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'I'HIZ FERA ISLANDS. L LET'S RIP HER
1.\ P D OPEN AND SEE
WINTER, 1938. WHAT BHE'S GOOL

FOR, EH?

IF IT'S IN YOUR WAY,
SMASH IT POWN. AND IF
IT'S HUMAN, T DON'T WANT

TO SEE IT GETTING :

UpP AGAIN.

AAH, SHE'S A
BEAUTY, |1SN'T SHE? HER
SKIN'G 15TH CENTURY. BUT
HER GU75 ARE OLDER
THAN IMPERIAL ROME.

SECURED
THE OBJECTIVE.

CAREFUL,
BOYS--THIS ONE'S
STILL MOVING
AND LOOK




STAND AWAY.
FOR YOUR OWN
SAKE.

HANDS

PROFANED BY :
INNOCENT BLOOD
CAN NEVER TOUCH “=8

THIS TREASURE. gun
Y -

7 DON'T I WISH
I’D STAYED AT
HOME, THEN.

COBRA COMMANDER'S
ULTIMATE WEAPON~ THIS
CHUNK OF JUNK?

LIKE ULTIMATE
WOOFP WOOFP

TO ME

I DON'T BELIEVE
T! THE CURSED
THING'S SET OFF

AN EARTHIU v/‘(E







YOU SOFT
THINGS...ARE THE
DOMINANT LIFE FORM
ON THIS PLANET?

sToP
GROVELLING

YOU AND YOUR
FOLLOWERS
ARE RUTHLESS?
ESTROYERS?




| AwWAKENED THE
DECEPTICONS.




SUMMER. 1939,
ARLINGTON GOUN'TY,
VIRGINIA,

YOU PULL ME OFF BASE
IN THE MIDDLE OF THE N/GHT,
THROW ME ON A PLANE, DRAG
ME THROUGH THIS SWAMP...AND
YOU DON'T KNOW MY
NAME..7

SERGEANT FIRST
CLASS, US. ARMY CORPS.
EXPLOSIVE ORDNANCE
DISPOSAL EXPERT.

WILKINSON,
LORENZO R.

I'M FLINT.
WELCOME TO THE A/7,
SOLDIER. HEAD DOWN
THE HALL TO TAC-1 AND

GRAB A SEAT.

DID I HEAR
YOU SAY THERE'S A
GENERAL WAITING

IN THERE?

THE GENERAL WILL
BECGIN YOUR BRIEFING
WHEN THE FINAL MEMBER
OF THE TEAM ARRIVES

g
1y nn
AL RN

THE GENERAL
WILL BE BRIEFING YOU.
YOU AND THE REST
OF OUR BEST--




NEXT PAIR
OF DICE YOU
THROW AT ME,
SOLDIER, YOU
BE PREPARED
1O EAT
THEM.




AS YOU ALL
KNOW, EVERY LAY OF THE
PAST TWO YEARS, WE'VE BEEN
INCREASINGLY CONCERNED

WE'VE BEEN
WAITING FOR THE

WITH DEVELOPMENTS
OVERSEAS. STORM TO BREAK. CUT
. W LOOSE AND RAIN HELL

ALL OVER US.
LL OVER US. |\ sueorE,

AND ON THE
PACIFIC RIM...

TWO OF OUR MOST
RESOURCEFUL INTELLIGENCE
OPERATIVES HAVE JUST RETURNED
FROM WESTERN EUROFPE. TWO
OUT OF A TEAM OF
TWELVE.
AND THE GOOPD NEWS
1S, TONIGHT WE DON'T HAVE TO
WORRY ABOUT THE THINGS WE
WERE WORRIED ABOUT
YESTERDPAY.

TELL THE
CORONER IT WS n
A HEART ATTACK '

THAT DID ME IN. WY X HEAR YOU,
' 4 : BROTHER--

WE FLEW THESE
RECON MISSIONS IN AN
EXPERIMENTAL AIRCRAFT.
THE BOYS OVER AT SAC
CALL IT A JET.

CLASSIFIED INFORMATION.,
IF ANY OF YOU 50 MUCH AS
: o AFTER 1
BREATHES THAT WORD OUTSIDE S
THIS ROOM, YOU Wil BE g ERONarEY BREAK

COURT-MARTIALED...

OR YOU CAN
BET YOUR AUNT
SALLY YOU WOULDN'T
BE HERE.

THE BAD
NEWS 5.

NOT THAT
WE DON'T HAVE
ABSOLUTE TRUST IN
YOU GENTLEMEN.
WE DO--




ALLIES
'\ FIRST.,

THIS WAS THE
MAGINOT LINE. THE MOST
FORMIDABLE BORDER FORTIFICATION IN
THE WORLD. CONSIDERED AN INVINCIBLE
LINE OF DEFENSE..YESTERDAY.

WE SEARCHED
THE RUING FOR DPAYS.
WE DON'T KNOW WHERE
THE PEOPLE WENT.

THIS WAS
ROME--THOUGH IT
MAY HAVE ANOTHER
NAME NOW, FOR ALL

WE KNOW. i

THE EMBLEM
ON THOSE BANNERS
APPEARS TO BE
A COBRA.

WE ALSO HAVE
FOOTAGE OF BERLIN.
BUT YOU WOULDN'T
WANT TO SEE IT.

AS A NATION, WE
ARE NOT PREPARED
TO FIGHT.WHAT COULD

BE

A SECOND

ORLD WAR.

I'V

[E BROUGHT

YOU HERE TO ASK

YOU

O GO WHERE

NO ARMY CAN GO.

10
TC

DO WHAT NO

ARMY CAN £2O.

TO BREAK
THE FANGS OF
THIS EVIL, THIS

.COBRA...




I SIGNED
ON TO SERVE
MY COUNTRY.

S50 YOU'RE »

ALL IN? GOOD. : WE'VE PUT
THANK YOU,

GENTLEMEN.

TOGETHER A
TRAINING PROGRAM
FOR YOU JOES. TWO
YEARS OF PAIN. BUT

WE DON'T
HAVE TIME
TO RUN YOU
B THROUCGH IT.

YOU'LL

GET A WEEK OF

JUMP SCHOOL,
AND THEN--

COVER HIM,
YOU JOES!

(¢
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} HOURS LATER.
2 FERA ISLANDS.

MRDIROMI

SOUNPWAVE! WHY
WAS I NOT INFORMED THAT
LASERBEAK HAD COMPLETED
HIS MISSION?

APOLOGIES, COBRA
COMMANDER:--

o

I'M GOING TO
SEND YOU AND THAT
MECHANICAL VULTURE BACK
TO THAT SCRAFPHEAP YOU
CALL AN ARK--

IN PIECES!

I'NE
PREPARED A PLAN
TO STRENGTHEN
OUR DEFENSES.

WE DID
ATTEMPT TO
NOTIFY YOu THAT §
YOUR SPY HAD S
RETURNED. W THE AMERICANS
BUT WE WERE Y Y
Y INFORMED THAT SRS s
YOU WERE CONFERRING >
WITH THE BARONESS.
AND NOT TO BE
DISTURBED.




YOU WOULD
WITHDRAW A 7THIRD
| OF OUR FORCES FROM
THEIR GLORIOUS
WORK--

AND BRING
THEM HERE TO
COWER FROM AN
EMPTY THREAT?

ACTUALLY,
BARONESS, 1

PREFER TO ENVISION
OUR FORCES CRUSHING
THE ATTACK OF OUR
ADVERSARY.

THESE MEASURES
ARE NECESSARY, o
COBRA COMMANDER. WHILE THE

TERRORDROME

ITSELF /& INVULNERABLE TO
ATTACK, A DETERMINED STRIKE
FORCE COULD INFLICT SIGNIFICANT
DAMAGE ON OUR PERIMETER
FACILITIES--

b/‘ENCE ONLY THOSE WHO
R T SERVE COBRA KNOW
HOW COULD = THAT THIS FORTRESS
THOSE FOOLS ATTACK EX/STS
US--UNLESS YOU PLAN '
ON SENDING THEM
A MAP?

WE HAVE
NO NEED TO
R IMPLEMENT THESE
FPATHETIC DEFENSE
PLANS.

AND IF
THESE HEROES
DO FIND US, THEY
WILL DIE

YOU AGREE,
STARSCREAM?




DID YOU
GET A LOAD OF
THESE CHUTES?

BLACK SILK.

