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Gathered by mutant psychic Professor Charles Havier, the #-Men are soldiers for his dream of coexistence between normal
humans and mutants like them.

€ormed by General Nick €ury and led by Captain America, THE ULTIMATES are a small but lethal army created to protect humanity
against all the new rising threats to the world.

When nightmarish scenes of what appears to be the annihilation of an alien civilization start broadcasting on every television, radio,
cell phone and computer in the world, Nick €ury (leader of The Ultimates) tracks it down to an ared of Russia called Tunguska.
Gathering a small strike team of Captain America and the Black Widow, €ury goes to investigate. He also contacts an operative
named Sam Wilson, who was investigating the Amazon River Basin using his remarkable flying wing-pack, to join the strike team.

The strange scenes were also broadcast into the minds of psychics across the planet- psychics like Charles Kavier and Jean Grey
of the &-Men. Kavier has also pinpointed the source to Tunguska.

Both Nick €ury's strike force and the &-Men have reached Tunguska at nearly the same time. Now, each group plans to enter the
spemingly deserted bunker from which the signals emanate, unawsare the other team is there.

fis they head towards the bunker's center, pach team has now encountered some of the violent denizens who populate it.
find, the Widow has located a Russian journal that gives data relating to how these creatures came to be.
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This is all
your fault,
Captain.
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I found the
relevant entries
at last.

This is all
because of
you. 1

They expanded
the effort down

here post-World N,
War Two. 4 \
It seems that whatever hit Tunguska
was...they're making up words, but they aa
- .

mean it was biomechanical in nature.

They're saying a
device caused the
Tunguska event?

A recovered device,
apparently.

And, after the war,

they learned how to

partially disassemble
it

. = They were terrified of you,
Captain. Even though you were
o lost by then.
[ 3 An American

supersoldier. You
reinvented ground war.
It was the last thing
they expected.

And there \
were no duarantees x
. that America wouldn't !
‘w rediscover how to
R make more of you. 4=




So they began a cold-war
battle to fight a soldier who
no longer existed.

The whole time
you were asleep
in the ice, these
people were at
war with you.

And they had
this thing, this
artifact they
were pulling

And they discovered that they

could implant pieces of it into
duinea pids.

Plug one thing
that works on to
another thing
that works...

These things that
fill this place, Captain,
these human
horrors...

You can
hear them
screaming.

N

your Russian
cousins, medical
Jokes kept

underground
for everyone's
safetuy.

These are
the Russian
supersoldiers,
Implanted Captak.
with radio devices monitored
bu nuclear landmines set to
explode if they leave the area.
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So I'm
figuring this
could have gone

better.

"o

We are
arescue

team.

These ain't
mutants.

Please remain
where you are.

Imean, they're

weird-loocking
freaks.

Peter?
What're you

We're here
to help. There's
a psuychic here,

who's been

calling out.

but we can
get all of you
out of here.

ugly, screwed-up,

But

" mutants?

No.

R - f
.
~
/ T ey e
T



There is no
Soviet Union any
more. We Know. Uou

are from whe

y, not B
govermmental.

happened
here. Help us
find everyone

trapped in

this place.

here to...
help?

parasite fro
your mother's
burst
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You know what the
worst thing is?

‘

Igota
look down

A couple
of dozen hands.
But only one
head.

The worst
thing is that
we ain't there
yet.

How much
more of this are
we donna have to
contend with?

m“"q

They were
down here

alongd time,

Nick.

Long enough
to make a hell
of alot of
mistakes.

Mistakes
too big to kill.
Mistakes so bad
they could do
nothing but lock
them up.

And in a funny . ¥
kind of way, it's But perhaps
all your fault. , You have to be
Russian to
appreciate the




g

O

TN b
\ - L

Oh, shut up, Logan.
Like having a three-figure
personal body count
makes you clever or
something.

Hey, this is
what these quys
wanted. Look at
them--this is
what they were 27
made¥for.  I'mjust

o betteratit

than they

Jean...are
you doing
that? _

know if T want
you to be doing J
A that or not. ;

A*i.'.'

Yeah. And I'm better
at actually doing the
Jjob than you are, so
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We've come
this far. We are
going to get to the
center of this thing
and find out what

the hell is going
on.

Can you
imagine if those...
things had kids?
What they would

have done to
them?

There's no

reason a mutant

child could not have

been conceived here.

Imagine growing up
in this place.

»/

P e R

e

Ababy in an
underground
world of
monsters.

I've been
down here an hour
and I'm going crazy.
Idon't want to think
about years of this
being all you knew.

Jeannie,
your ear.

What
about it?

You're pushing
your telekinesis too
hard. You burst some
blood vessels
in there.
Then quit
looking for things
to prove your damn
manhood on and help

me find a kid who won't
stop screaming
in my head.

Every second,
Logan. Every second
it gets louder and
more desperate and
it's not stopping.




One thing I
don't get. You
are a Russian

There were at

! st f o And
s . least four different . :
1 8 programs I know of Ob\-’;‘_oé{sfl{, one
) e to develop a super- idn't.
— { soldier.

Boxes
within boxes.

I guess.
How're we
doing?

: PSP Ahundred -~
N IR meters or so %"y
A\ _.> - from Ehe central = Y ;
{ space. " v -
- = o X »
. : “‘I
B
According to -
ans, the 4
space is
vaulted, re :
right up to the ' .
topsoil level. 2
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We've got
another inmate
ahead.




No. You
could not.
American.

nedotiate

No, w
we could ju
Kill him.

BN ! :

Prison hierarchuy.
There's always going
to be one quy who
gets enough food
and keeps it
together.

And there's
always a good
reason why that
guy's in prison in
the first place.

Captain
America.



Finally.

They said to

We make you
great because

meet Captain
America.

waited. And guarde
the means of production
like a good worker. )
in this. Po
And so "
you have
come to
me.

But I said
to them, I have
no shield.

And they
d







Cap, Igot anidea.

Let me run this up 4 You t
the flagpole and see A n;::cﬂc?air
who salutes it: L. il
Let's just " \
shoot him a o q ' '
lot and keep i ” ok 5

goind.

d

Because, you know what? ' And to see
Iknew Russian soldiers Fi/ them turﬁ into
during the war. - people who make
nd keep
them underground
ontopofa
minefield--

--to see people

like you, proudiy

complicit in this
nightmare--

They were good
and decent men, and
they made horrible,
painful sacrifices to
defend their people.



--yeah

Ve uo
you your

fight.




Isaid,
what do you

You're the
duy who confesses
> kill
r--after
to bed
with me.

So, really
shut up with
anything that
sounds like you
care. Because
you don't.

" No one
cares. Nothing
matters.

Jeannie...you gotta
ramp it down, sweetheart.
You're ripping yourself
up here.

Ch,

what do you
care?
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all die

here«
(\h my )

nightmare

‘\_.,________‘/

AP To be concluded...
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