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/ You TIN-PLATED :
TWITS! YOU ALMOST
CAPSIZED LS !

"

MY M, P.
HEAR O THIS!

OOT-- WE LEFTN
%M!.L‘l" AN HOUR
ION'T EVEN

THAT WAS A PRETTY
NEAR THING WITH
THAT F%HIN BOAT.

UT SHE

e nsau. RIGHT -

TH R.EWASNTTIMEWO‘VERINE' : - A5 HE
e e s HAsss g
BROBLE SUST LIKE WE PRACTICED. THE YOUNG Tom‘ééc
WE DON T KNOW WHAT WE'RE 5 gﬁ's

UP AGAINST, SO COME IN HARD MHROUGBH THE OF
ND FAST, ; LAN,

Mac £
MUTANT
RES

f CYCLOPS, CAN xC vou '
HEAR ME

CYCLOPS. A '
1 [ \ ,, EHIS mv camw WITH i KEE| D aﬂ
I I\ 3 IERGY— CHANGING FROM { | R . i
[l | N VNl | FES 0 Geaamic steet-- 1 k PRTER < e CARE"C
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TAKE IT EASY,
WILLYA ,
OROROZ!

THE FLAMIN'
PLANE d

SToRM DROPS WOLVERINE AT THE
SEAWARD ENTRANCE TO THE MAIN

?PI-EA’- BEFORE HEADING OFF
aasw AN A.'RBO-G'VE SWEEP

BEHIND HER, CiTL
CTHE PLANE INTD A P
MIND THE LAB.

GET GOING,
NIGHTCRAWLER .
TELEPORT INTO
THE RESIDENCE

DROAS
RFECT VERTI-

OUR FRIENDS HERE
ARE IN QNGER
WOLVERINE. WE CAN-
NOT AFFORD JO WASTE
EVEN AN INSTANT.

YOU'RE PUSHIN®
AWFUL HARD.

YOU DIDNT HEAR LORNA

DANE'S SCREAM OVER THE

PHONE, SEAN-- I'VE NEYER

HEARD SUCH RAW.., TERROR--

AND THEN, A MOMENT LATER,
THE LINE' WENT DEAD,

THAT WAS OVER,

AN HOUR. AGOC.*

A LOT CAN
HAPPEN IN THAT
MUCH TIME.

JUST BEFORE WE WERE CUT OFF, LORNA
SAID THE LAB SECURITY ALARMS HAD
SOUNDED, THAT JAMIE 2
MADROX AND MY
BROTHER, ALEX, HAD
GONE TO CHECK 4
THINGS OUT...

CYCLOPS, THIS 1S
NIGHTCRAWLER?

CONTINUED AFTEH 2ND PAGE FOLLOWING



SEE FOR YOURSELF. LORNA'S
ALIVE, I THINK. BUT THIS
OTHER ONE IS BEYOND

HUMAN HELP. »

FOUND THE MAN'S
WALLET. IT"
ANGUS MacWHIRTER

MacWHIRTER 7! THAT W AND HIS BODY-- IT I.OOKS Mummmsc
SKINFLINT HATED THE X-MEN'S BUT How 7! WHO - 1S
GUTS -- WHAT WAS HEHDEgmG RESPONSIBLE 7!

LORNA'S A BIT
SHOCKY, BUT
SHE SHOULD BE

ALL RIGHT. /

SAW WHEN YOU TWO
WERE ON THE PHONE,
CYCLOPS, IT'S NO

8, WONDER SHE SCREAMED.

NIGHTCRAWLER,, WITHOUT ME SONIC SCREAM, IT'S BEEN MONTHS
TELEPORT OVER TO 1I'M NOT MUCH USE TO YE, SINCE BANSHEE'S
THE LAB. THERE ARE CYKE, I'LL KEEP WATCH INJURIES®, YET
STILL FOUR PEOPLE OVER LORMNA, HIS POWER SHOWS
MISS SIGNS OF

NO
FINE, REGENERATING.

BANSHEE,

HEALS?

IF THEREg
ANY CHANGE

ON MY WAY, CYCLOPS!
AND DON'T WORRY.
WE'LL FIND THEM.

> < *swﬁfeso IN X-MEN ’up QDG




BUT WHO HAS THE POWER )
TO DO THAT? LORNA ?
OR.. MAGNETO!

I'VE SCOUTED THE ENTIRE
ISI.AND F'ROM THE AR,

THERE ARE NO
SIgRNS OF ANY INTRUDERS...
OF OUR FRIENDS.

