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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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A MASSIVE RED-AND-BLUE TRUCK barrelled through a narrow canyon, sounding its booming horn.

Three other vehicles raced close behind it: a blue and white police car, a sleek red sports car, and a yellow sports car with black stripes.

At the opposite end of the canyon, an army of imposing figures stood armed and ready to fight. The truck and its convoy spat clouds of dust into the air as their spinning wheels tore across the sandy ground.

Moments before the truck collided with the edge of the army, its wheels left the ground, its shape twisted and changed in the air, and it revealed itself to be much more than just a vehicle – it was actually a robot in disguise!

“Autobots, attack!” the robot shouted, landing so one massive foot crushed an enemy to the ground.

The three other vehicles followed suit, lifting into the air and changing into robot modes of their own!

The army was composed of snarling, angular robots of a much more sinister variety: Decepticons. These terrible foes brandished wicked blades and maces.

The four Autobots stood together as a team, pushing back their attackers and knocking them off one by one with energy blasters and swords. The red-and-blue leader called the shots and looked out for his team-mates.

“Bumblebee, on your left!” the leader warned, directing the yellow-and-black bot to block an incoming blow.

CRASH!

The Decepticon staggered back and took out a few others as it fell.

“Sideswipe, take out that cannon!” the leader ordered.

The nimble red bot catapulted over a pile of rocks and sliced through a pair of Decepticons who were readying a massive energy cannon.

THUD!

The cannon hit the floor and blasted back a whole fleet of Decepticons.

CHOOM!

“Strongarm, create a perimeter for us!” Sideswipe shouted.

VROOM! The broad-shouldered blue bot changed back into her vehicle mode and plowed through the Decepticons, clearing a space for the Autobots to make a unified stand.

The enemies continued to swarm, but the four Autobots worked together like one well-oiled machine.

“Good job, Autobots! But this Decepticon horde doesn’t seem to be getting any smaller. We need back up.”

With a flick of his wrist, the Autobot leader summoned an energy shield to hold off the aggressive attackers. He spoke into the communicator embedded in his other arm.

“Fixit, we could use some extra feet on the ground right about now!”
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The communicator crackled and hissed.

As if on cue, a shape darkened the sky above the Decepticon army. Its shadow grew as it plummeted towards the ground.

BOOOOOM!

The formidable figure smashed into the gathered Decepticons, flattening the unlucky enemies caught beneath it. The impact emited a shockwave that knocked many more off their feet.
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“Thanks for dropping in, Grimlock,” the leader quipped.

A huge black-and-green Dinobot climbed out of the crater that he had just made, grinned, and joined the rumble.

“Any time!” he replied, stampeding through the horde.

The leader couldn’t help smiling too.

Even as the enemy army doubled, then tripled, in size he was confident that his team could stand strong against the forces of evil. He continued to bark orders and provide covering fire while countless Decepticons poured down into the canyon.

Then, out of nowhere, a large swell of new enemies separated the huddled Autobots. The leader couldn’t watch his team-mates’ backs any more. He heared a pained cry ring out – and then it was cut short.

“Sideswipe!”

The red bot had fallen and was quickly covered by Decepticons.

Then another scream echoed through the canyon.

“Strongarm, no!” Optimus cried.

The blue police-bot dropped against the canyon wall and was similarly overtaken.

The leader’s resolve began to crack, and the confidence he felt moments ago left him. He searched through the crowd for his remaining team-mates. It wasn’t not too late to rally and force the Decepticons back …

A deep groan and an earthshaking thud told him that the large Dinobot had been defeated, too. Beating back Decepticons on every side, the leader pushed through to the yellow-and-black bot’s position. Blades sliced and maces smashed against his plating as he prioritised the search for his last standing team-mate over his own safety.

Cannons fired around him into the canyon walls, throwing dust and rock shards into the air. Optimus heard a familiar cry and saw a blur of yellow fall towards the ground.

“Bumblebee!” the leader shouted. With a wide swoop of his sword, he knocked back a swarm of enemies to reveal the crumpled shape of the last remaining member of his team.

“No, not you, too,” he whispered, kneeling beside his friend. The yellow-and-black bot barely moved.
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“Optimus …” Bumblebee struggled to speak. All the leader could do was look down at his injured comrade.

“Optimus …” Bumblebee gasped.

The dazed Decepticons picked themselves up and surrounded the duo. Escape was impossible.

The Autobot leader, Optimus, was soon covered on all sides, stumbling under the combined weight of his faceless assailants.
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