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		Description

One day Megatron is somehow transported to equestria through a surge in his space bridge.  He is now surrounded by Ponies, and somehow, one of them has found a formula for synthetic energon.  Will Twilight and the others be able to stop Megatron from his evil scheme, or will they have to call on another titan to fight him, Optimus Prime.
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		The Surge



		"Starscream you oaf, where is that transport of Energon", Megatron yelled through his communication link.  "The Autobots are trailing the ship".  He yelled again.  Megatron then walked over to the main screen, where a now holographic Optimus prime stood.
"Master, we should flee.  The Autobots have all but tanked us", Starscream screamed through the com link.
"Megatron, surrender, or we will be forced to take other measures", Optimus tried to reason with Megatron.  Megatron and his Decepticons had suffered a major loss at the hands of Optimus and the Autobots.  They had destroyed life on earth, and Prime had found reinforcements and blasted him and his Decepticons off the earth.  They had scrambled and fled for the space bridge, where hopefully they could get away from Prime and his new armada. 
"We will never surrender Prime", Megatron yelled at the hologram.
"Than I am truly sorry for what is coming next", Prime said, before the hologram disappeared.  Not even five seconds later, the ship was under attack.
"Take this ship faster, get to the space bridge, it's our only hope", Megatron yelled as they continued to get barraged by energon shots.  The space bridge was just around the dark side of the moon.  The ship began to take more and more damage as they got closer to the moon.
"You will not make it to the space bridge Megatron", came Optimus Prime's voice over the ship's com link.
"I will get wherever I want to get Prime", Megatron said as he powered up the gun on his arm.  He then shot the com link and transformed into his alternate Jet mode and Flew out of the ship.  Just seconds of leaving the ship, it exploded and the blast sent him reeling towards the Bridge.  Some of the ship debris had travel into the bridge, crossing over into the atmosphere of Cybertron.  Megatron then seen shots enter the bridge.  upon entering the field, the bridge began to surge out energy and began to suck Megatron in.  He had no choice but to enter the bridge.  Upon entering the bridge, Megatron was transported than more than just space.  He passed through the bridge and was transported into the magical land of equestria.  He landed hard on what appeared to be dirt and a meadow.  He transformed and looked upon the world he crash landed in.  It was a seemingly happy place, and it disturbed him.  It was too happy, and there didn't seem to be any energy anywhere, at least none he could use. 
Megatron stood up as his optics rebooted and focused on the land around him.  "What is this place?," He groaned as he checked his energon levels.  The surge had knocked out a fair bit of energon of him.  His levels were about half there usual normal levels.  "There has to be energon around here somewhere?" he said as he began to walk around.
A few miles away, there sat the little town of Ponyville, where Twilight Sparkle sat at her desk inside of her library.  She had come upon a funny spell that had sparked her interest.  The spell was difficult at first, but was made easy after she read a deciphering page at the beginning of the book.  The spell said something about energy, and as she cast it, she wished she hadn't.  A green liquid, much like water, but thicker, now covered her and the room.  "Ewwww, what is this stuff?" Twilight asked herself as she ran a hoof across her soaked mane.  "I will need to get a sample for testing," Twilight said to herself as she brought a jar from one of her shelves with her magic.  She scooped up some of the liquid and capped it.  "Now to take this to the castle and get it tested," she said as she walked out of the library.  She was greeted by a large crowd, all looking at her with a worried look on their faces.  "What are all of you doing here?" Twilight asked the crowd.
"You didn't hear the explosion Twilight?" Rainbow Dash asked with a touch of fear in her voice.
"Are you sure it just wasn't me, I mean look at me, I am covered in this green....., stuff?" Twilight said with disgust.
The ponies heard the whirr of a jet engine resounding from everywhere.  They raised their heads in fear as the Grey jet flew towards them.  Twilight and her friends grouped up and prepared for a fight.  The jet slowed and hovered over the ponies before making a noise and Transforming.  Megatron landed in front of the scared ponies.  Twilight cast a spell towards Megatron.  The spell hit him, but bounced off of his metal hide and went void.
"What are these insects?" Megatron said to himself and to the ponies.
"Insects, no, we are ponies from the land of Equestria.  What may I ask are you?" Twilight asked.
"My name is Megatron, leader of the Decepticons.  Wait....., where did you find that energon?" Megatron asked as he looked at the goo all over Twilight.
"Energon, is that like magic?" Twilight asked, intrigued that another being knew what this goo could be.
"Energon, the life blood of my kind.  Where did you find it?" Megatron asked again, a little more harshly.
"I made it with my magic.  It was pretty easy really" Twilight said, a little hurt by Megatron's words.
"Can you make of it?" Megatron asked, hands opening slowly.
"Yes, I can make more of it," Twilight said.  "Why do you ask?"
"I myself am running low on energon, and I could use a refuel," Megatron said, persuading Twilight to perform the spell.  Once this insect reveals how she makes this synthetic energon, I will use it and take control of this world and make enough energon to raise a new army and find a way back to Earth and destroy the Autobots and Optimus Prime.

