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                        Tonsberg, Norway, 1942 
                      

                      
                            
                        It was a quiet night. The cobblestoned streets of the small Norwegian town were damp, lit by the occasional, dim light from a few lonely street lamps. Suddenly, the silence was broken by the sound of pounding footsteps. Two men raced onto the main street, their faces frozen with fear.  
                      

                      
                        “Go and tell the keeper!” a man shouted to his friend 

						Jan. “Hurry!” 
                      

                      
                        As Jan raced toward a large tower at the other end of town, a huge tank rolled onto the street. Several soldiers jumped out of the tank. A logo portraying a skull with multiple tentacles was displayed on the side of the soldiers’ uniforms. HYDRA had arrived.
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                        Jan threw open the door to Castle Rock Tower. Inside, an older man stood waiting. He was the tower keeper. And he knew what Jan’s arrival meant. 
                      

                      
                        “They’ve come for it!” Jan said, gulping in air. 
                      

                      
                        “Let them come,” the tower keeper said. “They’ll never 

						find it.”
                      

                      
                        As he spoke, they both heard the ominous clanking of tank wheels. They watched in horror as an armored war machine crashed through the wall, sending bricks and timber raining down. Soldiers wearing black uniforms, their faces hidden, stormed inside. A few steps behind them was a man with pale, waxy skin and sunken eyes. This was Johann Schmidt, one of HYDRA’s most evil officers.  
                      

                      
                        His eyes scanned the room and landed on a stone tomb 

						lying in an ornate crypt. “It has taken me a long time to find this place,” Schmidt said, turning to the tower keeper. “You should be commended.”
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                        Schmidt moved closer to the old man. The object he had been searching for was almost within his grasp. The Tesseract of Odin. An item that contained the power of gods. An item that would make him . . . immortal.  
                      

                      
                        With determination, Schmidt strode over to the coffin. He easily lifted its stone lid and threw it to the ground. Inside, a skeleton held a crystal cube.  
                      

                      
                        “The Tesseract was the jewel of Odin’s treasure room,” Schmidt said, picking up the cube and turning it over in  

                        his hand. “It is not a thing one buries.” 
                      

                      
                        In one swift move, Schmidt grabbed the tower keeper and raised him high above his head. Schmidt watched the man’s 

						eyes dart to the wall. There must be something there, Schmidt realized. Throwing the man aside, Schmidt walked over to 

						it. A tree was carved into one of the wall’s stones. But this 

						wasn’t just any tree. This was Yggdrasil, the Tree of the World. There was a serpent etched into the tree’s roots. Reaching out, Schmidt pushed the creature’s eyes. The stone moved aside to reveal a
                        small wooden box. Slowly, Schmidt opened the box. Suddenly, a bright blue light filled the room, and the tower keeper groaned.
                      

                      
                        Schmidt had found the Tesseract. It had begun. . . .
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                        Manhattan, New York 1942 
                      

                      
                        Far from Norway’s cobblestoned streets, Steve Rogers stood in a small room in New York City, waiting. Again. This was the fifth time 

						he had gone to a recruitment office to try 

						and enlist in the army. The United States 

						was at war, and he wanted to help. The only problem was, Steve wasn’t exactly soldier material. He was small and frail, with poor eyesight and asthma. No one wanted him to 

						be fighting.  
                      

                      
                        But Steve wasn’t about to give up. 
                      

                      
                        Steve stepped forward and the doctor led him to another room. There, he began to 

						scan Steve’s file. Dozens of ailments had 

						been checked off, and there were red x’s all over the file.  
                      

                      
                        “Sorry, son,” the doctor said. Then  
he stamped the file with a big 4F, which 

						meant that, again, Steve was unqualified to enlist in the army.
                       

                    

                  

                

			

			[image: ]

		

	OEBPS/nav.xhtml


Table of Contents



		Cover


		Title Page


		Copyright


		Start Reading







Guide



		Cover


		Title Page


		Copyright


		Start Reading








OEBPS/images/EmCfEb_1423162757_008.jpg





OEBPS/images/EmCfEb_1423162757_003.jpg





OEBPS/images/EmCfEb_1423162757_004.jpg





OEBPS/images/EmCfEb_1423162757_005.jpg





OEBPS/images/EmCfEb_1423162757_006.jpg





OEBPS/images/EmCfEb_1423162757_cover.jpg
MARVEL STUDIOS

CARTAIN AMERILA

TyH B LR Taggh M B NG E R

THE MOVIE STORYBOOK B¢







OEBPS/images/EmCfEb_1423162757_002.jpg








OEBPS/images/EmCfEb_1423162757_010.jpg





OEBPS/images/EmCfEb_1423162757_031.jpg





