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Optimus Prime is the strongest,
largest and wisest of all Autobots,
He #+ kind to all that lives,
ncluding those on Earth. When his
trailer hecomes the command
centre, he transforms from the trailer cab o lead the
Autobats in their fight against the evil Decepticons.

Hound transtorms from a four-wheel-drive vehicle to the

Autobot scout robot. He is brave and loyal 1o the Autobor
cause and lkes the planct Earth, Seceetly, Hound would like
to be human! '

Sideswipe transforms fram a racing car to a warrior robat. &
He and his twin brother, Sunstreaker, make a powerful =~ |
1cam in the never-ending battle against the Decepticons, |

Huffer transforms from a trailer cab to become the -’iuwbﬂf
construction engineer. Although he will mutter and
complain, he s a strong and rellable worker.

Jazz transforms from a racing car to the Autobat special - I
nperations agent. He takes on the dangerous missions and is_
clever and daring. He likes Earth and is always luuli'lng (T4 ;
learn more abaut the planet and its people. '

Gears transforms frum an armuurﬂl carrler to work asa
transport and reconnaissance robot. Like Huffer, he Iik-l."l: tuf
be miserable and find fault in ﬂzryt_hlng, but he has ggut 33
wtrenjrth and endurance.
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on, leader of the
cons, is ruthless and

M. Hd:- tram.l'u:-rm fridm 4 gun
1 the Decepticans in their =
against the Autobots,

ndwave transforms from a cassette recorder to o

pticon communicator robat and acts as a radio link for
ather Decepticons. He is able to read minds and will
ackmail for his own gain, Soundwave is despised by
ther Decepticons,

reak is cowardly and will run for salety if he is
:1:| He can tly at speeds of up to 250mph and
srms from a spy cassette to the Decepticon
pgation robot

cam transiorms from a plane to the Decepticon air
der rubot, He can fly faster than any of the

ns and seeks to replace Megatron as leader.

m it ruthless and cruel.

is l‘n,'.l]l and tough. When he trarminrm; trom a spy
?;Q the demolition robot, he transmits low iﬂ:qumuy
10 create powerdul Hrl:hquulu:s

o ,fm operate alone ﬂ.h:l s :hc ﬁn’-:lqn ul’ all

it H: is !.-:r:,r good at I'l!'tlll‘l,f]'llm'l'l'.'tf in the
m.g.hl.' ;na can walk without making a sound,



[ beroic warriors, the Autobots, and theiv ewenvivs, he epil
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The taitle beturern the Jorces of good and evil comtinurs on
Earth s the Tramformers chamge 1o robots and back again, in
an allempd fo owhweil or deceive each other in their struggle for
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Spike, the young engineer and friend of the
Autabaots, sat on a rock in the warm sunshine
writing up his diary. The air was fresh after the
storm which had raged during the night. The rain
had fallen in torrents. The thunder had boomed

and crashed. And the lightning had lit the
innermost parts of the Autobot base,

“lt was strange,” wrote Spike. "The Autobots
thought that they were being attacked by the
|}-Ei2r:pHL‘.nnh. They rushed to action stations.
Optimus Prime and Jazz were ready to repel an
attack, when the storm passed on. It seems that
thunder and fightning are unknown on their
planet of Cybertron. It must be a very strange
waorld,”

Spike put the diary in his pocker and made his
way back to the base.

As he drew near, a giant, gleaming figure came
towards him. It was Optimus Prime, the Autobot
Leader. He looked down at Spike. “This is a very
strange world, this Earth of vours,” he said.

Spike grinned. “Funny,” he said. "l was just
thinking something like that mysell.”




Spike's father joined them. “Lightning is
dangerous stuff,” he said. "I've seen it wreck
buildings, fell trees, sink oil rigs. Even a small bolt
of lightning can pack a hetty punch.”

Optimus Prime looked thoughttul. The
_"||_|['.I:]|'Il;lt"| WEre dl;'l.[:lt'r:ltl;' [ LR ‘|1r1L|. d S0OUrce I:l'
energy so that they could rebuild their spacecralt
and return to Cybertron, Could the answer lie in
this thing called lightning?

