
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. MEGATRON
HAD YOU COLD.

STANDOFF.
§ THREE, MAYBE FOUR
e WAt JecbEceeTcoNe,
THE LAV -] DEPOT IN KALIS.

il SOME SORT OF
i RAID. WENT BAD. NOW
2 THEY'RE THREATENING TO

DETONATE A BUNCH OF

Po;wsysrsz

J I\




ION'T T}
WHOLE GRBVTAL
ION OF

;wr KIND
OF UNDEELINE
THAT*?

DAMMIT--WHAT'LL
IT 7AKE FOR US
TO KICK BACK?




LOOK, THIS COMES UNIFIED CYBERTRON

TLL rﬂu(
O HIM,
OKAY?

DO THAT, SPRINGER.
THE DESTRUCTIVE YIELD
OF A S/NGLE COBALT-60
g WARBIRD IS ENOUGH TO
ENGULF THIS ENTIRE
QUADRANT.




B CIN-
REMEMBERED NOT AS
HUMBLED PRISONERS...




...IF YOU'D
LISTENED TO ME,
TERRADIVE, WE
WOULDN'T BE IN

THIS MESS!

DETONATOR CAP. LIGHT
AND NOISE, BUT IT'LL BUY
U8 PRECIOUS MOMENTS...

00D, WE MAY

YET SALVAGE
SOMETHING FROM

THIS FIASCO.

ULTRA
MAGNUS--WE'RE
PREPARED TO
SURRI R...
ON OUR TERMS! P










ONE
DETENTION-SPHERE
COMING RIGHT...




LIEJ

THERE--THE
ALL-NEW, ALL-CUDDLY
WRECKERS. OVERT We DEEV m 1’ INNARVE CAN'T |,/
FORCE? NOT US, SIR. 7 7l RISK PRISING v
T W7

IT OUT.
> F

\ DETONA'rloN l

"'u & \
o N\
CHECK ING... N\
§ 7 \

STAND BV

UNKNOWN.
BETTER JUST PRAY
THEY BUILT IN SOME

MINIMUM SAFE
DISTANCE TIME...




SoREEaRD FOR A
: - ISREGH
AGREE-- . | DIRECT ORDER
DESERVES CENSURE |f
AND REPRIMAND...

--THE WRECKERS'
TRENCHANT ACTION D/
EXPOSE A HIDDEN DANGER
AND SAVE COUNTLESS
LIVES. SO I AM INCLINED

/ARDS LENIENCY.

— W | cvi s nevire. S
IT'S NOT THE END /1] OPTIMUS PRIME. {4
RESULTS T'M QUESTIONING,
P E T

RIVE, BUT THE EXAMPLE IT ! / T e
SETS. A LOT OF MY C.C.D. \. 7 b 3
C E P . g% %
Ef 2 i R 5 °
- . & b . e
! k -

THE LAST THING
WE NEED NOW 15 A
F GUNG-HO, |




PRIME? ARE
You--?
/

LIKE T
HOWLIN' K
ME OF RANK,
ME UP... IT
ALTER WHAT'S GOING
ON RIGHT UNDER
THEIR OLFACTORY
APERTURES.




§ 1 UNDERSTAND. I
DO. ﬂEﬂDlON@s

oo BT '
ET MIRED IN THE HERE T
ANG NOW, AND 90 FATL TO ! o568 BiCTire 1
. EXACTLY WHAT PRIME
/6N'T SEEING!

SOME OF OUR

SOMETHING
ABOUT IT/




I THINK PRIME'S

Yl 6 SPENT
“MENTORING” YOU ARE
JUST SYMPTOMATIC...

DON'T ASSUME
I'M REACTING IN
THE HEAT OF THE
f| MOMENT. I'M NOT.




BT SRR
- TOOK THE EVENTS
HAVE BEEN IN PLACE

FOR SOME WHILE
NOW. IT JUST..

\

I'M NOT EXPECTING YOU TO
HOG WANTED You

gi‘)ﬂﬁ

= =l e AT

YOU THINK WE'RE
GOING TO SIT BACK
AND LET YOU HAVE

ALL THE FUN?




POLYHEX--FORT 6CYK: = 3
BLUDGEON?

CYBERTRON.
i —¢

TO STRIKE BACK, BUT A KEY ELEMENT
REMAINS... ELUS/VE. I REQUIRE
YOU TO GET IT FOR ME.

