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Space…deep, dark, and quiet.  A quiet that was broken when a large shuttle rocketed from Earth.  The shuttle soared through space, heading for its small destination, the planet Mardam, a small, moonless world that seemed like no place for a starship to be flying too.  But this was no ordinary ship.  This was a Cybertronian vessel, and its inhabitants were three of Cybertron’s mightiest, The Transformers.   Aboard the ship were three Autobot warriors, each with the purpose to seek out the destruction of the evil Decepticons.  However, on this occasion, they were not trying to destroy the evil, but obtain the good…


“Geez! Are we there yet?”  The large yellow robot spoke with a whiney tone.  “My fuel’s getting all murky!  Pretty soon, it’ll ruin my engine, and maybe…” He gasped suddenly.  “It…It’ll bleach my beautiful paintjob!!!”


“Calm down Sunstreaker, we’re almost there.”  The red robot piloting the ship looked back at his companion. “Y’know, if you weren’t my twin brother, I’d have tossed you out of the ship when we passed Eitren IV!”  He smiled a bit, and then looked down.  “I can’t say I blame you though…I’d much rather be kicking some Decepti-can then going on some wild goose chase for…for…hey Windcharger!”  He looked at the small red and blue robot sitting in the other pilot’s seat.  “What did Prime say we were looking for anyway?”


“Well Sideswipe…” Windcharger said.  “…We’re searching for an energy signature that was picked up by Prowl and Blaster, believed to be coming from Mardam.”  Windcharger pushed a few buttons on the dashboard of the shuttle, which in turn created a hologram of the planet on a small holographic viewer.  “Mardam is a small, desolate world about 2 light-years from Earth.”  He turned off the viewer. “No life, just miles of nothing”.


“Then why the slag does Prime think this is important?”  Sunstreaker exclaimed, rising from his seat at the ops station.  “He sends the three of us on some mission to find what will probably be just some radioactive rock or something, while the others get to have all the fun with the Decepticons!”  He crossed his large, metallic arms. “Bro, it isn’t fair…the others will get smashed without me, the best Autobot warrior, on their side!”


Sideswipe looked at his brother, “Yeah, I know, you’re probably right.  But you know Prime, he has to be Mr. Curiosity and get to the bottom of every single little blip on the radar.”  He glanced over at Windcharger, who was still piloting the craft. “And Windcharger over their, he’s got such a quick attention span, he gets an assignment and sticks to it.”


“So what?” Sunstreaker quietly shouted as he took a quick peek at Windcharger as well. “It’s not like he’s the perfect Autobot!  That title belongs to me!”


Sideswipe glanced at his brother. “Yeah…but just go with the flow okay?  You’ve been complaining more than Gears on this trip!”


Sunstreaker looked at Sideswipe, huffed, and looked away.  “Whatever” he said.


Unknowing to the eyes of the three Autobots inside the shuttle, a small metallic bird was perched on the outside of the ship, recording everything they had just said.  Once it had enough information, it quickly took off and flew towards the nearby planet of Cybertron, the home of the Transformers.  Cybertron was quickly becoming a planet ruled by the Decepticons, with Autobot control restricted to only small patches of the planet.  The small bird quickly swooped into one of the main Decepticon bases, where 4 of the Decepticon’s head warriors stood.


“Buzzsaw has returned.”  The large blue Decepticon communicator Soundwave spoke with his deep, metallic, alien voice.  In a quick second, Buzzsaw transformed into a simple cassette tape, and Soundwave transformed into a large cassette player.  Soundwave’s cassette deck opened, and Buzzsaw slipped inside.  The deck closed, and the conversation of the three Autobots onboard the shuttle could be heard throughout the whole base.


“So…the Autobots are doing a little detective work, eh?”  The powerful red, white and black Decepticon jet warrior Starscream spoke.  “Well, it seems we have to destroy a few good Autobots.” He strode regally, almost with a cocky swagger, towards his two lieutenants, the mighty black and purple jet Skywarp, and his partner, the blue and red warrior Thundercracker.  “My fellow Seeker jets, we have a new mission!”


