
Transformers Cloud: Determination 
 

"SARA" … her true form was that of an object resembling a "core", and while she maintained 

the Cloud world, she was hidden away due to her infinite possibilities and unknown risks. It‟s 

said that her essence is of a highly-advanced, energy-based substance, but she was severely kept 

under wraps in the form of a small unit called a Sparkbot and was made to maintain the facilities 

in the city of Metropolis by the Autobots. But now… 

 

"The … the Decepticons have stolen „SARA‟! How dare they do such a thing like that…!!" 

 

Optimus wasn‟t sure if he was hearing things after he had heard Ratchet‟s message, and was so 

shocked at the surprise of it all that his brain nearly short-circuited. Like everyone else, he 

understood how important “SARA” was to them, and the consequences of her falling into the 

hands of evil weren‟t very positive indeed. As Optimus stayed perfectly still in alarm, Megatron 

located the communications device on his left arm and spoke loudly enough for Optimus to hear. 

 

"Give me a report on the situation at hand!" 

"Lord Megatron! We‟ve managed to acquire the Autobots‟ „SARA‟ as you requested!" replied 

the one whose loyalty towards Megatron was at its highest; he had the calmest level of 

judgement and the highest amount of intelligence among the Decepticon members. 

 

"Hahahahaha! Well done, Shockwave!" laughed Megatron in triumph, his mannerisms changing 

completely after hearing the report on their success. "Things have indeed gone well in our 

favor… Decepticons, retreat! Our goal has been achieved!" 

 

Megatron suddenly turned around as he prepared to leave, as Optimus cried out in anguish due to 

the huge amounts of shock he had experienced. 

 

"W…Wait right there, Megatron! We have yet to settle the score!" 

 

The intense unrest from being robbed of the chance to capture “SARA” was present in 

Starscream‟s voice. 

 

"Settle the score … when would you like to settle it?" Megatron goaded at Starscream without 

even looking at Optimus‟ face. "You piece of tin, don‟t you realize scrap like that would deprive 

me of making off with their precious little „SARA‟!" Your reverse psychology won‟t persuade 

me to play your little game!!" 

 

"Wh..what the heck do you mean by my „little game‟, Megatron? Don‟t you know the total 

destruction of Metropolis would never form part of my strategy if it was my „little game‟?" 

Starscream, who was never able to face the consequences of his actions, asked his leader. Little 

did he know that a certain Decepticon had informed Megatron of Starscream‟s true purpose, to 

capture "SARA" for his own deeds. 



 

"We will discuss this later, and be sure not to miss any details out! For now, the conquest of time 

and space awaits. Let‟s go, Starscream!!" 

"A..As you command, Lord Megatron! Heh, not even you can get out of this jam, Optimus!" 

 

With Optimus too restrained to retaliate, Megatron and Starscream flew away from Metropolis. 

 

"W…Wait! MEEEGGAAAATROOOOOONNNNNN!!!" Optimus picked up his gun and aimed 

at the retreating Megatron. 

"Come now, Optimus! Why would you do such a thing like that?" Megatron, a fearless smile 

spread across his face, watched as Optimus put down the gun in defeat. 

 

"Ku… He‟s right. I must return back to headquarters as quickly as possible to assess the present 

situation…" 

 

Somehow regaining his previous train of thought, Prime began to establish communications. 

"Ratchet! Notify the Autobots to return to headquarters for a meeting, I shall return soon!!" 

"Got it, I‟ll send an emergency message to all of the Autobots!" 

 

Optimus transformed into his vehicle mode and started driving. 

 

*** 

 

When Optimus arrived back at the Directorate of Operations, almost all of the soldiers had 

returned from each district and were waiting for their Leader. 

 

"Optimus, Sir! Are you alright?!" Ratchet asked Optimus, after the latter had transformed into 

his robot mode and entered the headquarters. 

"I‟m still functioning, thanks, now let‟s go over the report of what just happened." 

 

Ratchet had stayed in the headquarters during the conflict, and the tone of regret in his voice as 

he began his report on the events in each district was noticeable. 