TO WIPE OUT THE
AUTOBOTS--




THANKS FO!
THE R
7 BERK

AND I WL
COLLE

THE

COSMIC CARNNVAL

WILL PASS THIS WAY
GAIN

POWER US RIGHT
DOWN, BROADSIDE. NO
POINT IN ANNOUNCING
OUR PRESENCE IF IT'S
NOT REQUIRED.

\*\ o ‘
= ’/‘Y/ (N
‘ Qﬁ/
|2 Nt

k|







WHAT... MORE TO
HAPPENED? THE POINT,




... WHAT MUST
ONE DO 1O GET
SOME ATTENTION

[ AROUND HERE?

OTING, BUT--

T
‘(\7’, = / )) coae e N \ =
A / k
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L
THE STATE FORMERLY KNOWN AS CALIFORNIA,
IN A WORLD CHANGED FOREVER. i

IN AN INFINITESIMAL FRACTION OF ITS EPOCHAL
EXISTENCE, PLANET EARTH BECAME A NECROPOLIS:
A DUSTY BONEYARD, A KINGDOM OF DEAD THINGS!

I AM EAGER
TO SEE IF OUR
UNINVITED GUESTS
SURVIVED OUR WARM
WELCOME. AFTER
ALL THIS TIME...
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SEE THERE? YES.
ESCAPE PODS. WITH
ROOM FOR SEVEN,
PERHAPS EIGHT
CYBERTRONIAN LIFE
FORMS... AUTOBOTS.

FIND THEM! RUN
THEM TO GROUND! LET NO
\CRE OF THIS RAZED LAND

M--T) G
PLACE, NO RESPITE, FROM
THE DIRE JUDGMENT OF
MEGATRON!

MISERABLE SPARKS!



AH, INSTANT,
UNQUESTIONING
OBEDIENCE!




SEVENTY-SIX MILES NORTHEAS'

WE HAVE TO
FIGURE MEGATRON AND SOMEHOW,
WILL WANT TO FIN/SH
WHAT HE STARTED.
NO WAY 15 HE
DONE WITH US.

WHIRL? BE JUST
LIKE HIM TO START
WITHOUT US,

MM, RACK ‘N’
RUIN--HOW'S
THE PATIENT?

TOPSPIN?




NEURAL
CIRCUITS ARE WELL
RAMBLED. THAT
LA-LA-LANDING LEFT
BROADSIPE IN
LA-LA-LAND!

MEGATRON'S
S CAUGHT UZ

A CLOSE
RUN THING.

KUP? YOU HAVEN'T
SAID TWO WORDS
SINCE WE GOT DOWN
HERE. YOU OKAY?

PRETTY FAR FROM
IT, SPRINGER. LOOK
AT ALL THIS--HOW IN THE
NAME OF PRIMUS DID
WE LET IT HAPPEN?

THEY SAY ANY




--SEEN SOME
CRAZY THINGS IN My
HEAP OF

WAY, ABOUT 4O
KLIKS DUE EAST.
FIRST PLACE...
«wALL THIS
couLe
HAVE BEEN
AVERTED.

FIND A DISH AND
GIVE IT ENOUGH
JUICE TO SEND A
MESSAGE BACK
TO CYBERTRON.

AND STAY ALIVE
| LONG ENOUGH TO ENSURE
THE REINFORCEMENTS
DON'T JUST GET THE SAME
ROUGH RIDE WE DID!




780 MILLION LIGHT YEARS AWAY, Gl

THIS |16 SENIOR SCIENTIST
BORX, WITH A CLASSIFIED
UPDATE ON PROJECT
LAZARUS.

'OMPUTER--REPLAY !

CIENCE LOG 6LUG.

MAYBE THIS TIME
ME UNDERSTAND.




FORMS PERISHED IN THE
UNICRON WAR**--WITH
NEW BODI

WE SIMPLY DO

S5 THE
LEVEL OF TECHNOLOGICAL
SOPHISTICATION REQUIRED




MAYBE HELP

THE UPGRADED POOR

2.0 PROCESS 16 3
RY

COMPUTER--DISENGAGE
AUTOPILOT AND LAY IN
COURSE FOR KORAJA

PORT.

