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LE’ - ,‘ uronors \ Bumblebee's special skills lay in his ability to
% MHE A w. \ move stealthily and secretly.
| i Keeping under cover, he reached the inner
- — — .. e D F'G"r WAL | part of the rocky complex. He followed a
=y | o ~| narrow tunnel, and found himself looking
F | ' s - © P down into a cavern where Megatron and the

more important Decepticons were having a
discussion.

| £/ A | (il odoyce=l  "Work on rebuilding the space cruiser is
MY ™ il ———" coing well,” Megatron was saying, “but it will
e 52 11“‘;‘\ Aurosors Fis ' _ all be in vain if we cannot complete the

e 3 = L = e ¥ power system.” |
l F'G"r BACK R “But it is complete,” said Starscream. “It

only needs assembling!”

_ B AK’S | . i 1 | “It also needs to be tested,” said Megatron.
S T, lASER E ' 7 “Report, Soundwave.”

@\ F"RY _ = “ION-DRIVE POWER SYSTEM REQUIRES
s - TEST AND RUNNING-IN...RESTRICTED
SPACE IN DECEPTICON BASE

% J.o _ H UNSUITABLE...RECOMMEND

Thit twio stories Teatured in this special sdition wers L . —— - s, -ﬂfusrrarEd b}" =
htereh T el A e\ MIKE COLLINS, MARK FARMER Optimus Prime was briefing Bumblebee for

standard formart in 1985 and 1986 : - 41
Fst it &7 *1' and STEVE WHITAKER a SP}"“R mission.

& :.:Eiﬂ?{?ﬂ;ﬁ!c ALL RIGHTS RESERVED _. e "'f'ind out all you E:m,“ he said. “It IS Mmost

© Artwork and text LADYBIRD BOOKS LTO . ) =\ important thﬂat we know what the |
A e L \=Enal Decepticons’ plans are. The safety of the

reproduced, stored i a retrieval system, oF fransmeited in

any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, :.';. L AN , Earth PL‘{?DTE‘ as well as our own dEPEndS on

phefa-copying, recording or otherwise, without the prios i = | -
consent of the copyright owners o : that kﬂ(}wit‘dgfi‘.

—

— | A few hours later the small Autobot was in
This edition produced exclusively for

AN g\ sight of the Decepticons’ remote mountain

BHS o : stronghold. He scanned the surroundings

{ ONDON i\ with his super vision. There were Decepticon
2! look-outs on several vantage points but
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Soundwave produced  roll of plans
Bumblebee craned forward from his hfdi
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metres long. The inside of the tube woyld &
lined with electronic and electro-magnetic
equipment. No wonder the Decepticons were
stuck! They had no place to conceal 3 thing
as big as that.

Starscream spoke again. “Why can't the
tube be formed by boring into the side of a
mountain?”

“We do not have the power for such a
huge task,” said Megatron.

“We have a great store of energon cubes!”
cried Starscream.

“Starscream | " shrieked Megatron. “You try
my patience with your stupidity! If we use
the energon cubes to dig a tunnel, what
would we use for fuel to drive the space
cruiser?”

Before Starscream could think of an
answer, Soundwave broke in:

ALARM! ALARM!...INTRUDER
SENSORS INDICATE
AUTOBOT”

Bumblebee fled, with the Decepticons in
hot pursuit. He raced back along the narrow
tunnel, and scrambled down the rocks as fast

as he could go.

On level ground he transformed to his
Volkswagen shape and raced off at top speed
in a cloud of dust. Shots hit the ground
around his wheels as the Decepticons tried to

stop him.
“Hold your fire!” cried Megatron. “We are
wasting precious energy. Activate Ravage!”

With a snarl the ferocious metal animal

leapt off on the trail of the small car.

Ahead the country was hilly and wooded.
Bumblebee thought that if he could reach the
cover of the woods and hills, he would have
a chance of shaking off his pursuer.

Ravage was gaining fast as Bumblebee
reached the hills and hit a narrow dirt road
which wound through the trees.

It took all of the small Autobot's skill to
stay on the road as his wheels slipped and

skidded on the loose surface. But try as he
might, he could not shake off Ravage.




Ahead, the dirt.
rough track running along t

deep, narrow gulley.

At the exact moment th
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By the time that Ravage had recovered,

Growling to himself with rage, Ravage
turned a last bend and saw that the gulley
came to an abrupt end against a sheer hillside
thickly clad in trees and undergrowth. There
ceemed no way through. Ravage pushed
through the bushes and between the trunks
of young trees. Soon, he was close to the
hillside — and he made a surprising discovery.

There was a wide opening in the hill!
Hidden from outside by the trees, a high
arched entrance to what must be a cave rose

above Ravage’s head.

Activating his audio-visual sensors, the
Decepticon passed through the arch. It might
just be the hiding place of the fleeing
Autobot spy!