THEY'RE
DROPPING US
IN AT NIGHT.

I DON'T CARE
WHEN THEY DROP
Us. WE'RE GONNA

GET EATEN
ALIVE.

i DID YOU
SEE WHAT THOSE
COBRAS p2/P TO
THE LINE?

EATEN ALIVE IS
FINE BY ME, GRUNT.

IT'S OYING T
OBJECT TO.

YOU GOT
SAND FOR
BRAING? THAT
WHY THEY CALL
YOU BEACH




l WE'RE GOING IN
Wi INTEL.
THfgf&j‘?: TRANSPORT. ¥ NOTHING
NO ARTILLERY. WE CAN'T

. NO ARMOR. g CARRY--

Y'KNOW, .
OUR BUDDY HERE
LOOKS LIKE AE COULD
LUG A TANK. HEY, THINK YOU
ROAPBLOCK-- COULD SQUEEZE
A SHERMAN N
THAT PACK?

THAT'S OUR
MAP. TORN FROM THE

HULL OF THE U.S.S. HAMA

CHUNK OF AMERICAN 2;,,5%555
BATTLESHIP HULL

DOING ON A RAF ‘ EOR UG

AIRBASE? g g

s TO FIND.

THOSE
SHAPES GOUGED INTO
THE STEEL CORRESPOND

TO THE SHAPES OF THE

FERA ISLANDPS. AND--

WE DON'T
KNOW. BUT WE'RE
GOING TO FIND
our.

GAULIUN

1 MAYBE A ¥
\ #-7. WE GOT
ONE?

THERE'S
YOUR COBRA EMBLEM
AGAIN. BUT WHAT'S THAT
OTHER THING?

SAPPLE
Up, BOYS.




WE'RE FLYING LOW AND

W FLYING S/LENT. AND
WHEN WE ROLL OUT, WE ROLL YOU'D
pl 5 /
OUT THE SAME WAV, BT (BWVE
A LOOK AT
THIS--




MY SENSORS INDICATE
AIRCRAFT BELOW US,
WILL msmﬂcr THEM UNTIL
SOUNDWAVE AND I ARE
IN POSITION.

SPARKY ONE
TO CRACKER TWO.
WE'VE GOT SOME BAD
COMPﬂ/VY T:J?? NG
IN FOR A CUPPA...










e COT A SNIPER
AN DE

S'OKAY,
BUDDV..I'VE
BEEN SHOT...

BEFORE.

BUT YOU WATCH...
YOUR BACK. THE
PEVIL’S HERE. 1 &
HIM FOR A SECON

DEVIL

WITH A
SWORD.




TWO
JOES
OWN--
WE'VE
GOT TROUBLE
HERE--BUT I
ON'T SEE-

BUT THE
FACE I TAKE
FROM YOU THIS
NIGHT IS LOST
FOREVER.

THE FACE
I LOST AT YOUR
HANDS I NOW
RECLAIM--
“""—‘e, . o

I AM
STORMSHADOW,
NOW--

AND A

A CASTS
NO SHADOW.




Y FORWARD!
| QuIcKLy--BEFORE
A\ THEY CAN
REGROUP!
. IF ONE OF
W/ THEM ESCAPES, WE'LL
8\ A4/. BE TOYS FOR
THE BARONESS--

THEY'RE
RETREATING--

N LEATHERNECK
WE NEED A BACK
DPOOR--

YOU GOT7 IT.
BUT ROAPBLOCK,
I WANT TO SEE YOU
LAY SOME SOL/IP
REARGUARD
ACTION DOWN...

YOu l
TELL HOW
ME-- MANY JOES
DID WE LOSE
IN THAT
AMBUSH?

y LOSING
CONTACT
DOESN'T

COULD BE,
THEY'RE BETTER
OFF THAN
WE ARE--

THEY
DON'T POUND
THAT KIND OF
OPTIMISM INTO YOU
AT OFFICER'S
SCHOOL--

ANYBODY
SEE THIS GIANT
METAL MONSTER
HEAD BESIDES
ME?

TO BB gontlnued!.







|

TRANS & -
| FOR m*E s %Y

S8 *;
' ~"‘:L§‘E‘-QEE§ é ' N : -
'!4 - , g . : 1




THE FERA ISLANI - EASY, THEN LET'S
; ) ; D gy My GET OUT OF HERE
SUMMER, 1939. DON'T WANT TO BOX H :
OURSELVES NV FIND STALKER AND 5
‘ : SNAKE-EYES AND /o
REGROUP.

I'M WITH
LEATHERNECK.

WE'VE GOT TO
{ GET OUT NOW,
DON'T YOU - DUKE. MAKE CONTACT
REALIZE WHAT ; WITH FLINT'S TEAM.
WE'VE FOUND?
THIS 1S HOW COBRA

HAS WRECKED
EUROPE. WITH

GIANT ROBOTS.
WAR MACHINES.

THESE THINGS
HAVEN'T HURT A FLY
SINCE DINOSAURS

D WERE IN STYLE.

THEY'RE BUSTED
UP. AND CHECK THE
RUST. THEY'VE BEEN

THAT WAY A WHILE.




AN T DREAMING, / 2 I WANT

LY TO KNOW WHY
SCARLETT--OR DID THAT /2 ;
THING JUST BREAK THE 4 METAL HEAD HERE

R P IS LIT UP LIKE 7/MES
SOUND BARRIER 4 i PUgl B0 4

T s \ D yeac's eVE.

{ cARE ABOUT
THAT--

IF ONLY
MEGATRON
WERE HERE TO
SEE THIS...

EXPLORE

TUTIRTING
TECHINO-AOARPTIVE
5CAN.

GLOBAL
RECO/INRISSAINCE
ALTITUOE
ACHIEVEDO

A
REPAIR h*"i
REFPAIR. [

N

-

o

IF YOU
WANT TO
KEEP 'EM.

THIS WHOLE
JUNKYARD'S
WAKING UP.




RESTORATION:
COMPLETE.

THIS 1S
INCREDIBLE--

NO, THIS 15
WHAT YOU GET
WHEN YOU RETREAT
INTO HOSTILE
TERRITORY--




e

1 7eouBLE.
o .

1T, PEOPLE--
BEFORE IT GETS
ON YO

DON'T PLAY
WITH PROJECTILES IF
YOU CAN'T CALCULATE
TRAJECTORIES...

SOMEBODY

8 COouLD GET

BROKEN
THAT WAY.




I CAME THE
50 CLOSE TO ONLY PEACE
TAKING MY OWN LIFE BUT I CHOSE IN MY LIFE, THE
WITH THIS BLADE, TO LIVE WITHOUT  DREAM OF THIS
SNAKE-EYES- HONOR, AMONG MOMENT.
AFTER THESE MURDERERS
YOU SHAMED AND VERMIN.
ME BEFORE THE
ARASHIKAGE
) CLAN.

BEG
FOR YOUR LIFE,
BROTHER. AND I
MAY SPARE




NICE HANDS,
SNAKE-EYES. NOW
STEP OFF

ALLOW ME
TO CONTR/BUTE A
SOMETHING TO
NVERSATION.

T TO KNOW

YOU SAVED MY

7--AND
NOW.




I'VE SEEN
THE WAY YOU
LOOK AT HER.
WHEN SHE'S NOT
WATCHING.

| l WHAT ABOUT

THE 7EAM? WHAT
ABOUT THE
MISS/ION?

AND

I'VE SEEN
THE WAY SHE
LOOKS AT
YOU.

IT'S PLAIN
AS DAY OUR
SCARLETT'S BEEN
WONDERING WHAT
YOU'RE L/KE UNDER
THAT MASK.

YOU DON'T
HAVE A FACE

TO SHOW TH

SHC

m
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HAVE YOU
LOST YOUR
WAY--OR YOUR
COURAGE?
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PERHAPS < ‘ b
Al VOU'VE FORGOTTEN ‘&
HOW TO FACE AN |
_ENEMY ALONE-- 4

MUST WE WAIT

1 £d FOR YOUR NEW
FRIENDS TO HOLD

YOUR HAND?
f
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o "c ,(H
0 D IA\ i
w
=< A ;/,

7.

N

o
e

:
¢




IN THE DEP
THE

OBRA FOR

yYou
AND THESE...
PECEPTICONS.
YOU'VE BEEN AT
WAR FOR--

ME--
LOCK--SMASH
PTICONS! BIG

ONES AND LITTLE ONES!
SMASH PIECES! THEN
SMASH AGAIN!

