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atveria. A small
Eastern Eurcpean
country under the rule
| of Victor Von Poom--

-=-Known in
mest circles as
POCTOR POOM.

..Dy the armies of
Atlantis. Led by their
monarch Prince Namor,
they plan to secure
Latveria as a surface
world colony.

It Is Namor's first
major step toward
world domination.

If he Is not stapfed,
all the human inha
4 ants of this land will

die--I"__and Namor
will successfully
continue his
campaign until the

malority of the
planet Earthis
under his control.

bit- = |

That is where the Exiles
come in. To prevent this
troubled timeline from
occurring, they must ald
Poom in reclaiming his

1 Kingdom.

With the Latverian army
encased in a force fleld,
most of the team, including
Blink, Sasquatch, Morph,
Nocturne and Sunfire--
along with Poom-- have
made a play to free them.

The other obstacle the
team must overcome Is
in Poom's own castle.
Atlanteans have seilzed
Poom's technology and
are moments away from
restructuring the air in
and arcund Lat veria--
making It possiDle for
Atlanteans to breathe
on the surface--

--and asphyxiating
all human and animal
liFe in the region.




that
M&?en! --
@ Job.

Is Mimic
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CEASE TO EXIST! BLINK — TELEPORTER. MIMIC
POWERED BY HIS REALITY'S X-MENM. SUNFIRE
MISTRESS OF FLAME: NOCTURNE
DAUGHTER OF NIGHTCRAWLER, SASOQUATCH
GREAT WHITE BEAST OF THE NORTH: AND
MORPH — SHAPE-CHANGING FUNMY MAN
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battalion of Poctor Poom's Poom
Bots. All of which have been
reprogrammed to heed their new
Atlantean master's orders.

* Poom's Castle, facing a veritable

Calvin Rankin ie in E‘
for quite a battle. §

L

Among heroes-- especially

the super heroes that have
dedicated their lives to

fighting evil-- there are
B sublects they only discuss
amongst themselves.

Their lives are
about conflict,
about outwitting
or overpowering

F " : L i
il It fe &a way of life. |
They are seldlers.

They never admit

it to... well... :

regular people. Egg;: ifgiaard—r
it‘'s the absolute
truth for each and
every one of them.
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Contraptions that never
had parents who |loved
them. Things that never
had a moment in their lives
when they were innocent.

Bl "Overbred microwave

N ovens w:t.h armaments” as

Especially a
fight with robots |
or androids.

A super being can
res gtut loose on
something like that.




| man possesses the
Sl abllities of an entire
N team of mutants.

| Pleregarding the fact
that he has the skills
to defeat scores or
opponents at one time.

Lately, Mimic has become
more and more frustrated
with the fractured existence |
he has been forced to live--

{ --and he welcomes

| the opportunity to
take It out on some-
one... or something.




Oxay, Cal...
let it go... Let that
chunk of Wolverine's
berserker mode fade
away... let his
nealing factor go to
work on the fatigue
that's Kicking
your butt...

. .you |
stil/ have to disable
that device that will

change the air and kil
all those Innocent

Latverians... they need

to get back to happily

Iving under Foom's ¢

iron fist...

And for just a |

= moment... he
feels better.

| _' But, that respite is
N Just for a moment.

| I have
¥ no idea who
A or what you
| are-- 3

DUt,
surface-dweller,
you will perish at

my hands...




Meanwhile, at the battie to §
free the Latverian Army...

a--some Kind
of... disrupter...
having trouble...

staying solid...

Toure

damn right he
..the lled! We're going B
son of €% "S% to get killed e
lied to us... too out here!
many...

1 gave you as
much information
as 1 deemed
necessary.

They have
us outnumbered a
hundred te one! You
said it 'H'l:'ruﬂ ngmah’
regiment!
You deemed

== ' : g & what the
necessaryr!: . ' . . hell were you

thinking?!?

Poom does
not need to explain
nimself to the likes
of you.




Oh My
&od, you
Just don't

get it!