HN. STILL AS CLEAR
AS MEDULLIAN
DRIFT-MUD!

NV

Wi
TO CHANGE MODES! (!-i

WARNING! IMMINENT
TREATY VIOLATION!
FLIGHTPLAN CONTRAVENES
Ci NT QUARANTINE
REGULATIONS IMPOSED 8Y
EXECUTIVE ORDER OF
OPTIMUS PRIME.

LIKE ME CARE!
ALREADY BROKEN
B MORE THAN MY FAIR
(] sHARE OF RULES AND)|
REGULATIONS.

ONE MORE
CAN'T HURT.




\\ ULTRA MAGNUS,
SORRY TO
INTERRUPT...

. BUT I HAVE AN
UPDATE ON THAT
MISSING SHUTTLE.

AND YOU'RE
NOT GOING
TO LIKE IT.

SURVEILLANCE
FOOTAGE FROM
THE SHIPYARD...




... SEE WH)

MORE YOU CAN
FIND OUT FIRST. THE
SHUTTLE'S RANGE 16

LIMITED, 60 THEY

MUST HAVE HAD

OUTSIDE HELP.

YOU THINK I DON'T
WA E OUT
THERE, RUNNING DOWN
THIS TYRANT O

| »
DAMN YOU,
Kup’
2 \
S& ||

) ON




T = 1
DEEP SPACE NETWORK, GOLDSTONE:

= N TIME TO DO
THE SLIGHTEST
BIT OF GOOD? k&










COME TOO FAR...







) skoware. you |8
SHOULD HAVE

I S - =
| Enrr, mosave oeszer.
? ~ STAYED DEAD.
= Y = SAVE ME
4 THE TROUBLE
OF--










THE ONCE AND

A LIVING COMPONENT
OF MY BATTLE
SLED. SEEN...

YEAH. WELL DONE
WITH THAT. YOU'RE
THE ABSOLUTE RULER
OF A DEAD WORLD.




Mosave DESERT: \ 3\ - N

HOI? ARE
THOSE...

GUYS! PUT YOURSELF
IN THEIR PLACE. THEY'VE
Al WHER o




WE OWE ‘EM
THAT MUCH,

SURE--

I'M circulr

SMASHER.

AND
YOU--ARE |
CRASHING

ouT/




=]
3
o
o
a
3
o
=
K
<
p
o
]
>
o
o







| THE MOUAVE DESERT, NORTHNEST OF BARSTOW, CALIFORNIA: ’

...OF
CONDEMNING
PLANET EARTH TO A
PROTRACTED AND
PAINFUL DEATH!
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YEH. EVERYTHING
BAD THAT'S HAPPENED TO
I

AS A BACKWARD GLANCE--
16 DOWN TO YOu?

THE TIME FOR
TALKING PASSED,
OH, AROUND 1995,

YOU'RE
N

.. DON'T COUNT

FOR NOTHING
NO MORE!

i

o




MAYBE. YOU
DESERVE IT.

o
B

SPRINGER:
WHATEVER YOI




THIS HUMAN 15 AN
OLD, OLD ALLY OF THE
AUTOBOTS... AND RIGHT
NOW, ALLIES ARE IN REAL
SHORT SUPPLY. I'M
GUESSING--HOPING...

IT'6 PAST TIME
THEY LEARNED JUST
HOW MUCH THEY HAVE
TO ANSWER FOR!

BOTH WAYS.
D

y &




§| UNENDING SUCCESSION

=z

WE FACI

EVERY MO
OLAR

DESTINY, HO7 ROD,

TEASES US WITH AN X

5
NEVER NOTI

TINY OR MO|

OF TURNING POINTS... NE o

E THEM VIRT!
MEN
CYCLE. MOST WE

UALLY
T OF EVERY OFTEN
O INSTANTANEOUSLY
E MUST MAKE
CHOICES, AND THOSE
CHOICES MUST BE
LIVED WITH.

. BUT EVERY
TOUS DECISION
ANY SCALE
TANCES--HAS

ULTIMATELY, IT 16 THE
ABILITY TO SEE OUR OWN
MISTAKES--AND NOT BE CRUSHED
BY THE KNOWLEDGE OF OUR
FALLIBILITY--THAT STRENGTHENS

FOR EVEN WHEN

DO You...

QUESTION

DECISION:
YOU'VE MADE?