OPTIMUS PRI

EASY THERE,
GRIMLOCK...

THESE LITTLE
PEOPLE AREN'T
DECEPTICONS,
REMEMBER?



NO. BUT
THEY'RE OUR
FRIENDS.

ROGER
THAT, PRIME!

WE'D STILL
BE GATHERING
RUST |F THEY HADN'T
GIVEN US A HAND--

THEY OPENED
FIRE ON /RON HIPE,
PROWL. WITHOUT
PROVOCATION.

IT WAS AN
HONEST MISTAKE,
PROWL. THEY THOUGHT HE
WAS A DECEPTICON. |

DUKE--TO
ANSWER YOUR
QUESTION:

THE AUTOBOTS
AND DECEPTICONS
WERE AT WAR--




THAT'S THE
ONLY THING WE
REALLY KNOW

RIGHT NOW.

BUT EVERYTHING
WE KNOW 1S ANCIENT
HISTORY NOW. THE
WAR MAY BE OVER.

OUR HOME--
CYBERTRON--MAY
| NOT EVEN EX/ST.

MEGATOM AND
STARSKY AND THE REST
OF YOUR OLD BUDDIES,

THEY'RE REGULAR
PUSSYCATS NOW--

MAKE ORPHANS...
HELP L/TTLE OLD
LAPIES CROSS

THE STREET.

WE'VE BEEN
BURIED HERE
FOR THREE
MILLION YEARS,
BUMBLEBEE.




MINDIFTI §
TAG ALONG,
PRIME?

YOU KNOW, AFTER
A NAP LIKE THAT, T
COULD USE A LITTLE
WORKOUT 1O GET
THE JUICE FLOWING...

L
DOWN, HOUND,
IRON HIDE--

OPTIMUS 1S R/GHT.
WE DON'T HAVE THE
INFORMATION WE
NEED TO ASSESS
THIS SITUATION.

ME--GRIMLOCK--
NEW OUTS/DE
NOW. BUT N5/DE
STILL KNOW.




YOU'VE LED
THE DECEPTICONS
TO RUIN, MEGATRON--
EXILE ON THIS MUDBALL
OF WORTHLESS
FLESHLINGS...

BUT ONCE
THE POWER OF THE
MATRIX 1S MINE--

YOU WILL
NEVER HOLD THE
MATRIX! AND YOU |
WILL NEVER LEAD THE
PECEPTICONS--

HAHAH! THEY'D
FOLLOW RUMBLE

ETURN
TO YOUR POST--
BEFORE I HAMMER | CERTAIN COBRAS
YOUR SCHEMING HAVE BECOME MUCH
HEAD N TOO CURIOUS ABOUT

OUR STOCKPILE
OF ENERGON CUBES.
WEAPO,
KIND. IF HE WERE TO
TAMPER WITH THEM,
THE RESULTS
COULD BE--

THE REFAIR
DRONE HAS BEEN
REACTIVATED!

HOW
FORTUNATE FOR
YOU, STARSCREAM.
I NEED YOU IN ONF
IECE TONIGHT.




THE TERRORDIO}
INTS TATER.

I'MA
CONNOISSEUR OF
PRECIOUS METALS,
DESTRO...

M

AND I'M IN
NO MOOP TO BE

~ S/ICKENED BY THE

SIGHT OF YOURrR
IRON FACE,

My
APOLOGIES, COBRA
COMMANDER--

COBRA
COMMANDER--

ARE YOU
A MAN OR A
DPOG BENEATH
A THAT MASK,
DESTRO?

MEGATRON DEMANDS
A DETAILED REPORT FROM
THE SOUTHERN PERIMETER
OF OUR DEFENSES...

BUT WE HAVE
LOST RADIO CONTACT
WITH BO7H OF OUR OUTPOSTS
THERE--SHRINE AND CASTLE.

DISPATCH A \
SQUADRON OF RATTLERS
FOR RECONNAISSANCE.
DESIGNATE WILD WEASEL
AS WING LEADER.

WHAT? (
THAT SLAVERING,
PSYCHOPATHIC
BRUTE?

ZARTAN--
ARE YOU
LONELY?

MEGATRON
DOES NOT RULE
COBRA!

WALK HAND-IN-HAND,
DESTRO...

COME
OUT AND
PLAY.

I\ ' cre7iv FrROM
N\ MY SIGHT!

COMMANPER,
EVEN STORMSHALOW
15 INCOMMUNICADO.

MIGHT
I HUMBLY
SUGGEST--




! THOSE ROBOTS.
THEY MUST NOT
WHAT'RE FIGHT THE WAY

WE DO.
YOU GROWLING WE WOULDN'T
ABOUT UP THERE, HAVE ANY WORLD
ROADBLOCK? LEFT TO FIGHT OVER

IF WE’D BEEN AT WAR £

FOR S/X MILLION
YEARS...

FALL BACK,

OR WELL

BE EATING
BULLETS FOR

\ BREAKFAST.

FRIENDS BRING
ME--GRIMLOCK--
PRESENT!

PECEPTICONS
TO SMASH!

(73




B8ur
<A WHAT'S GOING

. ogp : ON? LOUSY BUCKET
by o OF BOLTS...

COMMAND:

Fou/.c"}/‘veﬂ”;sﬂs
I THOUGHT THE
IN THE OPEN. AND MI5S
FOURTH OF JULY WILL DEATH MACHINE MEN

FROM THE ABYSS WERE
BE MINE. ON OUR SIPE?

N . RENECRCAN TS
v G R EN RO;

PISENGAGE
| AND STAND BY.
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THE FERA ISLANDS.
SUMMER, 1939.

G.I. JOE STRIKE TEAM TWO:
FLINT, LADY JAYE, BEACH HEAD,
BREAKER, GRUNT, LIFELINE.

ROME
WASN'T BURNT
IN A £AY, LADY

JAYE. GIVE
THEM 7/ME.

THE SEEKERS.

LOOK
AT THOSE
THINGS.




GRUNT'S R/GHT.
THOSE THINGS WILL
MASH US LIKE
POTATOES.

WE CAN'T
WAIT FOR DUKE'S
SIGNAL TO START
THE BALL ROLLING,

FLINT.

WE'VE
GOT TO BRING
THE FLEET IN
NOW--

ORPERS,

BREAKER.

ON THIS




WE CALL IN THE
FLEET WHEN WE KNOW
THIS PERIMETER'S COMM
AND DEFENSE SYSTEMS
ARE DOWN.

THEN WE
NEUTRALIZE THAT
AIRFIELD..NONSTERS
OR NO MONG TERS.
AND--

THEY'RE NOT
MONSTERS.

THEY'RE
MACHINES,
FLINT.

wAar
MACHINES...




/A

G.I. JOE STRIKE TEAM ONE
SURVIVOR:

WHERE'D
YOU GO,
JOES?

I SIGNED
ON TO BE YOUR
POINT MAN. NOT
YOUR CLEANUP

CREW.. _af

4

Wiy e

STALKER.

THAT'S A FINE
NAME FOR A POINT MAN.
BUT FOR A ONE-MAN
MOP-UP SQUAC? T
DON'T 7THINK SO.

.y WHAT DO
YOU CREEPS
SAY?

M A
THAT'S WHAT YOU'D
CALL SOME CAT you
PUT ON CLEANUP
DETAIL.

NOW, I ASK
YOU, GENTLEMEN.
DO I LOOK LIKE
A MOP-UP TO
you?

WE DIDN'T
BRING THIS KIND
OF ARTILLERY.

THESE
WALLS WERE
TEN FEET
THICK.

o

NO ONE'S
GOT THIS KIND
OF ARTILLERY.

B

e

St
5

= &




WHO
TRAING YOU
 FREAKS?

SOING TO BE
A NEXT TIME
FOR YOU.




I'M
NOT STANDING
BETWEEN YOU
AND ANYTHING
BIG GUY.

NEVER STAND
BETWEEN AN
AERIALBOT AND
A SEEKER, PAL...




STALKER!
WE WERE AFRAID
WE'D LOST
YOu--

I'LL BELIEVE
/T WHEN 1 SEE
HIS BODY.

i

WELL...YOU
WERE LOST 700,
WEREN'T YOU,
STALKER?

SNAKE-EYES DON'T WORRY.
16 MISEING? BUT.. Y Heis T .