 

"It all began after you deployed the sortie, Sir. When the Autobot warriors arrived in each district 

in order to confront the attacks, the Decepticon reinforcements that had been hiding all this time 

took the opportunity to infiltrate the city‟s center while our defenses were weak and stole 

„SARA‟. Although our garrison desperately tried to maintain a sense of control, we didn‟t have 

time to fully protect the center because we were caught off-guard…" 

 

Ratchet regretted that his grasp of the situation wasn‟t too prudent. One of the Autobot warriors, 

Skids, stepped forward with a serious look on his face, having been one of “SARA“„s guards 

who fought the reinforcements. 

 



"Optimus, Sir, we‟re so sorry, we should have been protecting „SARA‟ more strongly…" 

 

Seeing the severe wounds on Skids‟ body inflicted by the Decepticons, Optimus heard Skids‟ 

apology and replied in a calm tone of voice: 

 

"Skids, Ratchet, it‟s alright. If there‟s anyone to blame for all of this, it‟s me. I should have 

calmly analyzed the situation before I dispatched you all." 

 

Optimus reflected on the situation, notifying that it was himself who had leapt on Megatron as he 

was busy with Starscream, and that compared to Megatron‟s strategies, that one would‟ve 

perfectly fitted the Decepticon leader, and now he was full of regret for the threat he put 

everyone in. 

 

"And to think, we all assumed that the large-scale destruction wasn‟t a diversion in the slightest 

… damn! What fools we all were, and now look what has happened!" Hot Rodimus, who had 

returned to the Directorate of Operations, shook his fist in regret. 

 

"But now that „SARA‟ has been captured, what are we gonna do now?" 

 

The Autobots around him opened their mouths and began to chatter, all of them seized with a 

strong amount of uneasiness that they hadn‟t yet experienced. 

 

"If „SARA‟ is not in Metropolis … the stability of peace in Cloud world, and the Cloud world 

itself, would be thrown out of balance!? What are we gonna do, Sir!?" Bumblebee appealed to 

Optimus in confusion. In spite of being a small-sized Minibot, he normally had a brave spark, 

but he couldn‟t help but to complain about the matter of urgency. 

 

"Settle down, Bumblebee! And that goes for everyone here too!" roared Optimus in a volume of 

voice that always made the Autobots silent, and the air of depression from everyone that was in 

the room dissipated into a stagnant puff of wind. 

 

"We haven‟t got time to panic!" Optimus strongly swore in an effort to brace himself up. "We 

can keep the Cloud world going on back-up power until we settle this emergency, but only for a 

few days; the most important issue is that without „SARA‟, the power supply of virtually every 

Autobot Headquarters in space-time will be paralyzed… We need to take back „SARA‟ from 

Megatron before all that energy is depleted!" 

"W…wait a moment, please, Sir. How are we going to take back „SARA‟…?" Jazz asked the 

determined Optimus with a surprised expression on his face. 

"Simple. We‟ll invade the home of the Decepticons, the Underground, and take back „SARA‟!" 

 

Everyone was confused after hearing the reply. The Autobots had only heard about the 

Underground from word of mouth, as it was such an unknown place that no one dared to even 

tread there… the area was brutal and lawless compared to the law and order of Metropolis. Just 



from hearing about the long war records of the Decepticons and of the brutality in which they 

inflicted pain on the Underground‟s residents were the Autobots so compliant in staying away 

from that place. 

 

Meanwhile, one of the Autobots, Brawn, asked Optimus a question. Brawn was a warrior of 

Herculean strength that came in handy in intercepting the Decepticons in his part of the city. 

 

"Prime, do you think we‟ll be able to go there so easily? The Underground is so huge and we 

have so little information on it, how will we find the headquarters of these guys?" 

 

Just like Bumblebee, Brawn was a Minibot, but he had unimaginable amounts of power and 

courage that seemed unfitting for such a small-sized build. But he too was unable to hide his fear 

of the situation. 

 

"In terms of its location, we‟ve got it covered, Brawn. The Decepticons have failed to realize that 

„SARA”s true form is really pure energy, and since she will still be radiating it down there, we‟ll 

be able to track her down. Now let‟s chase after Megatron and bring „SARA‟ back…" 

 

Brawn took in Optimus‟ thoughts and replied: 

 

"Y…You‟ve got to be kidding, Sir?!" 

"Oh, well in that case I‟ll just go to the Underground alone. It was my fault that „SARA‟ was 

stolen from us… As Autobot Leader, I must take full responsibility." 

