CONCEPY

20f3

HOOKS
KNOTT

NOT FOR SALE
CONCEPT ONLY

tiltheday.com
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“Ineptly blended drawn animation and computer graphics:--”
- some reviewer from 1986

“We did our best.”
- us, 2026



..A LOT HAS
HAPPENED.




FIFTEEN TERRIBLE,
EXCRUCIATING
YEARS ON THIS
PIT-FORSAKEN
MUD BALL/!

WHILE YOL/ PLAYED HERO
TO THIS INFESTATION OF...
OF PRIMATES?/

WE COULD HAVE HAD AN
EMPIRE, BUT YOU'RE
CONTENT TO BUILD A

CITY HERE?

HAVE AT IT.
WE'VE HAD
ENOUGH.

..AND IN THAT TIME,
YOUR DECEPTICONS
HAVE MANAGED TO DEFEAT |=
THEMSELVES BETTER
THAN I EVER COULD.

I'M SURPRISED
STARSCREAM ISN'T HERE
KICKING YOU DOWN THE
STAIRS AGAIN!

NO, MEGATRON.
I CELEBRATE You!

EVERY PLAN,
EVERY SCHEME,
EVERY ATTEMPT AT
DOMINION ...

...YOU FUMBLE IT
FASTER THAN I
COULD STOP IT!

AGAIN AND
AGAIN AND...




YOU DO NOT GET TO 1 THIS—THIS FAILURE IS

STAND THERE AND ACT YOLR DOING! YOLI STOLE
S IF THIS WA CYBERTRON'S FUTLIRE!
INEVITABLE! I HAVE SEEN...

YOU'VE SEEN
NOTHING,
OLD FRIEND...!

NOTHING BUT

| YOUR OWN

| BROKEN FACE IN
THE MIRROR.

YOU SELF-
RIGHTEOUS !

I'LL BE THE LAST THING
YOLR OPTICS EVER
WITNESS, PRIME!

JUST AS I WAS THE FIRST
THING YOU LEARNED TO
FEAR!!!

YOU SPEAK OF BROKEN
THINGS, YET YOU HID,
AUTOBOT...HID BEHIND YOUR
PRECIOUS HUMANS WHILE
CYBERTRON BLED OUT IN
THE DARK .

YOU DON'T DESERVE IT.
STAY ON THIS LINEVOLVED
MUDBALL CLINGING TO YOLIR
PETS AND PLATITUDES...




...PREACHING REDEMPTION
TO THE ONLY CREATURES
NAIVE ENOUGH TO ;
LIEV you.
BECIEVEIN Yol -LUNF/- AT LEAST I |
HAVE FRIENDS...
FAMILY TO COME
BACK TO...

WE DON'T HAVE TIME FOR
PHILOSOPHY, GROOVE/!
WE'VE G6OT TO—!

ing

...HELP WHEELJACK FIX A BUSTED
SPACE BRIDGE THAT'S PUNCHING A
ONE WAY TICKET TO OBLIVION,
AND STOP MEGATRON'S SHIP FROM
CY. BEPF?PGAg/rNﬁ EARTH—

BUT BETWEEN YOU AND ME?
I'VE BEEN ON A TR/P, MAN,
RAPPIN’ WITH YOKETRON ABOUT
LIFE AND ALL. AND I CAME TO
REALIZE... I AIN'T SCARED OF
OBLIVION, MAN.

A

SPARKS DON'T WINK
OUT. THEY JUST...
60O ON HOME.

NOBODY'’S GOING TO
OBLIVION TODAY,
LEAST OF ALL YOU.
NOW FOoCUSs .

WHAT DO YoU
HAVE BUT

"YOU EVER GET A FEELING
THE UNIVERSE IS TELLIN' US
TO PULL OVER AND JUST
SMELL THE FLOWERS?”

“THAT'S JUST IT, THOUGH.
NO SPARK’'S EVER REALLY
ALONE OUT THERE. THE WELL
TAKES US ALL BACK—

'TIL ALL ARE ONE’, RIGHT?

“GUESS I'M JUST A
LEAF IN THE WIND
KINDA 6UY...

“...AND WANT NOTHING

MORE THAN TO SNIFF

ALL THE BOODNESS
AROUND US.”




YOU WERE
SAYING?

EAT LEAD, AUTOPIGS!
TASTE THE FIRE OF
YOUR INEVITABLE

FUNNY THING
ABOUT DOOM,

..IT DON'T SMELL
HALF AS BAD WHEN
IT SNEAKS UP
BEHIND YA!

LIGH. CONEHEAD GLINK.
GONNA TAKE FOREVER
TO BUFF oUT!

WELCOME TO THE END
|l OF THE WORLD, PROWL/
YOU KNOW, WE COULD'VE
LISED A LIL MORE
ENTHLSIASM BACK THERE!

MAYBE A “NICE SAVE,
JAZZ!” OR A “MY CIRCUITS
WERE TOTALLY SCRAMBLED

BEFORE YOU SAVED US!”

GIVEN THE PACKAGE I'M
CARRYING--AND THE BRIDGE
?V;’??POPA;IQIPG ANYgéVf
ENTERING /| OM EARTH—
I WAS HOPING FOR MAYBE A QUIET

TAKEDOWN. MAYBE NO
SOMETHING LESS DRAMATIC. QLIPS. MAYBE, JUST

ONCE,
NO UNNECESSARY
THEATRICS.

INCIDENTALLY...




