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GREETINGS, PRETENDER/
THIS OLD ROCK WILL MAKE
A NICE SOUVENIR, DON'T
YA THINK?

THANKS FOR DIGGING IT LUP!
BUT MORE THAN THAT...

THANKS FOR A SLAGGIN'
&00D FIGHT! | HAVE TO
ADMIT IT, YOU'VE EARNED
MY RESPECT!




BUT ORDERS |
ARE ORDERS...

LLAND | STILL HAVE TO KILL YOU.
ALL THE MORE SO, BECAUSE YOU'RE
DANGEROUS.

I'M SORRY.
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TAK_N WERE THE

HASS WE THISS
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AND PAIN, SPPEADING THEDIEH THE
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DIMLY SHE SEES - THE TLUNNELS HAVE ERPOWN.
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SHE HAS TO LOOK.
AND WHEN SHE DOES...
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HAIL, COMMANDER MAENLISS, GONE WERE OTHERSS,
MASSTER OF MICRONIA/ BUT ONE HERE 155.

WELL HAS US DONE?
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PAYLOAD,
TAKE THEM
TO THE FLIEL
DEPOT.

EIVE THEM AS

MUCH AS YOU
AND THEY CAN
cArRY/

PREMILIM.




GENEROUSS 15 THE
GREAT ONE, YESS!

WITH MANY THANKSS
ARE We/

N
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MANY £YELES HAS

IT BEEN 55INcE
THE 55MALL ONES
WELL HAVE FED/




HUeRY HOME, SkY BLAST AND |
THEN/ WILL MEET YOU BACK
AT HEADQLUIARPTERS,

PAYLOAD...

AFTER WE DEAL
WITH THE SPY/
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SLAE THE AUTOBOT CODE/
DO YOU SEE THIS? THIS BRAND, THIS
MARK OF COERCION, OF SLAVERY?

| KEEP IT TO REMIND ME OF ONE FACT.. | AM NO
AUTOBOT/




..THOSE YOU CALL MONSTERS?
AN ANCIENT PACE, POOR AND
HLNERY, YES, BLIT PROLID, FREE!

- AND KINDY THEY WOUILD SPARPE
THEIR CHILORPEN THE SCAVENEED,
ACIDIC FLEL THAT SLOWLY

CORPRPOPES THEIR MECHANISMS...

..BUT THEY WON'T TAKE CHARITY.
WE PAY THEM IN FLIEL, AND THEY
WATCH OUR BORPDERPLANDS...

«INCLUDING THE

SPIRPE OF SYNCHRO,
WHERE THEY FOLIND YOU
SNEAKINE ARPOLIND!




Th. ahe Sptre...of Q\.)%ﬁc:hr&'ZL

ouUT THE -.ANM BRTIFACT

| 'SPIR OF SYNCHRO'.. OF GREAT POMWER..
A 1
Cridh - ..THIS ARTIFACT
. YOU WILL DESTROY.
" I..T
..A UNIVERSE IS WS
IN DANGER... :
- .. THIS OLO POCK
R ar } WILL MAKE A
EPEAT SOUVENIE...

..NEVER HEARPD OF
VEC PRIME LYING...




WAS IT
SOMETHING

| SAID?




MICRONIA/

LAND OF THE MICRONS: INTELLIGENT TOOLS, DISPOSABLE

FIEHTERS. USEFLUL IN WAR...
N EMEARPASSMENT IN PEACETIME.

-l";‘._r -

TO THE BLISTERING HEARPT OF THE ACID WASTES THEY WEFE
EXILED - DUMPED — AND QUICKLY, CONVENIENTLY FORSOTTEN!
BUT THEY WOULD NOT BE ERASED SO EASILY!

FOR OTHERPS WERE THERPE ALPEADY — THE LOST PEMNANT
OF THE DESTROYED CITY OF YUSS, THEY PITIED THE MICRONS,

TALIGHT THEM TO SURVIVE, AND THRIVE...

AND FROM THE TATTERED RANKS THERE ARPOSE A GREAT
ONE, A MECHANOIP OF COUPAEE, STPENETH AND WISDOM.
AND SO HE WAS CALLED MAGNLS.

il
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| THE PLINS OF YUSS THEY PEBUILT INTO THEIR CAPITAL -
Aﬂfﬁﬁﬂﬂﬁ JEWEL N memsma

! FEW OLTSIDERS EVER SAW IT

. THE MICRONS PREFERRED IT SO,
. THEY HAD NOT FOREOTTEN
. THE LONG YEARS OF SLAVERY,




..AA EOEAT BEAST, CLAWED
AND FANEED, BOEATHING
 FIERY DESTRLCTION!

BUT WOPSE
WAS TO COME..,







*e» #rfd*%_. i,.m V BLIZZ. -r DLMPE IF
*“‘ﬁé?‘” ON THE WASTES, '#'ﬁ._;.e.!,. i
AS BLIE 3%5 N A VALLEY SLACIEE
SOME CALLEL ;;4 JIHOPEMENT OF PRIMUE
AN T OF LINNATL =, =
i = M ; fur:?' _f._,f:.i.r o ,,‘:.?;g_m; f
JHC ,I-f ’;'H'J;'J-' .!;-”."sf" ) BEL BLT IF

'1?-;“"". '-;' .-.llFi ’-”J

=0R THE MICRONS LIVED ON



Thed's ¢he loat 4Tme
B 3_:, Eﬂ:#.ﬁ'rt‘r‘t vafidh —




YOU'RE IN MICRONIA GENERAL HOSPITAL. IT'S MORNING. WELL,
IT'S A MORNING. YOU'VE BEEN HERE 50 SOLAR CYCLES/

Thot's almosd dwao mondhal
T've been ovd Sor dlhad lcm%?