As Ravage made his way carefully into the
darkness of the cave, his sensors recorded

much information.

layer of dead leaves and B
' ) umblebee’
left easily-followed rutc Ravage prz;;r:; f:;is

SR Ve
¢ his remaining missile, but Bumblebee was

Bumblebee had made good his escape and

was nowhere to be seen. Ravage prowled
A short distance inside, the vegetation gave

out of sight round » bend in the track

Fﬂ"ﬂwfn
g the rut
the cofer s, Ravage bounded round

along the track hoping to pick up the
Autobot’s trail, but Bumblebee had managed
to climb the steep slope leaving no trace on
the hard ground. .

way to a rough stone floor, which appeared
to be level. Two strips of metal ran down the
centre, and there was no exit to be seen.




Deciding that he had learned enough,

Ravage returned to the open air and made all

speed to report back to Megatron,

Megatron raged about Bumblebee's escape,
and Ravage cowered before his [eader. Then
he transformed to his cassette shape, and the

Decepticons gathered round the play-back

monitor.

As the data collected b
taMe Up on the video-screen

roared in triumph, “Thoge mi
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¥ Ravage’s sensors
Megatron

Led by Ravage, Megatron and Soundwave
located the cave. As they explored the
interior, Soundwave checked out the
dimensions.

'DATA SUGGESTS PRIMITIVE EARTHLING

ARTEFACT ...

PURPOSE UNKNOWN...

PARTIAL DESTRUCTION BY ROCKFALL...
REMAINING SECTION MEASURES
SIXTEEN HUNDRED METRES...

DIAMETER FIVE METRES.”

“Exactly what we need!” cried Megatron.

“METAL STRIPS SUGGEST CRUDE
ENERGY CONDUCTOR SYSTEM.”

“Forget those,” said Megatron. “Contact
base. | want work to start immediately on
transporting the equipment. Nothing must
stand in the way of assembling the space-
drive test rig and testing the ion-drive.”

Meanwhile Bumblebee was reporting to
Optimus Prime.

“So, it seems the Decepticons are having
problems with their ion-drive!” he said.

“More trouble than theyv're worth,” said
Trailbreaker. “Give me good old-fashioned
neutron-drive every time. This should keep
Megatron and company grounded for a long
time to come.”

“There's no guarantee of that,” said
Optimus Prime. “The Decepticons are not

only ruthless, they are also highly ingenious.

They'll find a way out of their difficulties

one way or another... unless, that is, we can

do something to stop them. Bumblebee, |
want you to return to the Decepticon base
and see what else you can find out. And be
more careful this time!”
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Bumblebee was back with his report by
nightfall. The Decepticon base was all but
deserted. Megatron and all the more
important Decepticons had gone, taking most
of the technical equipment with them.

“This is worse than | thought,” said
Optimus Prime.




Quickly the Autobot leader issued his

orders. o Sk
“Trailbreaker, take up position on that hit
o the south. Keep a listening watch for ;
Decepticon radio signals. And you, Hound, .
do the same on the ridge due north of here.

Trailbreaker and Hound transformed into
their shapes as motor van and jeep andﬁ set
off in opposite directions. Once in position,
they extended their monitoring aerials and
tuned to Decepticon frequency.

The air was alive with Decepticon rad;
messages. In a very short time both Aut-fT
had recorded all the information they oy
needed, and were hurrying back to base ¢
report. L

It took only a moment to plot the ragi,
co-ordinates on to a map. Spike, the youne
human, put his finger on a small range 3
hills. “The Decepticons have set thems
up somewhere there,” he said.
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Spike's father was still studying the map.
“This area was once famous for its stone
quarries. An abandoned quarry would be just
the place for the Decepticons to work
undisturbed. It might be worth having a
look.”

“That will be difficult,” said Optimus
Prime. “They will be on their guard and will

have look-outs posted. This is quite a
problem.”

“We have another problem,” said Spike.
You Autobots don't eat, but humans do.

Dad and | need to go into town to stock up
on groceries.”

“I'll take you,” said Ironhide. “I'm built for

- carrying groceries, and | enjoy a trip into

town."”

Next morning Ironhide set off with Spike
and his father. Spike was behind the wheel.

There was a country town some miles from
Autobot headquarters. They reached it
before mid-day, and parked Ironhide while
they went to shop.

"Hey, you guys,” said Ironhide as they
packed more goods inside him, “ever think of
going on a diet? It would do you good, and
it would sure take some of the strain off my
suspension.”

“We appreciate your effort,” said Spike,
“and for a treat we're going to get you a can
of super-lubricant.”

“Gee, thanks!” said Ironhide.

As Spike was coming back to Ironhide, he
saw a notice about a car rally to be held in a
few days' time. It showed a map of the
course, which passed through the hills along
back roads...right through the area where
the Decepticons had set up their new base.

This might be just what the Autobots were
looking for!
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