“If I may have a word, Starscream.”  A large purple robot entered from the hallway.  He looked very much unlike the others, as his head was simply a hexagon with a single eye.  Also, instead of having two hands, one was a laser cannon.


“What do you want Shockwave?”  Starscream became upset at his fellow Decepticon.


“I merely offer you my services.” Shockwave spoke with a normal voice, his single eye flashing as he spoke.  “I wish to accompany the three of you to Mardam to assist in the destruction of the Autobots!”


“You seem to forget, Shockwave…”Starscream spoke in his arrogant, harsh tone.  “Your place is here, on Cybertron.  You have no place on the battlefield!”


“Enough!”  A loud, booming voice spoke, and the other Decepticons turned with fear.  Standing the doorway was the greatest warrior of all Decepticons, the mighty silver robot, Megatron.


“Starscream, how can you be so cruel?” Megatron spoke in an unforgiving, sarcastic tone.  He knew of Starscream’s repeated plans to unseat him as leader of the Decepticons, and therefore often treated his right-hand man with disrespect.  He walked over to the massive purple city commander.


“Of course you may join the Seekers on this mission, Shockwave.” Megatron smirked, as one of his optical sensors shifted towards Starscream, who was gradually getting angrier and angrier.  “You have done such a good job protecting Cybertron from threats of all natures, that I believe you should get some time in the field of combat.”


Shockwave nodded the hexagon structure atop his body.  “Thank you, mighty Megatron, I will not fail you.”  He turned away for a moment.  “I will also bring along the Constructicons, as their abilities in this battle might prove most…useful”.  


With that, the three Seekers transformed into their jet modes, and Shockwave transformed into a massive ray gun.  They flew off on course to Mardam, as the Constructicons, six powerful construction Decepticons, flew after them in their robot modes.


“What a wasteland!”  Sunstreaker exclaimed as the Autobot shuttlecraft began it’s decent to Mardam.  “My body enamel doesn’t deserve to come in contact with such a cruel landscape!”


“Sunstreaker, worry about your aesthetics later.” His twin brother Sideswipe said, looking at the barren world before him.  “We have a job to do”.


Sunstreaker relaxed, and his vocalizer cracked a small smile at his brother.  “Twenty washers says this is just a radioactive rock.”


Sideswipe smirked. “You’re on.”


Windcharger, who had remained relatively quiet this entire time, concentrating on the mission, finally became upset by the ongoing banter between the Autobot brothers.  “Would you guys just shut up?”  He spoke in his gruff voice.  “We’re not going to get anything done if you guys don’t keep your mind on the task at hand!”


The shuttle finally landed, and the three Autobot warriors exited the craft.  Sunstreaker became extremely worried about his current surroundings.


“Oh no!” Sunstreaker squealed, his chassis starting to shake.  “This planet might have sandstorms…which could strip my paint clear off my body!”  He hid his head in the chest of his brother.


“Oh will you cut it out?” Sideswipe shouted, pushing Sunstreaker’s head off of him.  “We have a mission, and lets do it!  Autobots, transform and roll out!”  At that, the three robots transformed into their car modes, with Sideswipe and Sunstreaker transforming into Lamborghini Countachs, and Windcharger transforming into a small Pontiac Grand Am.  The three robots then quickly sped off towards the energy signature, unaware of what they were about to find…

Thundercracker’s sensors began to pick up a large blip on the planet Mardam.  He quickly flew towards his partner Starscream.  

“Starscream” He said in a hard, booming voice not unlike his name.  “I’m picking  up an energy signature on Mardam.”  His sensors adjusted themselves.  “It’s big too, and it’s much like the energy of the other Autobots, but…” He examined the blip again.  “it’s not any Autobot we’ve seen before.”


“I’m receiving something too Starscream” spoke Skywarp, who was also glancing upon his radar.  “I’m picking up three Autobots on the planet.”


“They must be heading for the energy signature” Starscream deduced.  He addressed his fellow Decepticons.  “Set a course to the exact coordinates of the Mardam energy signature.  We’re going to get that power, before the Autobots even reach it!”


