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.u, For centuries it | =
' ggﬂ be:nnaéﬂaurﬁg - m
| ; y
myth and lege n
realms, in many
worids... it exists.

W A

ago, the city and |
its inhabitants were [N
the victims of both |
natural disasters and
interioping nations.

o

It hardened them
l Iinto a warrior race.

- Weal™

No longer will they wait to F
| be the dprey of the surface |
‘ mrd wellers.[ ey plan to |8
A A canquerft. &
3 o e
’ B And this small European z’

country they now invade
will be the first to fall.

AN :

This is Prince Namor.
Monarch of the underwater
nation. Ruler of the oceans.

T e

LR o

And they have
BLde to stop him. =



4

d
| Which means
helping him.

A

thrown together to set right the
broken chains of time. When they
succeed, they will return to their
nhomes with their previous lives intact.

L (L Latveria,

the Eastern European country of his
upbringing. As an aduilt, he returned to
his homeland, overthrowing the standing
government and crowning himself king.

He has also done a number
of other things that haven't
made him very popular with his
present company.
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Poes he seem good to you, Mariko™
He keeps calling me "whelp”. Besides how
well, dorky that is, it definitely smacks of SN

maybe he's a \ tha ﬁcrewed-uE* condescending,
good Poctor overiord thing he's got for beating }

Poom. going on. the crap out A=

¥ we're helping out scum like Poom, | We're not voting, Nocturne. We Grent. So how do we help, Eli_nh'? Club
how far are we from those €#5% in are listening to the Tallus. some baby seals? Pose as businessmen

Weapon X7 We have to draw the line and steal government checks from

, helpl We have to help him. the elderiy? Blow up the Baxter
Somewnere DEI;';EEEEF;}J not helping ¥ we don't, Namor conquers EHHUD'MU? P

Latveria and murders every human
inhabitant. This country becomes
his foothold in the surface worild
and within five years, he's the
monarch of over half
the globe.

cosmic powers
from the Silver
Surfer? Banish the
Avengers to the
Negative Zone?
Rip off Thor's
hammer?




In your reality he stole
Thor's hammer?

No, but Stop
don't act like he this. ‘T: all
S| ain't €hinking about know what we

- T have to do. So
e let's do It.

what are you
looking at, stee|
britches? You got
a problem!?!




- : y  Icould
. I hear ya, W Kick his ase, you
brother. 2

Namor's troops managed to lure nearh,.r
three-quarters of the Latverian army

to the country's southernmost end.

They were encased in a forcefield. Hearfu :
N twenty thousand troops.

The second problem came with the loss
of Poctor Poom's castle located in the

very center of the nation's capital.
After seizing it, Atlantean scientists |
converted most of Poom's technﬂ.fr:rw ‘.

towards their own purpecse

Specifically, a device that,

i when activated, will recon-
figure Latverian air, making
it possible for all Atlanteans §

to breathe... e g ake it Impossible
for humans to do so.




Someone has to
free the troops. |

And someone has

to storm the castle.

careful,
Cal.

I Know
what you're
thinking.

The five
of you go with
Poom and free
the army.

Ah-- no
kKiesin
of

I'llgo to
the fortress.
1 can nhandle it

myself.




Mimic misses
his home.

tes-- | _and his
fFeels like nirvana. @
S Lo RS :

Compare his -
reality with his L
N teamma
.1-" .-,'I.

| 1R | I
It is & world where mutants : |,|ur | . 1§ ! .
are not _EEFEECL:ITEEI’ or sub- | e B li I if
-"'EtEd mpr'“mce' An existence where heroes Ll |
| ’ M have attained a level of

y gl |

4 ;:&.% celebrity and reverence .
F ng: usually held only for royalty.

* -
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" T - = - |
. : R - !
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g
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A me ; -

s x
S | They are his | RRlieT |

worid's great NS,
protectors. §

| Iite saviors.




His name is Calvin
Montgomery Rankin. s
He | le.
Mimic. He is an Exlle He is Ohe of

his world's greatest
heroes, but it began for
him guite difFerently.

His father was a brilliant

scientist, but a terrible :

businessman. All of his
discoveries and creations
were stolen from him.

bl Calvin grew up poor
mm—— and under the thumb of

Until he was In close
proximity €O a group
of mutant teenagers
in New York City.

3 wrong crowd. He would have most

| Pespite his own innate intellect,

4 maniest in his late teens, but

Hﬁ."ﬁl’.'ﬂ,i' continued his career as apetty F Linlike most mutants, whose
thief, If not for a chance meeting. | ablities present themselves
' | in an obvious way--strength,
agility, telekinesis, or a
thousand other variables--

--Calvin's powers to copy
the abilities of others never
made themselves known.