..LOOKING FOR
THIS?

_—..

R

Y'SEE, THAT’'S WHERE WE
DISAGREE, GOOD BUDDY.
‘CUZ I SAY, IF YOL'RE NOT
MAKING A DOPE ENTRANCE,
WHY SHOW UpP?

ENTRANCE' IS HOW
YOU GET A
FUNERAL .

SHIP’S GETTING
CLOSER, BOSSBOT.
LET’S DO THE THING.

LOOK AI us,

DRIVING STRAIGHT INTO A
WAR ZONE, BRIDGE ON THE
VERGE OF WIPIN' OUT THE
PLANET, ALL BECALSE
JACKIE...

...NEEDED ME TO
SAVE THE DAY!

...I WAS GONNA SAY
OVERESTIMATED THE TENSILE
STRENGTH OF REALITY ITSELF,

BUT SURE BIG YELLOW...

LET'S 6O WITH THAT.

“I LOOK

ALL T'M SAYING IS, WHEN THIS IS AMAZING .
OVER, SOMEBODY BETTER BE ‘
TELLING THIS STORY WITH MY
NAME IN BOLD LETTERS.

THE STORY W/LL GET
TOLD. WHETHER IT
INVOLVES YOU CHECKING
YOUR REFLECT/ON MID-
CRISIS IS DEBATABLE.

i IT WAS A TACTICAL
ASSESSMENT! I NEED TO
KNOW I LOOK GOOD
SAVING THE DAY!




YOU TWO TOOK YOUR TIME!
\JACKIE! MY_ W THIS THING'S ABOLIT TO COLLAPSE
B ol SPACE-TIME IN A WAY THAT'LL

— _ll MAKE BLACK HOLES LOOK POLITE!

DIDN’'T STOP FOR
COFFEE...SNITCH.
SEE, WHAT HAD

ON A SCALE OF MILD

HAPPENED WAS... \
INCONVENIENCE TO
ANNIHILATION OF

WOOF. THAT o OH, IT"S
A TERRIBLE! %
A J EVERYTHING YOLI'VE

N N\ R EVER LOVED...

..WE'RE FIRMLY IN THE
LET’S HOPE THE
FTERSPARK HAS VALET
PARKING TERRITORY!

NOW, BEFORE

YOU ASK WHAT
THE PLAN IS...

ot Do

..I HAD A PLAN.
THEN THAT PLAN

..AND I THINK I GOT A BIT OF
TRANSWARP MATTER IN MY
EYE, WHICH IS NOT GREAT FOR

CAUGHT FIRE.

| REASONS I'M SURE BLLKHEAD
COULD EXPLAIN.

PROWL'S STILL WITH
GROOVE, RIGHT?
GOTTA TIME THIS

NOW WE'RE ONTO PLAN J FOR
“JUST PRESS EVERYTHING AND
HOPE PHYSI/CS IS IN A
GENEROUS MOOD" ...

SHARP OBJECT? LIKE A KNIFE...
A SWORD! SOMETHING THAT
CONDUCTS...

HAVE SWORD!




EW. YOU'RE NOT
TOLCHING THAT,
ARE YOU?

LOOK!
UNEXPECTED
BGOOD NEWS!

ME GRIMLOCK
BRING TIDINGS OF |
GREAT JoOY!

OH, MY
BROTHER'S
HERE?
You
ACKNOWLEDGED
HE EXISTS!
IMPRESSIVE.

APATHY MEANS
LETTING GO.
REMEMBERING IS
FOR PROFESSIONAL
HATERS.

DAMN.
OK JACKIE, JUST
HIT US WITH IT.

I'D EXPLAIN FURTHER BUT
WE'RE OUTTA TIME AND
YOL WOULDN'T
UNDERSTAND THE
SCIENCE!

NOT THAT I UNDERSTAND
IT MYSELF, BUT MY
LAWYER ADVISED ME TO
ADMIT NOTHING....

WELL, I ALSO HAVE
SOME EXPECTED
BAD NEWS.

GOOD JoB,
SANTA CLANS.
ALRIGHT, WHAT’S
THE PLAY?

“GOOD NEWS: I CAN STABILIZE
THE BRIDGE. GRIMLOCK'S SWORD
IS JUST THE CONDUCTOR I'VE
BEEN LOOKING FOR!

BAD NEWS: THE CORE 1S
RIDICULOUSLY UNSTABLE. ONE OF
YOLU HAS TO REROUTE IT MANUALLY,
AND IT INVOLVES BEING /NS/DE THE
FEEDBACK LOORP...

W

..BEFORE MEGATRON'S
SHIP COLLIDES WITH IT.

OR ELSE, IT'S
BYE BYE UNIVERSE!

OBVIOUSLY JAZZ IS
THE GUY FOR THAT.

INTERESTING,
‘CUZ I WAS
GONNA SAY THE
SAME ABOUT
you!

RIGHT, BUT HERE'S THE
THING... I'M PRETTY .
YOU'RE TECHNICAL,
SELF-SACRIFICIAL, AND
LGLY. A PERFECT

GUYS! GET IN THERE
/] _BEFORE THIS THING
DECIDES WE'VE HAD A
/ GOOD RUN!

nr

13

T

ROCK-PAPER-
SCISSORS?

\

W
\

YOU ALWAYS
GO ROCK.

| NAH, I ALWAYS
60 JAZZ.