	
		Megatron's plan



		"Why should I make more of it for you, Mega...., Megatron?" Twilight asked, afraid of the answer she was going to get.
"I am but a humble Decepticon, in an hour of need.  But I understand your worry," Megatron played.  "So I will add a benefit to the deal, make me more of your energon, and I will intern reveal more of my inner workings and history,".
The other ponies seemed to accept this as an honest answer, but both Applejack and Twilight had a funny feeling.  
"Why would that benefit me, I could just ask you about your history and inner workings anyhow, without the energon?" Twilight asked again.
"Fine, fine, what is it that you want, my little pony?" Megatron asked.
"Hmmm, what would an alicorn want that she couldn't already have?", Twilight asked herself out loud.  "I want you to prove that you are honest and good," Twilight said, pointing a hoof towards Megatron, who opened his hands.  He was too low on energon to argue.
"Yes, that will do Pony, I will prove to you that I am good, but in order to do these things, I must have energon," Megatron said, trying to get her to make him some.  'Come on you bug, just make me the energon already' he thought, trying not to reveal any emotions other than sincere and passionate. 
"Oh..., and by the way, my name is Twilight Sparkle, not Pony," Twilight said, bowing with one hoof.  "And these are my friends," she said, pointing her hoof at the five other ponies beside her.  "This is Rainbow dash," she gestured.
"Hiya, how ya doing, names Dash, Rainbow Dash", Rainbow Dash said with swag.
"And this is my generous friend, Rarity," Twilight said, introducing the pony of generosity.
"Hello, umm......., I forgot you name,  could you run it by me again?" Rarity asked, cheeks blushed.
"But of course," Megatron started, "My name is Megatron," he repeated.
"Got it, Megatron, Megatron," Rarity said to herself.
"Ok, moving on.  This is my very hard working and honest friend, Applejack," Twilight said, pointing out the orange farm pony.
'I see that there are three distinct races in this world, I just hope that this insect doesn't expect me to remember this' Megatron thought to himself as Twilight rattled off another name and another.  "Now that the introductions are out of the way, how about we get down to work," Megatron interrupted.  As soon as she showed him the recipe, Megatron would extinguish the ponies and begin mass producing the synthetic energon.
"Alright, I guess your ready to work," Twilight started, and brought a hoof over to Applejack.  "I will send him with you first for some hard work on the farm," Twilight said, looking and smiling at Applejack, who returned the look.
"Ok Twibright, let's get me some energon and I will get to work with Applesauce." Megatron said, not caring that he had butchered their names horribly.  The two ponies gave him a dirty look before going into the library.  With nopony outside, Megatron tired to use his com link.  It hadn't worked earlier, so he had thought that it had been damaged in the space bridge.
"Megatron to the nemesis, come in Sound wave," Megatron spoke, but the link came back in static.  "Starsceam, this is Megatron, answer your lord and master," he said again.  First there was just static, but then the familiar voice of the cowardly jet came across the com link.
"Master, is that you?" came Starscream's voice.  "Thank the all spark you are alive........, What is you........., stion?" came the broken up transmission.
"My destination is unknown, but try to lock on to my coordinates using the warship," Megatron said, unaware that the ponies were now eavesdropping.
"The ship is gone my liege, and the space bridge is unstable, and under the control of Prime and his Autobots," Starscream answered.
"Blasted Autobots, you'll have to use the other side on Cybertron, lock on to me and bridge here, there is a stock pile of energy just waiting to be plucked," Megatron said into the com link, at witch he heard the single clop as one of the six's hoofs hit the wooden floor of the library.  "And make sure to bring plenty of strong Decepticons to help the ponies of this world,".
The door of the library opened and the six ponies stood in formation, waiting for Megatron to make a move.  "So. how about that Energon Twilight?" Megatron asked patiently.
"No Megatron, your not who you say you are," Twilight said, the six preparing their rainbow spell.
"Oh what, this?" Megatron said, pointing to his Head where the com link.  "This was something that was going on before I was brought here," he explained.
"You were killing others, weren't you Megatron?" Twilight asked.
"Not by choice Twilight, only because the evil warlord Optimus Prime struck at us, and then chased us throughout the vicinity of the world we tried to defend, one much like this one," He said, trying to smile an innocent smile.
"Then why did you tell the other one that there was a stock pile of energy here, just waiting to be plucked?", Twilight asked, anger fuming in her voice.  She could see that now she was being lied to.
"So it's going to be that way then huh," Megatron said.  He took a step foreward and grabbed Rarity by her mane with one hand and with his right, brought out his sword and brought the tip to her neck.  "Yes insect, I am Megatron, Lord and Master of the Decepticons, and destroyer of earth," Megatron said proudly to the heavens.  "Now, tell me how to make the Synthetic energon,". 
"Just let her go and I will show you," Twilight said, tears starting to roll down her cheek.  How could she have ever trusted him.
"Do I look stupid pony, I will release her when my sword runs her through," Megatron started.  "Unless you produce for me the Synthetic Energon.  And don't even think about tampering with it, or I will run her through for the sport of it," he finished.  
Twilight slowly lowered her horn and magic and got the book that had the formula for the synthetic energon.  "Here you go, now let her go!!!" Twilight yelled at the titan.
"Not until I see the energon made and I can fill up," Megatron said.  He gestured to a large barrel nearby.  "That will do for starters,".
Twilight walked over to the drum, and performed the spell.  Immediately the drum was full to the brim with synthetic energon.  "Now release her!!", Twilight yelled.
Megatron ignored her and tried a handful of the energon.  It was true synthetic energon, and he felt it as his body accepted the new source of life blood into his veins.  "Ahh, now the true test," he said taking Rarity over to the barrel.  "Make me another, white one," he said to Rarity.
"I am not as skilled at magic as Twilight is I'm afraid," Rarity tried to argue, but to no avail.
"Then I suggest you learn quickly, before my cannon turns you into fodder for the buzzards,", Megatron said as he powered up his arm cannon.  The cannon whirred to life as the inside of the barrel began to glow green, the same color as the energon.