CONSTANTLY.
1 UNCEASINGLY.
] I
\ ATl
El




1S THIS.
I 10 DO WITH
4 kup... WHAT
HE SAID?

TOO LONG TO CLING TO THIS
CURRENT... LULL IN HOSTILITIES!

1 WA
E

YOU MADE A
DECISION. AND IT
WAS A GOOD ONE.
WHAT WAS IT HE
CALLED ME AGAIN?

URE I SHOULD
HAVE TOLD
You, BUT...

ES. AND IT HAS CAUSED ME

RE-EVALUATE MY DECISIONS
OF LATE, IF A LITTLE...

GRUDGINGLY. KUP--

Vi
T

PRIME, IT'S ULTRA
MAGNUS--T'M ON W
WAY UP TO SEE YO,




-BOTS,
DEAD ALRE!
z THOSE REANIMATED

Bz

o
= ﬁ;n\lz‘l‘\% ‘|/ /

3 e
Q
SOMEWHERE Q
SAFE. OR AT
LEAST.. SAFE-ER.
THESE HILLS ARE RICH
IN NATURAL IRON

DEPOSITS. MESSES
WITH THEIR SENSOR
SWEEPS,

THE PLANET LIKE 60
MANY LOOSE ENDS,
THAT'S WHAT!




TIME KIND OF PUT A KIN@ 6IZED
IN THAT.

RED--OR

OT AND DE IDED TO POKE
AROUND. IT WAS NEVER CLEAR
WHO OR WHY. ER‘TAINLY No ON

THE NET

BUT HE WAS JUST ONE 'BOT,
?I@HT"' AND WE HAU NUKES

e
o

—| ANVWAV lEN 1994, GOMEONE




“ONLY WE D/IPN'T. Tﬁ;ON HAD SOME

“... TURNING THE MISSILES BACK

ON OUR MILITARY BASES AND

MAJOR POPULA‘HON CENTERG

ONE HOUR, TWO... AN

WHGLE FACE OF THE wom_o
\D CHANGED--FOREVER.

“THEN CAME THE EX-BOTS. DECEPTICONS WHO, BY RIGHTS,

SHOULD HAVE BEEN LONG DEAD--HAVING BEEN STORED IN
THE ARK SINCE STARSCREAM'S UNDERBASE RAMPAGE®...

“BY THE TIME WE GOT INVOLVED, IT
WAS PRACTICALLY ALL OVER. BUT,
HEY, WE WENT IN ANVWAV -ALL OR
NOTHING. DO OR DIE.




... GET THE ARK'S
oNBoARD svsTEMS [l
UP AND RUNNING
AGAIN...

~BOMETHNG
DOESN'T
ADD UP.

;
s 7 SO)
A

NET RESULT'S

THE SAME, LEAPFOOT, \

WHICHEVER WAY YOU DX

THE MATH. MEGATRON J&

RACE LOST.




EXPECTING. WHAT
| /6 THIS PLACE?

UH, WE
INSIDER
GE--THE MAN
DESIGNED

~ Uk
HAD
[ KNOWLED

ANYWAY,
THEY'RE ALL
3 GONE. 50 WE
R, THEY WENT UP MOVED IN.
AGAINST YOUR LOT =
WAY BACK WHEN.

1 GIVE YOU--THE
MIND BEHIND TH
MILITARY MUSCL]
BLACKRO!




THE cosmic
CARNNAL...

YEAH. 6O ANYWAY,
THE THEFT OF A
| SHUTTLE FROM THE
SCRAMBLE CITY SHIPYARD
HAPPENS TO OVERLAP
WITH ITS6 PRE-CLEARED

A CE UGH
CYBERTRONIAN SPACE.

MAYBE COINCIDENCE,
MAYBE NOT. SEE, THAT
CLEARANCE WAS ARRANGED
AND CYBER-STAMPED BY--

. AND \!g[ WELL, NEAR
16 CoURSE X 4 ENOUGH, CLEARLY,
ING... o7 A

\ £
IT6 COI
== THIS WAS
HEAD! = SPUR-OF -THE-
MOMENT THING.

