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v/ -MANNERED ROBERT REYNOLDS TOOK AN EXPERIMENTAL SERUM, | TC
”Egﬂg;‘&ps HIET IN HIS MOLECULES, GIVING HIM AMAZING POWERS é- ggg ; OF A
EXPLODING SUNS!! ROBERT HAS VOWED TO USE HIS POWERS FO s

THE WORLD AS THE BRIGHTEST
STAR IN THE MARVEL UNIVERSE.
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U
| THE
SKRULL EMPIRE
HAS TRAVELED
THE GALAXY TO TAKE P 3
THIS PLANET, AND
NOTHING 1S GOING i+
TO STOP US!! 4

WITH THE
COMBINED POWERS
{ OF THE ENTIRE FANTASTIC
FOUR, THIS SUPER-SKRULL
JUST MIGHT BE TOO
POWERFUL, EVEN

S
!

N N

B AND /F THIS TANTALIZING TEASE
OF A SPLASH PAGE DOESN'T MAKE
M| You DROOL IN ANTICIPATION..
St Y TR -
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"\ WIFE FOR HE
U BIRTHDAY.

EVEN THE MAN WITH THE POWER OF A MILLION
EXPLODING SUNS NEEDS A MOMENT NOW AND
| THEN TO FLY AROUND JUST FOR k/CKS!

I HAVE

S/ NO IDEA WHAT ot

TO GET THE

NOw THERE'S A GUY
WITHOUT A CARE IN THE WORLD.
I BET HE'S NOT FRETTING ABOUT
HIS WIFE'S BIRTHDRAY.

Al

AS THE GOLDPEN WARR/IOR OF RIGHT
CAREENS THROUGH THE CITY CAVERNS,
HE IS IMMEDIATELY THROWN OUT OF HIS
REVERIE BY THE PIERCING SOUNP OF...




v

BUT EVEN SOMEONE
AS THE VoIe 1S AMAZED TO SE

CRIPES/!

IS THAT A
SPACESHIP upP

THERE?.

IT'S BEDLAM ON THE STREET AS
NEW YORK'S GLITZIEST CITIZENS
RUN IN MORTAL TERROR!

THE FIRST
NATIONAL BANK IS
UNDER SIEGE/

THE VOID
/S WORKING
WITH THE
KINGPIN/

HAVE YOU
NO SHAME,
MANZ/!

SO, IT'S
TRUE/

T, — . TR =

AS VILLAINOUS

HELP US/

THERE'S NO
NEEDP TO PANIC,
PEOPLE. WHO IS

CAUSING THIS
VIOLENT
OUTBURST?!

OH THANK
GOODNESS, THE
SENTRY!

KILL THE
PO-GOOPER

AND T'LL MAKE IT

WORTH YOUR

OKAY, YOU RAT
FINKS, EVERYONE GET
OUT OF OUR WAY AND
NO ONE WILL HAVE TO

SUFFER THE--

'/ YOURE GOING ’
TO HAVE TO PO

BETTER THAN
A HANDFUL OF
BULLETS/

WHAT? YOU CAN

o DO BETTER THAN THAT/ i

YOU MUST REALLY BE
DESPERATE TO--
BY THE
THOUSAND SUNS/
IT CANT BE/ IT'S S
IMPOSSIBLE! 4




MR. REYNOLDS. .

s ! ; , O KM HERE TO K HERE.  WE'VE SEEN
. THESE COMIC BOOKS, o i YO WHAT WEGEE WEWANTTOHELP  YOUR

THEY'RE THE ONLY THING WE { 1 AONNEL
COULD END INTHE ENTIRE s ) AS THE SENTRY. YO%%HE%NC;J%T POWERS,

WORLD... HAT EVEN MENTIONS
THE SENTRY.

AND THEYRE
JUST COMIC BOOKS
THIS MAN HERE, HE

WRITES THEM,

2 -THSI8
B 61000Y INGANE, 15
WHAT THIS 1

A BUT WE WERE VERY
IWE BROUGHT YOUR CANT FIGURE OUT  CONFUISED AND--
S WIFE ASWELL. g IWHAT OR WHO THE  AND WE WANT TO
SEEWE  gENTRYIS, HELPYOU.
KNOW WHO ;
CAN
YOU HELP LS
HELP YOU?




And there came a day, a day unlike any other, when Earth’s mightiest heroes found themselves
united against a common threat! On that da¥ the Avengers were born—to fight the foes no
single super hero could withstand! Stan Lee presents...

The Sentry was present the day the New Avengers banded together to oppose a
breakout at the superhuman containment facility called the Raft. But who or what
this golden powerhouse is remains a mystery. No one has ever heard of him
before, and he had been locked away by S.H.l.E.L.D. for killing his wife.

The Sentry has hidden himself away in a cave in the desert. It is here that Cap-
tain America and Iron Man confront him about his true self, along with his miracu-
lously still-living wife, Lindy, and comic book writer Paul Jenkins.

Meanwhile, the rest of the Avengers just got their heads handed to them by the
Wrecker. Now only Spider-Woman stands between him and freedom.