"Twilight," Rarity said sheepishly. "let me see the spell?" she asked as the purple alicorn brought the spell book from the library.
"Now, perform the spell," Megatron demanded.  He shot at the wall of a close building to prove he was not messing around.
"I can't read the writing!!!" Rarity cried.  Twilight then performed a spell to let rarity read the alien text.  
Rarity, now able to read the spell, performed the spell.  The barrel filled up with the energon.  Megatron smiled as his plans began to come to fruition.
He then dropped Rarity, who fell to the ground with a thud.  He looked to Twilight, "It seems that the key to my plan is right here, in your magic," he said with a smile.  Megatron then turned his blaster towards Twilight, who in turn shrank beneath his feet.  "Ahh, now we are in terms with each other," Megatron said with esteem.  "All of you, bow before your new lord and master, Megatron," He said, lifting up his sword arm and pointing it to the sky.
The ponies began to bow before their conqueror.  One after another, they all bowed.  "Now go and find all of the others who can perform this magic, and bring them to me," Megatron said, waving his hand across the sky.
Over the next few hours, unicorns from far and wide began to come into Ponyville, attracting the princesses.
Upon arriving, the two sisters were in awe at the sight of the titan.
"Twilight Sparkle, where did you find this being, and how may we help you?" Princess Celestia asked.  At the sight of the princesses, Twilight seemed to die inside.
"Are you the leaders of this world?" Megatron asked the two royal sisters.
"Why yes, yes we are, and who might you be, titan of metal?" princess Celestia asked.
"Then this will be easier than I thought," Megatron said as he drew his sword.
"What are you doing?" Princess Luna asked as she brought up her shield.
"This," Megatron said as he aimed his cannon and shot at Luna.  The blast broke through her shield and then into her tender flesh, Burning her alive.  
Luna's burning body hit the ground and burned to a crisp.  At this, Celestia readied her magic for a fight.  Her magic crackled and lightning shot from her horn as her magic boiled in her blood.
Megatron smiled and took his sword and brought it down upon Celestia.  She brought up her shield, but his sword cut through the magic and sliced into her flesh, cutting her in two.  The two halves fell apart and hit the ground.
Megatron laughed as he drew his sword back into it's holding place.  "Who else wants to challenge the might of Megatron!?!" He yelled into the crowd of Unicorns.  They all hung their heads and began to form a line, where they would receive the spell from Twilight to create the synthetic energon that would power up Megatron to new heights.
Applejack was watching the line of ponies with grief, crying that the place they all loved so much had fallen to such a maniacal being, who could be full of hatred and evil.  It was then that she seen Pinkie Pie acting more Pinkie than usual.
"Pinkie, what in tarnation are you doing?" she asked the pink pony, who had her ear to the ground, like the ponies of old used to do to track the great herds of cattle.  Granny Smith had taught her how to do it, and she was a pro if she did say so herself.
"You can't hear it?" Pinkie Pie asked, looking at Applejack like she had just asked her a calculus question.
"Hear what sugarcube?" Applejack asked back.
"That whirring sound, it's still far away.  It almost sounds like it's coming from that cave outside of Ponyville, in the Everfree forest," Pinkie Pie said with glee.
"You mean the cave that....?" Applejack started, but Pinkie finished her sentence.
"That snips and Snails found the Ursa Minor in and Twilight lulled back to sleep and put it back in..., Yep, that's the one," Pinkie answered.
"How are we going to get there with that monster watching all of us?" Applejack asked Pinkie with a sad tone.
"Oh silly, we're going to go under him," Pinkie answered, walking over to a patch of grass, not particular in any way, and opened it up to reveal a hole in the ground, large enough to fit a pony through.
"Do I even want to know how you found that?" Applejack asked, bewildered.
"Oh, what this, there are holes all over equestria.  I use them to get around quickly," Pinkie explained, though Applejack remained in disbelief.  "Hold on to your legs, and kiss your flank goodbye," she said as she pushed Applejack into the hole and disappeared.
Moments later, a patch of grass outside of the aforementioned cave in the Everfree belched out two ponies.
"See, that was fun wasn't it?" Pinkie asked as she stood up, shaking free some of the dirt that had stuck to her.
"How, how was that......, even possible?" Applejack asked, but decided to leave it at that, it was Pinkie pie after all.  They had traveled through the hole at lightning speeds, popping up when Pinkie had looked up and said "Oo, look, the cave,".
Applejack looked up to see Pinkie already having a head start into the cave, bounding along like she always did.  "Pinkie Pie, wait up for me," she called after Pinkie, running to catch up.
The cave was damp, and a very musty like smell going on.  The walls were covered in moss and other vegetation, and a small stream could be heard running somewhere through the cave.  There was a mysterious light in the center of the cave, not coming from the sun or from an angry Ursa.  
"There it is, the whirring thing," Pinkie pie said as they approached the source of light in the cave.
It looked to be a portal of some sort, and by the looks of it, it traveled way out there.  It whirred like nothing they had ever heard before, almost like the sound of Megatron when he was flying.
"Well, let's get moving then," Pinkie said as she trotted towards the bridge.
"Hold on Pinkie," Applejack said as she clamped down on Pinkie's tail with her teeth.
"Huh, what gives Applejack?" Pinkie asked with both an angry and sad tone.
"We don't know what's behind that thing," Applejack answered with a scared tone.
"Don't worry Applejack, I go through alone, and if it's not safe, I will come back through, but if we don't do anything, we will never be able to save Twilight and the others," Pinkie said, trying to cheer Applejack up.
"Well, I guess your right, be safe Pinkie, I'll wait here for you to get back," Applejack said to Pinkie, before she walked carefully into the bridge, disappearing into the unknown.
Pinkie walked into the bridge, and to her surprise, the bridge carried on for a little bit before connecting her to a metal room, where she stood face to face with another Titan, this one red and blue, and a few others behind him.
All but the red one raised weapons of their own at Pinkie, who began to shrink down.  "Uh, oh," she whispered.