Ul;lwr .fil.]tllh[“"\ came out mto [!IL‘ CHPEN. |{I.HJ.1I|EJ

pointed to a steep rock face some distance away,
‘Look at that mountain! |t didn't look like that
vesterday |

“Half of it's gone,” cried Jazz.

“It must have been struck by lightning,” said
Spike.

“You mean those bright lights?” said
Sunstreaker

“Whatever it was, it must have been powerhul,
replied Sideswipe.




We also do that here on Earth,” said Spike’s
father. “But there is no way to control something
as powerful as lighining. A single lightning Hash is
ahout a thousand megavoles.”

I R4 -

Tell me all vou know about lightning,” said
Optimus Prime.

Spike's father picked up a piece of twig and

drew diagrams in the earth as he spoke. = .
Perhaps Earth technology cannot handle such

Lightning is really electricity,” he said forces,” said Optimus Prime. “On Cybertron we

“We have electricity on Cybertron,” said learned to deal with power you cannot even bejin
Optimus Prime. “But it does not fall from the sky to imagine. This is a chance we cannot alford to
and destroy things. We generate it in power miss. The Autobots must be prepared before the

stations. |t drives our machines.” next storm. Tell Huffer | must speak to him,'



As usual, Huffer complained. “Lightning!” he
muttered. “Carch it! You want it put in a cage, |
suppose?

It you think that's best, then do it by all
means, said Optimus Prime. “Just as long as it's
ready betore the next thunderstorm.”

For the next week Huffer was hardly to be
seen. He transtormed into his truck disguise and
went off on lone searches for materials. Once he
returned to base to borrow some tools from
Ratchet. "Lightning! Energy convertors!” he
L[Jll'l'lﬂl'li!lt'll (4] H-!“. I'"_'t. ..H””f' C¥l [hl'\ NONSENsE On
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Another time, Huffer asked Gears to help him
to lift some heavy components. Although Gears

l..l.HHF:IL'I:iIH'{I. hl‘ Llil] I'!t'|'|'l I'H.I‘I L [ I"I ol tI"IE!IT1

pretended to be more miserable than the other.

Hutfer worked hard on the project and finally it
was finished. He rolled in one day and spoke to
Uptimus Prime. “| suppose yvou'll want to see it,”
he said. “Don't suppose I'll get any thanks — just a

waorn clutch and a slow puncture.”



Huffer escorted his Leader to a distant
mountain. He pointed ahead. Optimus Prime
could see nothing unusual. “Where is it?" he

asked.

Huffer activated a control on his chest plate,
and from the top of the mountain, there rose a
slender lattice of gleaming metal. Slowly, it rose
up and stood with its top partly hidden by
drifting clouds.

*According 1o the Earth people, lightning most
often strikes tall objects,” said Huffer. “There is
vour lightning collector - it's the tallest thing for
hundreds of kilometres.”

"How do we extract the power from the
lightning?" asked Optimus Prime.

“Under the mountain,” said Huftfer, “is a cavern
There | have built the energy convertor. We will

|"|.il'|."1‘ d test run Ijl]l'.rl'lj,: th!: next rhnn:l::nturm."

‘Let's hope that the Decepticons do not find
out,” said Optimus Prime.

But as he spoke, a winged messenger was
already on its way back to Decepticon
headquarters. It was Laserbeak, carrying news of
the latest Autobot activity back o Megatron,
Leader of the Decepticons.




Megatron studied Laserbeak’s report. He sent
tor Soundwave, "What does it sound like to
vou?' he asked

“It must be a radio mast of some sort,” said
Soundwave. “From its size and location it must

have great range, both for sending and receiving.”

Whao are the Autobots sending messages to?”

asked Starscream, angrily. “Perhaps there are
other Autobots we know nothing about. We must
destroy this thing before it is too late] Now!’

| make the decisions,” snapped Megatron.
Soundwave, Laserbeak will lead vou to the place.
Keep a listening watch. This creation of theirs
may be very useful to us.”

I still say that we should destroy it!” caid
Starscream. “If | were Leader, the last Autobor
would have long since been reduced to a handtul
of rusting nuts and bolts!”