NOT ALL OF IT.
YOU WERE
RAVING A WHOLE
LOT. | THINK
THEY GAVE YOU
SOMETHING,

YOU'RE ONE LUCKY MECH!
LOOKED LIKE BLUDGEON
WARMED OVER WHEN THEY
BROLUIGHT YA IN/
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HM. WELL, YOU'RE A Bl&
DEAL AROUND HERE!
MAGNUS CAME IN WITH
YOU. HE FELT REALLY BAD.

YOU'RE LUCKY THEY HAVE A
PRETENDER SPECIALIST...

¥

YOU LOOKED LIKE
A TYPEWRITER THAT
FELL IN SOME
HAMBURGER.
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THANK YOU. I THOUGHT |
IT WAS PRETTY 00D/

Maoruvs wics
Inex-e..walkhere
Ta lhe row g

e needs 4o see me
r'T%_HL M%L

SLOW DOWN, TOOTS. TRUST ME,
THEY WON'T LET YOU OUT YET.
BUT AS FAR AS ANYBODY SEEING YOU...




PRETTY MUCH EVERYEODY HERE
HAS SEEN YOU ALREADY. | MEAN,
WE'RE ROBOTS...PRIVACY ISN'T A
BI& CONCERN, Y'KNOW?P
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Do, miader funry meeh, did u
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OGLINE? HA/
DON'T FLATTER YOURSELF, TYPEWRITER,
HAMBURGER, PEMEMBER? NOT REAL ATTRACTIVE! |

BESIDES, ORGANICS ARE GROSS.
ALL SMOOTH AND BENDY AND
RPLUBBERY AND EEEEEEEEEEELIGH/

| ACTUALLY
FEEL KINDA
S1C0K NOW,

.Jeud, serToval
oo uow deell me
a:mgﬂ.- ‘i‘ﬂ%_?




| KNOW MAGNUS PRETTY WELL. | WORK
FOR HIM. IN FACT, HE'S PAYING FOR THIS
LONG, RELAXING VACATION IN THIS FINE
ESTABLISHMENT.

(U 2oldter.

YES..AND HOPEFULLY THE DOCS
LET ME BE ONE AGAIN, SOON. I'M
STARTING TO THINK TOO MUCH. A
B8IT MORE, AND THEY'LL HAVE TO
STICK THEIR FLAG UP ANOTHER...

- YOUR FLOWER'S THIRSTY.
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J-POP BRAND ENERGY
FUEL! IT'S 60T ALL THE:
ELECTROLYTES
| THAT PLANTS CRAVE!
| AT LEAST | THINK

---------

| .&NW'-".&.Y A SDL.['HEP
HAS HIS ORDERS.

| YOU CAN SEE MY
DILEMMA,

THERE'S A LOT | COULD TELL
YOU...BUT NOTHING | CAN
TELL YOU..




HEH HEH. G000 OLD MAGNUS,
PARANOID AS EVER, PRIMUS
BLESS HIW

A elecdre
Rlowser g

WHAT'S THE OLD SAYING? ,
"A ROSE BY ANY OTHER NAME... LET'S GET
JUST MIGHT BE A BUG/" RID OF THIS...




HELLO, SIDESWIPE.
UP BRIGHT AND EARLY AS |-
USUAL, | SEE.




| COULD NOT REST, Liv e W FOe YOU., A LOVELY ROSE
THINKING YOU MIGHT i \ FOR A BEAUTIFUL FEMME.
COME AROUND! '

FLATTERY WON'T GET YOU OUT
ANY QUICKER, SIDESWIPE, BUT
THANK YOU. IT'S VERY NICE.




Whhed-ever SGL...
Do..wes '-'I-‘?;ft m}f‘}
purpose Por ol ¢hés g




YOU BET. NOW THE NOSY OLD
COTTER CAN LISTEN TO A FEED
FROM THE NURSES' STATION...

" ‘WHIL.E: WE &0 FOR A LITTLE STROLL.
: EVERYTHING WILL MAKE MORE SENSE
= :_ | AFTER THAT. &ET YOUR THINGS!




Dideawsipe...

dhhod-'s - NVavooro., Dends Lloos
NGIme, Tﬁ#? Tupe. hong adory,
ren's byeakTn
THAT'S RIGHT some kind of vrule, | NEVER EBREAK RULES.
AND YOURS? -Lmlh‘?ng% me [The ¢laTad | JUST BEND THEM A LOT.




IT'S FUNNY, TSUGARU - GETTING CRUSHED
UNDER THOSE ROCKS MIGHT HAVE SAVED
YOUR LIFE. TWO MONTHS A0, YOU MIGHT
HAVE BEEN SHOT AS A SPY...BUT WHILE THE
COCS WERE PLAYING WITH THEIR TAPE AND
HAYWIRE, EVERYTHING WE COULD Ole UP
WAS BACKING UP YOUR RIDICULOUS STORY...

Well, 6% covrae. Ld Las droe.

We woere .. load, and ron Tnes some
Decepyfeona. Finding ¢had "Spire

iy ?nghrn" wes .. 024 dumbe loatk.