Unfortunately for Starscream, his sensors couldn’t pick up the fact that the three Autobots heading for the signature were the three fastest Autobots of all.  Sideswipe, Sunstreaker, and Windcharger drove at over 200 miles per hour towards their target.  When they finally reached it, they transformed back into robot mode and looked around for the source of the energy.


Sunstreaker became impatient.  “I knew it!” he cried.  “Nothing at all!  Just a bunch of rocks and dust!  Blaster’s sensors must be starting to rot!”

“Not so fast bro…look!”  Sideswipe pointed out a small, shiny piece of metal in the ground.  Utilizing his piledriver arms, he quickly was able to dig out the structure.  Before the three Autobots stood a massive shuttlecraft, almost identical to the configuration of their own.


Sunstreaker looked over the shuttle, amazed.  “This is incredible!  It’s a Cybertronian shuttle…definitely an ancient one however…but it looks intact!”.


Sideswipe looked at the engines, which had been completely blown out.  He sighed.  “Not spaceworthy though.”


“So…” Windcharger said, his arm transforming to its magnet mode. “Shall we find out who’s inside?”


Windcharger walked over to the craft’s main hatch and activated his magnet arm.  Within a minute, the hatch broke off the shuttle, and a silver car fell out of the cockpit directly onto its wheels.


Sunstreaker looked over the automobile, astonished.  “This car’s paint job might not be as good as mine…but it’s a nice looking car nonetheless!”  He then looked at his brother.  “Uh, what kind of car is it?”


“Well, let’s see what Teletran-1 has to say about it.”  Sideswipe pulled a computer-like device out of a hatch in his back, and pointed it towards the strange automobile.  The device beeped, whirred, and beeped again, and then began to speak.


“Earthen automobile, model: Delorean, Profile: Deloreans are best know for their gullwing doors and stainless steel bodies.”  The portable Teletran-1 device beeped again, and clicked.  “However, this model is unlike any seen on Earth previously”.


Sunstreaker’s optics rose at those words.  “Unlike any seen on Earth previously?  What the heck does that mean?”


Before Teletran could answer, Windcharger spoke up with his gruff, almost elder voice.  “Look at this guys!”  He exclaimed in an excited tone, as he began to wipe off the hood of the Delorean, revealing the symbol of the Autobot race.


Sunstreaker and Sideswipe looked down at the symbol, completely shocked.  Almost on cue, the doors of the car opened, knocking away Windcharger.  The car’s back chassis folded under the car, the hood folded down, and large robot arms began to sprout from it’s sides.  When the transformation was complete, the Delorean was gone, and in its place stood a massive silver robot.


Sideswipe, Sunstreaker, and Windcharger looked upon the robot with awe.  “Who…who are you?” is all Sideswipe could say after what had just transpired.


The new robot rubbed his head.  “Uh…”  he spoke with a New York City-esque accent.   “That was a good nap…how long have I been sleepin’?”


Promptly, the portable Teletran-1 beeped and whirred.  It scanned the new robot, clicked, and beeped.  “Dating Check: 500,000,000 years”


Sunstreaker leapt up, excited.  He went over to Sideswipe and Windcharger.  “You know what this means guys?”  He sounded thrilled.  “This robot’s an Autobot!”


Windcharger turned to the new robot, and smiled, “Hey, what’s your name?”


The new robot looked at the three Autobots in front of him.  “Steelskin…the name’s Steelskin”.


With that, Sunstreaker and Sideswipe nearly fell over.  “Did you say…your name…was Steelskin?”  Sunstreaker could barely move his vocalizer.


Steelskin moved his head, and focused his optical sensors on the Autobot brothers.  “Sunstreaker?  Sideswipe? It can’t be!”


Sunstreaker, Sideswipe, and Steelskin all embraced, laughing, while Windcharger stood off to the side looking confused.  “Could someone tell me what’s going on here?!!” he hollered.


Sideswipe answered him.  “Windcharger, this is Steelskin, our older brother!”  He looked incredibly happy.  “And he’s going to come home with us and join the Autobots!”


