Beast Machines: Episode 39.

Previously, in Beast Machines!

The Maximals were attacked by the Vehicons and a chase ensued, in the end,
the Maximals had an encounter with the villainous Megatron! The Maximals
were forced to retreat from Megatron's lair as the Vehicons attacked and an
adrenaline pumping chase ensued! And now we continue our two-part season
finale: Beast Machines: Episode 39!

<The streets of Cybertron, our brave heroes are on the run from the
villainous Vehicons>

RatTrap: I am Transformed, I am Transformed, I am Transformed, Come On! I
am
Trans-freakin-formed!

Cheetor: Forget trying to transform, RatTrap, run from the Vehicons! Tankorr
and his squad of drones are after us!

RatTrap: Why don't we just fight 'em, like we used to fight the Preds back
on Earth?

Cheetor: Have you got a gun?

RatTrap: I ain't even got legs, wise guy....

Blackarachnia: I suggest you guys shut up and keep running!

RatTrap: My legs are give-out! How long have we been running anyway?
Cheetor: Since episode 26!

RatTrap: For the love of cheddar!

Blackarachnia: How are you guys doing back there?

NightScream: Just fine, BA but I'm having trouble seeing ahead of this big
oaf.

Grimlock: Me Grimlock not oaf, me Grimlock cultured!

Blackarachnia: How about you, Fortress Maximus, Hot Rod, Optimus Prime,
Rodimus Prime, Silverbolt, Seaspray, Ratchet and LioConvoy?



Ratchet: My tank-treads hurt...I wish that I had legs.

LioConvoy: Konichiwa.

Optimus Prime: Yes, I agree LioConvoy, I'm tired of running. I have some
experience at this leadership thing...there are about four hundred of us and
only two Vehicons...why don't we just attack them?

Cheetor: It's very simple, stupid! I'm in charge...Optimus Primal put me in
charge--again--before he died in episode 16! We're racing against the clock,
if we can get to Vector Sigma before Alpha Trion takes his nap, we can
resurrect Optimus Primal!

Optimus Prime: I have a little experience, as well, in this
whole-resurrection thing...I think that you're going to need more than his
thumb if you intend to bring him back to life.

Cheetor: Shut up! You're not in charge...I am, so there!

Optimus Prime: But....

Cheetor: Shut up! You don't know anything, Antenna-head! Blackarachnia, tell
me that I'm brilliant.

Blackarachnia: Yeah, right.

Hot Rod: I hate to bring this up but the Vehicons are right behind us!
Cheetor: Dear God, there are two of them! Run!

RatTrap: We ARE running! Sheesh! Felines!

<LioConvoy gives RatTrap a mean look>

RatTrap: Er, spotted felines?

<They run into a dead end. The Vehicons slow down and creep towards the
blocked Maximals>

Cheetor: DarkStar...you, NightScream, Blackfire, Rugburn and Snowflake go
and fight off Tankorr and I'll stand here and watch.

DarkStar: Sure thing, chief but first don't we....



Cheetor: And while you fight them, T'll stand here looking cool like a
leader should. Blackarachnia, let me put my arm around you. I'll look into
the sky and nod everytime that you do a good maneuver.

DarkStar: But don't we need...?

Cheetor: While I stand here and nod, I'll also yell really cool orders

like, 'hit 'em hard and fast!" When I yell something you do it, because I'm
the leader.

Darkstar: I get it but don't we need to...?

Cheetor: What you need to do is get out there and kick some Vehicon butt!
That's an order!

Darkstar: <to himself> Sheesh, I don't even know how to transform yet...how
is @ penguin supposed to fight a tank?

Tankorr: Tankorr destroy Beast Bots!

<Tankorr Destroys Darkstar, NightScream and Rugburn>

and watch you kill my friends! Snowflake, get him!

Snowflake: But...you said that you weren't going to stand there and watch
him kill your friends.

Cheetor: Well...I'm not...but I don't like you.

Optimus Prime: Whatever happened to that 2005 spirit, eh? Whenever we were
against great odds we would play songs that sounded 20 years out of date.

Cheetor: You got a tape deck?
Optimus Prime: I did, but we broke up.
Cheetor: ?

<Optimus Prime coughs>

Optimus Prime: Listen to me, Snowflake! <Singing> You've got the
touch...you've got the power...yeah! After all is doo-duh-da...you never



doo-da-da...your a..uh...skinner. You're at your best when, uh, you
uh..tough.

Snowflake: What...?

Tankorr: Tankorr destroy Beastbot!

<Tankorr destroys Snowflake>

Cheetor: Blackfire? You up? Blackfire? Uh...where's Blackfire?
Blackarachnia: That's him over there isn't it? He's running away!
Cheetor: Running away? That's a good idea!

<Another high speed chase ensues.>

<They run for a long, long time.>

<They get shot at numerous times>

<RatTrap complains>

<They run a little more>

<RatTrap complains>

<They get shot at again>

Cheetor: Look, there's Megatron's lair...we're sure to find out something
there! Quick, into the lair!

<Thirty-assorted Autobots, Maximals, Cybertrons and Knight Industry
Two-Thousand prototypes enter Megatron's Strong-hold.>

Megatron: So, we have a guest? Oooh, several guests, the more the merrier I
always say.

Cheetor: You won't get away with this Megatron!
RatTrap: <quietly to Cheetor> What in the heck are you referring to?

Cheetor: <to RatTrap> These evil geniuses are always up to something. I'm
certain that he is too.



Megatron: Hmm...could you all come back in, say, oh...about an hour and a
half? I'm dry-cleaning my wings.

The Heroes: *GASP!*

Rodimus Prime: Look out, there are the Vehicons!

The Heroes: *GASP!*

Cheetor: Where's Optimus Primal's thumb?

The Heroes: *GASP!*

Grimlock: Thumb? Me Grimlock thought it Polish Sausage.

Announcer: Will Megatron get his wings dry-cleaned? Or will the Maximals
stop him in time? Or will the Vehicon's stop the Maximals? Or will the
Maximals retrieve Optimus Primal's thumb from Grimlock's body? If they do
retrieve Grimlock's thumb from Optimus Primal...er, get Optimus Primal's
thumb from Grimlock's body. Will they get to Alpha Trion in time? Who is
this mysterious Mr. X? Why was there no reference to this mysterious Mr. X
so far? If there have been no references so far, why bring it up at all?

Find out in the next exciting episode of Beast Machines, Episode 39 part. 2!