	
		Optimus Prime, or Pinkamus Prime



		"Autobots, hold your fire," The big red one said, holding up one of his massive metal hands.  Almost immediately, the five other Autobots lowered their weapons and looked to their apparent leader.
The Large titan knelt down on one knee, and brought his head close to Pinkie's, who looked up and started to smile weakly.
"You look like you have had quite a journey little horse, but where in the all spark did you come from?" The titan asked.  He looked into the space bridge, seeing past the bridge into the cave that she arrived from.
"Um..............., Hello," Pinkie squeaked out.
At the sound of her voice, the titan's face widened with shock.  
"You can speak, yet another mystery.  Ok, small horse, where did you acquire the ability to speak?" He asked.
Pinkie looked up into the blue eyes of the titan before her, 'how does he not know we can talk, but Megatron did and even embraced it', Pinkie thought to herself. 
"My name is Pinkie Pie, and I come from  world of talking Ponies, known as Equestria," Pinkie said, a little stronger this time.
This caused the titan to think, as he placed his massive hand to his chin for a minute.
One of the others finally spoke, not as large as the titan before her.  He was a red and white titan, and seemed to be older than the rest.
"Optimus, this could be a trick, I feel we should be extremely cautious," the red and white one said.  But to Pinkie's surprise, the other merely raised and hand and spoke in return.
"Ratchet, we all watched that ship explode, and even Megatron himself could not of survived this time," The one apparently known as Optimus replied.
"Megatron," Pinkie squeaked out.  "Megatron is alive," She yelled, getting their attention.
"Forgive me Ms. Pinkie Pie, what was it that you said?" Optimus said.
"I said that Megatron is alive!!!" she yelled, falling onto her rump as she did.
"If Megatron would be alive, why would he attack a world such as yours, there is no known energy on a world called Equestria?" Optimus asked Pinkie, intrigued by her last comment.
"My friend Twilight was studying a spell, and it made a green goo of some kind, and Megatron wanted the goo so bad, and he said something like synthetic energosh or something," Pinkie said, explaining what had happened.  "So I guess you can kill me now, or take me back there and give me to Megatron," she said solemnly looking to the ground.
"Why on Cybertron would we do that, my young friend?" Optimus asked Pinkie, as he laid his hand down for her to climb up upon.
"Because you are evil and know Megatron?" Pinkie squeaked out, afraid of what was going to happen.
The one known as ratchet spoke.  "My dear, you are looking at the protectors of the universe, and the farthest thing from Megatron that you could get," he said.
"We are the Autobots, the last thing standing between Megatron and his plan of conquering the universe," Optimus said.
"But Megatron is on my world, making all of the green goo he wants, and he is using my friends to do it," Pinkie yelled again, catching the attention of the others, who had been previously working on a computer system of some sort. 
"If your kind found some way to make synthetic energon, than there might be a reason to panic," Optimus said, looking to the bridge.  "If his plan succeeds, he could make enough energon to reanimate Trypticon, his greatest weapon,"
Pinkie sat up on Optimus' hand, and spoke to the great titan.  "If he makes all that stuff, than how would he get it where it needs to go?" she asked.
"Starscream," Optimus said.  "He was never accounted for and wasn't on the ship.  If Megatron could somehow get through to Starscream, then he could activate the other space bridge on Cybertron, and funnel the energon straight into Trypticon's spark," Optimus finished.
"What is a Tripticon?" Pinkie asked, thinking of a large robot that took others on trips.
"Trypticon was a mighty beast machine, that had the power to transform into an unstoppable weaponry platform.  He was run out of Energon and disassembled by us.  If Megatron gathers enough Energon, he could rebuild and repower the titan," Optimus said, as he finished telling his story.  "And if Trypticon reawakens, it could be catastrophic for both your world, and ours," he finished.  He then looked to the other Autobots in the room.  
"Autobots, we cannot allow Megatron to harness enough energon to reanimate Trypticon.  We must defeat him, no matter the cost," Optimus said before looking towards the bridge.
"Wait!!!" Pinkie yelled.
"What is it Pinkie Pie?" Optimus asked, stumped.
"What are we going to do, oh and I didn't get your names," Pinkie said, smiling innocently. 
"Very well," Optimus said, a bit amused by the pony.  "This is my medic and oldest friend, Ratchet", Optimus said, pointing to the red and white bot from earlier.  "And this is Bulkhead," he said, pointing to a rather large Autobots, he was green and seemed to be circular in shape.  "These are Arcee, Smokescreen, and Bumblebee," He said, pointing to three different Autobots.  The first was small, and appeared to be female.  she was sleek and also kind of looked like a ninja.  The second was a medium sized compared to the group, and had the markings for a racer.  The third was smaller, but was the most noticeable, as he was bright yellow with a black line going down his body.  "And my name is Optimus Prime, and I am the last of the Primes," Optimus finished his introductions.
"We are going to create a diversion. If Megatron has acquired a large amount of energon, then he will no doubt guard it.  You five will syphon the Energon out and get it off world, before he knows it's gone," Optimus said.
"But what about you Optimus?" Ratchet asked.
"I will make my stand against Megatron, and hold him off until the energon is gone," Optimus said.
"Then what Optimus, are we going to just leave him there and hope that he will leave their world alone?" Ratchet asked, pointing one of his large fingers at Pinkie Pie.
"No Ratchet, History has taught me well enough by this war, that Autobot and Decepticon will never live in peace together.  There is only one conclusion......., Megatron must be Destroyed," Optimus said, with a bit of ominous edge in his deep voice.
Optimus looked to the space bridge and then to his old friend.  "Will the space bridge remain open?" Optimus asked.
"It appears stable, but I will remain to make certain it does," Ratchet said, walking over and taking a spot in the room beside a small lever, and a computer with a weird screen with weird language.
"Then Autobots...., Transform and Roll out," Optimus said as he Transformed in a red and blue semi.  The other four transformed into a motorcycle, Viper, Camaro, and jeep.  
They raced into the bridge, and into the magical world of equestria, where Megatron had amassed enough energon to not only repower Trypticon, but Primus himself.....