Plecae dell me you didn's
dfg op my dwee Priendal

NO. THEY LIVED,
AND WE THINK WE
KNOW WHERE
THEY ARE.

Thank
Vi onamTl
Wihere 2

TWO PRISONERS WERE
BROUGHT TO THE SEEKER
BASE AT FORT SCYK. ONE
WAS A SMALL CusH>
PRETENDER, LIKE YOU.




People keep cclit
Me gl °

IT'S MORE POLITE
THAN "HORRIFYING
TECHNO-OREGANIC
ABERRATION" OR
"HARDWARE-WETWARE
NIEZHTMARE" OR...

Okouy... L aed ...
Ford Deuf .. Ta Tu

& load plates

LET'S JUST
SAY IT COULD
BE WORSE.
A LOT WORSE.

YOUR FRIENDS
ARE TWO
LUCKY MECHS!




LALMOST TOO LUCKY. SOME PEOPLE THOUGHT
IT WAS ALL A DECEPTICON PLOT, SET UP TO
INFILTRATE THE SPIRE OF SYNCHRO.

f Laa rame doean'y ever malke
sense. (L spfre T8 o dower)
Thay ploce T3 o d'l.}'l‘\g_tb'l"‘l.!.

eovldn 'y
core |eas
cbovd ¢he
Dpire of
'531"1-::%1'&!;

IT MAKES PERFECT SENSE;
NOT THE THEORY. NO PLOT
WOULD BE THAT STUPID...

BUT THE SPIRE OF SYNCHRO
RPEALLY IS A TOWER.




WALK THIS WAY!
I'LL PROVE IT/ | Y87
A

19 7 acold wack

et wasy, L wouldn'd
ke dcﬁ'm&\éamtdhd'__




WELCOME TO MICRONIA,
MISS SANTA CLALS!

HOME OF THE MICRONS,
CAPITAL OF STANIX,

A SPOT SO CcOOL, IT'S
BURIED LUNDER A
THOUSAND FEET OF
SOLID ICE!

YOU'RE THE FIRST
OUTLANDER TO SEE
ALL THIS SINCE THE
Bl& STORMS...

THE STORMS THAT
SHOULD HAVE
FINISHED US OFF/




"Il HAD JUST ARRNED HERE, BACK THEN. THOSE STORMS...IT WAS
LIKE THE END OF THE WORLD..LIKE AN OCEAN HAD FROZEN AND
DROPPED ON US. PARK TO REST A BREEM IN VEHICLE MOCE...

WAKE UP WITH A FOOT OF SNOW ALL OVER..."

"IN A WEEK,

THE CITY
WAS GONE,

BURIED..."

"BUT WHAT SHOULD HAVE BEEN
A DEATH BLOW...SAVED OUR
SKIDPLATES!"




"JUDEING BY YOUR OUTFIT, YOU OUSHT TO KNOW WHY!
THERE ISNT A JET ON CYBERTRON THAT CAN &0 OUT IN
A BLIZZARD LIKE THAT, OR CARRY A BOME THAT CAN

PUNCH THROUGH A eLACIER!"

"NATURALLY, THE CONS
ARE KEEN TO FIND A

WAY IN...BUT THERE AIN'T
MANY., ONLY THE TALLEST
TOWERS EVEN COME
CLOSE..LIKE THE SPIRE
OF SYNCHRO!




L

SYNCHRO'S A LONEG WAY FROM HERE, IN THE OLD TEMPLE COMPLEX.
| STILL CAN'T BELIEVE YOU WALKED ALL THAT WAY. WHAT WAS LEFT
OF YOUR ACTUATORS WOULDN'T SELL TO THE JUNKIONS!

I'M SURE THE DOCS DON'T EVEN WANT YOU TO WALK THIS FAR!

STILL, | DONT WANT TO HEAD
BACK JUST YET. LET'S SNEAK
OUT AND GET A DRINK.

THERE'S A PLACE NEAR HERE.




Y EAH, AROUND HERE WE
MDE!TL.Y SPEAK MICRONESE. E“
YOU KNOW ANY?

1 learned same Tn 2ckhoesll
beg me 4hnTrk..."FHow Ta ahe
weaddher , ¢had- 8.,

boop bip doo-beep

4

=

i
.-\_._\____L\_

’1 S r

ﬁ «UM...CLOSE., YOU ACTUALLY
SﬂID "YOUR HEAD APPEARS
TD BE A CHEWED CARAMEL."
b WATCH THOSE 2600-HERTZ
INFLECTIONS.

T—

;'"
BUT WHILE SIDESWIPE AND TSLEARL ENJOY A LITTLE DOWNTIME,
ANOTHER TABLE IN ANOTHER BLILDINE, NOT SO FAR AWAY, SEES

A VERY DIFFECENT SOPT OF GATHERING...IN WHICH THOSE ABSENT
MAY NOT BE ENTIRELY LNINVOLVED..,

-5 e




- ~MUTTER=

ASSEMBLY POOM.. MICRONIA CITY HALL.

<MUST BE REAL BAD!
HE'S 60T THE SLIDE
PROJECTOR OUT/>?