FINE, LET'S BOTH DO
THIS. BUT IF I DIE AND
YOL/ LIVE, MAKE SURE
THEY BUILD MY STATUE
WITH PERFECT LIGHTING. /

WOULDN'T HAVE IT
ANY OTHER WAY!

“YOU BUILT THIS SHIP TO BREAK
WORLDS, MEGATRON, AND NOW IT'S
BREAKING YOL/. WHAT DO HUMANS
CALL IT? AH YES... POETIC JUSTICE.”




YOL SPENT YEARS :
JUSTICE? LUPHOLDING A SYSTEM THAT |

CRUSHED THOSE LIKE ME YOU CHOSE TYRANNY,
UNDER ITS HEEL! MEGATRON! WE COULD

(7P - HAVE BUILT SOMETHING
\ y A2\ 4 ¢ BETTER!
’ % C \ 7 7 QA ‘ ) X N

BETTER?! FOR WHOM—
THE AUTOBOTS?! THE ONES
WHO KEPT THE GEARS OF
CYBERTRON TURNING WHILE WE
RUSTED IN THE DARK?

HAH! YOU CALL ME A
TYRANT, BUT I WAS
FORGED IN THE
SMELTER...

WA THE WAR
THIS WAR WILL 8 7 NEVER ENDS, §
END, MEGATRON! |SeSEs ! i A PRIME!

NOT WHILE THE
POWERFUL DECIDE
WHO DESERVES TO

BE FREE!

PIRCT 0

YOU... AUTOBOT LEADER...
PRIME! YOU ALWAYS
HAD A CHOICE. I HAD TO

YOUR CAUSE HAS TAKE MINE BY FORCE...

BECOME A CROWN, ONE
YOU STUBBORNLY WEAR
TO THE VERY END! ..AND RAGE AGAINST
___ > THOSE WHO REFUSE TO
RISE WITH ME!
FOR I'VE BEEN BLESSED
WITH VISIONS...

&



*..VISIONS OF
CHAINS .

"I HAVE SEEN A WORLD WHERE WE
TRADE ONE MASTER FOR ANOTHER,
WHERE THE BOOT UPON OLR BACKS

CHANGES BUT NEVER LIFTS.

“I HAVE WALKED THE WASTELANDS
WHERE THE FORGOTTEN RUST. I HAVE
SPOKEN TO THE DISCARDED, THE
BROKEN, THE WEARY .

I HAVE LISTENED.

“AND WHAT I HAVE LEARNED IS THIS:
FREEDOM IS NOT A GIFT.
IT IS A THING SE/ZED, TAKEN IN
TREMBLING HANDS, REFORGED IN THE
HEAT OF RIGHTEOUS FLIRY!

“YOU FEAR OLIR RAGE, PRIME.
YOU CALL IT DANGEROLUIS.
YOL ARE RIGHT TO FEAR IT.
BUT TELL ME - WHAT IS MORE
DANGEROUS?

“THE FURY OF THE OPPRESSED,
OR THE SILENCE OF THOSE WHO
ACCEPT THEIR CHAINS?

"I DID NOT CHOOSE RAGE.
RAGE CHOSE ME.

IT FILLED THE HOLLOW PLACES
WHERE HOPE WITHERED, AND
STRENGTHENED ME WHEN THE
WORLD TOLD US TO KNEEL.

“"AND NOW, I ASK... NO, I
DEMAND... LOOK ME IN THE
OPTICS! TELL ME: WHO ARE
THE REAL TYRANTS?!

“BECAUSE I SEE AUTOBOTS FOR WHAT
THEY ARE. AND WHEN MY DECEPTICONS
MARCH, WHEN WE TEAR DOWN THE

STRUCTURES BUILT TO KEEP US IN THE
DIRT, WHEN WE REWRITE THE VERY CODE
OF OLR EXISTENCE ...

"...YOU WILL SEE IT TOO.
THIS WAR WILL NOT END UNTIL
EVERY CHAIN /s BROKEN.”




L 3

‘ untic veey (R { ,,.""‘ = \
CYBERTRONIAN 7, [ ‘

WALKS FREE. - - \ /
i
| UNTIL JUSTICE IS )
| MORE THAN A WORD
WHISPERED BY THOSE |
WHO NEVER NEEDED IT.




ME/
SPECIAL DELIVERY
FROM WHEELJACK!

~ (—) J
£
{/

.|
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~ )
§\¢ AN

‘ A AND FOR ONCE,

4 \ A GIFT THAT

' DOESN'T

EXPLODE...

R 1A /
. L/ THROWN
> YOLR LIFE AWAY,
/, . W MEGATRON.

\

\\f FIVE YEARS IS ALL
N YOU NEEDED TO HEAL
X CYBERTRON.
NOW, OLIR WAR
SWALLOWS YOU
WHOLE.

|
> \K\/ : ;







SO... I ASSUME
CONSTRUCTION ON
MY SHRINE STARTS

TOMORROW?

I CAN SEE IT NOW:
THE BT WO POSED
HE BOT WHO /
HEROICALLY WAILE | “FONGLE: TUST DONT
EVERYTHING INVITE S/DESWIPE.
EXPLODED! SO WHEELJACK, THIS
OLiGH FOR [§

OKAY, BUT LIKE... IS DEAD AS IN DEAD.

THAT “DEAD” AS IN : AS IN, NEVER
NEEDS A QUICK ; COMING BACK.
TUNE-UP, OR...

..YOU KILLED IT.
THE SPACE BRIDGE
IS DEAD.