	
		 battle in Equestria



		"You, purple one!!" Megatron yelled.  "Fetch me another unicorn, this one has grown weak," Megatron said as he tossed aside a now pale blue unicorn.  It was the hundredth or so.
"Yes, lord Megatron," Twilight said weakly as she bowed to him and walked off to get another unicorn.
After he had taken over, Megatron had used countless unicorns for their magic to produce the synthetic energon, enough that it could no longer be contained by usual standards, so he had the earth ponies and Pegasi build him a great bowl, where he now filled with the precious liquid.  instead of using one unicorn now, he used ten, all repeating the spell over and over again, until they were so useless that they couldn't stand anymore, in which he tossed them aside and got another to take it's place.
"With my army all but destroyed, Trypticon is my only hope of destroying the Autobots and restarting Cybertron for all Decepticons," Megatron yelled into the heavens.
Twilight returned with another unicorn, a look of pain and sorrow as she gave him to Megatron.  "I hope that Pinkie returns here soon," she said to her self as she watched the unicorn placed in the line and started his work.
Applejack had returned from the cave that Pinkie Pie had left to get help.  She was now apart of the bowl building crew.  They built more onto the bowl everyday, higher and higher into the sky.  She still held the resilient hope that Pinkie would return with help that could defeat Megatron.  The only thing that Twilight could think of was a dragon, but they cared only for themselves, and would only join Megatron if he asked.
A sound caught Twilight's ear, a sound like none she had ever heard before.  It sounded like a horn, but louder, much louder.  She turned to see a vehicle of some sort making it's way down the now barren streets of Ponyville.
At the sound of the horn, Megatron turn his head.  "Optimus Prime," he said, with a touch of fear.  "How in the pits of Kaon did he arrive here!?!" he yelled.  Megatron leaped off of the top of the bowl and transformed in mid air into his jet form and flew towards the oncoming noise.
Optimus Prime drove fast towards the Bowl.  "By the all spark, what has Megatron done?" came his voice through the radio system.
"My friends," Pinkie Pie said softly.  "What did I do by leaving?"
"There's no time for that now Pinkie, hold on!" Optimus yelled as he transformed into his robot form, holding Pinkie Pie in his massive hand.  "Now get as many as you can and get to safety!!" Optimus yelled as he turned to face the oncoming jet.
"Megatron, it is time for you to pay for your crimes against these ponies, and against humanity," Optimus said as he drew two swords from his hands.
The jet flew at almost sonic speeds before transforming into Megatron.  He brought up his fist as he crashed into Optimus Prime.  The blow landed on Prime's face and threw him backwards, hitting a nearby building.
"Optimus Prime......, how nice of you to join us here.  To witness the rebirth of Cybertron, and the destruction of your pathetic Autobots," Megatron declared as he walked towards the downed Prime.
"Your Plan will never come to Fruition Megatron, not as long as I have energon flowing through my veins and a spark in my chest," Optimus said as he got up.
Megatron drew his sword, and charged at Optimus, both making a war cry as they ran.  They met each other with the clings of their swords hitting one another.  They didn't fight like clumsy robots, but like warriors who had seen the battlefield many times.  
Each stroke was as fluid as a butterfly's wing beat, and as deadly as the fire breath of a dragon.  They brought their swords up to meet the other's spark, but only to find the other's sword instead.
Megatron brought down his sword, only to have it caught by Optimus', so he brought forth a punch with his other hand.  The fist connected with Prime, sending him reeling.  Optimus stood up, only to meet Megatron's foot as he kicked the Autobot across the street.
"You see Optimus, my power has grown exponentially with this synthetic energon, enough that you are no longer a threat to me," Megatron said as he brought up his sword to bring about the killing blow.
Optimus opened his optics to see Megatron before him, sword raised, and did the only thing he could think of.  He changed his swords to his rifles and began to shoot the warlord at point blank.  The shots hit their targets and sent Megatron flying across the street, where he hit what used to be the Courthouse.
"Megatron, I will not allow you to plunder this world with your warmongering, not this time," Optimus said as he changed on of his rifles back to a sword.  He then charged at the wounded Deception.
Megatron stood up and began to run at Optimus, and the two met again in deadlock.  Megatron then noticed a shadow at the top of his bowl.  "Redirection Optimus," he said as he kicked Prime in the gut, sending him off balance, before charging up his own cannon.  "You would've made a fine Decepticon," He said as he shot the ground just underneath of Optimus' feet, sending him flying.
Optimus flew about five hundred feet from where Megatron stood.  Megatron then turned to see what the shadow was.  "Ohh, the one known as Bumblebee, what fun this will be," Megatron said as he powered up his cannon.  He shot three times at the Autobot scout, hitting him twice in the spark chamber.
Bumblebee grabbed his chest as he fell from the bowl, plummeting down to the ground.  He hit the ground hard, and lied there motionless.  Megatron smiled as he turned his attention back to Optimus, who had just arisen.
"BUMBLEBEE....., NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO," Optimus yelled as he ran at Megatron, swinging blindly.  Megatron easily dodged his blows, before landing an uppercut on him, sending him air born. 
Optimus began to close his optics, but was grabbed by the ankle as Megatron brought him crashing back to the ground, before flinging him into a nearby building, which collapsed on top of him.
"Starscream, are you at the Space bridge?" Megatron asked over the com link.
"Yes master, awaiting your command," came back the voice of Starscream.
"Good, point the Space bridge toward the Remains of Trypticon," Megatron said proudly over the com link.
"With pleasure Lord Megatron," came back the gleeful voice of Starscream.  "I am ready Master,"
"lock on to my coordinates, and activate the space bridge," Megatron said.
All  at once there was a great rumble as the bridge opened up on the Equestrian side.  The energon in the bowl began to slowly rise into the bridge.  
There was another rumble as Optimus Prime broke free from his current entrapment.  Megatron looked to Prime and began to laugh evilly. 
"It seems that you are too late Optimus," Megatron laughed as he transformed and flew towards the Space bridge.
"NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO.....," Optimus yelled as he opened fire on Megatron, but he was already too far away.
"No," he said again, before looking to the other Autobots, surrounding Bumblebee.  "Ratchet, set the bridge to my coordinates and bring your medical kit, we have a bot down," Optimus said through the com link. 
He then made his way to the fallen scout.  "Bumblebee, Bumblebee, can you hear me?" Optimus asked the fallen warrior.
Bumblebee slowly shook his head, and Optimus took the hand of the scout.
"Hold on Bumblebee, Ratchet is on his way," Optimus said as the space bridge opened behind him.