COMPLETE
DARK.NESS
N T EV
ERGENCY
LIGHTS ]

HEAD. FOR
THE LAB,
STORM. THAT'S
WHERE ['™M

BETTING WE'LL
FIND THEAM,

FROM THE FUSE
BOXES I'VE SEEN,
EVERY CIRCUIT IN
THE PLACE MUST

HAVE OVERLOADED
AND BLOWN AT ONCE.

DON'T SHOOT! IT'S ME, g ¥ SORRY, BUSTER -- NIGHTCRAWLER'S DEAD, AND 1
NIGHTCRAWLER £ = STOPPED BELIEVING IN GHOSTS LONG AGO. NOW,
7 STEP w:?ﬁ*iﬁzrﬂ CAN SEE YOU OR

HE STILL THINKS WE'RE DEAD! AND
3 THE CORRIDOR'S TOO DARK --I BE-
COME NEAR-INVISIBLE IN THESE
DEEP SHADOWS. I'D BETTER 'PORT
OUT OF HERE AND GET CYCLOPS,

1 HAVE FACED ‘IOU‘R ENERGY
BLASTS BEFORE

BUT BEFOREN’GNGH?CRAWLER N { -.Pm 7H£ C‘OS‘;MJ'C‘ 1=
. \ AMERICAN méno--mn
THSTOOD THEM .

CAN DO ANY
HAVOK !!

WHAT THE -- 7!

AND ALL THE

HurHT: 8 1,
. coLossus s X"MEN, HAVOK ,
THAT STRENGTH / . WY | YOU'RE 'r s GOOD TO
SAVE YOU-- ‘ . : N | ALrvEL, YOU AGAIN,

CONTINUED AFTER 2ND PAGE FOLLOWING



FOOTSTEPS. SOMEON,
THIS WAY AND TRY! (=]
8, BE HEARD. IOCSNT TELL IF IT'S FRIEND 4

CLOSE BY, COMING
VERY HARD NOT

E, SUT.J-— i

THE C;;ORN

BLOW HIM AROUND
ER AND INTO _

) N
BT )
CHANCES.

ELEmEnTat

POWERS --

OCH, CYCLOPS, STORM --YOU'VE
NO IDEA HOW GLAD I AM 1O SEE
YOU BOTH ALIVE! WE HAD
THOUGHT-- !
1S SEAN--

BANSHEE--7

YES. HE'S TAKING
CARE OF LORNA.

MUTANT X HAS ESCAPED. 1 WAS
LOOKING FOR JEAN MYSELF. BUT
WITH THE LIGHTS OUT, THIS PLACE
IS WORSE THAN HAMPTON COURT

STORM,
GATHER

EVERYONE
TOGE THER
AT MOIRA'S
HOUSE

I'M BREAKING MY OWN
RULES BY TAKING OFF ON
MY OWN INTO A POTENTIAL A
DANGER AREA. BUT AFTER ¢l
ALL THAT'S HAPPENED ,,,

. I WANT TO BE QLONE
WHEN I SEE JEAN.

10

[Wirw eacH ST 3 THE 7 ‘HES
T 2




E' V ITHER OF THEM . GENTLY PULLI, Hi -- FOR THE VO/CE, THEN, THE
e, :55195530\'595. 25 TH, S AND THE FACE, DARKINESS
ARE THOSE OF THE CLAIMNS
| | MAN SHE LOVES. HER ONCE
MORE,

AND SHE
SLEEFS.

ALIVE --
N WHATEVER HrA'
THEM MUST HAVE
BEEN PRETTY
IMPRESSIVE .

Y g

HOLD IT! SHE'S "' |}
COMING "‘ROUND !

178 AMID - AFTERNOON WHEN CYTLOPS £ . > PLAN THEIR
g ING IN FOR EVEN A m n’% ESCAPED

e f THE "MULTILE *. BECAUSE OF
1 N SEPEREL h AacE IN THE X-/MEN BY PROFESSOR X--\

"SHE'D FIRED A MAGNETIC
/_ 2 MUTANT X-~ \

-~ BUT ME D PREFERRED TO HELP | /™. $O HAVOK AND 1 cOULD !

SEARCH THE LAB MORE GUICKLY.| (% FORCE BOLT AT

: THAT'S WHAT

-~ BLEW THE

RO\ LIGHTS -
8 i

- HER RE. lq
MATE e smc’éﬁm 1 LEFT ONE OF THEM GUARDING
THE HOUSE, JUST IN CASE.

“WHEN 1 ... HE
HEARD LORNA'S
R HE

c L]
RUSHED IN TO
HELP HER.