"TRANSLATED FROM MICRONESE




<LIGHTS, PLEASES
.. THANK YOU,
ASTROSCOPE. >

<AS MANY OF YOU

HAVE HEARD, ONE OF
OUR CULTURAL
TREASLIRES HAS BEEN
STOLEN..THIS CRYSTAL,
A LARGE YELLOW SPINEL,
FORMERLY SECURED
WITHIN THE SPIPE OF
SYNCHRO.>

<A SMALL DETACHMENT
OF SEEKERS, OPERATING
FROM FORT SCYK,
GAINED ENTRY AND
PEMOVED THE STONE
FROM ITS SOCKET.>

<ARE THERE ANY
QUESTIONS BEFORE
| CONTINUER>







WE'LL
SPARE YOU
THE NEXT

TWO
HoURS...

BUT
FINAaLLY...

I'VE 0T IT/

SEEKERS FROM SCYk
SNATCHED THE STORIED
SPINEL FROM SYNCHRO'S
SPIPE/

<YES, THANK YOLU, CY-KILL.
THE MEETING IS ADJOURPNEL.
PLEASE 60 HOME NOW>




<THAT DION'T &0
S0 WELL.>

-

<YES...HARMLESS. THAT'S
WHAT WE NEED TO TALK
ABOUT. MEET ME IN THE
WAR ROOM IN TEN BERPEEMS.
WE'LL HAVE A 6LEST...>

<AT LEAST THEY ONLY
STOLE A HARPMLESS
LITTLE TRINKET, ANYWAY.>




<GENERAL, MEET OR. STEELWIND.
HE'S A WEATHERMAN.>

POCTOR, WE HAVE A
WEATHER PRPOBLEM.>




CMICRONIA'S WEATHER IS NOTHING BUT A PROEBLEM WE'VE NEVER HAD
MUCH LUCK MODELING ITf>

<THAT SLUDDEN CLIMATE SHIFT - TWO YEARS OF SNOW - AND NOW
TWO MONTHS OF SPRING AND SUNSHINE - WE JUST CAN'T ACCOLINT
FOR THAT. IT JUST DEFIES NATURAL EXPLANATION.>

<INDEED! PERHAPS, THEN, YOU
WOLILD LIKE ME TO EXPLAIN T2> *
<HA! OF COURSE | — ,

YOU'RE SERIOUS, AREN'T YOUP>

<QUITE. THE EXPLANATION LIES IN
THE SPIRE OF SYNCHRO...AND THE
INCREDIELE MACHINE IT WAS UILT
TO HOUSE. >




SWEATHER CONTROL® THAT'S IMPOSSIBLED _:

<FOR US, PERHAPS, BUT SYNCHRO WAS A TRUE GENIUS
OF CYBERTRON'S GOLDEN AGE, WITH KNOWLEDEGE WAR
B HAD NOT YET ERASED.

<EVEN THEN, HOWEVER, HIS MACHINE
WOLILD HAVE BEEN EXCEPTIONAL >

<SYNCHRO'S TOWER IS ONLY A SMALL PART.
THE CIRCUITEY PERVADES THE WHOLE TEMPLE
COMPLEX..WE DID NOT EVEN PEALIZE WHAT IT
WAS, UNTIL TWO YEARS AGO...>

<...WHEN A STUDENT
DISCOVERED SYNCHRO'S
SECRET JOLIRNAL.>




<MATRIX! YOoUu

= <YOU STARTED A
— | TURNED IT ON/>

SPARK-KNOCKING
WEATHER MACHINE
WITHOUT EVEN
STOPPING TO TALK
TO ANY OF US>

<ARE YOU CRAZY
OR JUST THAT
STUPID?!>

<ACTUALLY, THE
MACHINE WAS
ALREADY ON...
PROBAEBLY HAD
BEEN FOR A
FEW THOUSAND
VORNS!>




<..PERHAPS LONGER!
WE LEARNED WHAT WE
COULD...IT SEEMED
VERY STABLE..SO WE
DECIDCED TO RUN A
VERY SMALL TEST.>

<{THAT'S WHEN WE
B DISCOVERED WHY THE
MACHINE HAD EEEN
FOREOTTEN...>




<SYNCHRO'S DEVICE IS ESSENTIALLY A RADIO TRANSMITTER,
WITH A UNIQUE AND INCREDIBLY POWERFUL FEEDBACK
AMPLIFIER, AND THE ENTIRE COMPLEX AS ITS ANTENNAD

<OR 50 SYNCHRO SEEMS
TO HAVE THOUGHT. IN FACT,
HE FOREOT ONE VERY BlI&
COMPONENT...>




<..HE FOREOT THE WORLD BENEATH HIS FEET/!

SO DID WE! AT HIGH POWERS, THE PLANET ITSELF CAN
RESONATE...AND AS WE WERE TO DISCOVER, SUCH

<IT HAPPENED

OUR FIRST TEST...