Megatron flew through the space bridge with the flow of energon, into the atmosphere of Cybertron.  "At last, my plan has come to be!!!!!" Megatron yelled as he watched the energon flow down onto the planet, where it began to seep into the spark of the great titan war machine, Tripticon.
"My Liege, I live to serve you," Came the voice of Starscream as the jet passed overhead and transformed into his robot mode.  He was sleek in design, made light for fast flying.  It also made him weak in hand to hand combat, or Megatron's punishments.
"Starscream, make certain that the energon is healing Trypticon, before we start the rebuilding," Megatron said, looking over to Starscream with a look that one would give a bug.
"Certainly Master," Starscream said with a little fear, before transforming back into his F-22 fighter jet mode and flying towards the dead planet of Cybertron.

Optimus waited patiently as Ratchet did what he could to Bumblebee.  Ratchet worked endlessly while he tried to reverse the effects of Megatron on Bumblebee's body.  His frame had been melted, and his spark exposed.  His internal wiring had been fried, and his optics blinded.
Pinkie walked over to where the hobbled Optimus stood.  They had suffered a major loss today, not only with Bumblebee, but against Megatron.  He now had the upper hand once again.  "Optimus, is there anything we can do?" she asked sincerely.
"I am afraid not Pinkie Pie, this work is all in the hands of the medics now, and Ratchet is very good at his work," Optimus answered.
"Could the energon help him Optimus?" Pinkie asked.  "Or even you.  You took quite a beating back there," Pinkie said, trying to get an answer out of Optimus.
"I am afraid it will take everything we have to restore Bumblebee..." Optimus started, but was cut off by the voice of the medic, Ratchet.
"Optimus, I did what I could," Ratchet said as Optimus walked over to the medic.  "But I am afraid that the wounds are just too great.  The only thing we can do now is help him on his journey into the all spark..." Ratchet said slowly, and sadly.
"Ohh, Bumblebee," Optimus said as he took the hand of the scout.  "May your journey into the All Spark be gentle and kind," Optimus said as he watched Bumblebee's optics slowly flicker and go out permanently.
Optimus slowly rose from the body of the fallen Autobot, and turned to Pinkie Pie.  "Can you find a place to place him, until we can return for him?" Optimus asked, with the most sincere tone.
"We got your Back Optimus, now go kick Megatron's tailpipe," Pinkie Pie said, smiling up at the titan.
"Ratchet let's get back to the ship and bridge to Cybertron," Optimus said, before turning to the space bridge.  "Autobots, Transform and roll out," he said as they transformed and drove through the space bridge, it closing behind them.

A mighty grinding sound came as the parts of Trypticon came together in unison.  The mighty beast was completely rebuilt.  Megatron smiled at his work as the turbines of Trypticon's main engine began to whir to life.  The great eyes began to flicker and then came on a full and dark red.
Trypticon roared a machinery like dinosaur roar as his piston's pumped and his body began to move.  The great giant stood up, dwarfing all the building's and structures around him.  Megatron began yell as the beast moved.  "TRYPTICON, YOUR LORD AND MASTER IS HERE, FOLLOW ME AND TAKE YOUR VENGENGE ON THE AUTOBOTS!!!!!"
"ROOOOOOOOAAAAAAAAAARRRRRR!!!!!!!!!!!!" Trypticon roared as he looked to his master.  "MEEGAATRRONNNN, IIIIII AMMM....., TRRRYYYPTIIICONNNNN!!!!!!!!!!!" the beast yelled as he took a step towards the leader of the Decepticons.
"With Trypticon by my side, I AM INVINCEALBE!!!!!!!!!!!!!!" Megatron roared as he transformed into his jet form and began to fly towards a space bridge that had appeared.
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		Optimus and the other Autobots came through the space bridge into their ship.  They were low on morale, just having lost their scout, and Megatron completing part of his plan.
"Autobots, I have failed you today, both as a friend, and as a leader," Optimus said as he transformed.
"Optimus, there was no way of telling that Megatron would be that capable of coming through with his plan," Ratchet said, trying to comfort the Prime.
"If we do nothing, Bumblebee will have died in vane," Smokescreen said as he transformed.  "We have to get back out there, and stop Megatron before he gets Trypticon back to Equestria,"
Optimus walked over to the young Autobot and placed a massive hand on his shoulder.
"Smokescreen, I know you are angry, but we are not only against Megatron now, but against the might of Trypticon.  It would not be wise to rush the great titan blindly," Optimus said, almost if he was in pain.  "When Trypticon was introduced into the war, he decimated cities and hundreds of thousands of Autobots before we could stop him.  Even then, it took a special class of Autobots to bring down the beast," Optimus finished.
"But didn't we have a giant on our side too?" Smokescreen asked.
"Yes Smokescreen, but Metroplex was taken offline by his own accord, so that we could travel the stars," Optimus said, looking to the center of the room, remembering.