EVEN /F WE PUT IT 3
BACK TOGETHER AGAIN, e ;
THE ENERGY LOST IS by 5 : . WHICH MEANS WE HAVE
IRREPLACEABLE. | { g "l \ oy < NO SIMPLE WAY TO
f CONTACT CYBERTRON OR [lfe N
THE OTHER AUTOBOTS
FIGHTING AT HOME.

HM. PERHAPS NOT.
DO YOU REMEMBER
OUR OLD FRIEND
LULTRA MAGNUsS?

AUTOBOTS,
TRANSFORM AND
ROLL OUT... TO
METROPLEX!

BRILLIANT!
ABSOLUTELY
BRILLIANT!




YOUR EMOT/ONAL
DISTRESS IS NOTED.
ITS RELEVANCE IS
NOT.

I AM NOT coLD,
I SIMPLY DO NOT
CARE.

EMOTIONS DO NOT
ALTER OUTCOMES.
THE WARSHIP IS LOST.
THE BRIDGE IS
DESTROYED.

THE PROBABILITY OF
VICTORY WAS ALWAYS
STATISTICALLY
NEGLIGIBLE.

MEGATRON'S
GRAND WAR
MACHINE, SEVERED
FROM CYBERTRON!

SO MUCH FOR HIS
SO-CALLED TACTICAL
ADVANTAGE—!

NOW WE WILL NEVER
CYBERFORM THAT
BOTHERSOME
MUDBALL!

WELL, FORGIVE ME IF
I'M NOT AS COLD AND
LIFELESS AS YOUR ONE

FUNCTIONING OPTIC!

WE HAD AN
OPPORTUNITY TO END
THIS WAR AND
MEGATRON BLEW IT!

STATISTICALLY

NEGLIGIBLE?!

MEANING WHAT,
EXACTLY?

THE ONLY
MATHEMATICAL
ANOMALY IS ANYONE
CHALLENGING ME
TO BE THE NEW
LEADER/!

THEN I SUGGEST YOU
REVISE YOUR
EXPECTATIONS OF
PROBABILITY,
STARSCREAM.




GET WORD TO
STRAXUS AND OUR

TROOPS ON THE
FRONT LINES.
I'LL GIVE YOU YOUR
EX/LEI ¥ FIVE YEARS, PRIME.
NO ALTOBOT SHALL | [:ﬂ. ]

STEP FOOT ON
CYBERTRONIAN SOIL
EVER AGAIN.

"OF COURSE, OR/ION
SHARED EVERYTHING
MEGATRON PROPHESIED
THAT DAY..."

..AND WE WERE FORTUNATE
MAGNUS’ TEAM COULD SPARE
A COUPLE OF SHUTTLES FOR
COVERT INTERSPACE
TRANSPORT.

WE HAD FIVE YEARS TO
GENERATE ENOUGH
ENERGON TO WEAPONIZE
OUR MOON BASES AND
PREPARE FOR
THIS MOMENT.




“WE FAILED. '




DESCENT INTO

Story + Production
SSSSSSSSSS



It is the year 2005. The treacherous DECEPTICONS have
conquered the AUTOBOTS’ home planet of CYBERTRON. On
EARTH, the Autobots’ adopted home, our noble heroes have

spent years developing alternative sources of energy — the

only hope of retaking Cybertron.

MEGATRON waged a deadly sneak attack on the Autobots’
new Earth city, METROPLEX. The evil warlord STRAXUS used
the distraction to launch a sneak attack on our heroes’
research base, THE ARK. Many Autobots, including the former
bounty hunter DEVCON, have fallen.

In the heat of the battle, ELITA-ONE, leader of The Ark team,

reveals a startling secret...




THE ARK /7 THE SUBSPACE ROOM

..THESE GUYS HAVE
BEEN REBLIILDING THE |8
SPACE BRIDGE!!

WELL, WELL. THE MORAL
PARAGON OF THE AUTOBOTS,
KEEPING SECRETS LIKE THE
TYRANTS WE CLAIM TO
OPPOSE.

SKY... WE
DIDN'T HAVE
A CHOICE.

NOBODY EVER 3 4 WHEELJACK? BULK? _

DOES. v EXPLAIN IT TO I DON'T HAVE B

y e ¥ OVERDRIVE LIKE YOU A HUMAN, I DO! HIS NAME IS

S - WOLUILD TO YOUR LETTY. !

YOU INVITED ME TO THIS > ; HUMANS. MIKEY-B AND HE LIVES

TEA PARTY, ELITA. \ i

AND THAT THING NEARLY N\ ‘
RIPPED THE UNIVERSE e : EVERYTHING HE KNOWS.
TO SHREDS. oo :

ANYWAY . SO SPACE

SO SPILL IT. A BRIDGES, THEY WORK
ALL OF IT. \ ‘CAUSE WE BEND

> 0| SPACE-TIME. RIGHT?

FOLD IT LIKE PAPER,
POKE A HOLE EXACTLY! CLASSIC
THROUGH, STEP TO EINSTINATOR-
THE OTHER SIPE. ROSENCON BRIDGE
THEORY, BUT WITH WAY
BETTER HARDWARE!

LOOK, WE'RE ALL
FRIENDS HERE, SO I'M
GONNA GIVE IT TO YA
STRAIGHT.

WE L/ED ou.
WE DESTROYED THE




PROWL'’S IDEA OF
COLRSE, BUT WE RAN
WITH IT.