N ONCE WE KNEW WHERE SITUATION
OMING A LONG TIME, THEY WERE HEADED, WE DESPERATE-~
TRAILBREAKER, AND NED EVERY RECEIVING CARNAGE:--
I DIDN'T SEE IT. MAST IN ALTIHEX IN THAT DESTROVED
DIRECTION. EVEN 50... OUR--SEND-
BEFORE--




WE SEARCHED
THE AREA MINUTELY
FOR OTHER SIGNALS.
FOUND THIS,
REPEATING EVERY |,
FIVE BREEMS...

"6 BAD.
ISN'T IT7

YOU AND
I--WE HAVE
UNFINISHED
BUSINESS!!

STANDBY. JUST
GIVE THE WORD--




~-AS FAR WE
CAN TELL, IT FORMS
MEGATRON'S ENTIRE POWER

PIT OF CYBERTRONIAN TECH,
WEAPONRY, AND HARDWARE.
ITS ONBOARD
COMPUTER-~

IF THERE'S A
WEAK LINK WE HAVEN'T
IDENTIFIED IT. WE KNOCK

‘EM DOWN... THEY GET
RIGHT UP AGAIN. THEY'RE
EVEN RESISTANT
TO ME.




SPIKE 3
EXPERIENCED WHAT I
{ CAN ONLY DESCRIBE AS
| _AN ERSA7Z DEATH: ALL
THE MENTAL SENSATIONS
WITHOUT THE TERMINAL
PHYSICAL TRAUMA.

“SPIKE'S MIND HAD SHUT DOWN,
BUT HIS HEART 57/L BEAT.

AND SO I TOOK HER NEURAL-CYBERNETIC
INNOVATIONS TO A NEW LEVEL, SYNCHING THEM WITH
SPIKE'S OWN NEBULAN BIO-MECHANICAL IMPLANTS.”

HIE NERVOUS SYSTEM WAS FRIED, I

THE

i

KABLI I ADMIT,

YOU'RE NOT.

SEEING US AT
OUR BEST..




.. BUT A LITTLE
IRECKER GOES
A LONG WAY.

AS WE SPEAK.

MEGATRON'S
BEEN POT-SHOTTING
i
WE, 1'D UTE! E
RE-EVALUATE, Well over A

YEAH. HE
PROBABLY LET
YOU GEND THAT
6.0.5. IN THE HOPES
YOU'D HAVE

MORE LUCK.

1w KUP
SACRIFICED
HIMSELF FOR
NOTHING?

MISTER
BLACKROCK... YOU
NEED TO SEE£ THIS. IT'S
COMING IN LIV‘E: FOROM
THE WAVELENGTH

SPECTRUM,




COMRADE-AT-ARMS WAS
ACCIDENTALLY EXPOSED
TO THE SCRAPLET VIRUS,
INCREDIBLE, ISN'T IT, THE
THINGS YOU FIND JUST LYING
AROUND THE ARK'S
MECH-HAZARD LAB.

HE WON'T Bl
EXPECTING US TO MAKE
A PLAY FOR THE ARK.
IN WHICH CASE...




SCRAMBLE CITY COMPLE

HOT ROD?
I THOUGHT--

PRIME--LET
ME COME
wiTH You! |8
I CAN HELP.

» a AND ONCE THAT PATH
I ONCE TOLD YOU, HAS BEEN EMBARKED ON,
HOT ROD, THAT WHILE YOU MUST NEVER FALTER,
I CAN GUIDE YOU, THE NEVER DEVIATE. I FALTERED...
PATH YOU CHOOSE |l AND DEVIATED! AND NOW I
MUST BE YOUR OWN. MUST GET BACK ON
— - TRACK... IF I STILL CAN.







\ | Zorkuon--mackine pLaner N
'\ | THE GREATER QYORIK SYSTEM:

,//







BLUDGEON,
SUPERSTRING-SLINGSHOT
FROM ?O[/NDWIVE. SAYS &) EONZ‘ ;qp ﬁ/#E‘ErHE
Te WFORTANT 2013 x MANY OF CYBERTRON'
MOST DECORATED

/ARRIORS.

=
= [ THen THE
OPPORTUNITY
Y YOU ANTICIPATED
PRESENTS
4 ITGELF.

“BUT WITH AUTOBOT NUMBERS SORELY
DEPLETED AND THOSE LEFT BEHIND
UNTESTED IN A CRISIS, THE UNATTAINABLE...
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THERE 16 GOMETHING [}

I HAVE TO 64
SOMETHING THAT
MUST BE DONE.