Calvin had gone into
the convenience store
to get abetter look at
the pretty redheaa

hours, r;'euer letting them Eet
more than twenty feet ahead . R | |
of him. He couldn‘t help himself. A T
It was Intoxicating. H _ ’Eh B SUrging
i roughn him. He
could barely
contain himsel¥,

B He eventually
lost them.
But it seemed his

body had kept a
souvenir or two.| ~




i/ =N

The Brotherhood of Evil Mutants
wasn't easy to find, but his offer to

Join was quickly accepted.

Senator Jibed Just flne
{ with the angry young man.

; Their plan to kidnap a
\ wealthy mutant-hating

The young super-team
attempting to stop him
was more surprised by
him than vice versa.

— e mmen peheate e |

Everything else
happened very
guicKly.

From his understanding of

what he was, amutant--

--to his declslon of
what to do with that gift.




loyalty towards their newest
did not equal eKill. _ e =il B member, s why, when the
And the true owners of those T Aty Brotherhood's defeat was Im-
remarkable abllities, his reality’'s A1 SR R v minent, they abandoned Mimic.
X-Men, had the advantage of A S AN -

| Unfortunately for EEEI-._: A
Mimic, though, power % g S TARS ) That, and perhaps a lack of

—

"-._I_

Fort Terahawk.
| San Antonlo, Texas.
P ———)
However, he
would be saved.
.




1 Know
ou know who

L am.
Even with

the [imited use you @
\ are making of Marvel 2
e, Girl's power... 4@

i'_. ....-- e .

- Yeah. 1

¥ looked Iinside their

heads. 1 know who you
are. You're a freak

. Who runs a freak's

I suppose that 1 o

s an appropriate
question. But mis-
directed.

wWhat do you
want’y




Y 1 wanted

That's why 1
joined up with those
psychos. But at the

B moment, I'm leaning

more towards getting
' out of here.

What the hell

| Kind of guestion

I can understand that.
However, I am asking the
grander question.

In life,
young man, what

are you looking
for?

Apretty

\ simple one. |




SBIET

But I should -
warn you that these

¥ government facilities
are not nearily as

accommodating as my
achool... ¥ you'd liKe
to Joinus. g

«=« WU
can get
me out of
hera?

¥ Thatis |
N the |least of
B what I cando.

HEE give us

hell not?
Beats |all.




It took a while for him to grow
accustomed to the environment
of Xavier's school.

o

1

b

| ; ' |
. —= i il IRBELERE
| | |

—

i s L

To outsiders, one might think that the other

L But once he did, | students would have been Irked by the notion
it was remarkable. of having a teammate with the mutant ability

i

to reproduce their own gifts-- their powers.

':"1 |
it took slightly longer ¢
for him to let people in. |
3 o Quite the
i contrary.
— ;’_f' | I !
£/ I"F . i | |
l’r,"'l:fj," _ffl.f'_ _"r | . F '
| pows : ; L /%i{, \ .l _h__.r 4 t
< f] [ T} -y |
Jiue U‘J‘f f
\ U .‘ ' | ! & = There was no Jealousy. When
v | - N you live as a mutant, even with
| other mutants around, there
| - is a great sense of loneliness.
% You feel unique,
¥ a but you also feel
- ey | IS —— " | very much alone.

| -




Calvin provided each of the teenage
heroes with a compatriot. Someone
\. | to share their uniqueness with. ,

Hﬁ“q “_— !

— \,
\

fe

And perhaps it was that, combined with
Scott Summers’ early timidness, that
made it only a matter of time before he
gravitated towards |eadership.

1 ‘:f .:'-_:-‘ . .-: A
He misses this world |} ;1 _fl _ [i ﬂ“; g e H“E :tﬁ In;'g;ren v
with his friends. L T R e owns a small chain ngtonrun a R L
It is there that so much | U R , e
4 B more of him exists. el _ﬁ of record stores. He m tﬁ:" harity together
book las

c
i;‘J' -’ =) E year.
i '

m

e,




Things that
make up a life.

And he fights to |§ |
get his life back. |

‘Aw

His one respite is a
woman who could not be
more diFFerent from him. B

In his weaker moments,
he admits that he may
not love her. That she is
Just a safe place to be.

N\




He doesn't
dwell on it.
It's hard
enough.

good. Poom hae
been on the
money as far as
hie secret back
entrance.

Here e
noping that his
questionable
word holds

say there's an |
. elevator that'll take Y
b me down to the lab
=) just up




Human
InCruger! Human
Iintruder! .8

T
L]

(|

to mainframe
computer! ceneral

Al Ert.“r Intruder
[ :

PN Okay. Not
| the cakewalk
we planned,

| l L but no major
problems.

Poctor =X
Poom's Poombots,
‘ have been reprogrammed. &
L ) He sald the Atlanteans
may have pulled that of¥.

We Just have to proceed B
with a little more







This may not
be bad. Maybe al|
these droids were never
 reprogrammed by Namor's
s sclentistis.

Maybe
I just found
mysel a
small army
to lead.

! ‘ INTRUPER!

. INTRUPEK!

10 BEﬂ:ﬂH TINUEDS,