—

IF THE OLD BRIDGE GOT YA
FROM ONE PLACE TO
ANOTHER, THIS ONE MOVES
YOU FROM ONE
CONSEQLENCE TO THE NEXT.

A TIME BRIDGE.




AND YES, BEFORE
ANYONE ASKS, WE DID
TRY BLOWING IT UP.

TURNS ouT

DETONATING A HOLE

IN TIME DOES NOT

MAKE LESS HOLE.
LOOK, WE MADE MISTAKES,
BUT THE FACT IS STRAXUS
WANTS THE BRIDGE TO GET
TO THE BREAK IT CREATED.

A BLEEDING TIMELINE IS
ONE HE CAN STEER—
JUST BY THINKING IT.

S-S0, UH, WE'RE
GONNA... FIX TIME?
THAT’'S THE PLAN?

SILLY ME, BUT IS NO ONE
ELSE TEED OFF THAT YOLUR
“FUN LITTLE SPECTACLE"
MIGHT'VE DOOMED
EVERYONE IN EXISTENCE?

AND CLEARLY DIDN'T WORK,
SINCE THEIR PLAN TO
MLRDER US AND STEAL IT
BACK WAS NOT JusT
DELAYED BUT INTENSIFIED?

I KNOW YOU'RE UPSET
ABOUT CAMSHAFT AND
DOWNSHIFT... BUT IF YOU'VE
GOT SOMETHING LUSEFUL
TO CONTRIBUTE, NOW
WOULD BE THE TIME...

B YOU DIDN'T JUST KEEP
A SECRET[,.IELITA. yYou

MADE THE CHOICE Y 1MaAGINE IF ONE OF |
FOR ALL OF US. US MADE SLCH A
CHOICE FOR YOLI?

NOOQO, LITTLE BUMPER.
WE'RE GONNA FIND
WHERE IT BROKE .

THEN WE FIX IT.

WITHOUT, Y’KNOW,
CATASTROPHIC
PARADOXES. ...

~WHICH I AM
Vi

ERY
AGAINST!




1

“CLEARLY. SO WHY ARE THERE
HALF A DOZEN WHEELJACKS?
WE THOUGHT YOL WERE
STATIONED AT THE CITY.”

“TO ANSWER YOUR F/RST
QUESTION, SKYFIRE—
BESIDES BULK, I REALLY
ONLY TRUST MYSELF.

“TO ANSWER YOUR SECOND...
THAT CITY-DWELLER IS AN
/DIOT WHO DOESN'T EVEN

KNOW HOW TO LOAD A
MISSILE PROPERLY.

‘D NEVER TRUST HIM §

WITH HELPING US FIX

THE TIME-SPACE
CONTINUUM.”

NON-NEGOTIABLE.
THE BREAK IS OUR ONLY
DOOR TO “BEFORE.”
ONCE THE BRIDGE IS BACK
RUNNING, ME AND JACKIE...

NO. I'M GOING IN.

AND I WILL END
STRAXUS...
HERE, OR EVER.

SKYFIRE! TAKE A WHEELJACK

OR TWO AND STOP THE ‘CON

SHIP ABOVE US BY WHATEVER
MEANS NECESSARY.

BLIMPER, YOU'RE COMMS.
GET TELETRAAN-1 BACK ONLINE
AND TRY TO REACH METROPLEX.

WE CAN'T WAIT FOR OUR
L/IAISONS TO REPORT BACK.

OVERDRIVE—DO WHAT
YOU NEED TO DO TO
KEEP US SAFE IN HERE.
ONCE THE CITY FALLS...

..WE HAVE MAYBE AN
HOULR BEFORE
THINGS GET VERY
DARK FOR US ALL.

Ol AY AY,
SLIPREME
COMMANDER!

GOT IT! COMMS! I CAN
DO COMMS! COMMS IS
SAFE! SAFE-/SH.




HOW LONG LNTIL
YOU CAN GET THE
BRIDGE FULLY
FUNCTIONAL?

DEPENDS HOW LONG
THE BOTS OUTSIDE CAN I f
| KEEP US ALIVE!! |}

ONE HOUR YOU
SAY, LETTY?

“START
COUNTIN'.” THANKS FOR THE INTEL,
LLUGNUT . GET BACK IN

WHEN YOU CAN.

DAMN IT. I
THOLGHT WE'D
HAVE A SMOOTH

ENTRY, REDWING!

“..TO PUT A
GIANT HOLE IN

OUR SHIP!"

I SAID WE'D ENTE,
I DIDN'T PROMISE

AND I CERTAINLY DIDN'T  |mom |
EXPECT THE AUTOBOTS’
ONE-CLAWED NO-FACED
CHOO-CHOO BLIS ...

THIS IS GOING TO
SLOW DOWN OLR
LITTLE BRIDGE HEIST.

LORD STRAXUS!
WE'VE HIT...
A MINOR
COMPLICATION.
STRAXUS?




LOOK a1 vou.
A TITAN BUILT TO LAST
EMPIRES...
AND YOU SPENT YOLRSELF
HOLDING A DOOR.

THERE /S A
STRANGE MERCY
INIT.

YOU WON'T HAVE
TO WATCH WHAT
COMES NEXT—

YOU. SHALL.
NOT . pass!

N

—BUT I WILL.
ISN'T THAT
RIGHT...

..GLIARDIAN OF

/

-

I AM
OMEGA
SUPREMIL!