EQUALLING ONE
ACTION, TINY BUT
MOMENTOUS, THAT

SURVIVAL INSTINCTS. T
WILL HAVE REVENGE...

. EVEN IF MY O . ‘
LIFE 15 FORFEIT!
y. \

DID YOU $4Y
SOMETHING,
STARSCREAM?

WRITER PENCILER INKER COLORIST LETTERER EDITOR EDITOR-IN-CHIEF
SIMON FURMAN —~ ANDREW WILDMAN — STEPHEN BASKERVILLE — JOKN-PAUL BOVE CHRIS MOWRY JOHN BARBER — CHRIS RYALL



Wasuivarow, 1I9TH GLORIOUS
YEAR IN THE REIGN OF MEGATRON

IS LIKE
A LVING
DEATH!

NOW
COME! WE
MUST AWAY. BEFORE THE
AUTOBOTS STAGE
THEIR INEVITABLE--AND
OOMED--ATTEMPT T

“...THEY JUST CAN'T g
HELP THEMSELVES.”
.. oL
B -
<7 ¥
NS

.\




EVEN IF, BY SOM
MIRACLE, WE GET KUP out,
E COMBINA’

\TION OF I
SCRAPLET INFECTION AND VO

UNCONTAMINATED WATER
MEAN !TG TERMINAL FOR

I--GUESS
NOT. COMES
WITH THE
TERRITORY.




YUKON TERRITORY, CANADA: |

THIS 15 1T,

i REALLY?
Ny "ol SRR ' WROIE L0 O
THRESHOLD. ; NOTHING T'ME.

( .. DIMINISHING

b AS YOU REACH THE
INNER ZONES AND
THE ARK ITSELF.




60 THERE'S NO
1BLE
MISUNDERSTANDING...

BROADSICE,
TOPSPIN..
READY?

CAN'T VOUCH
FOR MY TARGETING
| _SYSTEMS--AND I'M
STILL SEEINs LE. I8
TRIPLE EVEN--BUT
OU'LL GET MY
LEVEL BEST.




SPRINGER--
WE'RE IN
POSITION.

WAIT FOR MY
SIGNAL...

AS EXPECTED.
ZERO OPPOSITION.

/ 45:‘76 %

STAY SHARP.

OPEN up YOUR h“.
ONG-RANGE
IRoRe




5%
WE'VE BEEN
ENGAGED.
ROADBUSTER--
Go/s




SCAN FOR ANY
SUDDEN ENERGY
SPIKES. MINES ACTIVATE
A MOMENT BEFORE
YOU REACH ‘EM!

| roApBUSTER
--AUTOGUNS!

NEVER MIND.
a=—1 NICE SHOOTIN',
GUYS--

GHEH! WE'RE
LIKE CYBER-BATS
A SHOOTIN'
GALLERY!
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STAY ON IT. WE
MUST BE ALMOST
THROUGH THE
OUTER ZONE.

\X’ f\ 4
e o




FORMATION!

DEVIATE! HE'S
DISPENSIBLE.

WasHiNeTON,
WHATEVER YOU
DO--DON'T LET THEM
RECOGNIZE A PATTERN.
[ERWISE THEIR
PREDICTIVE TARGETING
SYSTEMS WILL KICK IN.




4
)

N Q)

UNEXPECTED?
YOU MEAN...
L\

; - %:* ?‘ 4'




TROUBLE
16, WHATEVER
W

. THEY.
DON'T FEEL
A THING!

' AND SOONER
OR LATER-~










i ,\
.f ﬁ\ NR “ \\

[ 1
i

MOVEMENT/
DOWN BELOW!

MAGNIFY.
FACTOR &IX...
. OH, FRAG:

SUARDIAN UNITS!

I;

LN

Al
o T
)5 . A\ /,y//,/_,;////c

i\

\

J

THERE IT
16--THE ARK.

WE'RE
THROUGH! WE
MADE IT/

DON'T BE
50 SURE. I'VE
A NASTY FEELING.
THAT WAS ONLY THE
PRELIMINARIES.