With that, Steelskin turned away from his brethren.  “Oh no…no no no no no!”  he growled.  “I’m not going back to Prime, no way, no how.”


Sunstreaker looked a little shocked.  “Oh come on big bro!  You can’t possibly still have that old feud with Optimus, can you?”


Windcharger was still quite puzzled.  “Feud with Optimus?”  He said.  “What’s the story behind this?”


Sideswipe went to Windcharger.  “I’ll explain.  You see, Steelskin, Sunstreaker and I were the three greatest warriors on Cybertron at the beginnings of the Great War.  We were charged with the destruction of Decepticons under any means necessary.  However, the three of us, Steelskin especially, never were very fond of the peaceful intentions of Optimus Prime.  We believed the Decepticons should be wiped from the face of Cybertron, while Prime simply wanted to make peace with them.”


Windcharger looked upon Sideswipe with interest as he continued.  “One day, Prime and the three of us had the Decepticons cornered in one of their remote bases.  When they attempted to escape, Steelskin had a clear shot at Megatron.  Prime pushed him out of the way before he could shoot.”


Sunstreaker walked over and continued the story.  “After Prime explained to Steelskin why he had done what he did,  Steelskin highjacked a shuttle and escaped to the stars, and we saw his shuttle destroyed by Decepticon fire after it had left.”


Steelskin chimed in.  “But I wasn’t destroyed.  Instead, I was floating through space on barely any power.  A few million years later, I passed by Earth, and the emergency configuration sensors picked up a broadcast of a movie from Earth, a movie with a strange silver car.”


Windcharger leapt up.  “I think I saw that movie with Spike once!  Back To The Future I think it was called.”


Steelskin made an angry glance at Windcharger.  “Don’t interrupt me!”  He turned back to the group and continued.  “Anyway, my ship’s energy was drained, and the whole thing shut down, me included.  I must have crash-landed on this planet, and, well, I’ve was out cold, until you guys showed up.”


Sideswipe stepped forward.  “Well, come on Steelskin, you’re coming home with us.  You’re an Autobot, and one of us, and with us is where you deserve to be.”


Steelskin turned his back to the three Autobots.  “No way.  I’m not going home with you.  Like I said, that Prime is a fool, and I don’t follow fools.  Therefore…I’m not an Autobot!”


Before the Autobots could respond to this, the 3 Autobots were hit with a massive laser ray coming from above.  It was Shockwave, Cybertronian City commander, who transformed from his giant ray gun back into robot mode.  Flanking him were the Seeker Jets, Thundercracker, Skywarp, and the leader, Starscream, as well as the Constructicons:  Bonecrusher, Mixmaster, Scavenger, Hook, Long Haul, and Scrapper.  They landed in a circle around the Autobots, each one showing a grin of delight at their captured quarry.


“So Autobots…” Starscream, who had a twinkle in his optics, looked towards the imprisoned warriors.  “Any last requests before we destroy you and take the power we so rightly deserve?”


Sunstreaker noticed a glint of metal hiding behind a rock, knowing it to be Steelskin.  “That coward” he said low so no one could hear him, and then he pulled out his rocket launcher.  “Starscream!” he cried.  “We’re going to make sure that your trap gets shut permanently!”  In a fury of yellow, red, and blue, the three outmatched Autobots began a furious assault on the Decepticons.  Shockwave quickly thought over the calculations of a possible Autobot victory and came up with only one option.

“Autobot Chance: None.  Autobot Resistance: Futile.”