/
I KNOW. T'VE /
READ YOLR WHOLE k
LONG LIFE.

ALL THAT HISTORY...
ONLY FOR ME TO ERASE
WHY YOU STOOD IN THE
FIRST PLACE.

THE OLD WORLD.

LET THE OLD TITANS BLEED
OUT. HERE I AM...

THE ENGINEER OF
YOUR EXTINCTION.




AUTOBOT CITY // AKA METROPLEX
» ADJUSTING
VARIABLES.
THE RESISTANCE 7 OPTIMIZING
TRAJECTORY IS \ ! : OLITCOMES.
INSUFFICIENT .

REMOVE
INMEASURABLE
ARTIFACTS.

BLITZWING!
INTERCEPT
QUADRANT SIX!

REFLECTOR LUINITS!
HERD SLIRVIVORS INTO
KILL ZONE NINE!

ELIMINATE
ANOMALY!
DESIGNATION:

WHOA! THAT'S
SHOCKWAVE?

\Y/‘VK

YUP! MEET THE
WALKING CALCULATOR
THAT KILLS.

HOT ROD.

NEW PLAN, KID—
I'LL DRAW THE
CYCLOPS' FIRE...

THAT’'S BEEN MY

NOW PLAYING: ¥ |
. » ‘ FAVORITE SLBJECT
=2 SEISH > FOR YEARS!

"DARE"



SCRAP! NOW HE'S BRATS AND RELICS—
GOT EVERYONE WHAT A WASTE OF
AFTER US. NEW 7

FIREPOWER! ,
4 IT'S ATELE-BOOM,
A TACTICAL . JUNIOR! OFFENSIVE
REVERSE CHARGE! R L TELEPORTATION!

YOU KNOW IN MY
DAY, WE DIDN'T
CALL THIS A
RETREAT!

WAIT, IS THAT A
SONIC BOOM?

’ 2 - NN Y/IKES! THE ONLY THING
o oD ZZ ~ OFFENSIVE IS YOLIR A/M,
A\ )
BUYS CALL IT? I THOUGHT THAT WAS DECEPTICREEP! |
THUNDSEHI_?&E,‘(ACKEI?’S \

AW...WORRIED
ABOUT ME,
OLD MAN?

HRMPH. WE BOTH
SAN PROWL'S SHIP
GO DOWN, KID.

YANNO, MAYBE I
SHOULDA LET THE ‘CONS
TAKE A SHOT AT YA
FIRST... MIGHT'VE PUT
SOME FEAR IN YA!




LITTLE SISTER—I'LL
CLEAN UP THE
PAPARAZZI.

COPY! WHAM! POW!
..SORRY, I THOUGHT
THAT’S HOW ALL
TANKS TALKED.

AND SHOOT
I SWEAR IF I SURVIVE
D?E’,?’)Q,(,’T’E THIS WAR, I'M RETIRIN’ ‘
MISSILES! TO A MOON WITH NO
: SIGNAL, NO KIDS... .NO SLAGGIN'
HOT RODS.

STAYED IN THAT
PIT, CHILD!

I WAS BORN IN THE
PIT! GRADUATED,
EVEN. MAGNA CUM
BANG!

. J/ %
p .-
..I'M GONNA GO KILL ?7

LESS ANNOYING
AUTOBOTS INSTEAD!

WA-HOO! 1T's
“
e
P L

\ /4

HEL-LO, METROPLEX!
THE GREATEST PILOT IN
TWO GALAXIES COMING IN

BEAUTIFULLY!




WAKEY WAKEY, SNARL I8
AND MOONIE WE'RE ‘ )
CHING TH ; “WHAT'S WRONG, DINO-
DROP POINT! b s BUDDY? YOL'RE SHAKIN'
‘ . 3N LIKE A TURBOFOX IN A
THUNDERSTORM!”

ME SNARL BUILT 7
TO RUMBLE, NOT { YOU KNOW WHAT I MISS?
RIDE COACH! > QLIET. REMEMBER QUIET?
MISS DRAMA/! 'y p— THE YEARS AT THE ARK WHEN
< EVERYONE FORGOT ABOUT US.

FEH! ME SNARL
EAT QUIET FOR
LUNCH!

LESS TEETH, MORE
THERAPY FOR YOU/,
BlG 6UY.

WOLULD IT KILL SOMEONE
TO SAY '‘THANK YOU'? I'M
DODGING LASER BEAMS LP
HERE! TEN SECONDS
BEFORE THE CARGO BAY
Ml OPENS AND GRAVITY
STOPS BEING YOUR FRIEND!

SNARLY BABY,
TELL ME YOU GOT
A DRAMATIC
ENTRANCE
PLANNED FOR US.

JUST... TRY NOT
CREATING COLLATERAL
DAMAGE ON THE WAY

DOWN THIS TIME?

COLLATERAL 1
DAMAGE BUILDS
CHARACTER! J




HEY, WAS THAT
POWERGLIPE?

TRAILBREAKER, BUDDY ...
HAS ANYONE EVER TOLD YOU
HOW HANDY FORCEFIELDS

ARE AGAINST M/SSILES?

REMIND ME TO HAVE
WHEELJACK GET ME
ONE OF THOSE AFTER
THIS IS OVER!

[ oxav, Fine:
~ | mavBe NOT ONE
OF THOSE!

]

WHEELJACK'S DEAD,
PAL. WE'RE TWO OF

WOOF! AT
LEAST

..REACTIVATE/

COME ON, BOYS!

