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“YOU’RE GOING DOWN, YOU overgrown spark plug!” Sideswipe shouted, leaping from branch to branch. The headstrong young Autobot was in hot pursuit of a bug-like Decepticon who was crackling with electricity. “After I’m done with you,” Sideswipe yelled, “you won’t even be able to charge up a blinking tail-light!”

The two bots raced through the rainforest undergrowth, thousands of miles away from the scrapyard that served as the Autobots’ base on Earth. Sideswipe’s ninja-like acrobatics allowed him to keep pace easily with the swiftly flying Decepticon.

When Bumblebee and Optimus Prime had decided to assemble an away team to travel around Earth hunting down rogue Decepticons, Sideswipe had been the first to volunteer. Who wanted to sit around a scrapyard when there were rear axles to kick? As far as Sideswipe was concerned, he was more than a match for anybot – and eager to prove it.

The rest of his team trailed behind him: legendary Autobot leader Optimus Prime; stoic samurai Drift; Drift’s Mini-Con students, Slipstream and Jetstorm; and the newest addition to the squad, Windblade.

“Hey, Slick, wait up!” Windblade shouted after Sideswipe. “We don’t know what this Decepticon can do. The tree cover is so thick that we can’t radio Fixit for any information.” Windblade and Drift sliced through vines with their swords, clearing a path for Optimus and the Mini-Cons. “Let’s hang back. No sense going into a fight blind.”

“Are you kidding me?” Sideswipe yelled back, barely glancing over his shoulder at his team-mates. “Look at this puny bot. He can’t be any more dangerous than a bug zapper!”

The electrified Decepticon let out a shrill buzzing noise in response to Sideswipe’s insult. He stopped in his tracks and spread his shiny, metallic wings, revealing a vibrantly glowing green battery.

Sideswipe ground to a halt, narrowly avoiding a collision with the enemy bot.

“No one calls Shocksprocket ‘puny’ and gets away with it,” the agitated Decepticon growled. “I’ll show you what I can do, all right!”

Shocksprocket’s battery pulsed with a radioactive green light. Sideswipe took a cautious step backwards. Windblade and the other bots kept their distance.

ZZZZZZAP!

The Decepticon let loose a massive arc of electricity, jolting Sideswipe and turning the damp soil under the Autobots’ feet into a painful carpet of shocks! As the bots twisted in pain, Shocksprocket made a break for it.

“Into the trees!” Drift shouted, pulling himself off the ground and on to a sturdy branch. His two Mini-Cons scurried up nearby trees to join their master.

“Sideswipe’s injured. We have to help him!” Windblade said. She leapt off the electrified ground and grabbed hold of the vines around her.

“I’ll get him,” Optimus said, grimacing through the discomfort of being shocked. “I’m too heavy to climb into the trees. You just – argh! – make sure that Decepticon doesn’t – ouch! – escape!”

Steeling himself, Optimus stomped towards Sideswipe while Drift, Windblade and the Mini-Cons dashed through the trees in the direction of the rapidly fleeing Shocksprocket. Optimus hoisted the young bot into his arms as the final arcs of electricity died down around them.

“Sideswipe, are you all right?”

“Whoa,” the young bot said, sparks dancing in front of his optics. “I need to throttle back on the Energon next time. I think I overcharged.”

Optimus shook his head in disapproval.

“Now we know what this Shocksprocket is capable of. Let’s help the others take him down,” Optimus said. “And this time, try not to provoke him.” Sideswipe and Optimus shook off any remaining effects of their unexpected jolt and sprinted after their team-mates. The dense jungle foliage rendered their vehicle modes useless, giving Shocksprocket an advantage as he flitted between the tightly packed trees.

Before long, the Autobots were reunited in a clearing bordered on three sides by trees and on one side by a jagged wall of rock.

“Nowhere to run, Decepticon!” Optimus roared. “Surrender!”

“I’m not the one who’s trapped, Autobot bully!” Shocksprocket’s battery started to hum, building up another massive charge.

“Quick, everyone, back into the trees!” Drift ordered.

“I’ll grab Slipstream and Jetstorm,” Windblade said, taking advantage of the open clearing to shift into her vehicle mode, a vertical takeoff and landing jet. Her turbines spun rapidly to life, lifting her above the treeline with the Mini-Cons clinging on below.

“Don’t worry, getting bug-zapped gave me a plan!” Sideswipe said, yanking a thick branch off a giant tree. “These Earth plants don’t seem to conduct electricity, which means they should be safe to use as …”

Sideswipe leapt into the air towards Shocksprocket, bringing the heavy branch down onto the Decepticon’s head.

THWACK!

“… a flyswatter!”

The hum of Shocksprocket’s battery died down, and with it the radioactive green glow. Sideswipe dropped the branch next to the defeated Decepticon.

Drift and Optimus climbed out of the trees. Windblade and the Mini-Cons touched back down on solid ground.

“Letting you get attacked is a good way to figure out a plan!” Windblade said, changing back into her bot mode. She cuffed Sideswipe on the shoulder affectionately. If bots could blush, Sideswipe would have been bright red.
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“It looks like we have signal in this clearing,” Optimus said, tapping at his communicator. “I’ll tell Fixit to cross another Decepticon off the wanted list while you bots get Shocksprocket into stasis.”

Fixit’s eager face fizzed into view on Optimus’s screen.

“Hello, friend-bots! Bumblebee, Strongarm and Grimlock are off chasing down another Decepticon signal. My, you all stay busy!” Fixit said. “I hope you are enjoying the jumble … rumble … jungle!”

Ever since Fixit had crashed to Earth in the Alchemor prison ship, his speech module had been broken, but his friends wouldn’t have him any other way.

Sideswipe pushed his way into the frame, crowding Optimus’s space. “Actually, the heat and humidity are real pains for my paint job. I’m worried my good looks are going to rust!”
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STATUS REPORT: A prison ship from the
planet Cybertron has crashed on Earth,
and deadly robot criminals — the
Decepticons — have escaped.

It’s up to a team of Autobots to find
them and get them back into stasis.
Lieutenant Bumblebee, rebellious
Sideswipe and police trainee Strongarm
have taken the Groundbridge from
Cybertron to Earth to track them down.

Along with bounty hunter, Drift,
reformed Decepticon, Grimlock, and the
malfunctioning pilot of the ship, Fixit, as
well as the two humans who own the
scrapyard where the ship crashed, Russell
Clay and his dad, Denny, the robots in
disguise must find the Decepticons,
before they destroy the entire world ...
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