"Come on Optimus, we have to get out of here, the Ark's not gonna hold much longer!!!" Ironhide yelled.  
A blast of one of Megatron's many Warp cannons struck the last hope of the Autobot's departure.  A giant transformer, massive enough to transform into a city himself stood between the Ark and Megatron's army.
"There's not enough energon to reach the portal Optimus," Perceptor yelled from the ship.
"Then allow me!!" Metroplex said as he began to hook up an energon line to the ark, and then to his own spark.
"No Metroplex, please, you don't have to do this!!" Optimus yelled.
The giant only continued his work. connecting the line into his spark chamber.
"Optimus Prime, allow me to light your way among the stars," Metroplex said as the energon began to syphon out of him.
"This is my choice," he said as he was brought to his knees, shaking the warp cannons out of their positions.  They fell to the ground, each one exploding as they landed on the metal surface.
The Lines detached as the last of the energon pulsed out of Metroplex's body.  He remained on his knees for a moment, looking to the ship that was now taking off.
"Till all are one," He said as he collapsed.
Optimus looked from a window from the Ark, "May your sacrifice never be forgotten,"

Optimus looked up, he was back in the room with the other Autobots.
"Autobots, set the bridge for Cybertron, let's be rid of Trypticon and Megatron forever," Optimus said as he walked over to the bridge coordinator.  He put in the location for the planet they all once called home.
The Space bridge came to life, and the portal opened to reveal a Monster of a Decepticon walking towards the bridge.
"Autobots, transform and roll out!" Optimus said as he transformed and drove through the bridge, it disappearing behind them.

Pinkie Pie and the other ponies looked at the Massive body of the scout that laid before them.  They had been tasked to place Bumblebee body in a safe place, for a time, or even forever.  They thought of places that they could place the body that wouldn't look disrespectful or like they just found a place and stuffed him in.
"Where in Equestria could we place him that would give him honor?" Twilight asked, trying to figure out the problem at hoof.
"Wait, I got it!!!" Pinkie screamed out, not realizing she did.
The other ponies looked at her with both a look of shock, and one of fear.
"Yes Pinkie...., what is it?" Twilight asked sheepishly.
"The Princesses Twilight, he can be laid to rest with Them," Pinkie said, almost bounding out of her skin.
"That's a good idea Pinkie, let's put him with the princesses, that would show that we respect them, and possibly worship them," Twilight said, trying to be honest, but also caring and logical.
"No Twilight, think about it," Pinkie said.  "In the ancient pony times, great warriors were often Buried with royalty," Pinkie said.
"All we have to do is build the tomb for the two sisters and for Bumblebee," Pinkie said as she set off towards Canterlot, the best place to build.

"TRYPTICON, DESTROY THE AUTOBOTS!!!!!" Megatron yelled as the massive Trypticon walked slowly behind him.
"NOTHING WOULD GIVE ME MORE PLEASURE MY MASTER!!" Trypticon said as he set his massive foot down on what used to be an ancient battlefield.
"Optimus, we have to take out Trypticon from the inside, it's the only way!!!" Ratchet said to the Big Rig beside him.
Optimus transformed and stared down his opponent.  "Go Autobots, and fight in the name of Freedom!!  I will distract Megatron while you destroy Trypticon," Optimus said as he began to run towards the massive beast machine.
"Ohh Optimus," Megatron said, looking down at the prime running towards him.  "You can't fool a Decepticon," Megatron said, before transforming into his jet form and flying towards Optimus.  "Trypticon, activate your main warp cannon and fire on the other Autobots," Megatron yelled into his com link.  
"With pleasure Megatron," answered Trypticon.
The great beast opened it's mouth and revealed a cannon that was in the creature's mouth.  The warp cannon began to charge up, slowly at first, and then gaining more power each second. 
As the cannon powered up, Optimus and the other Autobots opened fire on the cannon.
The energon blasts started to hit the cannon, and unstabilized the blast.
The cannon then backfired on itself, firing on the inside of Trypticon.
The great beast screamed out in pain as the blast tore through his insides and melted his body from the inside.  The other Autobots took their chance and rushed towards the giant.  
Megatron began to give chase, but was shot down by Optimus.
"Megatron, your fight is with me!!" Optimus yelled as the jet fell from the sky.
Megatron hit the ground hard, tearing up one of his arms, his blaster arm.  He transformed and rose slowly from the ground.
"Optimus, do you ever learn," Megatron said as he began to charge Optimus, trying to draw his sword, but found it was jammed.  He ran at Optimus, fist raised and hit Optimus.  Optimus also had the same idea, and the two titans collided, both fists finding their place on the others face.
Optimus reeled from the hit, and Megatron staggered.  The two then returned to fighting.
Optimus brought out his own blaster and shot at Megatron.  He dodged the blasts as well as he could, but a few still hit him.  Now wounded, Megatron swung harder, fighting for his very life. 
Optimus dodged the blows, and gave Megatron a few of his own, sending the Decepticon careening backwards.
Optimus then kicked Megatron in the gut, bringing Megatron to his knees, where brought forth another kick, with all of his might.  The kick sent Megatron flying through the air.  
Megatron landed hard, and stayed down.  Too weak to move, he laid and prepared to join the all spark.  Optimus walked towards Megatron, bringing forth his sword.
"Megatron, your actions have brought forth the destruction of two worlds, both being filled with life, now nothing but barren wastelands.  Today you will pay for your crimes against this universe," Optimus said, coming to stand in front of the downed titan.
"No Optimus, please, this isn't how it's supposed to end," Megatron pleaded with Optimus.
"On the contrary Megatron, I could not of let this end otherwise," Optimus said as he raised his sword into the air.
Just then, there was a massive clunk as the body of Trypticon fell to the ground, melted away from the inside.
Megatron looked into the eyes of the Prime standing over him, waiting for the impending doom.  To his surprise, the stroke of death never came.
Optimus had looked to the body of the fallen giant, and the destruction that had came of his awakening.  Such a judgement of whether Megatron lived or died wasn't his to make alone, but rather to the spark of primus himself.
Optimus reached for his chest and opened up his chamber, revealing a container that held the Matrix of Leadership.  Megatron winced at the sight of it, as it was the one thing that the great war was started for, as Megatron had tried to become a prime.  The matrix sparkled and gleamed a brilliant blue light. Optimus looked down at his chest and spoke.
"Matrix of Leadership, I call upon you, bring forth your wisdom and judge the life of this soul, and decide his fate," Optimus said, as the Matrix lit up a brighter blue.
The light gazed into Megatron's spark and memory processor, seeing all the titan had done with all of his life.  Megatron saw all of the events of his life begin to flash back before his optics.  Images of death and destruction pulverized his brain and body.  Then he saw times before the war, when he and Orion had came before the counsel, trying to bring equality to the masses.
The light then began to fade, and with it........, Megatron's Spark.
Optimus watched as the light was slowly returned into his chest, and then his chest compartment closed.
The red in Megatron's eyes began to flicker before going out.  Optimus looked down on the body of Megatron, and then knelt down beside the fallen warrior.
"Megatron, over all of the battles that we have fought, and all of the friends I have lost, your loss is the worst.  I had truly hoped to change your mind and spark," Optimus said as he rose back to his feet, and as he did, the lights began to flicker back into Megatron's eyes.
"By the all spark, it is not possible," Optimus said as Megatron returned from the dead.
Megatron's optics returned, and focused onto the prime standing over him.
"Optimus, is that you?" Megatron asked slowly. 
Optimus brought forth his hand, which Megatron took slowly.
"Why are you helping me Optimus?" Megatron asked as he took the hand of the Prime.
"If the Matrix let you live, then there is still good left in you that wants to live, and therefore are not a threat to me," Optimus answered.
"But I may be a threat to others," Megatron said,  before looking to the stars.  "My remaining life cycles must be spent in exile, as would be proper," Megatron said, before transforming and flying away.
Optimus looked to the four Autobots returning from their battle with Trypticon, and spoke.
"Autobots, today we have witnessed that any being capable of change, though I hoped it would of come sooner, and at less of a cost," Optimus said, looking in the direction where Megatron flew off.  "Ratchet, bridge us back, the war is over," he said to the medic beside him.
"Thank the all spark Optimus," Ratchet said as the bridge opened up before him.
"Autobots, transform and return to base," Optimus said as the five transformed and drove through the Space bridge.

