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GRIMLOCK BASHED THE ENEMY BOT. SMASH! It flew away and bounced off the wall of the control room, landing in a crumpled heap. A second bot charged at him. He waited for the right moment then flipped his huge tail around in a great arc, slapping the enemy away. It sailed into a bank of computers, landing with a flash of sparks and a crackle of energy.

But there were more enemy bots all around. Small and grey with vicious weapons clustered all over them, they raced towards Grimlock from every direction. The Dinobot stood tall and roared, ready for the battle. Suddenly one of the bots made a piercing, high-pitched wailing sound. Grimlock blinked at it in surprise as it started talking to him …

“… Autobots! Action Stations! Alan … Albert … ALERT!”

Grimlock woke up on top of a huge pile of old, dented cars, trying to work out what was happening. Gradually he realised it wasn’t an enemy bot talking to him! It was Fixit. He’d been dreaming about smashing bots and now he was awake. He sat up and peered over the side of the pile.

Woken by Fixit’s cries, the other Autobots sprang into action as well. First came Bumblebee, the leader, a yellow sports car, flashing across the scrapyard, heading for the command centre. Strongarm, in the form of a police car, roared out of her bay. Next, racing from his garage, came the sleek red racing car that was the vehicle form of Sideswipe.

The three Autobots screeched to a halt outside the control room and with a click and a clack transformed into three powerful bots. Bumblebee looked around. “Where’s Grimlock hiding?” he said.

“Right here, boss,” Grimlock replied from the top of his towering pile of scrap cars. He leapt into the air and sent the other bots scattering as he landed with a huge thud that shook the whole scrapyard. Grimlock was in his dinosaur form. He roared, his great metal teeth glinting menacingly in the lights of the command centre.

“Hiding isn’t Grimlock’s strong suit,” Sideswipe said.

“You won’t find me hiding when there are bots to be smashed,” Grimlock replied.

“Come on,” Bumblebee said. “Let’s find out what this alert is all about.”

The Autobots had come to Earth on a secret mission. Their job was to find and capture Decepticons who had escaped from the Alchemor – a prison spaceship which had crashed on Earth, scattering two hundred stasis pods. Each stasis pod contained an evil Decepticon. And now it looked like they’d detected another one on the loose!

Grimlock waited outside the command centre as the others went in. He was a bit too big to fit inside. He was different to the others. He was the biggest and baddest Dinobot around. Actually, he was the only Dinobot around. Grimlock had been a Decepticon prisoner on board the Alchemor. He’d been arrested for smashing things up. He wasn’t really bad though, he just sometimes got carried away. And when the Autobots had found him, he’d joined their team. His proudest day was when he was allowed to replace his Decepticon badge with an Autobot one. Grimlock liked his new team but sometimes he found it hard to fit in. Not being able to transform into a vehicle made it hard to disguise himself when there were humans around. And he was just the worst at hide-and-seek.
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Denny and Russell, their human friends, came running over from the trailer they lived in. Denny was the owner of the scrapyard and Russell was his son. They helped hide the Autobots and make sure they weren’t seen by other humans.

“What is it, Fixit?” Bumblebee asked. Fixit was a small bot who looked a bit like a cement mixer. He had been the pilot of the Alchemor, and since the crash Fixit’s language processor sometimes malfunctioned and he got his words wrong.
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“It’s a weed … wheel … weak signal, but it could be a Decepticon,” Fixit said, pointing to a fuzzy blob on the scanner screen.

“Interesting,” Bumblebee said, peering at it. “It looks like it’s right in the middle of Crown City.”

“Or,” Fixit went on, “it might just be an insect on the radar dish.”

“You woke us all up just to squash a bug?” Sideswipe grumbled.

“It might be a bug,” Bumblebee said. “But it might be a Decepticon. Fixit did the right thing by waking us. The Primes gave us the job of protecting the people of Earth by catching every last Decepticon and putting them back into stasis. Even just one of them loose can destroy an entire city.”

“Bumblebee’s right,” Strongarm said. “And who wants to waste time sleeping when there might be Decepticons to catch and lock up?”

“You mean Decepticons to SMASH!” Grimlock roared from outside. “I’m ready. Let’s roll!”
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“Not tonight, Grimlock,” Bumblebee said as the Autobots joined him outside. “You’ll have to stay behind. We can’t risk letting you be seen. I’m afraid a Dinobot rampaging through the streets of Crown City would be just too conspicuous.”

“That’s not fair,” Grimlock said as disappointment swept through his processors.

“Hey, count yourself lucky,” yawned Sideswipe. “You get to stay and catch up on your beauty sleep. Looks like you could do with it.”

Grimlock growled and swung his huge, clanking tail around, taking Sideswipe’s feet out from under him. Sideswipe slammed into the ground in a cloud of dust.

“That’s enough, you two,” said Bumblebee. “We have a job to do. Autobots, rev up and roll!”

Grimlock watched sadly as the three bots transformed back into vehicle form. Engines roaring, they raced across the scrapyard and out through the gate, their rear lights shining brightly. They skidded hard on to the road and disappeared in the direction of Crown City.

“Never mind, Grimlock,” Rusty said, patting the huge bot on his leg. “There’ll be more Decepticons to fight tomorrow. Get some sleep.”
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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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