THE AERIALBOTS
HAVE FORCED THE
SEEKERS BACK--

BUT THEY HAVEN'T
STOPPED THEM

TAKE THOSE
PARATROOPERS OUT
BEFORE THEY GET THEIR
FEET ON THE
GROUND.

HEY, PRIME! LET'S
SEE WHAT WE'RE MAPE
OF! MAYBE WE CAN GIVE

OUR FRIENDS HERE

HAVE ANY
OF YOU GUYS
NOTICED? WE'RE
TAKING HEAVY
FIRE HERE

BULLETS DON'T
BOUNCE OFF




THE RUTHLESS LEAPER |\
OF THE DECEPTICONS: |

MEGATRON.

FASTER, YOU
PATHETIC GLOBS
OF PROTOPLASMW/

IF A SINGLE ENERGON CUBE

16 LEFT BEHIND, T'LL CRUSH

YOU ALL INTO A QUIVERING
MASS OF MEAT!

EM
& p{ YOU THREATEN

: B\ ARE UNDER W
\ As 15 THE :
YOU EXCEED @\ O SUBMARINE YOU'VE \

S0 ARROGANTLY
COMMANDEEI?ED.

YOUR AUTHORITY,
MEGATRON.

WE
ARE ALLIES,
DECEPTICON--NOT
EQUALS.

MUST I 7EACH
YOU WHAT IT MEANS
TO DEFY THE MIGHT
AND MAJESTY OF
COBRA?

16 THIS THE M/GHT OR

RED
FLOOR?




IT SEEMS OUR
ALLIANCE WAS OUTLIVED
ITS USEFULNESS TO
THE DECEPTICON CAUSE...

SUCH SPIRIT!
AHH, BARONESS...

I HAVE OFTEN Y\
WONDPERED..

WHAT EFFECT
THESE EXPLOSIVE
ARMOR-PIERCING SHELLS

WOULD HAVE ON YOUR
BEAUTIFUL £YFS.

i

4

BUT FATE IS 1 )= -

CRUEL--AND FLESH AND
BONE ARE SO FRAGILE... r//'

YOU WOULD HAVE
MADE A MAGNIFICENT |

DEC

EPTICON.




S0
THE MATRIX IS
MERELY A SYMBOL
OF AUTHORITY..EA,
MEGATRON?

IT HAS NO
REAL POWER
OVER YOU.

IF YOU
EVER LIE TO
ME AGAIN,

DECEPTICON--

OR REBEL
AGAINST ME--

YOU WILL
LEARN:




DEATH BY MY
SWORP WOULD HAVE
BEEN QUICK AND

CLEAN, BROTHER.
RAVAGE

WILL ACCORD YOU S
NO SUCH MERCY.










WE AREN'T
CHILDREN
ANYMORE.

THIS
IS5 NOT A
GAME.

YOu
SHOULD HAVE
KEPT YOUR
WEAPON,
BROTHER.
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YOU HAV <
FORGOTTEN WHAT |l A J
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WELL, FLINT?
HOW'S 7HAT FOR
A SIGNAL?

SOUNDS LIKE
SOMEBODPY’S DAY
JUST TOOK A TURN FOR
THE WORGSE. HOPE IT
WASN'T ANYBODY
I KNOW...




I'M NOT
FEELING..QUITE
MYSELF, FLINT.
SORRY--

\ BREAKER?

JUST CALL
ME FLINT, JOE.
THAT'S THE

REPORTING
FOR DUTY., PROTOCOL.

SIR--

WE'RE GO HERE.

THE CASTLE'S DOWN. SO
GET ON THE HORN, AND
LET'S GET THIS BATTLE

PLAN MOVING.

WHAT'S
THAT PLAN
AGAIN?




GOT TO
HAND 1T TO
YOU AUTOBOTS,
GRIMLOCK,
BROTHER--

YOuU
TRANSFORM
AND WE'VE GOT
FIREPOWER--

AND THOSE
COBRAS GO
SLITHERING
FOR COVER.

3

WHAT'S
WRONG WITH YOU?
STINKING MEAT..

LOOK AT
YOU--PRIPPING
ALL OVER THE
PLACE.

AUTOBOTS
PLAY 7TOO ROUGH
FOR YOU?







w

IT'S THE
ONLY WAY TO
RUMBLE--

™,

i0Eejcontinued..
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THE FERA ISLANDS
SUMMER, 1939, /

GRUNT,
LADY JAYE...AND BREAKER.

THE FLEET IN

HERE, BREAKER!
THAT'S ALL THE

PLAN YOU NEED
TO KNOW. _

A

WE'LL SEND
YOU BACK TO
KINCERGARTEN
LATER. :
WHAT'S THAT

FREQUENCY
AGAIN?




L
TAKE CARE
OF--

BEACH HEAD!
LADY JAYE! GRUNT! B
LIFELINE!

TAKE THAT
AIRFIELD!
GO!

o’ WHOEVER
X1 VOU ARE,

J

I'M NO
ONE. EMPTY. BUT
I CALL 7TH/S FACE

ZARTAN...

WHERE'S
BREAKER?

THERE /&
NO BREAKER. JUST
A FACE. COVERED
IN SAND.

I WON'T PLAY
MIND GAMES WITH YOU,
YOU TWISTED FREAK.
NOW LISTEN--
YOU CAN TALK
TO ME AND LIMP AWAY
FROM THIS...OR YOU CAN
TALK TO BEACH
HEAD.
HOW MANY
OF YOU ARE
THERE?




NO..I'VE SEEN
ENOUGH OF YOU. AND
HEARD ENOUGH. I CAN

PLAY YOU, NOW.

THAT'S A VERY
DISTINCTIVE FIGHTING
STYLE YOU HAVE, BY THE
WAY. THE HIGH GUARD
SUGGESTS A CERTAIN
VANITY...

A NEED
TO PROTECT
YOUR FACE.

KEEP
HIM /NTACT.
I'M GOING TO

NEED HIM...

AND SO 15
THE BARONESS.

SOUNPWAVE!




MEUTRALIZATION
INCOMPLETE. HE'S S/IGHTED
Us. I'M POPPING
\ SMOKE--

WE HAVE
NOUGH. WHAT WE CAME FOR..
A4 N THIS NOTHING'S
KULL-




SNAP ouT
OF [T--WE'VE GOT
) A MISS/ON.

A\ A RADIO.

THOSE ARE U
YOUR GUNS -
NOTHING
. D NOW. | aNDS HERE
WHERE'S THEIR YOU'RE D\ @ UNLESS IT'S OURS
SECURITY? THOGE compLannGz 2 Ml OR UNLESS YOU'RE

2 SHOU PEAD. WHICHEVER
ﬂCKB‘Ev?’V/\(ﬁgJPTEHE - \ COMES FIRST.

THE TOWER
LOOKS LIKE OUR
BEST BET FOR
A RALIO--

IF SOMETHING
GOES WRONG N THE
TOWER, YOU CET THIS
CRATE IN THE AIR--TRY
TO RAISE THE FLEET
FROM THERE. CODE 15 NOW

OMEGA RUN.

”THE PLAN'S BEEN
COMPROMISED.

BECAUSE
THOSE SNAKES
HAVE FLINT? YOU
KNOW HIM--YOU
TRAINED HINM!
HE'LL
NEVER
TALK.




) ON THE
ACENT ISLAND:

G.I. JOE ST ONE:
DUKE, SCARLETT, LEATHERNECK,
ROADBLOCK, AND STALKER.

THEIR ALLIES, THE
MIGHTY AUTOBOTS--

AND THE
DECEPTICON
RUMBLE.

THESE
THE MEATHEADS WHO
DUG YOU UP, OPTIMUS?

JUST LIKE YOU
LOSERS TO MAKE
FRIENDS WITH MEAT.

I'M FEELING
KIND OF FRIENDLY
MYSELF.

I'M GONNA
BURY YOU LOSERS
TOGETHER.




AUTOBOTS! WE
CAN'T CLIMB DIRECTLY
OUT OF THIS!

GO FOR MAXIMUM
TRACTION! ANGLE AWRY
FROM THE FAULTLINE--AND
AWAY FROM RUMBLE!

WHO /6
THAT CREEP,
BUMBLEBEE?

IT'S LIKE A

@ R/PTIDE, JOES! DON'T

HE'S MEAN. I THINK
IT'S BECAUSE HE'S
S0 SMALL...

DON'T TELL
ME YOU'VE NEVER
BEEN DRIVEN
BEFORE.