HIT ME WITH YOUR
BEST.




THIS REMINDS ME OF
HINOMARS , ONLY WITH
LESS DIGNITY AND MORE
FLYING BH<
: SORRY KLPPERS, I
‘ AN ciN'T HEAR YOU OvER
THE SOLIND OF MY
BOOM! POW! BLAM!

NOT TO BE AN
IDIOT! |

= YET HERE HE IS, BEING
KEEP IT TOGETHER, MEN! 1 "THE BiGGEST IDIOT

WE HAVE TO KEEP THEM A
FROM AMBLISHING PRIME! [ BABY OF THEM ALL .

q

‘j< )
3 & \ - EMBARRASSING!
[ ...AND
Wl FihiLiNe. 71/ -
N\ i '// i,
;§\ ) h

SHE'S REALLY
NOT INTO YOU,
DARLING!

HE'S TRYING TO [
IMPRESS vou, |t
ARCEE... h_

I'M NOT EMBARRASSED,
TRACKS! I'M... PLANNING
CONTINGENCIES!

IN MY HEAD! MY SMART,
BRILLIANT —

HA! COULD THESE

ACTUALLY BE THE

LAST AUTOBOTS
STANDING?

ON THE COUNT OF
THREE, LET’S MAKE ‘EM
THE LAST AUTOBOTS IN

THE GROUND!
ONE, TWO...




MOONRACER. GOOD
70 SeE voU, soLoier. | V4
TEAM ELITA 14 R I'M SURPRISED WORD
REPORTING FOR | RN . GOT BACK TO THE ARK. |4

THAT'S THE THING, SIR...
IT DIDN’T. ELITA SENT US
TO TELL YoU,

TO WARN YOU...

&

o
e~

A N
/ \. STRAXUS IS HERE,
AND... WE ALREADY
LOST SO MANY ...
E WE. AND NOW,
HAVE MOMENTS
RE WE LOSE
ERYTHING.

AS HAV
WE ONLY
BEFO
EVi

YOU TWO, WITH ME/
M METROPLEX PROTOCOLS
PHASE THREE!

—
N \/7\‘%‘\\

“..NO ONE ELSE
DIES TODAY.”






L]
..HA! BET THEY
DIDN'T SEE THAT IN
FLIGHT SCHOOL!"

X /

Iiil"ini:;

OK, THEN REMIND ME OF “SHE WANTS THEM
THE B/G PLAN. YOU'VE STOPPED IN THEIR
BEEN MOSTLY MUMBLING TRACKS. I WANT
IT TO YOURSELF AND— MAXIMUM
BRILLIANCE.

“ELITA NOT-SO-
POLITELY ASKED ME TO
/ INVENT A NON-
EXPLOSIVE, WILDLY
= CREATIVE PIECE OF

..YOU SURE
THIS IS THE
REAL YOU?

*SO THE CONS’ SHUTTLE
HAS GOT A COMMAND
NE'[rWOl_ErKERLéI\éNgJG ON
IGHT ENERGON- . /

THREADED RESONANCE. "'¥%Lp'?ALOA%EDTS/'ESgy0F
YOU KNOW, FANCY R DECEPTICON SYSTEM ON
DECEPTICON JUNK. \ EARTH THINKS IT'S ON

IMPRESSIVE, WHEN FIRE, BACKWARDS, AND
YOU THINK ABOUT IT. ALLERGIC TO ITSELF.
COMPLETE, TOTAL
SHUT DOWN!"

INCLUDING THE
DECEPTICONS
THEMSELVES?

“I REVERSE-

*..SOMETHING THAT ENGINEERED THE
e OhEE B YOCOL PO “NO BOOM. NO MESS.

! PROTOCOL FROM A
A?/.-/r,? 75211‘35022/5??;[' HACKED REFLECTOR JUST ONE REALLY BAD

Y Y UNIT, FED IT THROUGH DAY FOR MEGATRON'S
V;ilzill_l;—:Ewi»’l\A Tﬁa‘fngﬁgH A PRISM FIELD BUDGET TEAM BACK ON

BUILDING IT. ' GENERATOR, AND... CYBERTRON.”




EITHER WAY, THAT'S
WHAT THEY HAVE LET’'S JUST GET INSIDE,
PLANNED FOR US. PRESS THE RIGHT
YOU SAY THAT OR DID YOU FORGET BUTTONS, AND LET THE
LIKE IT’S NOT DEVCON'S CORPSE IS DOOHICKEY ON MY WRIST
THE COOLEST STILL BURNING ON THE DO ITS THING.
THING EVER! ARK’S FRONT PORCH?

ISN'T THAT..
GENOCIDE?

AFTER YoOU,
Ble eUY. [ As IF I ALREADY
DIDN'T TRUST YOU
NOT TO IMPROVISE
A DOOMSDAY
DEVICE JUST FOR
EGO...

RELAX! IT'S NOT A
DOOMSDAY DEVICE.
MORE OF A...

MORAL
REALIGNMENT
ENGINE.

I'VE IDENTIFIED AT
LEAST TWO
HUNDRED WAYS
THIS CAN 6O
SIDEWAYS. LIKE T
SAID, BAD IDEA.

BOY, I WOULD
K/ILL FOR A
CY~-GAR RIGHT
ABOUT NOW.

BESIDES, DON'T YOU
WANT TO BE
REMEMBERED FOR
SAVING THE UNIVERSE?

