186%. The world's navies
hunted a creature that had

terrorized the seas.

Professor Pierre Aronnax,
naturalist, had been invited
aboard to identify the
beast.

When | find this
monster, one
throw is all I'll

need.

Then, on the third
night, the sea

itself came alive.




The impact threw us into the
black Atlantic.

We were taken
aboard the

impnssible vessel.

We clung to each other in
the darkness, and beneath
us, something moved

This is no
animal. Its
iron!




Nothing could have prepared
us for what lay within.

Then he appeared
— the master of
this vessel.
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| am Captain
Nemo. And you
are aboard the
MNautilus.

Prisoners,
then. That's

what we are.




The sea is everything. It covers seven-tenths

of the globe.

In that moment, | - But Ned Land saw only a
forqot | was a prisoner. cage.

A




Every s*re:p revealed
specimens unknown to
science.

Then the sea reminded
us we were guests in a
predcﬁnr's realm.




Nemo showed us treasures the -~ . - A scream —
surface world could only : === | though
dream of. | ; ' underwater, we

felt it.

This man who

shunned humuni‘l‘y...
saved a :'h'ungar 5

life.




At the bottom of the world,

the ice closed around us like a

fist.

Every man worked

until he collapsed.
Then the next man

took his place.

We have
forty-eight hours

of air. Perhaps less.

Freedom. We
gasped it in like

men reborn.




Atlantis. The legend was real, and it slept beneath the

Waves.

Here, Captain Nemo was
| walked where kings had more than a man. He
walked ten thousand was a sovereign of the
years before. deep.
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We fought together
— prisoner and
captor, united

against the deep.

We won. But not
all of us survived.




| almost

stayed. God
help me, |
almost stayed.

Captain Nemo —
wherever you are —
the sea keeps your
secrets. But | will
tell the world what |

have seen.




