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Press-Out Battlefield

A battlefield scene with all your favourite Transformer
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story to read.

[llustrated by Alan Craddock

A Purnell Book
Transformers copyright © 1987 HASBRO Inc
Text and illustrations copyright © 1987 Macdonald & Co (Publishers) Ltd

ISBN 0 361 07534 0
Published 1987 by Macdonald & Co (Publishers) Ltd
Greater London House, Hampstead Road, London NW1 70X

A BPCC ple company
Made and printed in Singapore

Puvnell



L g

Decepticon Attack!

| WI!HM ’\__u“”-k,

unaware of the deadly danger
that was steadily approaching
the complex. Even the night
watchman had taken shelter
from the rain, so that when the

Decepticon attack came, the
Autobots were completely
unprepared.
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V4 The Decepticons had made
k" - their move skilfully. Now, with
lg{ \11 dawn approaching, resistance
2l was crumbling. Continuous ,
\V " assaults with laser blasters, acid
\ | rays and disintegrator beams
\|/ were wearing down the defence.
¢ But if the power plant fell into
j\ Decepticon control, their supply
\ of energon cubes would be
limitless.




Ultra Magnus knew
that the situation was desperate.
He summoned Jetfire:

“Our weapons will need
regenerating within 12 hours,”
said Jetfire. “We must surrender
or face certain destruction.”

“Never!” roared Ultra Magnus.
“W‘e will send Blurr to get help!”
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Neither Autobot noticed a

figure skulking in the shadows.
It was Ravage. Like a cat, the
Decepticon had infiltrated the
defence, and now, hearing all, he
hurried to report to his master.

“Let the foolish Autobots come!” !
chuckled Galvatron. “We will o
prepare a little reception for them
— and free ourselves from Autobot
interference - for ever!”




Later that day, when _ 7
Blurr sped through the ,-
Decepticon lines, no

attempt was made to
stop

him. ' .

o

Blurr lived up to
his name. Moving

like a streak of light,

he sped off in search
of his fellow :

Autobots.

Within hours he
had assembled
Kup and Hot Rod.




. bombs and laser cannon had

T'he order to transform was given,
and the Autobots surged forward.
- But the task proved far more
difficult for the group of Autobots
than it had been for Blurr alone.
Everywhere they saw evidence of
the Decepticons’ evil work — and
the careful planning that had
gone 1nto their attack. Cluster

destroyed crucial buildings,
bridges and roads, making
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How To Make A Press-Out Battlefield

1. First you must make sure that you press out all the pieces, taking care

not to tear the edges as you press them out.
2. Then you can make the pieces stand up by pressing the outside tabs

backwards and the centre tab forward. '
3. Finally you can create your very own Transformer’s battlefield by

joining the two mountains together with the bridge provided. Now you
will be able to re-enact the exciting Transformer adventure

which you can read 1in this book.
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“The Decepticons shall be
made to suffer for this!” said
Blurr, his circuits swelling with
anger.

“Agreed, Blurr”, said Kup. “But
let us not forget that we brought
the Decepticons here from

Cybertron. We must repair the
damage that they have done.”
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- main road sloped steeply upwards. o

- Six hours passed. The Autobots still had
not reached their goal and a mountain pass

lay in front of them. Blurr knew that time
was running out for the Autobots defending

the power plant. But ahead of them lay a

problem: the road divided. To the left the
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Z The full fury of the Decepticons

seemed to have fallen upon it. Its
/ surface was covered with holes
and vast boulders and treetrunks
had fallen everywhere.

Elsewhere, landslides seemed
to have carried away whole
stretches of road into the valley
below. To the right, however, ran
a smaller road. It was level and
straight and seemed to have
escaped the attention of the
Decepticons.




“The choice 1s clear!” said
Blurr, turning to the right. “Follow
me. We've no time to lose!”

“Wait!” growled Kup,
transforming back to robot mode.
“I haven’t survived this long
without recognising Decepticon
trickery when I see 1it. We should
turn to the left and investigate.
The road may not be as bad as 1t
looks.”
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"We've no time for your words
of wisdom now,” spluttered Blurr,
angrily. "We’'ll see you in Autobot
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~_Leaving Kup to investigate. |

[ Q)/ Blurr sped off with Hot Rod. Soon, |
3\ 7 however, the road narrowed ang - -
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“Congratulations!” shouted
Galvatron. “You have walked
straight into our little trap.” So
saying, he sent a blast of deadly
laser fire into the group of
Autobots. At the same time, they
heard the roar of jet engines
behind them as Cyclonus came
into attack.

The situation looked hopeless.
Caught between the deadly
crossfire, there was nowhere for
the Autobots to escape.

-..L[‘ ;
i
4 - =



pain. Kup had
| arrived!

around the other road, and were
A\ & — attacking the Decepticons from
/ ? behind. _




Kup had saved the
In future he would list
friend’s advice.

day! And Blurr vowed that
€n more closely to his
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Adventure and excitement are to be found in this fun-to-
make press-out battlefield storybook.

Follow the thrilling adventures of Ultra Magnus, new Purnel
leader of the Autobots in his attempts to destroy UK 22.99
Galvatron, evil leader of the Decepticons, and then by ISBN 0-3b1-07534-0
just pressing out the pieces and slotting them together 00299
you can create your very own battlefield landscape,
and re-enact the never-ending war between the forces
1025545

of good and evil. 9 178036