A TINY TEMPERATURE
SHIFT.>

<WHEN WE REALIZED WHAT HA
HAPPENED, IT WAS TOO LATE.
WAVES OF ELECTROMAGNETIC
ENERGY WERE REFLECTING FROM
THE PLANET, FEEDING BACK INTO
SYNCHRO'S AMPLIFIER, GROWING
EXPONENTIALLY >

{THERE WAS NO STOPPING IT NOW! THE TEMPERATURE
PLUMMETED! CLOUDS PILED UP! WINDS ROSE TO GALES!
THE SKY CRACKLED WITH ENEREGY! AND US? WE RAN/> ' .

i ™ i i A "".'l- 1 im




<| REGRET THE COWARDICE NOW. MAGNUS TURNED BACK...BUT
WHILE THE STORM RAGED, THE MACHINE WAS QUIET, ITS WORK
APPARENTLY DONE. FOR MONTHS, WE TRIED TO END THE
WINTER, WITH NO SUCCESS...THE ONLY COURSE WAS TO
ADAPT, WHICH HAS SUCCEEDED VERY WELL.>

<{TWO MONTHS AGO, ALL THAT CHANGED.,
THE SEEKER STOLE THE CRYSTAL..THE
HEART OF SYNCHRO'S AMPLIFIER. THIS
SHOULD HAVE HAD LITTLE EFFECT, AND
YET THE SNOW ENDED!

SO HERE 1S OUR PROEBLEM, STEELWIND:
WHAT CAUSED THE SECOND CLIMATE SHIFT?

MORE PRACTICALLY, HOW LONG WILL THE
ICE LAST, IF SPRING RPEALLY HAS COMEP>




<IT'S 60T TO BE THAT CRYSTAL. IT MUST
HAVE BEEN DOING SOMETHING THAT DION'T
SHOW UP IN YOUR TESTS.>

<YOU HAD BETTER
&0 BACK AND
RPUN SOME MORE,
IF YOU CAN DO

IT WITHOUT
WRECKING THE
WHOLE PLANET/>

<AS FOR THE ICE, |
PEALLY DON'T KNOW.
I'D HAVE TO CRUNCH
SOME NUMBERS. eluT
NOTHING HAPPENS
FAST. THE ICE ISN'T
MELTING THIS WEEK,
Or THIS MONTH.>




<WELL, GENERAL, THERE YOU ARE. CAN YOU
AND YOUR MECHS RECOVER OUR HARMLESS
LITTLE STOLEN TRINKET 2>

<WILL DO,
COMMANDER! >

<PRIMUS, | HOPE SOf
OTHERWISE, WE'RE SOINE TO
HAVE THE BIGGEST SWIMMING

POOL ON CYBERTRON/>



<STEELWIND SURE §
WAS AGITATED!>

<OF COURSE
HE WAS. I'M

SURPRISED HE'S
STILL PLANNING
TO HELP.>

. |<WELL..HE DOES
b HAVE TO LIVE
ON THIS PLANET.> |

B |

<HOW ARE OUR
CHANCES?>

<POOR. WE HAVE
LITTLE STRENEGTH
FOR AN ASSAULT |-
ON THE SEEKERS’
BASE. >

<I WISH THERE
WAS A BETTER
WAY...>




<YOUR WISH IS GRANTED,
ASTROSCOPE!
SIDESWIPE IS HERE!>




e -
{HELLO, SIDESWIPE! _
B | DIDON'T KNOW THEY HAD g <OH, THEY

DION'T!>

LET YOU OUT ALREADY >




<1 JUST WENT OUT FOR

A LITTLE RPEFRESHMENT
WITH MY &O0D FRIEND
TSUEARU, HERE!>

LT am ITe 4he caguaTndance of
e noble l:%_gpla.r"ﬁh-!; led 08 cpdher
plom blosasial > o




. |
<UM..SHE HAS A LITTLE TROUELE
WITH OUR LANGUAGE...
WE'RE WORKING ON THAT.>

{SIDESWIPE..> ' ’

[ ‘i'i 1
Wacal Maarnoe avre
looka fpreasedl T

bed bhe didn'e. expect
me 40 be Lhad 30:::—.'..!.




4
<SHE'S NO AGENT,
COMMANDER, AND
YOU KNOW IT.
BUT SHE COULD BE
4 LOT OF USE TO US>

< SLAE THE LANSLASE/
YOU LET A POTENTIAL
ENEMY AGENT IN HEPE!
HAVE YOU SMELTED
YOLUR PROCESSORP! >

T don's underadondl
07d T ged abe bhonorfic
mr:::ﬂ& o mmtth‘ﬁa_?




<HER FRIENDS ARE
PRISONERS.>

<E&INE HER A CHANCE TO
RESCLE THEM, AND TO
FIND OUT WHERE YOUR
PRETTY POCK WENT..
MAYEE EVEN BRING

IT BACK >

<SHE CAN DO ITf
VECTOR SieMA,
SHE ALMOST BEAT
THUNDERCRACKER! >




<SIDESWIPE MAY HAVE A POINT,
COMMANDER. IN SUCH A
CASE, A FULL-SCALE ASSAULT
MAY FAIL OF MERE INERTIA,
WHERE A SMALL RAID COULD
SUCEED BRILLIANTLY. >




) _ =

1 CAND | SUPPOSE

WOULD BE LEADING THIS
LITTLE EXCURSION.>

<NATURALLY.>

I <OF COURSE,
| WOLILD NEED
A FEW MOPRE

| MECHS, AND A
FLIER OR TWO.>




<OH, VERY WELL. YOU HAVE MY PERMISSION.

AT LEAST IT WILL RIDC ME OF YOU FOR A LITTLE WHILE...
MAYBE EVEN PERMANENTLY -- BUT I'M NOT &0OIN&

TO EXPECT SUCH A MIRACLE>




Do..uow end L
wafll gc‘_:-?'n

COMMENds £

| ALWAYS DO/
MY ACTUATORS
NEED THEIR
FREEDOM/




\ Pﬂd‘fmg, dlhad Ta.