YUKON TERRITORY:




IN THE DREA|
VISION? ... T

WEIGHTLESS
MOMENT, T GO

FROM UNARMED... 'i

S 4 X E
FUEL PUMPS THROUGH MY R SRR 45 . e i
DISTRIBUTION SYSTEM LIKE Ly Y LS4 ecd
A DRUM, BERTING A TEMPO g FaN
Bl OF SHEER TERROR. i As
5 S S ALO! L
: g e - : IN A HUSHED,

E 3




ESPERATELY.
> ON 1O DETAILS

ONSIBILITY
. NOW.

URDEN OF
SUDDENLY HANDED TO ME.




«I'M NOT SO SURE. I THINK IT'S A WA
- PREMON)

Z

//TION OF
7 TERRIBLE, UNIMAGINABLE
Z CATASTROPHE, WAITING
Z O UNFOLD. =
y

AND IF MY SUSPICIONS
ARE CORRECT, AND PRIME [
1EN'T COMING BACK. .

FIELDAROUUNDTHEPERIMETER.
WECAN'TGETINAND-~

--HANG ON...
HALL OF SILENCE!
WHERE-?

“THUNDERWING... THEY'RE
GOING AFTER THUNDERWING!”




WasHINGTON,

A DECADE OR 60

BEFORE YOU

@O,%O’DK\NréE BAC’(, AND LATELY

U W TC
THINK... OUTSIDE
HOW LITTLE YOUR
DEATH MEANS. OF THE BOX!

KILLING THINGS IT'S PROVEN MORE
LOST ITS GLOSS FULFILLING TO KEEP MY

STARSCREAM,
RATCHET... THEIR
UNENDING TORMENT

OES SOM;

STAND AWAY,
MEGATRON.
NOW!







| SOMETHING THAT
| musT BE sONE.

EQUALLING ONE
ACTION, TINY BUT
i M
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8 5 ’ COVER A: At by ANDREW WILDMAN - Colors by JASON CARDY



ZErO spACE:
WHERE EVERYTHING AND NOTHING FOLD
INTO AN IMMACULATE SINGULARITY.

BUT LOOK CLOSER. NESTLED
IN THIS PARAGON OF COSMIC
SYMMETRY AND EQUILIBRIUM...

/
Wasnwerow, p.c.:

WRITER PENCILER INKER COLORIST LETTERER EDITOR EDITOR-IN-CHIEF
SIMON FURMAN  ANDREW WILDMAN  STEPHEN BASKERVILLE JOKN-PAUL BOVE CHRIE MOWRY JOHN BARBER CHRIS RYALL



THE WAY FROM CYBERTRON
ARTH... EVEN WHE!
FEARS WERE PROVEN PALE SHADOWS WHATEVER

RS Wi OVEN Pi
OF AN INFINITELY HARSHER REALITY.

FINE WORDS. T
SHOULD HAVE
HEEDED THEM.

TRACKS, RED
ALERT--CLOSE OFF

BUT I COULD FEEL I
BUILDING--ANGER Pl
ON OUTR/ ANGU
LAYERED WITH GUILT.

PLANET EARTH LAY IN CHARRED RUINS, A
CASUALTY OF MEGATRON'S TWENTY-YEAR I MEAN IT,
APOCALYPTIC TANTRUM, AND ULTIMATELY MEGATRON.
THE BUCK STOPPED WITH #E. REALLY, LET.
e SPRINGER.
PRIME... WRAT oy
KEPT VOU?




S NO HARD_ |
FEELINGS?




ALMOST WORTH

THE WAIT. LET'S EE B8
IF YOU CAN FOLLOW S
JTHROUGH... THIS TIME.

EVERYONE...
PICK A
TARGET.




NOW! TAKE ‘EM
DOWN--HARD AND

OTHER'S BACK.

L] vouRe RiGHT
ABOUT ONE

THING, PRIME.
THIS /6 THE END.

-

N7

N
N
=

2.4
&S

22

=

I KILL YOU.
YOU KILL ME.
EITHER WAY...

~w




2 = =
|| DRIVEN TO FALTERING MOTION BY -
| WORDS, WILFULLY WRENCHED OVER B
BARRICADES IN STARSCREAM'S MIND.* | |

WHAT DO
YOU MEAN,
MISSILES?

WHAT HAVE You
SET IN MOTION
HE-UNH!

o M
HAVE WE DANCED THIS
DANCE? PUSHED EACH
OTHER RIGHT TO THE

VERY BRINK...




