TODAY,

0B ND Y,
DECEPTICONS—AGAINST GALVATRON
A COMMON ENEMY. o /




INDEED,

ION:
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OPERAT
INTERCE,
#

DRCES COWE.
BENEATH EARTH'S
OCEAN, FEARFLUL

OF THE LIGHT

OF TRUTH.
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WE_WON'T WiN
A WITHOUT HIM. A

PRIMES?
ARE THERE
MORE THAN
ONEZ

E| Y
1S ACTUALLY
OuUT TO GET
ME.

THERE'S NO
"WE," AILERON. YOU
LACK COMBAT
EXPERIENCE.

I SAVED
SHANGHAL

AND NEARLY
DPESTROYED
EVERYTHING IN
WASHINGTON.

YOU'LL
STAY WITH

JUST...
KEEP AN EYE
ON THINGS,
OLD FRIEND. I'M
NOT SURE SHE
TEUSTS ME,
ANYMORE. YOU'RE

— GETTING
L\ pizavoip.

NOTHING,
PEIME.

JUST A
DESERT.




"..THERE IS
SOMETHING
IMPORTANT
HERE."

- WISH YOU
WERE COMING,
S/IPESWIFE,
YOU ENTOY
THIS EIND OF

LOOkK, I
ENOW YOU'VE
BEEN USING HIS
JETEPACK—AND
YOU SHOULD. -

HE'D HAVE
WANTED yOU

SIDESWIPE'S
NOT DEAD.

AND [ ENOW
I SHOULD HAVE
HIS JETPACK.

SORRY TO
INTERRUFPT.

I JUusT
WANTED TO PAY
My RESPECTS.

WE DIDN'T ALWAYS GET
ALONG, MY BROTHER AND
ME. BUT HED WRITE.

HE LIKED

yoU, ARCEE.

“OH, ARCEE..."
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