Mearuva d&tE-'l"lI'-I- [Te
g:o muech, does e

-'\4‘ !

OF COURSE HE
DOES! WE'RE
GREAT FRIENDS
WHEN I FOLLOW

ORDERS.



LWHICH | USUALLY DO. I'VE
TAKEN A FEW LIBERTIES,
SURE. 'VE ALSO PULLED
THEIR FUELTANKS OUT OF
THE FIRE A FEW TIMES.

..1HE LATEST
TIME 1S WHAT
LANDED ME
IN MICRONIA
GENERALS




1 bey dhere'sc
E.-Lbr% belTnd dladl

EH, IT'S BORING, |

..THE POINT IS, |
ALWAYS FIND IT EASIER
TO 6ET FORGINENESS
THAN PERMISSION...




+AND THEN
THERE ARE
THE TIMES
WHEN YOU
JUST CAN'T
GET EITHER
OF THOSE...




<S0eRY ABOUT THE WAIT/

IT SEEMS THE MEDICS ARE OVERRULED
HERE ARE YOUR DISCHAREGE FILES.
YOU'RE FREE TO &€0.>

<I DON'T APPROVE
OF THIS AT ALL.>

<THE WAR CALLS! B »voLrpe
HOW ABOUT A TERRIEBLE.>
&000DEYE KISS?
WE MAY NEVER
| MEET AGAINT> <I'M SURE YOU
WILL BE BACK,
WAY TOO SOON.>




1 Sorood 406 cek chovd
all 8 and aduly.
| Theyire prc:b-nbl&u
pile &% ruas b&mm_

NOPE! BPOLIGHT IN AS
EVIDENCE. THEY'LL BE
WAITING FOR YOU AT ]
YOUR NEW HOME: THE
HOTEL HEAVYARMS.

YOU geT/
IT'S 60T
coLOR
TV AND
CAEBLE.

EUT THERPE'S TIME TO RPEST
LATER! NOW IS THE TIME
FOR SERIOUS BUSINESS.
HEAVY COMMANDO STUFF!

A E N




ARMY BUSINESS,

O video MECH! PUT IT ON

arcade? M u b BN _ MAGNLIS' TAR.

T soppose padding
ﬁpt_‘;r grpende cocbund-
2 serTous buafnessd

IT'S MORE
o] OF A HOBBY.




. BUT

A LEGITIMATE
TRAINING
EXERCISE.

- THAT BORING GRAY |
Stk COOR IS NOT JUST ‘
: ANY GAME!




LTS THE MOTHER OF ALL GAMES! e —
MEET THE ATARI 26,000,000 | I S’
SEVERAL MILLION .ﬂ.STEGW&TTE OF § -
VIRTUAL-REALITY POWER!

e
p— !

| AND IT ALSO _
PLAYS DVDS. | WG




6000, BETTER CHECK YOUR
HELMET SEAL, AIE*E‘-‘?-EAT].’EQ!




—=AweXisomE=->2
Okay, Tsugaru.
I'm starting the
simulation. Don't
panic.

HYH_TS5U>

Why would I panic?
It's just a game.
I've played games -

HUWN_ TSU2 ...._l=
Whoat I can

actually feel -"_“""--...
the floor? —

Sa

~ELR
B

T?w
#ﬂ?h

an&m#awfr
4&&




HUNM_TSU> Hey, this
looks familiar...

HOLY STACK OUERFLOWS?




HuH TSu> HEY: [IHH
YOU ATTACKED BEFORE MY DRAMATIC POSE?!
YOU CAN'T DO THAT! IT'S [HIENEGEE

CHEATING IS UERY HAUGHTY?!




——

1 N
HUH T3U> Well?

-=AweXXkomE=-> That...that was the intro. The loading screen. You
just disintegrated the intro. That's never happened before...

HWN T5U> Whoops?! Sorry about that.

-=AweXiXomE=-> Are you kidding? That ruled?! Of course, we should
probably quit and reboot before the system cra




NARRATOR :

IT BEGAN AS A GAME...
BUT THE RULES HAVE CHANGED!

e A 1R R
=222 LTI S
T\

THE PLUCEY PLAYERS HAVE BECOME
GRIM GLADIATORS, DUELING
D¥SFUNCTIONAL DATA IN A DIRE
DIGITAL DEATHMATCH...




2

System recovery complete. Already?

Aw, nuts.

That means playtime is over!
Please put away the Light Cycles.

II\\\\
TSSO S

ARWC
il

NARRATOR:
Wait...do you mean
they're not stuck here?

| L £ £

» xpTAl.exe

Mo, they're not stuck.
Didn't you read
your script?

NABRRATOR:
Of course I read
my script!




NARRATOR-

» xpTAlexe

- ik - ) y » You really are a
wrong. The rehearsal e
o ) | 1 guess so. H'n."u'.ﬁ..ﬁ..ﬁ..ﬁ..ﬂ..ﬁ.H!l
—_ gt W
L . -

NARRATOR (aside):
Ugh! Who writes this
rubbish?

Oh, well. Eoll the
film, Bolthead...




NARRATOR:

NO, BOLTHEAD! NO!
NOT THAT REEL!
NEVER THAT REEL!!

