I REMEMBER IT WELL,
THE DAY I DIE :

ONE MOMENT I
WAS FALLING INTO
VECTOR

..AND THE NEXT I WA
ELGEWHERE. ALONE
| NTACT—EEC ONSTITU TEP—
N A LANDSCAPE

AND O S O 3 S,
I DlDN T EECOGN ZE. CEAN TMETAL HAé/A!\NG

GEYSERS OF MOLTEN

THE HOEIZON ITSELF A MESS
OF STRESS FRACTURES
AND WELD DECAY.

THIS, SURELY, WAS THE
AFTERSFPA

AND SPENT SPARKS AND
THINGS THAT ONCE WERE.

AND YET EVEN AS T
CONSIDERED THE DARK
GLASS OF AN EMPTY
MATRIX—SOMETHING

SEE—
KNEW WITH A SOFT \ZUSH
OF SADNESS THAT I
WAS STILL ALIVE.

WHOEVER WAS UP
THERE—WHETHER IT
WAS PRIMUS OR HIS
OPPOSITE—HE WASN'T
DONE WITH ME YET.

OT DEAD—IF T|
AFTEESPAEK—THEN WHERE AM 17

THE STARS GAVE ME MY

ANSWER: THE CONSTELLATIONS TS SoMEHOW—~

== WAS HOM
- Uss

THIS WAS
CYBE /V-
CHANGING SHAPE. AN




: : AT THAT MOMENT
0 ‘ % MY 6PS* FINALLY
] : KICKED IN.

WAS THIS CYBERTRON'S
ANC/IENT PASTZ WAS T
WITNESSING THE B/RTH
OF THE PLANET?

ONCE AGAIN, THE

OF CYBERTRON'S TWO
MOONS. WHENEVER I
WAS, IT WAS AFTER
LUNA 1 DISAPPEARED.

THAT SETTLED IT: I

WAS IN THE FUTURE.
- THE DISTANT

g © o 2 . FUTURE, AT THAT.

IF NOT THE
PAST, THEN—
THE FUTURE?

3 THE MANGANESE
. 4 MOUNTAINS HAD
< CORROPED AWAY.

IT TOLD ME THAT I WAS
STANDING AMONG THE
TOWERING RUINS OF

THE GRAND IMPERIUM,
AND THAT IF I LOOKED
LEFT I WOULD SEE THE
MANGANESE MOUNTAING
IN THE DISTANCE.

...GALVATRON'S
SWEEPS WERE
STILL LYING
AROUND...Z

IT WAS AROUND
THIS POINT THAT 1
PECALLED SOMETHING
IRONHIDE USED TO

: "SOMETIMES yOU
. R
*CALACTIC ' - G
e el e T IT AS IT COMES.
SYSTEM




ITSELF. BUT WHAT WAS EVEN

MORE SURPRISING.
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SHAPES AND SIZES, GOING
THAT WAS SURPRISING IN
.WAS THA
THEY DIDN'T
RECOGNIZE ME.

CYBERTRONIANS OF ALL
ABOUT THEIR BUSINESS.

-..IT WAS
POPULATED.
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¥

YOU'VE GOT N
SOME NERVE,

I'M AFRAID 4
YOU HAVE ME AT
A DISADVANTAGE,
{ FRIEND. I DON'T
Now WEO

| KNO!
: you AR

IF THAT IS THE CASE
HEN I APOLOGIZE. TH
LAST FEW DAYS HAVE

TAKE A LOOK
AROUND youU!
SATISFIEDZ THIS

YOUrR

THE LAST FEW
DAYS? THE LAST
FEW DAYSZ! TRY
THE LAST ZOUR
MILLION YEARS! J3

THIS NA/L
BOTHERING

YOU, OPTIMUS?Z /&

IT'S AN
ACRONYM. ONE
OF PROWL'S.
“"NON-AFFILIATED

INDIGENOUS
_ LIFE-FORM." _

NAIL. T LIKE N
SAYING IT.

] NAIL. NA-IL.
"YOU'RE A NA/IL."
5 SUITS YOU.

‘ ‘lz .

'A

' KNOw WHAT

I LIKE ABOUT |8
NAILS?Z

HAMMERING—
AH. BEAT ME
P TO IT.

NO ONE'S
HAMMERING
ANYONE,
WHIRL.

GOOD TO
SEE YOU, BOSS.
RODIMUS sA/DP
YOU'D BE OKAY. WHAT B
HAPPENED TO yoU?
WHERE HAVE yoU s
BEENZ HOW'S IT FEEL
TO BE A HATE
URE Z

" YOULL
FORGIVE ME IF




AUTOBOT HIéH ComimAano

7

~ WELL,
—LOOk -
TURNED OUT I'D BEEN MISSING iy RoDmds
TURBOFOX

GOOD TO SEE

FOR THREE WEEKS. BUT IT SEEMED N YOU, OLD
DRAGGED IN. S FRIEND. AND

MY FRIENDS HAD OTHER THINGS
ON THEIR MINDS.

YEAH. NICE
OF you TO
DROP BY.

BROADSIDE, THIS
NEW SHIP |D.ING
FROM THE VELA
| PULSAR—IT SOUNDS
LIKE THERE'S SO,

ME
TENS/ON WITH THE

ALCHEMY-SEVEN
REW, S

SO HOW I /)
ABOUT T 26T Vi / /
S0

BUMBLEBEE—

“...WHATEVER HAPPENED AT
VECTOR S/6MA—1 DOUBT
EVEN WHEELJACK OR
PERCEPTOR COULD EXPLAIN
THE SC/ENCE—MADE
CYBERTRON COME ALIVE
AGAIN. ONLY IT'S—"

“WE SENT A SHIP TO
PICK UP BEE, PROWL,
AND THE GANG
FROM EARTH, AND
WHEN THEY GOT
BACK, I WAS LIKE—"

SORRY RODIMUS. [F
ABOUT BEE. \f YOURE WAITING FOR
HE'S BEEN A THE RIGHT MOMENT
LITTLE BUSY. TO FILL ME IN, HOW

WE ALL ABOUT NOW?Z

HAVE.

"RIGHT, SO AFTER
THE BATTLE, ALL US
SURVIVORS SET UP
CAMP

WELL, &
BESIDES PRIME,
I GUESS THAT'S
EVERYBODY.