 

All the Autobots were surprised at Optimus‟ suggestion! 

 

"That‟s a very reckless thing to do, Sir, especially since your body is still in need of repair!" 

Ratchet said worryingly, for he was a doctor as well as one of Optimus‟ subordinates. 

"You have been hurt just as badly, so that‟s why I‟m intending to go by myself. Besides, 

everyone else needs to assist in the rescue of casualties and the repairing of urban areas, and 

ultimately to prepare for the worst." 

"Don‟t be so lukewarm about it, Sir." Hot Rodimus, after looking at the situation, admonished 

Optimus in disgust. "Your judgement is certainly mistaken." 

"Sorry, Hot Rodimus…" Optimus replied, then after realizing Hot Rodimus‟ reason for saying so 

looked at him with a severe expression on his face. 

 

"Everyone here, including you, chose to accept my decisions, and look at the chaos that 

followed. Therefore, you must make that same leap of faith and accept my decisions again, if 

only so that I won‟t be foolish enough to make the same mistake twice." 

 

Hot Rodimus‟ eyes met with Optimus and he replied clearly: 

 

"That is true … I‟ll go with you … no … ALL of us will go with you.” 



"I am still prepared to go alone, if you —-" 

"No. I insist. Run with us, but never run alone." 

 

Optimus hesitated after seeing the earnest look on Hot Rodimus‟ face. The other Autobot 

warriors looked on and began to shout: 

 

"You‟ve got my back, Sir! Mine too! And mine!!" 

"Let me go too! I can‟t sit here and watch the world fall to ruin!" 

 

Each of the Autobot warriors, who were once depressed about the acuteness of the situation, now 

pulled themselves together and joined in the chorus. Optimus relaxed his expression of doubt and 

felt hopeful and relieved again: after all, these were the allies who had so far helped to maintain 

the Cloud world and every part of time and space. 

 

"Sorry … I would‟ve made an even greater mistake than before. So, all those who have been 

damaged must be repaired in order to assist in the rescue mission; those who are strong enough 

to fight, get ready; this time, it will be Megatron who will be defeated and us Autobots who will 

launch the strong counterattack and triumph!" 

 

The Autobots began preparations at once. The sight of anyone frightened and worried a while 

ago had merely gone, replaced by positive and captivated amounts of work. To their Leader, it 

looked as if they were brave soldiers possessing strengthened levels of determination to save 

their beloved world. 

 

"Thank you, Hot Rodimus, many thanks indeed." 

"It was my pleasure: the strength of a Leader is in the support of everyone, after all." 

 

Because he was young, Hot Rodimus often became reckless, but sometimes his passion was so 

huge that it would overcome his fault … Thanks to that strength, Optimus felt himself again. 

Then Brawn spoke to Optimus: 

 

"Sir! Let me go too!" 

"Brawn, you took a great deal of damage in the previous battle. You must understand that it 

would be too dangerous for you to go in that state." 

 

Brawn did suffer some serious injuries to himself during the surprise attack in the city, but he 

was just as compelled as Optimus, and those emotions were just as plainly shown as the battered 

parts of his body. 

 

"But, Sir! Those guys leveled Metropolis … I would find it unforgivable if I didn‟t help level 

their headquarters in return!" 

 



The anger and sorrow in Brawn‟s voice after seeing his peaceful city suddenly being destroyed 

when he was out on patrol was so strong that it vividly painted the description in Optimus‟ mind, 

and not even he was able to stop Brawn‟s determination. 

 

"….Are you sure you are prepared enough to handle this? If you sacrifice your life just for the 

sake of the Cloud world if the mission becomes dangerous…" 

"It‟s alright, Prime, I have no intention of dying. I, Brawn, will ensure the Decepticons will 

regret what they have done, courtesy of the anger filling my Herculean strength!" 

 

That response was so thorough that even Optimus himself felt encouraged by it. Several hours 

later, Optimus declared in a reliable tone of voice to the soldiers standing in a row in a manly 

way: 

 

"Right! If we‟re going to start the mission to recapture „SARA‟, we‟d best do so now! Our target 

is the Underground! Autobot warriors … TRANSFORM!” 

 

The moments leading up to it had ended: the great battle between the Autobots and the 

Decepticons had begun. 


