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After a long week of crime fighting, CAPTAIN AMERICA
“came back to AV[”G[RJ ' OW[R ,‘.::.?
“I have a new mission for you,” NICK FURY siid 1o him. “A ﬁ

lot of battle suits disappeared in the CARIBBEAN SEA »

Zitix—EnTHEREEns, EEKeaTENEXE.
“HE— ISR Jese - Il , “kEeoskPEN
PILLI8 kT,




“There’s more, the number of
monkeys on islands nearby has been

| shrinking,” Fury continued. “I will look
into it.” Captain America grabbed his

shield and left.

‘B8, MESERFOHE—EH

crime
mission
number
HELT

JB3E
(=
HE
S

ERL.” BimkRE. “HEFEBE
B89.” EENKZREEEFRT .

WP

L4l

I




Captain America jumped into his a”/”/[’ and set out. “What’s
the connection between monkeys and battle suits?” Captain America

thought. “I must find out the answer.”
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Captain America landed in the

ocean. He was now several miles
| off the coast of a deserted island.
He wanted to start his investigation

here.
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Captain America jogged up the beach, standing before a towering
fortress. Suddenly hundreds of bright green blasts shot at him from

the top of the fortress.
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The blasts threw Captain America to the ground. He struggled

to get up. Then he saw a strange shape in the distance.

“M.0.0.0.K. Captain America shouted.
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M.0.D.0.K. was a pretty bad
guy. Beside him, there were a
groiip of monkeys wearing the
missing battle suits. M.0.D.0.K.
smiled. “Captain America! Let’s

take a tour, shall we?”
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Inside the fortress, Captain America sat on the floor. Both his hands
and feet were shackled. His shield was taken away, and the barred

cell cut off any hope for escape.
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M.0.D.0.K. laughed outside his cell. “Now I will take over the world
with my new army!”’ “Why the monkeys?’’ Captain America asked. “Because

they are easy to control,” M.0.D.0.K. replied.
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Then M.0.D.0.K. flew out of the fortress. The hero looked out,
there were thousands of monkeys. “All are equipped with the best

battle suits! They are ready to follow my order!” M.0.D.0.K. said. His

) ‘h\laugh echoed through the whole fortress.