Cuided by Laserbeak, Soundwave went swiftly

T0 {hl’_" ‘Il_ll'lﬂ,'ll'lr' r'l'l[l'l.ilH;lir'I. Jh. "-[ll'[ll..i ] | Illl'l:llh"p'
hill. “Where is it?” he asked. "Where is the tall
metal radio mast. | see nothing.”

The top ot the mountain was bare.

Laserbeak flew up and circled in the sky above
the peak. There was nothing to be seen,

Soundwave was about to leave the hill-top
when his audio-sensors caught a faint signal. It
sounded like running machinery and it seemed to
come trom somewhere under the ground.

Laserbeak gave a sudden screech. There was
movement on the mountain peak. Something rose
-Ju'.-..'l:,' from among the rocks. As Soundwave
watched, Hulfer's lightning collector rose into the
sky until its top was lost in the haze. Deep in the
underground chamber, Hufter made some
adiustments as he tested the machine, unaware
that he was being spied upon.




For hours, Soundwave remained on the hill-top.
He tuned his audio-sensors to their finest pitch.
He tried every frequency but there was not a
whisper of a radio signal. There was nothing
coming from the mast at all. No radio] No infra-
red! No ultra-violet! Whatever svstem the
Autobots had devised, it was quite undetectable,
even to an expert like Soundwave.

Megatron must be told of this, without delay.
Soundwave made all speed back to Decepticon
headquarters.

Destroy it, and the Autobots with it!” shrieked
Ctarscream, when he heard Soundwave's news.

Megatron looked thoughttul. "This technology
is bevond even eur wildest dreams. If we can learn
its secret we will have a powerful weapon.
lLaserbeak, vou will return and keep watch on the
Autobots while | make my plans.”

Megatron did not notice Starscream whisper to
Rumble and slip away from the rest of the group.




Mot knowing that they were being watched, the
Autobots made the final preparations for the first
test of the lightming energy convertor. Powertul
cables were led from the base of the mast, deep
'il'lt[l lll"H'.' moungam i'l.!'“,l tl'lf.'!'l 1“|'||'||.'l'I['LI Lt ll'l!.'

equipment in the chamber.

Gears muttered to himself, and to anvone else
who would listen, that the whole thing was
ridiculous. “What if there isn't another storm?” he
said. “What it there's no more lightning 2™

“There will be a thunderstorm sooner or later,”
said !‘;F'rikt"l. father. "We have to wait.’

Ok, We wait," said Gears. “We've only been
on this Earth of yours for four million vears. So,
let's waitl”

We can pick up weather reports from the
radio,” said Spike. "Thev'll tell us when a storm is

due.”

'‘Cheer up, Gears,” said Bluestreak. “If there isn't
a storm we can fly a flag on Huffer's mast!’




Laserbeak watched the Autobots from high in
the sky. He Hlew close to the top of the metal
mast. He perched on the swaying structure while

his sensors recorded all its details

As darkness fell, the bird-like robot spiralled
down the height of the mast. He was watching
the activity on the un_nm:f. And suddenly, he
spotted something new,

There was an opening in the foot of the

maountain. Autobots were coming out. S0 were
the two Earth-men who had befriended them.

lLaserbeak stayed perched on the struts of the
mast, Linseen in the dusk, he watched the
A utobots transform at Uptimus Prime's command.
apike and his father climbed into Huffer's cab
Then, in a blaze of headlights, the Autobots
swept in a long line round the foot of the

mountain and back towards their base,



Laserbeak arrived at the Decepticon
headquarters, transtorming to his other disguise as
an audio-cassette. Soundwave slotted the casserte
into his playback system and the Decepticons
listened to the description of all that Laserbeak
had observed.

The steel mast was still a mystery. But now it
appeared that the Autobots had made something
which was hidden inside the mountain.

| must know what is so important that they
have buried it,” said Megatron. “l cannot tolerate
those creatures knowing something that | do not.
We will tear their secret from them!” He called
for Starscream but Frenzy said that he'd seen him
wir oft with Rumble

Megatron roared with rage. “The mindless
vandal! | can guess what he's planning,” he cried.
“We must stop him immediately! Decepticons. ..
SCRAMBLEY

l'!;‘ )
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The entire Decepticon force rose into the air
and raced at top speed to stop Starscream before
he destroyed the Autobots and their secret

"



Spike stood by the radio, trying to tune into a
local station, we catch the weather torecast.