FIGHT IT--USE IT!
Q“.'.,,_

AND IF YOU'VE
GOT ROFPE ON YOU,
GET IT HANDY--




YOUR
FRIEND REALLY
KNOWS HOW TO
TEAR THINGS
up--

HE'S NOT

&y MY FRIEND!

NOBODY LIKES
RUMBLE BUT HIS
BROTHER--FRENZY.
EVEN THE OTHER
PECEPTICONS
THINK HE'S A--

MY NAME

/5
RUMBLE, MEAT/
I'M RUMBLE/




YOU AFRAID
OF HEIGHTS,
CRUMBLE?

ARE YOU
CRAZY?




COULDN'T
HAVE DONE
IT WITHOUT
YOu.

AND YOU WERE
AMAZING!

UMM...
SCARLETT?

YOU CAN
DRIVE ME
ANYTIME.

COME ON,
BUDDY--THAT
JACKHAMMER

PUNK 15
GONE.

WE'VE
JUST GOT TO
GET YOU UP
AND OUT OF

HERE--

BEFORE ME--
GRIMLOCK--FALL.




FRIEND
| GO NOW!

/F IT'S STRONG
ENOUGH TO HOLD
GRIMLOCK--AND HE

CAN CATCH IT--

THEN HE CAN
DRAG YOU DOWN
WITH HIM.

| BUT THERE'S GO7
TO BE SOMETHING
WE CAN DO--

ME--GRIMLOCK-
7RY HOLD ON...

WE DON'T ;
7RY AROUND HEKRE, \ |
SOLDIER--DO YOU
HEAR ME?

YOU ARE
A LEAN, MEAN
CLIMBING MACHINE,
AND YOU ARE
GOING NOWHERE
BUT UP!

SOUND OFF!

I WANT TO HEAR
YOU 4y IT--
ME, GRIMLOCK,
GOING UP!




YOU GAVE
IT YOUR BEST
SHOT, GRIM. AND
THAT'S ALL A
MAN CAN DO.

I JUST HOPE YOU
UNPERSTAND--

I WASN'T
> BECAUSE
I WAS MAD
AT YOU




RESCUE
COMPLETED,
OPTIMUS,

ME--GRIMLOCK--
FEEL SMALL NOW. NOT
LIKE FEELING SMALL..

TRUST ME--
IT'S AMAZING
HOW FAST YOU'LL
GET USED
TO IT.

WE'VE GOT
TRANSPORT. WE
DON'T NEED TO WAIT

LEET TO
COME IN.

WHAT IF YOU
MET 7HAT ON A
BATTLEFIELD...

AND
IT WASN'T
ON YOUR
SIPE?
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THE TERRORDROME.

STARSCREAM!
STARSCREAM
COME QUICKLY--

LEADER FOR
THE SAKE OF

A WOMAN.

THE
AMERICANS HAVE
FOLLOWED THE MAP
WHICH WE PROVIDED--
AND AWAKENED THE
AUTOBOTS, JUST AS
WE PLANNED.

THE RANKS OF THE
DPECEPTICONS LOYAL
TO YOUR MEGATRON

HAVE BEEN DECIMATED.
WE HAVE S/GNIFICANTLY
DIMINISHED THE STRENGTH
OF COBRA COMMANDER'S
IMPERIAL GUARD...

WHAT'S
HAPPENING?

ALL THE DECEPTICONS
ARE GATHERING OUTSIDE
THE VILLAGE..EVEN THAT

IDIOT SHOCKWAVE!

PERHAPS
MEGATRON DOESN'T
TRUST YOU--

DID YOU
COME HERE FOR
POWER, STARSCREAM?
OR AN OPPORTUNITY
TO FLAUNT YOUR
CHILDISH £GO7

AND

THE ULTIMATE
BATTLE BETWEEN
OUR ENEMIES...AND

THEIR MUTUAL

ATTRITION..\S

ABOUT TO
BEGIN.

BUT IS HE
STRONG?

NO MATTER HOW
WEAK THEIR FORCES
ARE, COBRA COMMANDER
AND MEGATRON CAN S7/LL
CALL ON THE POWER
OF THE MATRIX--




pi L

STRONG,
STARSCREAM? HE'S
INVINC/BLE.

THE PERFECT
FUS/ION OF YOUR DECEPTICON
TECHNOLOGY..AND MY OWN
EXPERTISE IN THE ARTS OF
DESTRUCTION.

BEST OF ALL,

IT HAS NO MIND OF
ITS OWN. NO W/LL BUT
YOURS AND MINE. . MY

FRIEND.




THE COBRA AIRFIELD.

BEACH HEAD.




DOESN'T TAKE
MUCH TO SET
ME OFF.

T
WHY THEY CALL
ME FRENZY--

v YOU RUN
ON BATTERIES,
TIN MAN? ~—
OR DO
THEY WIND
YOU upP?

WHAT'S IT TO
YOU, MOTORMOUTH?
YOU GONNA PLUG
ME IN?

THERE'S ONE THING
1 LIKE ABOUT SCRAPPING CAPACH
WITH YOU MEAT SACKS. YOUNE ¢ o o,
GOT SOMETHING THE
AUTOBOTS DON'T--

NOW HOLD
STIL.




OUTSIDE
THE TOWER,

MAYBE
BEACH HEAD 15
MEAN ENOUGH TO'VE
LIVED THROUGH
THAT...

BUT THE
TOWER RADIO
1S FRAGGED.

IF YOU WANT
SOMETHING DONE
RIGHT, DO IT
YOURSELF--

BAP GIRL
AT ELEVEN
O'CLOCK.

R PARADPISE
PICNIC FOR A HUNGRY
WILD WEASEL.










HAVE LET THE
SHARK TEAR MY
HEART OUT,
BROTHER...

YOU..HAVE
BECOME A TRUE
WARRIOR. I SEE
THAT NOW.

WHILE
Tia

e = I DO
LET ME 4
= ; NOT ASK...TO
DIE..WITH HONOR, BE FORGNVEN

BROTHER

TELL ME YOU
UNPERSTAND.










THE TERRORDROME.
INTERROGATION FACILITY.

G.I. JOE STRIKE TEAM
TWO LEADER, FLINT.

COBRA COMMAND LIEUTENANT,
THE BARONESS.. .

ZARTAN
TELLS ME THAT YOUR
SOLDIERS CALL YOU
FLINT. INTERESTING,
INTERESTING...

THEY ARE HARD
MEN--AS HARD AS FLINT,
ONE MIGHT SAY.

BUT THEY ARE
AFRAID BECAUSE THEY
HAVE SEEN ME USE
THESE TOOLS
BEFORE.

AND DIRECTOR OF COBRA
MIND CONTROL PROJECT,
DR. MINDBENDER.

STAND AS/PE,
MINDBENDER.

HOW MANY
FIGHTERS ARE UNDER
YOUR COMMAND,
FLINT?

DO YOU KNOW, I HAVE CUTTING
INSTRUMENTS HERE THAT ARE HUNPREDS
OF THOUSANDS OF YEARS OLD. MAPE
FROM FLINT.

ONE CHIPS PATIENTLY
AWAY AT THE EPGES OF
THE STONE, YOU SEE..UNTIL
DO YOU IT AbeUME;;;? DESIRED
KNOW WHY
MY GUARDS
ARE AFRAID,

FLNTZ THAT COUNTESS

DPRACULA ACCENT OF
YOURS CONTAGIOUS?

NOW, LET
Us TRY AGAIN,

DARLING:

TELL ME
ALL ABOUT YOUR
LITTLE MVAS/ION
PLAN.




COBRA AIRBASE.
HOLD STILL AND

- N T'LL MAKE THIS QUICK,
THE DECEP i MG A
FRENZY. .. v

AND G.I. JOE STRIKE
TEAM TWO ACTING LEADER,
BEACH HEAD.

WE'LL SEE WHO
DOES THE GRUNTING
WHEN I GET MY HANDS
ON YOu--

THIS
YOUR SISTER
OVER HERE?




WHAT'S
THE HOLDUP, You

¥ 3 3 RUN OUT OF
; TOUGH GUY? GAS? GOT A
GREEN. : FLAT?

NOWHERE
YOU WANT TO
GO, TIN MAN--

I'M GONNA
MAKE YOU WHINE
LIKE STARSCREAM,
MEAT!

I'LL
FLATTEN YOU,
BIG MOUTH!