FETRY,

PART 2

Writer Penciler Inker Artist, pages 1-3 Colorist Letterers
Brian Michael Bendis Steve McNiven Mark Morales  Sal Buscema  Morry Hollowell  Richard Starkings
& Comicraft's Rlbert
Deschesne

Praduction Assistant Editors Associate Editor Editor Editor in Chief Publisher
Tom Valente Fiub;:.'uIISI{tersun & Andy Schmidt Tom Brevoort Joe Quesada Dan Buckley
olly Lazer




‘s,:,!. voE,c ,2 ME[IG‘RR/E?FS 3 ' ; " -: Is%g;_
ONE(GEERAGOLg .

WHY WON'T I JOIN THE

AVENGERS? CAN'T. YOU NEVER

SEEMED TO BE THE
&8 SCHOOLTEACHER TYPE
MY OWN THINGS P TO ME, LOGAN.

GOING ON. = .

I MADE PROMISES TO XAVIER.
T AIN'T BREAKIN' 'EM.

LISTEN, YOU
DON'T WANT ME. T'VE
HAD A TOUGH TIME LATELY.
I'M NOT EXACTLY
A GOOD BET.

1 WAS THERE
FOR SOME OF IT.
HEARD YOU 60T

KIPNAPPED

AND-—-

WPATST
IDON'T % 0
WANT TO ‘3
RELIVE
IT.




HEY,IT WAS
AGAINST YOUR
WILL. T AW THE
REPORT.

THAVENT
i HAD A GOOD NAME
1DONT KNOW, SINCE

MAYBE BEING A MEMBER

OF THE AVENGERS WOULD
BE ANICE WAY 70

CLEAR YOUR 600D
NAME A BT,

LIBTEN TO ME: BEING AN AVENGER
HELPED ME THROUEH ALOT REALLY
OF DARK TIMES, DARK TIMES,

INMY TIME...
TKNOW YOU CANT TELL
BY LOOKING AT ME, BUT TVE
FALLEN FARTHER THAN  YOU
YOUCoD- | NOW
e

IHAT YOu
HAVE.

TMBEING
AG FRANK WITH
YOU A8 T POSSIBLY
CANBE.

WHEN THE
ORIGINAL AVENGERS
CRASHED AND BLIRNED
LAST YEAR--

THAT'S NEITHER HERE
NOR THERE.

TJUT CANT
HELP BUT THINK THA.,
IF WE WERE A DIFFERENT
TYPE OF TEAM
THEN...

A LITTLE MORE
REALISTIC IN THE WAYS
OF THE WORLD, A LITTLE
LESS NAIVE.,
THINGS
COULD HAVE GONE
A DIFFERENT
WAY

WE WOULD KNOW
WHERE THOR [5. PEOPLE
WOULD STILL BE ALIVE.
IANDA WOLLD HAVE
HAD A CHANCE...

ARE YOU
FOLLOWING Me?

MY POINT I5..
THAT BEING AN
AVENGER CAN
PUTITALLIN

PERSPECTIVE.

KEPT ME
SANE ALL THESE
YEARS,

YOU
TALKIN' ABOLIT
THE SCARLET

WimeH?

ALLRIGHT, V' TMAVERY
LETMEPLITIT RICH MAN. WHAT
00 YOU WANT
THAT YOU DONT
HAVE?

TRUST ME, NOTHING
LIKE STANDINGNEXT TO
CAPTAIN AMERICA TO HELP
THE PUBLIC IMAGE.

[TALSO,NOTTO
BE 700 CORNY, IT ALSO
HELPS REMIND YOU TO LIVE
UPTO YOUR POTENTIAL..
AND ALL THAT.

WELL, THAT'S~
THAT'S ONE MOTLEY
BUNCH YOU 8LAPPED
TOGETHER THIE
TIME,

TMNOT T8t
ASKING FOR ~ |ANT TO 8E

\ MuCHFROM RBLETO CALL
I\ You

ON YOU WHEN
WENEED
YOU.

YOU BLAME
YOURSELF FOR
THAT?
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I HAVEN'T
MADE A
GO0D DECISION
IN FOURTEEN
YEARS, T

SWEAR TO--

PRl

P o2




HEY,
SPIDER- ARE THERE
BABE. KEYS TO THIS
THING, OR DO T HAVE TO
KIDNAP YOU AND MAKE
YOU FLY ME OUT
OF THIS CRAP
COUNTRY?

YOU DON'T
GET TO CALL ME
PALS? ANYTHING BUT WHAT
I AMTO YOU...
b THE WRECKER.

SN

THE REST OF
YOUR LIFES™

POWER OF
THOR. POWER
OF A GOD. AND

WHAT HAS IT

GOT You?

WELL, I JUST
KICKED YOUR
ENTIRE TEAM LUP AND

AND I DON'T SEE
YOL/ PUTTING
UP A FIGHT.

DON'T

WELL,
THEN YOU'RE
STUPID.




ARIZONA

' r
' &

DO --DO
YOU KNOW WHO
I AM? DO YOU
RECOGNIZE ME?