Steelskin watched his brothers and Windcharger fight behind the rock structure his ship had been lying all those years.  He watched as Starscream attacked Sunstreaker, Sideswipe get mauled by Thundercracker and Skywarp, and saw Windcharger beaten by six Construction vehicle robots he had never seen before.  No matter… He thought to himself as the Autobots weapons proved more and more useless against the Decepticons.  However, the Autobots turned the tide, as Sideswipe utilized his Energy Disruptor Cannon to neutralize some of the Decepticon’s attacks.  Windcharger then used his Magnetic Arm to press away the Construction robots, and Sunstreaker used one of his shoulder rockets to hurt Starscream.  However, another Decepticon flew in from above.  Steelskin recognized it as Shockwave, a Decepticon he had all too many run-ins with in the past.  The only one with a blast strong enough to counter my special ability.  He thought, and turned away from the battle for a moment.  What could I do?  He thought to himself for a minute.  Do I join the Autobots?  No…they will just take me back to Prime, and I’ll have to follow his goodie-goodie ways again.  Do I let them die?  No…they’re my brothers…and I must help them.  So many decisions…what do I do?  WHAT DO I DO?!?!?!?.


“Constructicons!  Form Devastator!”  Shockwave called as he levitated onto the battlefield.  In the blink of an eye, the six Constructicons, transformed into a third, strange transformation, and then in a horrible moment, transformed into the terrible gestalt, Devastator.


“Prepare for destruction!”  Devastator cried as he lunged towards the three Autobots.  Windcharger, Sideswipe, and Sunstreaker fought valiantly, but the might of Devastator was too much.  As the Seekers looked on, grinning all the while, Shockwave transformed into his massive blaster gun, and jumped into the hand of Devastator.


“Say your prayers Autobots!”


As Shockwave spoke, Devastator pointed him towards the three mangled Autobots, and his barrel began to flare up.  However, before he could fire, a rocket blast from an unknown location knocked Shockwave out of Devastator’s massive hand.


“Who did that?  Show yourself!”  Starscream ordered, looking around in circle with Skywarp and Thundercracker.  Suddenly, from behind a nearby rock approached Steelskin, his stainless steel body blazing in Mardam’s hot sun.


“I am Steelskin…I am an Autobot.”


Starscream pointed at Steelskin.  “I don’t know who you are, but if you are an Autobot, all Autobots must die!  Skywarp!  Thundercracker!  ATTACK!!!”


Skywarp and Thundercracker leapt into the air and came down firing a barrage of laser blasts from their wrist cannons.  The wounded Autobots turned away from their new compatriot, believing his assured destruction, but to their surprised, the laser blasts simply energized his steel structure.


“Steelskin, what did you do?”  Sideswipe weakly shouted at his older brother.


Steelskin raised his gun towards his brother.  “This is my special ability.  When I get shot with a laser blast, it simply gets absorbed and transferred to my Energy Return Rifle…”  He pointed his gun towards Skywarp and Thundercracker.  “…And then I send it right back!”  He pulled the trigger twice, and two powerful laser blasts impacted into the two Seekers, sending them into Mardam’s stratosphere.  Devastator walked towards Steelskin, and blasted him with another laser blast.  Due to the size and power of the shot, Steelskin was knocked back a bit, but he was still able to absorb the laser, and with one shot separated Devastator into its Constructicon components and sent them flying after Skywarp and Thundercracker.


Shockwave stepped towards the newest Autobot.  “So, Steelskin, it has been a long time, but that time ends now!”  In one fell swoop, Shockwave transformed into his ray gun and fired a huge discharge at Steelskin.  The blast being too much to absorb, Steelskin fell to his knees, and fell over.  Shockwave transformed back into a robot, walked up to the fallen Steelskin, and pointed his gun arm at him.


“Good riddance to bad rubbish.”  Shockwave spoke as his gun flared up.  However, pulling out his rocket launcher, he fired a rocket at Shockwave, knocking him away.  Steelskin then shot his third and final rocket at Shockwave, and it shot him back into the stratosphere.


“Yeah, you.”  Steelskin wheezed as his energy was nearly depleted.  Suddenly, his sensors winced as he felt the pain of a massive explosion in his back.  He then realized Starscream, the sole Decepticon not blasted into space, had hit him.


“So Steelskin…” Starscream walked towards the fallen Autobot and looked down upon him, his second missile ready to fire.  “Looks like I remembered your weakness!  With energy blasts you simply absorb them and shoot them back, but when it comes to missiles…” He smirked his vocalizer.  “…You’re as weak as a Kittybot!”  He laughed again, and took off into the air, changing to jet mode, ready to make a final pass to destroy Steelskin.


