WHILE OPTIMUS P/?/ME LEADS
A TEAM OF AUTOB,

EARTH, LIFE CONT!NUES ON
WAR-RAVAGED CYBERTRON.

THE WORLD STRUGGLES
TO REBUILD FOLLOWING
FOUR MILLION YEARS
OF WAR. OLD HATREDS
STAND IN THE WAY OF
A LASTING PEACE...

-..AND OLD HEROES
HAVE BEEN SHATTERED
BY THEIR EXPERIENCES.

FORGING AN
UNEASY ALLIANCE
WITH NEWCOMER
WINDBLADE...

...THE PEOPLE'S
CHOSEN LEADER,
STARSCREAM,
TRIES TO SHORE
UP A POWERBASE...

BUT THE FORMER
DECEPTICON

STANDS ALONE.




MEMORY. NOW THAT
IS A FUNNY THING.

SEER GET THESE
H.

OF A SUDDEN...

...MAYBE T'VE BEEN HAVIN' 'E
FOIZ WEEKS. THERE'S NOTHIN'
N BETWEEN, SO IT DOESN'T
FEEL LIKE TIME'S GOIN' BY.

ANYWAY. I GET B/75 HERE
AN THERE. I REMEMBER

E AN' RAX PALLIN'
AIZOUND IN THE OLD DPAYS.

THERE'S THAT TIME I BUILT A
NEW BODY FOR OR/ION PAX.

SOMETHIN’ ABOUT A TRIP
TO LAS VEGAS, BUT THAT
ONE'S KINDA FUZZY.

MEGATRON. MAKIN'

SO HARD TO BUILD.

I DIDN'T TRUST HIM. T
MEAN... RIGHTZ WHO'D
TRUST MEGATRON?




SO I CAME UP WITH A PLAN.

A REAL GOOD ONE.

I GOT TO TELL SOMEBODY
| BEFORE 1 GET BLASTED—




THER B imEaE i A -
N

\



I THINK
STARSCREAM
MIGHT ACTUALLY
MEAN IT.

VITALS LOOK GOOD. FINE, FINE,

REASONABLE, FLATLINE.
ANYWAY. THANKS FOR
YOUR HELP.

WELL, NOT
TERR/BLE.

WHEELJACK—
IT /15 ME’
OUR OLD

6774266‘/?EAM'

3-STARSCREAM?Z
HUH. YEAH, IT'S
NOT BAD. yOoU—

EVERYBODY,
HE'S OkAY!