“The sky is clouding over,” he said. “l shouldn't
be surprised if there was another storm soon.”

He turned the dial again and there were a tew
bars of music. The music stopped and a man's
voice spoke:

"Here is the local weather outlook for the next
twenty-four hours. Temperatures will stay the
same, but a moist, warm airstream from the west
will move in later, with a strong possibility of
thunderstorms over the mountains.”

“This is it!” cried Spike. "A storm coming up!”

“What a planet,” muttered Gears. “There's going
o be a storm...so that's ﬁn:::.‘l'.’"

‘It Hutfer's equipment is ready,” said Optimus
Prime, “let’s not waste time. Autobots. ..

TRANSFORM!”

rl

In a moment the Autobots, with Spike and his
father in Huffer's cab, were making their way to
the mountain and the lightning energy convertor.



Storm clouds were already gathering as the Taking up their positions, the Autobots

Autobots reached the mountain. A few spots ol watched as Huffer activated the control on his
rain fell. chest panel. Slowly, the slender mast of the

"At least we'll be under cover in the chamber lightning collector rose from the top of the
under the mountain,” said Jazz. mountain.

‘| wouldn't advise that,” said Hufter. “We know The clouds began to swirl around the lattice as
nothing about this lightning thing. | intend to the first rumbles of the storm sounded in the
conduct this test from as far away as possible.” distance.

"There's an overhanging clift over there,” said In the gathering gloom, no one noticed
Optimus Prime. “We'll be out of the storm but Starscream and Rumble as they slipped into the

still able to see the mountain.” entrance to the underground chamber.




Starscream -,l;lrp;'it:r.[ in the centre of the
chamber and looked about him. The walls and
roof were bare rock. The floor was paved with

smooth piahtif_ Hhuﬂtinu. And in 'l|'|r: centre of the
floor rose a mighty piece of machinery.

Starscream walked all around it. From cach
corner of a head-high stone base there rose a
smooth silver column. Each column supported a
silver sphere. Between the columns was a
complicated mass of insulators and cables.
Mothing moved. It was silent.

Rumble grew impatient. "l thought we were
going to smash this,” he said. “Two low frequency
jolts and it'll be just another heap of junk!”

It's not doing anything,” said Starscream. “lt
doesn't work! And that run-down museum piece
we have for a leader thought that it was a secret
radio system!”

Starscream roared with laughter. But even as his
laughter echoed around the rocky chamber, a
voice rang ourt|




Megatron strode across the chamber, his fusion-
cannon aimed steadily at Starscream. “Traitor!”
he roared. “Saboteur) Against my orders you
would destroy this machine? And | am a run-
down museum piece, am [2”

But it does nothing! You said so yourselt,”
cried Megatron. “They have extended their aerial.

We saw that as we arrived. No doubt at this VEry
moment |_|'1:_'-1_,,-' Are preparing (o send or receive a

signal. If they have friends, or if there are other
Autobots on this planet, | want to know. Then we

| 1.11.1';.||..1|'|[ only to serve you and the |J|:=c_'1.'pt'r-.:q:|r'| shall crush them alll

cause,” said Starscream, grovelling before From the shelter of the cliff, the Autobors
Megatron. “The Autobots want to destroy us. peered up at the mast as the storm passed
This liendish device will harm us.)' overhead




Lightning flashed among the starm clouds. I
glared blue and white among the dark clouds.

‘Wait! Be patient! You sound more like an
Earth-man every day,” said Gears. “If | didn't..
'he light made bright reflections on the meral WOW | What was that?"

lattice of Hulter's mast.

“Very pretty, I'm sure,” said lazz. “When is it
poing to do something useful - like making that

contraption work inside the mountain?’

“Contraption?” cried Huffer. “If vour head had
more in it than loose nuts and bolts vou wouldn't
say things like that. My lightning energy

convertor is wel a contraption. Just be patient!”

With an earsplitting crash, a jagged fork of
lightning crackled out of the clouds and hit the
tip of the mast. It was followed by another! And
another!

In a switt ripple of blue tire the lightning ran

'.rl"'.-'n-r'l ||'I¢' masi .'I!I'll'.! meea []H' mountam




Inside the mountain, Rumble was trying to hide
himsell, away from Megatron's fury, when a grear
surge of power knocked the Decepticons tlving in
all direcrions.