..ONLY FOR FATE TO
INTERVENI

THERE 1S ONLY AN
INCOMPLETE OTHER.
AND ANY VICTORY
LAURELS--WOULD
COME WREATHED
IN THE ASHE
EAT.

S0 I HAVE
TAKEN THE
INITIATIVE.

TAKEN IT OUT
OF OUR

WHEN WE HAVE
FOUGHT EACH
ori o A

R
STANDSTILL, OR
ONE OR BOTH OF

us FAl

AFFEC ATELY -
LAUNCH EVERY MISSILE IN EVERY S
055 THE PLANET. AND FINALLY.




) A7, S

*..WE WILL 42 BE DusT [FERINS f
—— 5

1 MAY AS
WELL BE PITCHIN'
FIRECRACKERS AT
A BATTLESHIP! IT
DOESN'T REGISTER
ME AS A THREAT-~




—

S\
{ :( :

. SOMEONE GETS
TO THE ROOT OF
THE PROBLEM. =

7







CYBERTRON, HALL OF SILENCE:

R ,
Z KMPEELNABLE /
& =

“..OUR MYSTERIOUS
INTRUDEE‘ EVADES ALL




WasHmvarow, o.c.: DOESN'T...
HAVE E...

LOOK AROUND
§ YOU, PRIME--AT ALL
I HAVE WROUGHT!
DO YOU FEEL {
INCLINED TO MERCY? f
CAN YOU TRULY
ENVISION A WAY
FORWARD? N
=

1 DID ALL
oA L s T
WE FOUGHT. WAS ALWAYS
YOU WOULD B MEANT TO BE!
UNSHACKLED.
LIBERATED.

UNSTOPPABLE FORCES,
IMMOVABLE OBJECTS--IN




1/ (‘
|
)




IT'S HOW HE POSSESSED THE
SKILLE NECESSARY TO REANIMATE [ KUP, HOLD UP. JUST
DEFUNCT DECEPTICONS. WHY HE « WITHOUT RELAX. THIS ANTI-TOXIN
KEPT RATCHET GROTESQUELY. THE OTHER. SHOULD REGRESS THE
ALIVE. ONE CANNOT TRULY EXIST.. INFECTION. /F WE'RE STILL
WITHIN ITS INCUBATION
THRESHOLD!

BLAST IT, FIRST
A/D--PASS M
YOUR SIDEARM!




IRAL ELEMENT
DETECTED IN
AINFRAME NEST.

NANO-PARASITIC
AIRBORNE ANTIBODIES.
COMPLETE CORPOREAL

DISSOLUTION IN

ZERO-POINT-8IX OF
A BREEM.




WAITING-//




I SWEAR-T'L
EXECUTE YOU ON
THI

ou
E 5POT.

FINE, UPST/
OPTIMUS PRIM




AND DRIVEN BY
RETRIBUTION.

... 6CRUPLES
ARE FOR
LESSER
BEINGS.







Z;
s

-3 o - 2 - -

. THE MID-WINTER ICE AND SNOW.

/J, FUSED TIGHT INTO PERMAFROST. \T‘/—
L ——

LOOK CLOSER. NESTLED IN THIS [
ING, SEAMLESS SHEET...

U
\ 2
= A :

i INTERFACE-
4 OVERLOAD-SYSTEM--

A //’ ‘H!Ilh\\\.\'\\\\\\f‘\




“AND_ANY VICTORY
e LAURELS--WOULD
W COME WREATHED...




PLANET NEBULOS, THE PLAINS OF THOK:

UH-HUH. MAYBE
F LF AN
TRO-SECOND! WITH YOU,
OFFER-

SELF...

THE CHOICE 16
SIMPLE: REMAIN
HERE, TRAPPED
FOREVER IN THIS

STUNTED PRISON OF
ODY_ OR STAND
SIDE ME...







lors by JOSH BURCHAM
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COVER RI: At by GEOFF SENIOR - Colors by JOSH BURCHAM
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The TRANSFORMERS comic that began it all is back. With a
vengeance! 21 years have passed since CYBERTRON was restored o
its former glory, and finally there is peace. Bul, after millions of years

of bitter civil war, can all ever truly be one? Writer Simon Furman
and artist Andrew Wildman pick up where they left off in this
continuation of the original TRANSFORMERS comic series.
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