--you need to get it through
You need to that thick, narcissistic,
realize-- egomaniacal skull of yours
that you are a breath away
from losing your entire
precious, rascist And we are

autocracy! _ the only ones on this
o godforsaken planet
who are willing to help
you! Lying and getting
us killed won't get
. the Job done!

And
secondly,
metal #S% &,
you're not In
charge--

You will
refrain from
laying hands

on Foom.
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practically worth it to
hear everyone slap down
on Poom like he cut
: gum class.

or I'll pull your 2@
arms off. -~

Says you.
Any other time,
any other world--

he'd murder all
Of us for giving
him this much lip.

We could sure
& use Calvin.

Iknow. I
never would have
gent him ¥ I knew we
were going to be in
this deep.

I'm sure
he's having a
much easier time
than the rest
Of us.
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mic thinks about Namor's strength

M

level. The prince is in the same power

league as Thor and the Hulk. Calvin rune Just
little below half that.

Prime |

Minleter Namor. Ruler of
Atlantis. Long at peace
with the surface world.

And like so many
of the upper
echelon herces
of his world...

You don't
have to do this.
Killing a million

Latveriane won't
help the cause of
Atlantis. It will just
bring on even
more war.




I can not imagine on
what knowledge you judge
the welfare of my country.
Atlantis has been ravaged
time and time again by
you and yours...

..out I
do agree with
- |t will bring
on greater
and greater
wars. |

And the million ground-
crawling Latverian scum
that suck away the e
of this planet-- of
my seas--

3 wrﬂ i Sy - II f h - - -thEu will just
Atlantis will be {3 Lo IJI-E_thE: first
B | suttocating to
the earth.

Peath
only bringse on
more death,

Nam--
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i Even with Northstar's

| super-speed at Mimic's §
disposal, he barely saw
the punch coming.

Fine. Fine.

Pon't solve
anything. Just
complete the

mission. :

You will
do nothing for
Atlantis, but
die as all your
Kind will--

TOU Can

keep this world. )

Namor. Poom.
whoever.




we'lltleup %=
your damned

loose ends, and
let this time-
line eat Itselt
some other

way! r

Yamn you!

Famn you,

interioping
scum!




garth will
be ruled from
Delow!

The surface

will Know the life of
enslavement!

You have

won nothing
but death and

A the furthering j

of my wrath! 48

. ..'H -_I

Those who
survive will live to
serve us as dogs
and concubines!

And
freakish
beings such

B 88 You-- --we will

mount your heads
on our walls and

A wear your skins on

our backs! /




It has
always been our
world, surface
dweller!

Now is the
era when we
claimit!

That's not e
happening. E




Heptune*
The heat!

'-.r___..af"ﬂ
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Funny.
I don't feel
a thing.

YOu
make me
sicK.

All
of you
mnlr{e me




E€#%S damned
world we go to--
I find you! Friends,
family, heroes-- the BB

gods that walk
like men!

have been

perverted
and twisted
by your own

power!

All
gone bad! Your
hearts are full
of rage!

Keep
your miserable
planets! Have =
them! Kill
your children!
Pestroy
your worids! 1
don't care
anymore!

You hear
me-- all of you--




Forty-three
minutes later.

That was a squeaker. 1
thought we were all going
to that superhuman
Valhalla for sure.

r F
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Il f%‘m\. You can
¢ .: . AL\ *~.

say that again.

Ithink we all owe
Sunfire about a

milllon drinks for

o pulling us out of
A1 _ \ this one.




. g, R, iy el B B e o b

Hey,
there's your

&od

Calvin, are you
alright 7!

Iwasinafire. I
don't feel it through ]}

the steel skin.
be okay in

HEEh,. I-” t!l.-ﬂ“l'll- ﬂn hﬂul‘ EI-I" -
I'm too heavy b ‘

1-"_.




1 assume
that air molecule
machine is out ot

. commission?

61:.' major \
trouble?
LI "

""ll"'l.

why would
anything be
wrong®

a tale 51"&1{5!?1" to you E{y...
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