Steelskin winced in pain, but knew he had to do something to defeat Starscream.  His rockets were depleted, and he no longer had any energy to shoot his rifle.  He looked over at his Autobot brothers…both had been completely annihilated by the Decepticon attack.  However, Windcharger was still moving a little bit, but was also heavily damaged.  Suddenly, Steelskin recalled Windcharger’s special ability, and remembered Windcharger’s special ability!  It would be perfect!


“Windcharger!” Steelskin called over to his fellow Autobot.  “Can you still function?”


“Just barely!”  Windcharger spoke up once again with his elder voice.


“I need you to use your magnet arms to propel me towards Starscream!”  He cried, as Starscream prepared to make his final pass.  “Being that I’m made of steel, I should be extremely vulnerable to a even a little magnet energy.”


Windcharger’s hands folded into his arms, and were replaced with two powerful magnets.  Activating them, Steelskin began to levitate.  Windcharger then made a motion of moving Steelskin spaceward, which is exactly what happened.  As Starscream prepared for a final run at him, Steelskin tackled the mighty jet, and punched him into space, making him follow the other Decepticons.  He then plummeted back to Mardam, but Windcharger used what remained of his magnet energy to stop Steelskin’s fall.


“Man, I feel like I was just dragged through a construction yard” Sideswipe spoke faintly after drinking some of his emergency energon ration.  “How you doing brother?”


Sunstreaker didn’t respond, as he was too busy looking over all of the dents and scrapes covering his body.  “My…my beautiful bodywork!” Sunstreaker whined as he sobbed his oil out.


Windcharger, after utilizing the shuttle’s emergency repair unit, stepped over to the controls and activated the rocket booster, and the ship moved towards Earth.  Sitting in the back, Steelskin looked at his brothers’ fight over the remaining energon, and couldn’t help but smile under his faceplate.  They were only a few cycles younger than he, but they had grown so much into mighty warriors, ready to take on his line.  It was through them he realized his place as an Autobot warrior, and his love of the fight.  Although he knew that his placement among the Autobots would mean his necessary high holding of Optimus Prime, he knew that his fierceness in battle will be never wavering, and he will be ready to battle for the Autobot cause at a moments notice.  

Epilogue:


Steelskin, his framework un-dented and his body buffed and shiny, stood before his fellow Autobots, including the three who found him.  Next to Steelskin stood Optimus Prime, the mighty semi-truck robot, and leader of the Autobots.  He extended his hand to Steelskin, and Steelskin shook it without haste.  “It is good to have you back Steelskin.”  Prime spoke in his clear, calming tone.  “But it is even better that you are now an Autobot warrior.”  At that, he raised his hand for all Autobots to see, and Steelskin looked down to see his young brothers Sideswipe and Sunstreaker cheering and high-fiving each other.  Optimus Prime calmed the crowd, and began to speak.  “This is Steelskin, the newest Autobot warrior.  You will treat him with respect and dignity, and he will in return help the Autobot cause, until the evil Decepticons are destroyed!  ‘Till all are one!”


With those words, the Autobots began a chant that could be heard throughout the mountains, the oceans, and the cities.  “‘Till all are one!  ‘Till all are one! ‘Till all are one!”


‘Till all are one.

Steelskin: After his discovery on Mardam, Steelskin would fight for the Autobots for many years, usually alongside his brothers.  Although he would never make a true impact on the group, Steelskin made some very heroic deeds, and was a very worthwhile and powerful Autobot Warrior.

Sideswipe/Sunstreaker: The Autobot twins would rarely see combat apart from their brother Steelskin, as the three would form a destructive fighting force.  The three would battle together for a long time, and to this day, their fate is unknown.

Windcharger:  Windcharger would rarely be called upon in the years following Steelskin’s discovery, and would lose his life in the Battle of Autobot City, in 2005.  However, in the years of Generation 2, he was reborn as Windbreaker, a mighty sports car Autobot.  In his new body, he fights the Decepticons with all of his might, as well as he can.