With Trypticon laid back to rest and Megatron defeated, the great Cybertronian war was over, but fate was yet to reveal it's reward. After returning to their base, Optimus set the bridge for the land of Equestria.
Optimus stood before the other Autobots, and then looked towards the space bridge.
"Autobots, today we have reached a momentous occasion.  The war that has stretched for thousands of years has finally been brought to an end.  Today we walk into a new era, an era of peace, but first, we must collect a fallen comrade," Optimus said before transforming and driving through the space bridge.
The others transformed and followed him through.
Upon exiting the Portal however, they found themselves not at the town that Megatron had perverted by the energon, but a magnificent city that had been built into the side of a mountain.  There was a great castle that looked down upon the city, like an eternal beacon.  The castle seemed to radiate something from it, and the Autobots felt something they hadn't felt for a long time, hope.
They all transformed and began to walk the now empty streets of the city.
They could hear a crowd deeper into the city, so they followed their hearing modules to the place that the sound originated, and were taken aback at the sight.
Before them was an elegant building, decorated with both a sun and moon, and in the middle, the insignia of the Autobots.  The crowd was funneled inside of the building, and all around the entrance.  
At the sight of the titans however, they began to move to the walls to make room for them to come inside of the grand building.
Inside was more stunning than the outside, as it had been crafted from pure white marble, and had been sculpted in such a way to represent that the Gods themselves slept here.  At the far end of the building, sat three tombs, two smaller ones, and one massive one.
The tombs were sculpted to show the being laid down to rest inside.  The larger of the two smaller ones was made to show the Princess of the day, while the other shown the mare of the night.
The massive one however had a large insignia of the Autobots, and depicted the fight of Megatron and Optimus, while the others helped the Ponies to freedom.
Princess Twilight Sparkle at the top of the tombs, on a platform sat.  "My dear friends, we have found a place where your great fallen warrior can finally have peace, and our Princesses can be guarded in the afterlife," she said proudly.
Optimus looked at the tombs, and then to the princess before speaking.  "Thank you, all of you for your kindness and Generosity.  We are truly in your debt,"
Out of the corner of his optics, Optimus caught the sight of Pinkie Pie.  He turned to the pink earth pony and knelt down before her.
"We hoped that this would do, and that you would like him here," Pinkie said to the titan, who only nodded.
"Pinkie Pie, I believe that from your efforts, you and your friends need to be rewarded," Optimus began, and drew forth his sword.  "And so I dub all of you, the first of the Pony Primes", Optimus said, lifting his sword.  
At that moment, his chest opened up, and the Matrix of leadership let out six blue orbs, which traveled to each of the six ponies, who had sacrificed so much for a war that wasn't theirs to fight.
The orbs absorbed into the ponies, leaving them woozy for a second, before they came back and looked to Optimus, who bowed out of respect to the newest of the lineage of the Primes.
It was here that Fate revealed it's reward, a new world to call home.  Without a way to restore our home, our dreams of rebuilding Cybertron were ended, but here they could live, and thrive.  We live among it's Ponies now, learning everyday of the joys of Equestria, and searching for the one Decepticon that got away....., Starscream.










"The foolish Autobots left this world too early," Starscream said as he walked on the dusty surface of Planet earth.  "It seems that I have hit the mother load," He said as his optics gazed at the largest energon mine he had ever seen.  But the real joy of his spark was the fallen ship that harbored hundreds of protoforms, beings just needing energon to be given life.
Starscream smiled as he began to give life to the beings.
"All hail Lord Starscream!!"
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