COME ON!
WHERE ARE
you?

YOU GOT
THAT HALF RIGHT,
HALFWIT.




DON'T
HAVE TO TELL
ME TWICE--

" OR YOU'LL
LOSE YOUR HEAD
FOR GOOD--

HEH. NICE
TRY--BUT I'M
NOT MEAT.

LET'S
RETREAT--
NAIL HIM WITH
GRENAPES.

HE CAN'T VOU'R
THROW 81/11575 poﬁqjg F?/VE

BACK AT U JUST KEEP
BUDDY. T up.-




IX THOUSAND

A
FEET AND CLIMBING: ?)

HALF
THESE CHANNELS
ARE LOCKED OUT. ¢ereen.
LET'S TRY, MM... | OHNNER-
ONE?

WANTED
THE REDPHEAD--THAT
SSTARS-AND-SSTRIPES
AMAZON.

LEAVE THOSE
BOYS ON THEIR OWN
FOR TWO MINUTES,
AND THEY START THE

FIREWORKS...

WHILE 2’
STUCK UP HERE
TRYING TO OUTFLY
A PSYCHO WITH
A JET. AND--

FLEET HAWK, THIS 1S
JULIET--DO YOU READ?
YOU ARE CLEARED FOR

OMEGA RUN--

REPEAT--

BUT YOU'LL
DO, SSWEET THING...
FOR A WARM-UP.

* "ALL RIGHT, BUSTER--
YOU WANT A DOGFIGHT,
YOUVE GOT IT--

KISS
YOUR BONES
GOODBYE.




WELL,
SHE TURNS LIKE
A DREAM...

BUT SHE
CLIMBS LIKE A
NIGHTMARE--THE KIND

HE'S
YOENANC  permmELY GOT

ME ON SPEED.
HMM...

A sLoW
IMMELMANN
TURN.

1 HAD
YOU, WITCH! DEAD
IN MY S55/GHTS!

WONDER
IF HE'S EVER
SEEN--

I'LL BET THAT
HOTSHOT DOESN'T KNOW
WHAT IT'S LIKE TO FLY
UNDER 300 KNOTS...










IN THE SHADOW OF THE TERRORDROME.
T OF THE TOWN OF TORHAVN. TAKE THEM OUT

TongE #ﬁ\gEBOQ’G EDGE.
S i ASSI E TEAMS OF
NAJOR SEBASTIAN 5LuD. [ ‘ “REEP THEM THeRe.

g BLUDD. 5 g KEEP THEM THERE.

AND THE DECEPTICON AND BRING
COMMANDER, MEGATRON. , THE CAPTIVES UP
FROM THE MINES AND
TUNNELS. I WANT THEM
ALL OUT THERE.

LET THEIR
MISERABLE LIVES
SERVE SOME SMALL
PURPOSE...

DRAG THE
PEOPLE FROM
THEIR HOMES,

BLUDD. 3 & THEY WON'T
g | FIGHT FOR

NOT AGAINST
AN ENEMY WITH A
CONSCIENCE, DEAR
B MEGATRON.

¢

THEY'LL BE
OUR SECOND LINE
OF DEFENSE.




YOU'RE TWO
MEN DOWN? THAT'S
ROUGH. BREAKER WAS
A GOOD KIP...

LET'S
NOT MAKE IT
THREE.
LADY JAYE'S
IN THAT CRATE, DUKE.
TELL YOUR METAL MEN
HANDS OFF--

THEY'RE NOT
MY METAL MEN,

BEACH HEAD... AND I DON'T

THINK THEY'RE CAPABLE
OF HURTING ANYONE WHO'S
NOT TRYING TO
HURT 7HEM.

THIS 1S SOME
OF THE SWEETEST
PORTABLE HAVOC I'VE
EVER HANDLED.

THIS WOULD LOOK
GOOD ON YOU, SCARLETT--
LOOKS LIKE ABOUT /X
POUNDPS OF SHAPED-
CHARGE TNT-RDX
CHEER-YOU-UP.

WHY AREN'T YOU
WITH THE OTHERS,
| SCARLETT?
BUMBLEBEE--

I MEAN, I
THOUGHT YOU'D
BE GLAP TO SEE
YOUR FRIENDS.

BUT THEY'RE
NOT ALL HERE.
SOMEONE...

SOMEONE'S
MISSING.




BUT
YOU'RE WOUNPED!
AND YOUR MASK--
YOUR FACE...

WHAT
HAPPENED?

TH
THE SALC THING,
IRON HIDE-- I DON'T

KNOW WHO
HE 1S.




I 70LD STALKER
I'D BELIEVE YOU WERE
DEAD WHEN I SAW
THE BODY.

SNAKE-EYES,
MEET THE LEADPER

OF OUR NEW ALLIES, THE |

AUTOBOTS--OPTIMUS

7 OPTIMUS,
IF YOU'RE

p WE'LL GET I CAN'T--WE CAN'T--
| YOU ACROSS THE WATER.T DO ANYTHING MORE.

BUT..I'M SORRY, DUKE. | YOU'RE OUR FRIENDS.
T.

FOR ALL WE KNOW,
YOU STARTED THIS. YOU'RE
THE IVAPERS HERE--

HOLD IT R/IGHT
THERE, PROWL! YOU
MAY BE HARDWIRED
TO BE CYNICAL AND

SUSPICIOUS, BUT THESE
ARE GREAT GUYS!

AND I'D RATHER
TAKE A FEW DENTS
WITH 7HEM THAN SKULK
AROUND SOMEPLACE
SAFE WITH YOU.

THIS 1S
YOUR WORLD--
NOT OURS.




1 "WE'RE NOT
~ PECEPTICONS."

"DECEPTICONS
DON'T NEED A

rgn Jur

~J‘vn Y9 antedd,

"BUT WE DON'T *
FIGHT UNLESS--"

SUPERION,

b

WE DON'T
FIGHT...

UNLESS WE
HAVE NO
CHOICE.




MHO--

"

ARE
THESE PEOPLE,
DUKE?"

"THEY'RE THE
COBRRAS' PRIGONERS,
OPTIMUS--THEIR
SLAVES."

"WE BELIEVE
THEY'VE DONE THIS
TO MILLIONSG MORE,

IN EUROPE."

YOU HOPE THIS
HAS HAPPENED? TO
MILLIONS OF YOUR

PEOPLE?

IF THEY
AREN'T SLAVES,
THEY'RE DEAD.

"WE
HOPE THEY
HAVE..."




YOU REALIZE THAT YOUR
'6ECOND LINE OF DEFENSE' HAS
JUST GUARANTEED THAT THE
AUTOBOTS WILL FIGHT ALONGSIDE
YOUR ENEMIES.

ARE
YOU AFRAIC
TO FACE YOUR
ENEMIES IN COMBAT,
MEGATRON?

NO WONDER THAT
( YOUR LITTLE VENPETTA
HAS DRAGGED ON FOR
MILLIONS OF YERARS. A

SHOCKWAVE--
TRANSFORM.

=7

MEGATRON:

I AWAIT
MY LEAPER’S
COMMAND--

e

YOUR LOYALTY 16 > é TRANSFORM/

COMMENDABLE, SHOCKWAVE--
BUT HOW DARE YOU CHALLENGE
COBRA COMMANDER'S
AUTHORITY AT SUCH
A MOMENT?

EXCELLENT,
S\ MEGATRON!

ONE MIGHT
ALMOST BELIEVE
YOU'VE LEARNED

YOUR PLACE.




AS MY
ENEMIES WILL
KNOW, BEFORE

THEY DIE:




IRON HIDE--
HOUND.

THERE'S GOT TO
BE A WRY TO FREE
THESE HUMANS WITHOUT
ENDANGERING THEM.

I DON'T
KNOW, PRIME--

I CAN'T SEF ANY FIGHTERS
BEHIND THEM, BUT MY THERMAL

SENSORS SAY THEY'RE THERE.

1 SEE
CAMOUFLAGE
NETTING AND ENOUGH
TRENCHES TO HIDE
ALL THE TEA THEY'RE
IN CHINA.

" WISH I COULD TELL
WHERE THEY'VE GOT THEIR

B COULD BE, WE
HEAVIEST DELCSOF  6L0W DOWN FOR THE PEOPLE

AND THEY BLOW US AWAY. COULD
BE, WE TRY TO MANEUVER
AROUND THEM AND

:ﬂk’

IN THE TRENCH?