There was a roaring in the air. Metal bodies
clanged and clattered as they fell. And from the
machine in the centre of the chamber there was a
splutter and crackle as the energy convertor took

the lightning charge.

The chamber was now lit by the blue and white
light from the machine. The electricity arced and
crackled and the silver spheres glowed with

POwWLT.

Slowly the Decepticons struggled to their feet

“It does nothing? It doesn't work?” roared
Megatron. Starscream cringed silently in the
shadows, “What are they saying? What message
are they transmitting?” Megatron shouted to
Soundwave above the noise.

Soundwave adjusted his controls. “l can't tell”
he said. “Something has happened to my audio-
radio sensor. It's malfunctioning. | get nothing bur

static.”

As he spoke there was a loud hiss and a crack.
A long blue arc of electricity shot from the
machine and struck the rocky roof of the
chamber.




The electricity ran across the roof then down
the walls. They glowed and flickered with the
I?Illl‘ |i’.!|"|1. Hl'i.'lr'\"r'-lrr'l rl‘ll' CHLET |"|||I'|Ll Lk [IIIIL!'I e
'I.'I"..I][. Hi'xl marment |"|L" ]"Iil:[! .I_H_"I_"|'| |"||,|r|1_'1j I['I ul
shower ot sparks across the chamber,

skywarp lay on the Hoor, still giving oft sparks.
He tried to rise, but instead he began to
transform -l.-l_lﬂ_"' l:ralhh'lr'.]l.'![i::nl‘n "\..fl::lr'lr“l_'{i 1T:|:|['||'||"..'|1..r
Then with another shower of sparks he returned
to his plane disguise. “"Major malfunction to
report, he said.

But the others weren't listening. Their eves
were on Starscream. “If this machine can be
started, then it can also be stopped,” he shouted.

He aimed the null-ray projector at one of the
silver spheres and fired. As the ray hit the sphere
the electricity ran back down it to Starscream. He
was sent sprawling across the floor. The null-ray

projector was scorched and buckled. It was
'il'1‘|.'|l."'~".

“It's an Autobat trap!” cried Megatron.
‘RETREAT!”

|



Megatron led the way to the chamber entrance.
The air now seemed alive with electrical energy.
It arced and sparked from the walls and onto the
metal bodies of the Decepticons. Control systems
and sensors malfunctioned. Wiring began to burn
out, Fuses hlew,

A cassette shot from Soundwave's chest pack
and transformed into Ravage. The mechanical
hound, with all his systems malfunctioning, gave a
smarl. Then it hurled itsell in a savage attack on
Megatron = its own Leader.

Mepatron hit out with his metal fist and H;wqg::
was thrown to the floor in a shower of sparks

Soundwave grabbed the creature and drageed it
towards the entrance

But the electricity had been too quick for the
stumbling Decepricons. As they reached the
rocky arch which led to the open air, the
lickering light shot across the opening, forming a
curtain of electrical energy.

As the retreating Decepticons battled through,
creaking and spluttering, they were spotted by the
Autobots. Through the rain which was now
pouring down, the Autobots looked in amazement
at their scorched and battered enemies.

“Where did they come from?2” said Optimus
Prime.




Hound watched the Decepticons as they made Hufter pressed the controls on his chest plate

their way into the open. The rain hissed on hot The mast L;Iih‘lppn',qu;d into the mountain. Then he
metal. After they had gone, a train of smoke hung went inside to inspect the energy convertor.
in the air It's a bit bent in places,” he said when he

rejoined the others. “And | haven't got it quite
right. It needs some more work on it.”

As they prepared to leave, Optimus Prime
looked across at the mountain, The storm had
r'l-.'l‘v"-'.'d and the moon shone in a clear skv.

Energy from the sky will help us to return to
our own world,” he said. "It will also be our ift

to the people of Earth after we have gone.’

“l thoughrt that | had picked up their signals

when they first arrived,” said Hound, “but | wasn't
sure, It seems that they thought our energy

collector was a radio transmitter, They were
trying to discover its secrets.”

“Well, they certainly got the messape!” <aid
lazz.