“PREPARE
FOR YOLIR
DESTRLICTION!"




THANK YOU FOR
THIS, GUARDIAN. \

WHEN THE TALES OF
OUR TOMORROWS ARE
REWRITTEN BY MY
MIGHTY HAND...

I AM THE
GUARDIAN OF
THE GATES/

THE SHIELD
BETWEEN THE
LIVING AND THE
DARK!

..THERE WILL BE
NO HEROES.
ONLY AUTHORS ...

\

THE FLAME
THAT OUTLASTS
THE FIRE/! THE REASON

HERQES STAND
TODAY!

I AM WHAT REMAINS
BETWEEN YOU...
AND TOMORROW!










EN

HISTORY ISN'T
WRITTEN BY VICTORS.

wetzzil

\,‘
THIS WAS ALWAYS
| MEANT TO HAPPEN. i

" 1| AND YOU WERE
» NEVER MEANT TO
SEE TOMORROW.




‘ e THEN DIE ON

YOU STAND SCHEDULE.

THEY THOUGHT
HISTORY WAS A
LINE.

ALRIGHT GANG, — |S——
HOUR'’S P! I

LET'S EARN WHAT | —— OH SOLUS,
THEY PAY Us FOR! | | oL o THE MY DEAR... YOU
J  RESCLE! WERE WRONG.
\\
ASjae, 5 ] i RN
N\ KL 2 Nde X NS N



IN CASE I DON'T GET TO SAY
IT, THANKS FOR HELPING ME
AND YOUR PAPPY GET THE

BRIDGE OPERATIONAL.
WE KEEP LETTY SAFE FOR
THE JUMP, AND THEN WE...

GREAT, LOVE A
PLAN WITH
VERBS/!

NOW IT’S UP TO
us 10 USE
THEM...

| THAT'S.. NOT
COMFORTING.

IT'S NOT MEANT TO BE.
TARGET 09172034:
A ONE MEGAC‘);C‘LE BEFORE

DO YOU EVER
GET SCARED?

L ’
,';S,ETES% V%EUVCDO'BEDT FOR HIM. FOR OMEGA.

AND EVERYONE ELSE WE
Bgfu)'?‘;l:pf[_ﬁfy DON'T GET TO SAY
BGOODBYE TO.

HE'D HAVE SOMETHING
SMART TO SAY RIGHT
NOW, YOU KNOW.
BEFORE HE—

HE DID. HE GAVE
YOU A WEAPON AND
ICAN'T.. I CAN'T
A RE%SROO!; ?JTOT 1o BE THE ONE LEFT
) HOLDING THE ROOM
IF YOU DON'T—

= HOLD THAT GUN...
i HOLD THIS ROOM.

N \ e
\ ,, ) ' \ i
/ y
k \ 1
IF I DON'T : =N / HE DIED KNOWING B\
WHAT? V \ | "VouwouD e |
Ve SN PR (/SEFLL ANYWAY.

WHEN I COME
s )






ME SNARL NEVER
BEEN HERE
BEFORE.

NONE OF
LS HAVE.




HE’S BEEN THE CITY
THIS WHOLE TIME?
FIVE YEARS... SO
QUIET, SO ALONE...

M NoBoDY DID.
THAT WAS THE
POINT.

DO YOU HEAR THAT, SNARL? |E
IT DOESN'T FEEL LIKE THE

INSIDE OF A CONTROL ROOM.
IT FEELS LIKE... THE INSIDE
OF... SOMETHING L/VING....

IDIDN'T EVEN

KNOW THIS
ROOM EXISTED.

# PHASE THREE OF THE METROPLEX
PROTOCOLS REQUIRES THE CITY
COMMANDER TO MANUALLY
ACTIVATE HIS TRANSFORMATION
COG. IT'S A FAILSAFE...THE ONLY
WAY TO INITIATE FULL COMBAT
TRANSFORMATION.

ONE TRANSFORMATION SEQUENCE
AND THE DECEPTICONS LOSE THEIR
FOOTHOLD ON THE CITY ENTIRELY—
AND WE GET OUR PEOPLE BACK
SAFELY FROM THE ARK.

IT WOULD DRAIN HIM.
WHATEVER'S LEFT OF HIS
SPARK AFTER YEARS IN THAT
STRUCTURE—THE
TRANSFORMATION WOULD
CONSUME IT WITHIN HOURS.

“"ONE OF THE
BRAVEST WE'VE
EVER HAD.

“WHEELJACK DISCOVERED
d B S,
ILITY W. »
WHILE HIS OFFENSIVE
NATURALLY GENERATE ABILITIES MADE HIM

ENERGON IN HIS
DOMINANT ON THE

POWER-TANK ALT MODE. BATTLEFIELD, PRIME HAD A

GREATER VISION FOR HIM.

VOLUNTEERED TO
GIVE UP HIS BODY TO
L% HOUSE HIS SPARK
INSIDE A
TITAN-CLASS
STRUCTURE
AND REPLICATE THAT
POWER AT SCALE.

“TO BECOME A
CITY. TO
PROTECT

EVERYONE
INSIDE IT."

..AND THEN HE
DECIDES WHAT

THE COG HOUSING IS
THROUGH HERE. ONCE T
MANUALLY INTERFACE WITH
IT, HE HEARS THE
ACTIVATION REQUEST...

— |
=







WiILL RETURN AFTER THESE MESSAGES
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