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Charlie Watson is in luck when she finds an old VW Beetle at
Uncle Hank's junkyard. It's going to take a lot of work to fix it up ...
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... but she does it! Charlie is the proud owner of her very own

car, and she drives it off the lot.
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As Charlie starts to fix up the car, she notices that something’s
not quite right. It has parts in places no car Charlie's ever worked on

before has had parts. A mysterious arm-shaped ... thing ... falls off
while she is poking around
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Charlie investigates, shining a bright light in search of the
mystery part.
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Suddenly, instead of a car, Charlie is face-to-face with a twelve-
foot-tall robot!
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But the robot huddles in the corner, unsure of how he got into a
strange garage.
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The robot’s name is Bumblebee.
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Charlie and her friend Memo look on as Bumblebee leaps into
action.
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s Trouble is on the horizon. Agent Burns and a government
‘. ®- organization are hunting down Bumblebee.
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Shatter and Dropkick, Decepticon Rangers, are also hunting
Bumblebee. They race through the desert in hot pursuit.
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Bumblebee is on the run.
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Bumblebee and Charlie bond. He wants to help Charlie the best
he can.
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And that means protecting her when his ‘

pursuers catch wind of him. ]
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Together, Charlie and Bumblebee make a plan. They're in for the
adventure of their lives!
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Prologue
1982

Sparks sprayed out from robot B—127’s damaged
joints, and fluids poured from the wounds in his bulky,
armored body as he stumbled through a cluster of trees.
He’d been on the run for days, and he didn’t have to
consult his built-in health monitors to know he was close
to complete power loss. His wounds were the result of

his escape from a group of humans, members of a secret
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military organization, and also from a battle with another
robot. The humans, including a man named Agent Burns,
assumed that he was just a machine, and they seemed
determined to destroy him. But he was much more than
simply a machine.

B-127 was an Autobot — a peacekeeping soldier
from the planet Cybertron, and an ally of Optimus Prime,
the Autobots’ towering leader. B-127 didn’t know where
Optimus Prime or the other Autobots were. The robot who
had attacked him was a Decepticon, a sworn enemy of
the Autobots, and it wouldn’t be the only time they would
come to Earth. They would keep coming until B-127 was
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captured. Both Autobots and Decepticons were capable of
scanning Earth vehicles, then altering and rearranging their
own bodies to assume the disguise of whatever vehicle they
came across. But like all Autobots, B-127 needed precious
green energy called Energon to help him change his form,
and also to stay powered. He didn’t have much Energon left.

B—-127 gasped, producing a grinding noise in his upper
chest. He had been wounded and left unable to speak.
B—127 wondered how much farther he could walk.

He staggered past the trees and arrived at an empty
campsite. He’d seen a sign for a town named Brighton Falls,

but he wasn’t sure where he was. He could hear people
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nearby, laughing and splashing in water. He tried to peer
beyond the surrounding trees, and he thought he saw a lake.
His vision blurred, and he collapsed, falling to his knees
before landing hard against the ground. He could feel the last
of his energy about to drain off when his automated survival
system kicked in to shut down his remaining power.

He stopped hearing the swimmers, and then his vision
began to fade. The last thing he saw was the swimmers’
beat-up car parked at the edge of a dirt road.

The car was a yellow 1967 Volkswagen Beetle.

* * *

Agent Burns considered himself a man of action,
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someone who got results and got the job done, no matter
how difficult. But he had failed in his task. B-127 was out
there somewhere, still a potential threat.

As Burns sat in a secret bunker, brooding on the
danger humanity had been in ever since those blasted
Cybertronians had arrived, he started to plan. He would
keep his home world safe. He would hunt down B—127
and, if necessary, destroy the robot before it could destroy
Earth....
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