THEY'D BE
A LOT SAFER
THERE...




IF ONE OR TWO
OF YOU COULD sLIP
IN AND CLEAR THAT

TRENCH OUT--

ME AND
SNAKE-EYES.

o

AND EVERY
HAND RAISED AGAINGT
ME, EVERY VOICE THAT
CURSES MY NAME--

EVEN THESE
ARE MONUMENTS
TO MY IMPERIAL

HEN SUPERION
COULD DO IT. HE'S
FAST--

WHEN THEY
BURN AT MY
COMMAND.




ONCE THEY
CALLED ME A MADMAN...
BECAUSE 1 SAW THIS-- BECAUSE 1
MY DESTINY. HAVE ALWAYS
KNOWN WHAT THIS
PITIFUL WORLD 15
ONLY BEGINNING
TO LEARN:

AND ALL
WHO RISE AGAINST
ME SHALL FALL.

10 Be continued...
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THEY WERE BORN OF
DIFFERENT WORLDS.
BUT IN TWO DAYS, THEY
HAVE BECOME MORE
THAN FRIENDS--

IN THE CRUCIBLE
OF WAR.

THE HUMAN WARRIORS
ROAPBLOCK AND
STALKER...

AND THE AUTOBOT
FIGHTERS GRIMLOCK
AND BUMBLEBEE.

WHERE WE GO,
ROADBLOCK?

‘ WE'RE IN THE
' . ip HOME STRETCH,
A e . : GRIMLOCK. 4
3 § { ' Yy $

Writer Joh@#Ney Rieber =4
Art Jaclee ;
Colors June Chung

Letters Ben Lee

MAYBE YOU AUTOBOTS
ARE GOING HOME--AFTER
YOU PUMP VS IN
COBRALAND,

DON'T
MIND S7TALKER,
GRIMLOCK.

HE'S JUST TRYING
TO TELL YOU HE W/SHES
YOU WERE GOING INTO
THIS FIGHT W/TH US.

WITHOUT
THE AUTOBOTS
FOR BACKUP, WE'RE
GOING TO PIE
IN THERE--

BUT THE
JOES--

WE'RE
GOING TO
PIE.




I'LL TELL
YOU WHAT I KNOW,
SOLDIER-- WE'LL HAVE
ALL THE BACKUP
WE NEED.

GENERAL HAWK
WON'T LEAVE US H/IGH
AND PRY.

THE FLEET'S
COMING.

ROADBLOCK
TELL ME--GRIMLOCK.
SOLDIERS NOT 7RY, NOT
QUIT--SOLDIERS DPO.

15 STALKER REAL
SOLDIER, ROADBLOCK?
OR PRETEND? STALKER

GNVES UP--

WHEN S4/PS ARE
HERE TO SEE.

I'D BREAK YOUR
FACE FOR TALKING
TO ME LIKE THAT--IF
I COULD REACH IT.

NO, SERIOUSLY,
CRIM--THAT WAS STRAIGHT
TALK. AND THAT'S WHAT A
MAN EXPECTS FROM HIS
FRIENDS.

Y
DPREAMING. WE'RE
EXPENPABLE.

BUT I'M NOT
COMPLAINING.

IT'S BEEN GOOD,
ROLLING WITH WITH THESE
JOES. FIGHTING ALL
TOGETHER...

NOBODY
CARING WHO WAS
WHAT COLOR...

T

YOU CALLED
/7, ROADBLOCK.

LOOKS LIKE WE
WiLL BE STARRING IN
AN /MWVAS/ON HERE
TODAY.




YOUR GREAT EMPIRE
15 AS CARELESS OF ITS
SLAVES RS ITS ENEMIES,
COBRA COMMANDER.

you'o
KNOW, IF YOuU'o
EVER HAD SLAVES,
MEGATRON...

wTH
WHAT THEY'RE
FOR.




GRUNT.
LIFELINE.
LEATHERNECK .
BEACH HEAD.




THEY'RE
GOING TO
MAKE IT.

p—

THANKS TO THE L/TTLE GUY.
IF IT WEREN'T FOR AiM, WE'D
NEVER HAVE NOTICED THEM.

THEY'D QU/T--THEY WEREN'T
EVEN MOVING. BUT HE WAS
SURE MAKING SOME WAVES...




AND COBRA MERCENARIES
MAJOR SEBASTIAN BLUDD--

GOT TO HAND IT
TO THE YANKS "EH", LADS?
WHEN THEY SA/P YOU OUT,
THEY SHIP YOU OUT WITH
SHEILAS.

GENTLEMEN,
GENTLEMEN--

HASN'T ZARTAN
TAUGHT YOU PROPER
MANNERS? THIS FETCHINGLY
DRENCHED YOUNG WOMAN |15
A PRIGONER OF WAR...

I'D GUESS
THAT MATH I1SN'T ONE
OF YOUR STRONG
POINTS.

YOU PROBABLY
CONCENTRATE MORE ON
LOOTING AND PILLAGING--
THAT KIND OF THING.




THAT
THING? IT'S
ROTTEN.

YOUR
HEART? OR MY
SPEAR?

I'VE
GOT HIM.

FLINT/

DID THEY
HURT YOU? DID
THEY--

THEY DIDN'T
GUARD ME AS WELL
AS THEY SHOULD HAVE.
WHERE ARE THE
OTHERS?

YOU'RE NOT
FLINT. YOU'RE THAT
CHAMELEON--THAT

MONSTER.

ZARTAN.

YOU'RE
SHELLSHOCKED.
SWEETHEART, LOOK
AT ME--

YOU DON'T
WANT TO KNOW WHAT
IT FEELS LIKE TO HAVE
YOUR HEART ON THE
END OF A STICK.




THE BIGGER
THEY ARE, THE
HARDER THEY

FALL...

I'M 6/CK OF THE
FREAKS..ESPECIALLY
THESE DECEPTICONS
ALWAYS THROWING THEIR
WEIGHT AROUND, LOOKING
AT US LIKE WE'RE
PIRT--

1 SEE THE SAME
ARROGANCE AND
BRUTALITY THAT
TORE MY HOME
PLANET APART.

|| THE MOST SIMPLE-MINDED
OF THE DECEPTICON

THE THUG
SKYWARP .

THE DECEPTICONS
ARE GNVING YOU THIS
CRUMMY PLANET. AND I'M LOOKING
YOU'RE COMPLAINING AT YOU NOW.
ABOUT THE WAY WE AND YOU KNOW
LOOK AT you? WHAT I S££7

IT'S
NOT HAPPENING
HERE, SKYWARP.




NOW LET
Us BRING THEM
PEACE!

WE
BROUGHT VIOLENCE
AND 7YRANNY TO THE
PEOPLE OF EARTH...

WHEN WE LED THE
DECEPTICONS HERE.

YOU--SOUNPWAVE-- FOUGHT--THEN RAN. ASSESSMENT OF
WERK. COWARLD ON HID FROM AUTOBOTS. DECEPTICON TRCTICS:
CYBERTRON. KILLED AND RAN-- " ACCURATE.

GUERILLA
WARFARE MINIMIZES
RISK. CONSERVES
RESOURCES.

ASSESSMENT
OF WERKNESS:

GRIMLOCK--
HOLD ON!




GOOD
WORK. BUT |
WE HAVEN'T

WON.

WE'VE LOST THE
AERIALBOTS. AND
HOUND. AND MIRAGE.
AND WHEELJACK.

WHY COULDN'T
WE DO THIS FOUR
MILLION YEARS
AGO, PROWL--

WHERE 15
MEGATRON?

IT'S HARD TO S4Y,
RATCHET. MAYBE THE
DECEPTICONS HAVE
GOTTEN SOFTER.

OR MAYBE
WE'VE GOTTEN
HARPER.

AND THE
DPECEPTICONS...

WE HAVEN'T
FACED THE WORST OF
THEM. STARSCREAM,
SHOCKWAVE--

WHAT ARE
YOU WA/TING FOR,
MEGATRON--CAN'T
YOU HEAR ME? CAN'T
YOU SEE7

YOUR ENEMIES
HAVE SCATTERED MY
TROOPS AND PESTROYED
THE COMBATICONS!

-

MY
ENEMIES, COBRA
COMMANDER?

I'M AFRAID
THEY'RE YOUR
ENEMIES NOW.




ORDER SHOCKWAVE
1O FIRE. STOP THE
AUTOBOTS. NOW!