HOW FUZORS
ARE MADE

T-M-I Instructional Films
A TRANSMETAL PRODUCTION amp
Copyright MCHMXCYIN Wicx vo

Maximal Rarteap

QUICE! PULL THE
POWEER COERD BEFORE
TT'S TOO LA-




F
TRUST ME.
e

NARRATOR:

WHEW! THAT WAS TOO CLOSE.
THERE ARE SOME THINGS IN THIS
WE ARE NOT MEANT TO ENOW.

NOW, ON WITH
OUR STORY...




Ha* Zoon you'll be
wearing my sword
like a shish kebab!

First you'll have to
stopywaving it around
likefa feather duster?

: : ’ L
LS ' _f

HARRATOR:

SETBACKS NOTWITHSTANDING, THE SIMULATION IS SOON UNDER WAY.
THE GRAPHICS ARE STELLAER: THE COMBAT. UTTERLY REALISTIC.
SO0ON BOTH PLAYERS ARE UTTEELY DRAWH INTO THEIR ASTOUNDIHG
VIRTUAL WORLD.

(MORE)




HARRATOR

AHEM . . BUT THIS IS MORE THAW PHYSICAT TRAINING: IT IS A TEST.
4 TRIAL OF INDIVIDUAL SKEILL. AND OF TEAMWORE: AN ASSESSMENT OF
THIS UNLIEELY DUO IN WIDELY VARIED COMBAT SITUATIONS. . .

m=p

URBAN
. WARFARE. .. A

Zaku: "BARF!"




.o COMMARDO That's a big jump.

u INFILTRATION SRR I'd better back up
: BAETE S = . Qinipdinihp to take a run on - I I
=1 - - e k

= ~.

“
N o A

I just logged in to ?
Commander? What m check your progress. -I

are you doing here? Carry on, Sideswipe.
£ .
-'llg_'{gi

L




| rl " —
e e <. NEXT
HERE, SUE? ’-*;‘. l_l

.. .EVEN TRIALS

OF SEEMINGLY

[MwWARLIEE SEILLS:

GEOMETEY .. PROBLEM

SOLVING. . .FOR A I
—

SOLDIER'S MIND
IS A WEAPON A5

I vou tHimk vourue
GOT TROUBLES? WELL, AND OMNE

(]
. WHICH MUST OFTEM [
IR STUCK? SERVE WHEMN OTHEERS J'

.—“. il el o




AND... UH... DANCING TO JAPANESE POP MUSIC...
@ IN CASE ONE HAS TO...INFILTRATE SOME SORT OF w
EVIL HYPHNOTIC DANCE CLUB? I GOT NOTHIN'

LD L=
PE!'\!’FEE-'FH ) PEﬁFECTf-'
g / £

Y,
é




"OH YEAH? | ‘We are
Perfect . o AWESOHE*
hScurE! < High five?




Who the hex
are you?

- . .but you are not
Jedi yet?

1

Did we say we were?

You must face the
ultimate test.

He's not
listening.

Must be a
cut-scene.

Prepare yourselves!?

r ‘ This makes no sense.
Battle awalits 1in...

Just go with it.




Hey there, ' ' : i
dancin’ 2 = | hope you're .F IEI
| machines? | all hungry- 3 -

‘- -because you're
ﬁ,‘ *, . about to get
,.; 'ﬁ i \ SERVED*®

S g‘

- Al s
alf@é"}
r"_dfﬁ‘_,z G




N7 s
\ i/

e *




Don't kill the groove,
Barricade. Where are
Frenzy and Shaider?

» xplAl.exe

Aw come on! Play "Wrappe
: oo 'ﬂ Don't tell the director
I said so, but I'd rather

Around Your Finger." It's a
great song!
play "Miss Gradenko".
YOUR TWO
FRIENDS ARE

WATCHING
THE DOOR

FOR ME.

i

IT WAS NICE OF THEM TO OFFER.
| WAS GETTING TIRED OF

KEEPING THE CRASHERS OUT.




WHAT'S THE
MATTER,
cOuUsIN?

- —
=y .-|l"'-"1r_' ::‘-'-.._I':'I'.'; ,:.‘!I__-!-.g_r.lr.-"l'

HURRY, &
CHARLENE/

WE'LL MISS
THE LIMBO!




-
"SHAID-ER! YOU SAID YOU AND FRENZY "We did, Bulkhead!
WOLULD KEEP THE CRASHERS OUTM Most of them, anyway."

"THEN HOW DID ALL OF
THESE PEOPLE GET IN>"




"Well, we letin some Autobots. They won't make trouble."

BLUESTREAK! I'LL KILL YOU, AT L
YOU DATE-STEALING SCRAPLET/ INVISIBLE! -

THOLUEHT | WOLILON'T PECOENIZE YOLIR
INVISIBLE BLIDDY, MIRASE, DIDN'T YOUP

"...and, you know, the babe-types, too. | didn't think anybody would mind."
"AND THAT'S ALLP" THERE'S A NICE SLOW [l YOLI'RE SO CUTE! LET'S DANCE!

SONE COMING UP —-

I'LL TEACH YOU HOW!
LET'S &0 TO MY PLACE!



WHOA, LADIES!

SLOW DOWN/ LET
OL POWERELIDE
LEAD!




ITLL BE.NRAPFPED AROUND YOUR FINGER..

| like the new salute,
Prowl, but we need
fo find Shaider!

Don' forget
my album!

IF YOU'RE LOOKING
FOR THE SHINY BLUE
&Ly, HE'S HANGING
FROM THE FLAGPOLE
EY HIS WAISTRAND.