DO YOU
KNOW I'M YOUR
WIFE?

OF COURSE
I KNOW WHO
y YOU ARE.

]

\

BOB,
I THOUGHT
YOU LEFT IDIDN'T

KNOW WHERE

LEFT.

I THOUGHT
YOU WERE KILLED
OR--OR I THOUEHT
YOU LEFT ME.

YOU'VE
BEEN GONE
FOR WEEKS.




T SAW YOU

LYINGINAPOOL ¥
WITH YOLIR EYES 4

MISSING.

WITH
BLACK BLOOD
POURING--




SENTRY'S GOMIE.
IS EVERYOINE
ALL RIGHTZ

THE
WRITER
FAINTED.

S.H.LE.L.D.
COMMAND, THIS
1S DIRECTOR HILL,
WE HAVE A HUIEE
PROBLEM!

. ...SOMEONE
PLEASE TELL ME

WHAT HAS
HAPPENED TO MY

HUSBAND...




#

/

£,

7T
G

N
o

ALEO, WE'LL
TELL YOU HOW TO
CONVINCE YOLR CHILD 2
THAT HE OR SHE 15 G
NOT A MUTANT,




THE POWER
OF AGOD, LINDENIABLY. A LICKY

POWER MENWOULD , guy.  BLIT, WHAT
KILL FOR... TMBAYING 18,

LOOK AT YOUR

RUNNING
SCARED?

THEARD YOU
G0TYOUR..INLA, T HEARD
YOU 60T YOUR HEAD HANDED
70 YOU BY A BUNCH OF
MUTANT TEENAGERS?

16 THAT TRUE?

| EVER STOPPED FOR
A A SECOND TO THINK
ABOUT 77

T8 TIME.

LIVING
HALF YOUR LIFE
LOCKED IN A HOLE
INTHE OCEAN TILL
THEY CAN THINK

i\ OF WHATTO 0O

WITH YOLL

I ALLTHIE §

 poweR Ao

LG0T
SY. IT5-IT'
NICE TO BE
ASKED.

SINCERELY

81 HOPE IT HURTS,
YOU TuBBY
g, &



B xj‘# e

You p- 7
LITTLE RUNT, '
THAT '
REALLY-- /
/I







ALL RIGHT,
SPILLIT,

JUST TALKED
TO HIM. JUST TRIED
TO STALL HIM.

UH-=UH.
FESS UP.

I CAN FEEL

SOMETHING

COMIN' OFF
OF YOu.

/ WE MNeea you
i TO STOP WHAT
YOU'RE OOING ANg
GET THE QLINJET
OVER TO HARTFORL,
CONNECTICUT

THE QUINJET HAS

THE COOROIMATES

Arog FLIGHT PLAMN
LOROED.

w
ABOUT HAPPY
PANTS?

BY THE TIME YOU
TAKE OFF, THE
SHIELO CLERNM-
UP CRELW UNLL
BE LAMNONG.

WELL, DON'T FREAK OUT OR ANYTHING,
BUT PART OF MY POWERS IS T RELEASE
A PHEROMONE THAT--

: NO, IT'S JUST—
WHEN I'M NERVOUS OR
| CHARGED UP, T RELEASE A
PHEROMONE AND, WELL,
BASICALLY...

..ANYTHING
AROLUND ME KIND
OF FEELS ATTRALTED
TO ME. LOEWJ&RDS

JUST A
CHEMICAL
THING.

I'VE LEARNED
TO USE IT, THOUGH,
GOT HIM ALL MUSHED
UP AND DIZZY:

. YOU RELEASE A
i - YOL KNOW PHEROMONE?!
o HOW DI1Z2ZY T WAS ¥
\ GETTIN' AROLIND WELL, THAT
Youl?
DAMN!
I THOUGHT

YOU SHOULDA I WAS GOIN'

SAID SOMETHING, GIRL, NUITS.
YOU CAN'T JUST--

PHEROMONES. ™

HEY, YOU
KEEPIN' THE

THINKING
ABOUT IT.

T DO LOVE THIS
CLEANUP CREW THING.
T USUALLY JUST LEAVE
A NOTE AND HOPE FOR

THE BEST.

WONDEE WHAT'S IN
CONNECTICUT.
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LISTEN TO ME,
ROBERT. NO ONE
18 TRYING TO

WE ONLY

WANT TO HELF YOU

BEFORE YOI HURT
VOLIRSELE

JUST TRYING
TO MAKE THIE AS
G ASY FOR YOU
DS T OAN

ROBERT,
176 TIME TO 80
OLITE/PE,

ROBERT,
176 TIME TO ¢cT B
LP NOW :

R now
i ” B WHO YOU ARE.
. it here g
P ONMY TV? 4

T8 MY
PROJECTION.
IT'6 IN YOLR

HEAD.

5.

MAKE WHAT

dhilitis...
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’ WHAT ARE
NOKONO 0L TALKING ABOUT,

b ¥
_ NONONONONONONO! o MR. REYNOLDS?
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