I
COMMAND
you!

BUT YOU'VE
JUST FIRED POOR
SHOCKWAVE--WHAT,

SIXTEEN TIMES IN
SUCCESSION. I'M AFRAID

HE'S RUINED--

UNLESS, OF
COURSE, YOU CAN
USE THE POWER OF
THE MATRIX TO
RESTORE HM?
AS I CAN?

.Fg" L —
W »ow o
o »

]

OF COURGE
YOU AREN'T--
MASTER.

50 POOR
SHOCKWAVE WILL
REMAIN A PILE OF

LIFELESS SCRAP--HIS
POWER WASTED.
UGELESS TO YOU.

I IMPOSSIBLE. |

AS I TOLD YOU
EARLIER TODAY--THE
STRESSES SHOCKWAVE
16 SUBJECTED TO IN
THIS FORM ARE

ENORMOUS.

HE SHOULD BE
ALLOWED TO REPAIR
AND RECALIBRATE
HIMSELF AFTER
EVERY SHOT.

N

BUT I WON'T
GIVE IT TO YOU,
MEGATRON. I'M

NOT A FOOL.

&

THAT'S WHAT
SLAVES ARE
FOR.




WAIT!
WHERE ARE
YOu...

YOU'RE GOING
AFTER THE RA/L
GUN. YOU...

AND SNAKE-EYES.

I'Mm
GOING WITH
YOU.




OH NO--1
DON'T 7THINK
50, MISTER--

THIS 1S ONE
TIME YOU ARE
NOT GOING TO
DISAPPEAR.

SNAKE-EYES,
LISTEN TO ME--YOU'RE
NOT ALONE!

YOU DON'T
HAVE TO FIGHT
EVERY BATTLE OF
YOUR LIFE--

Ha =
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THE CONSPIRATORS
STARSCREAM AND DESTRO.

MEGATRON AND
COBRA COMMANPER
ARE PDEFENSELESS.

LET BRUTICUS
CRUSH THE INVADERS
BEFORE THEIR EYES--

I COULDN'T
AGREE MORE,
MY FRIEND.

IT'S TIME
FOR BRUTICUS
TO WAKE.

04
BELOVED--

I WILL BE
WAITING.

AT COBRA
COMMANDER'S
SIDE.

THE
BARONESS!

SPYING
WITCH! YOU'LL
PRY FOR--

SHE'S OUR SPY,
STARSCREAM.

THEN LET HIM
CRUSH 7THEM. WHILE
WE WATCH.




JusT
AS YOU S4/D,
DARLING.

WE HAVE REACHED
THE BEGINNING OF THE
END OF THIS BEAUTIFUL
CONSPIRACY, DESTRO.

I GO TO
PLAY MY FINAL
ROLE.

YOUR GUILE, YOUR
FAMILIARITY WITH YOUR
FELLOW DECEPTICONS'

STRENGTHS AND

WEAKNESSES...

I NEEDED YOU,
STARSCREAM.

AND, QUITE
HONESTLY, YOUR IMMENSE
PHYSICAL STRENGTH. 1 COULD
NOT HAVE CONSTRUCTED
BRUTICUS W/THOUT YOU.

ALL YOU SEE IN
THE VILLAGE
BELOW--
METAL
AND FLESH
ALIKE.

THE RIGHT SIDE,
JUST BEHIND THE HINGE
OF THE JAW...

AN INCH
BELOW THE
EAR.

YOU WILL KNOW
WHEN I HAVE SECURED
THE POWER OF THE MATRIX--
FOR YOU, MY DARLING.

BUT I
HAVE A NEW
TOY NOW--

7 DECEPTICON
TECHNOLOGY
FUSED WITH MY
OWN DESTRUCTIVE
GENIUS.

AND I WON'T
BE PLAYING WITH YOU
NOW. I’VEvgé/TGPOW/V




o

THIS IS NONE
OF My DOING,
COMMANDER,

, T
HAPPENING? is \&
MEGATRON-- 3

ITS QUITE
PLEASANT TO WATCH
YOU CRAWL.

~-UHNN--
SHIELD 77,48
ME, MEGATRON! T HUHN:
COMMAND YOU--

15 THAT
507

WELL, COMMANDER...

IT SEEMS THAT DESTINY
DOES INPEED FAVOR YOU,
OR THE MATRIX IS EASING

YOUR PAIN.

A

HERE,
COMMANDER--FROM
THE HUMBLEST OF
YOUR SLAVES...

1

PLEASE ACCEPT
THIS FINAL TRIBUTE
TO THE MIGHT AND
MAJESTY OF COBRA.




NEVER SEEN
HiM BEFORE--

YOU WON'T BE
SEEING MUCH IF YOU
DON'T GET MOVING,

BUMBLEBEE.

I WILL
CRUSH YOU--
CRUSH YOU!

AND MY :
MASTER WILL

BRUTICUS
HATES YOU!

METAL AND
FLESH--BRUTICUS
HATES YOU ALL!

LET'S TRY
STAYING ALVE FOR
STARTERS--

IT'S SOME
KIND OF AYBR/D, PRIME.
THERE ARE CYBERTRONIAN
COMPONENTS N ITS
DESIGN, BUT IT'S NOT
ONE OF Us--

I DON'T
| THINK IT'S REALLY
ALWVE.

GRIMLOCK,
NOT ALIVE, YOU'RE THE TRANSFORM.

HUH? ONLY SERIOUS LET'S SHOW THIS

DOES THAT FIREPOWER BUM WHO'S JUNK
MEAN IT'S GOING\WE'VE GOT-- AND WHO'S
1O BE EASIER OR AN AUTOBOT.
HARPER TO TAKE

HIM DOWN?




THEY MAY
NOT BE MADE
FROM THE SAME
STUFF WE
ARE--

BUT THESE
AUTOBOTS HAVE
HEART.

I'VE
SEEN ENOUGH.
AUTOBOTS--

EVACUATE OUR HUMAN
FRIENDS FROM THE AREA--
MAXIMUM SPEED. THERE'S

ONLY ONE WAY WE'RE g

GOING TO STOP THAT
MONSTER...




POOR
LITTLE MAN.

YOU LOVED
POWER. BUT YOU
NEVER D/P KNOW

WHAT TO DO

WITH IT.

DPESTRO,
MY PARLING--
WHERE ARE
you?

THERE 1S
NO ONE LEFT TO
BETRAY NOW
BUT YOU...

SETTLE
FOR A GOOD
OLD-FASHIONED
AMBUSH,
SISTER?




THIS WAY!
HURRY!

AT LAST--T'VE
FOUND A HUMAN
WHO KNOWS WHEN
HE'S DEFEATED.

THANK YOU...
THAT WAS QUITE AN

ELEGANT DESCENT.

BT

| NOW, ABOUT THE
MATRIX..I'LL BE
TAKING IT NOW.

| SMASH
| THE MATRIX.

THAT MAY

)| NVOT DESTROY

BRUTICUS--




THAT'S HOW
SOME BAD DREAMS
END. WITH A BANG.

FOLLOWED BY A TRIAL
FOR CRIMES AGAINST
HUMANITY--WAR

THAT'S IF
YOU'RE LUCKY, AND
MY FRIENDPS ARE STILL
ALIVE. OTHERWISE,
WELL...

..I MAY
LET YOUR TWISTED
DARLING HAVE HER WAY MAYBE SHE
WITH YOU. YOUR SICK _ POES LOVE YOU.
BELOVED... BUT SHE WOULD HAVE
KILLED YOU, YOU
KNOW.




I HEARD
PRIME ORPER
SNAKE-EYES.
TO SMASH THE

MATRIX.

THERE'S A FINE LINE
BETWEEN BEING A HERO
AND BEING A MEMORY.

HE S4/0 1T
WAS OUR ONLY
CHANCE. BUT HE

PIPN'T SAV... IT WAS A

SACRIFICE
PLAY?

AND
SOMETIMES
THERE'S NO LINE
AT ALL.
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Cobra and the alen dreadnaughts known as
_// Decepticons join forces to launch a devastating\ﬁ
> assault against a world aiready reelng et the =
\\> brink of chaos To protect a defenseless Farth f_
—— from the unstoppable power of the Cobra-

> Decepticon aliance, America’s first elte strike /

rorce Is forge: GI JOE Colects the six-issue

series “Tyrants Rise, Heroes Are Born”
by writer John Ney Rieber

and artist Jae Lee
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