: fun? You're Thanks?! You're not bad, either?

' I remember how.._.how I used to
do this all the time, back in
the old days.

dancer , too




Hahahat A date?
That's a good one,
Tsugut I hadn*t -

Please don't get
me wrong? I like
you, and you're
fun to be around?
I just don't find
you in any way
attractive...

ﬂI

You're serious, ' That...that sounded
aren‘t you? rude. I'm SOrry...

=

Oh.

It's just...technorganics
are, you Know, icky...

blah, foot
in mouth,

'

I mean, your avatar

is cute, but... :
L Hot helping, huh...

| blah blah
_blah, =
stupid man




I have to go.
Right now.

I'm...I'm sorry, Tsugaru.
I am a very stupid mech.




It's okay. 1 Know

you're a stupid mech.

.......

I just need
to go. I'we
played too
long.

I have...a
job to do.

You wouldn't
understand.



Maybe I wouldn't, Tsugaru...

. But om the

* | other hand...

— Primus?
I wonder?




AHf THE OLD
PLACE IS JUST
LIKE | LEFT ITf

| SHOLLD PROBABLY
DUMP THAT COFFEE.

POTATO
SALAD.

EH, I'LL DO [T LATER.
IF | PEMEMEBER RIGHT,
THE BOOK | NEED IS
IN THAT 0% ON THE
VERY TOP SHELF.




| THINK

BENT MY |

SWAY BAR.
ol

o
- _..I'.

{ WAIT..

& WHAT'S THAT? |



P..PRIMUS!

l...| THOUGHT
| LOST...THIS
PICTURE...

| MUST HAVE...MUST
HAVE BEEN LISING...
AS... BOOKMAPRK...

BEFORE...BEFORE...







ddn's enawer dbhe door, o L Tﬂad.- bm“g:d Try.

HT'ET_:. Duatperal Lh,oo

Hope Yoo dorn's mindl Ol ernd T'm bwm‘?ﬁ% Yyoeor wieelbarrow
For G ron 46 dhhe gon ghop. ..ma_%ba’h!; whot heppened T here’d

Qe yoo bhﬁtf}?



Dideswdtpel
Pleasel
Wlhad Ta
L-L‘n't"-bﬂ%?
Please dalk

' SOUND
LIKE HER...

ZAHEM/Z




| C...COMMANDER!

e

I'M E..FINE. €OT
TO..FIND A
FRAME. DON'T

| WANT TO..TO
LOSE..,

WAR IS HELL,
PRETENDER.

d rrerse, |
4 sipeswiee. |

FIND THAT FRAME...AND qu -@ BUT SOMETIMES
TAKE THE DAY OFF TO [+ THE DEVILS &O
CLEAN THIS PLACE LR [ TOO FAR.



HEE NAME WAS
STELLITE.

| SUPPOSE |
SHOULD TELL
YOU THE WHOLE
STORY. |

DON'T WANT YOU
EOTHERING
SIDESWIPE

FOR IT.

SHE WAS AN
ARCHAEOLOEGIST.
SIDESWIPE WAS

A ERAD STUDENT.
THEY MET ON A

DI& HERPE, AND
DECIDED TO STAY
AND WORK FOR US.

YOU NEVER SAW SUCH

- A HAPPY COUPLE.
| PEMEMEER STOPPING

. OVER TO REVIEW FIELD

| WORK, CHECK DATA...
| ALWAYS STAYED FOR
A DRINK, OR CARDS...
THOSE WERE THE 600D
TIMES, TSUSARL.

S |
A PITY THEY |
- WEPE SHORT. |




IT WAS THE FIRST
SEEKER RAID...

-

SIDESWIPE WAS IN THE |

UNIVERSITY LIBRARY
WHEN HE HEARD THE
BOMEBS.

DIPECT HIT FROM
A CPUISE MISSILE.
NO WARNING.

NO SURVIVORS.

SIDESWIPE WAS
NOT HURT...euT
HE DIED THERE,
ALL THE SAME.

CAN YOU BLAME HIM?

L

HE PUSHED HOME
TO ASHES AND PUEELE.

LOOKS THE SAME,
ACTS THE SAME,
ON THE OUTSIDE.

UNDERNEATH?

ABSOLUTE
| zERO.

" BUT HE'S
A VERY
EFFECTIVE
WARRIOR...




HE DESTROYED THE ENEMY'S MOBILE BASE BY HIMSELF. SLICED OPEN
AN OXIDIZER LINE AND HELD IT AGAINST A HOT EXHALIST.

ALMOST DID HIMSELF IN, TOO. HE &0T 2ETTER - AND YET, IT SEEMED
LIKE RECOVERY WAS THE LAST THING HE WANTED..LINTIL YOU CAME.
I'M NOT SURE WHY, BUT HE'S TAKEN A RPEAL INTEREST IN YOU.

| DON'T KNOW
WHAT TO SAY.

| MISS MY
FRIEND...

..BUT | NEED MY FIGHTERS,
AND S0 DO MY PEOPLE...

S50 ENCOURAGE HIM...BUT
IF THE ICE STARTS TO MELT...

STOP.



ALPHA CENTAURI SINKS BELOW THE ICY HORIZON,
DARKNESS FALLS ONCE MORE UPON THE WASTES.

THOSE WHOM DUTY DOES NOT COMPEL
NOW TAKE THEIR NIGHTLY REST.
