!H |

LR ]ﬂﬂ

"AND SUDDENLY, 1 FELY AS IF MY
SOUL WAS BEINIG TORN OUT OF ME )
CONTINUED AFTER 2ND PAGE FOLLOWING

PWHEN THE ALARM SOUNDED, I
CREATED A SQUAD OF DUPLICATES..,
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WHAT'RE WE mmn'
FOR PSZ THE
DAY AIN'T TT‘H'
ANY YOU

HUMAN CAN, / L
A JAMIE-LUV. A

OUR
DUPLICATE'S
SACRfE:CE

AVED
A LORNA'S LIFE,

SIT Dow
O VERINE. WE'RE
NOWHERE -~ YET.

WE HAVE TO KNOW WHO W/ IT COULD AMAKE THE
MUTANT X IS WHAT HIS g DIFFERENCE BETWEEN

YES! YOU KNOW WHAT JEAN AND
LORNA CAN DO -- AND JAMIE ONCE
HELD ng PWN AGAmS'I _ITHE ENTIRE

EFEAT,
LIFE OR DEATH. YOU
KNOW I'AA RIGHT,
WOLVERI

C FOUR*-
MUTANT X En"{gTHEM

AlLL. E

I'VE CHECKED THE

I HE'S KILLED,
FILES,

MOIRA- - HE'LL

MOIRA
THERE'S NOTHING KILL AGAIN.
ON MUTANT X. YOU'VE GOT TO
HELP US, BE-
| FORE IT'S

| TOO LATE!

———— -

IT WAS TOO §
LATE THE DAY
HE WAS BORN.




HME SLIPPED OFF MUIR ISLAND AT THE MELM OF ANGUS Mac-
WHIRTER'S HIDDEN AND, AFTER A FEW HOURS’ Joum?f'n
HE CAME AT LAST TO STORNOWAY, " -

= [, e

DENLY, THE BO%! F rHE D LION & HA MADE mms&ﬁ
ﬁi’ Ft 16 .? z NOF
STE .S‘ourm HE COOL,
WieH e | BLANS 7O PN
gy ; HER :ove

EXCELLENT, \
1S SHEL l.




No ONE ON MR ISLAND == AND THEN, THE NORTH
GETS MUCH SLEEP THAT MINCH TO ND ITSELF.
NIGHT, AND THE Y 'RE ON THE :
MOVE BEFORE DAWN, FIRST /1 THINK IT'S SAFE TO
STORNOWAY -- AFTER
ARING POLICE REPORTS

ON THE DISCOVERY

HIM TO HIDE-- |
WHERE HE CAN STILL FINDA [

TINUOUS SUPPLY OF /
soocr%g‘;- IS A BIG :

IN SCOTLAND,

THAT MEANS
INVERNESS,
ABERDEEN,

GLASGOW AND
EDINBURGH.

A T
< S i

OR WHIC - ANY

HO\‘%MUCH OF A TH

HEAD START HE'S MEC
GOT. SENSOR

FINDING HIM WON'T ¥ WORSE,

BE EASY. WE DON'T . HE DOESN'T

KNOW WHAT HE

LOOKS LIKE NOW,

HOW HE'S TRAVELLING--
H WAY-—- OR

[V NO MATTER HOW IRIVIAL LET |~ * e
© | ME KNOW. LET'S ROLL, X-MEN.”

SUPPOSE HE'S OUT-FOXED US,
\, SCOTT? SUPPOSE HE NEVER
LEFT STORNOWAY 7

THAT'S PARTLY WHY I
LEFT JAMIE BEHIND -~
TO MONITOR. POLICE

RADIO FREGQUENCIES,

£ ANY
MORE

i ‘ral) MMIES

1 PUP UP, HE'LL
CALL ME.

THIS MUST
BE PRETTY
ROUGH ON

4 YOU, MOIRA.

AYE. HE WAS A BEAUTIFUL
BABY, Y'KNOW. I HATED

HIS FATHER, BUT 1 LOVED
HIM, 1...STILL DO.

POWER EME

RGED--
NGING HIN
TRIED TO FIND A'CURE.

S TWO ;
FUNBAMENTAL §
WEAKNESSES: HIS
CONSTANT NEED
R NEw HOST
ODIES-- AND
METAL.

HE CAN'T ABIDE NON-
ORGANIC MATERIALS,,, METAL
CAN IMPRISON MUTANT X--

OR DESTROY HIM. £

16



I SHOULD HAVE M EDTO KOTT THAT . . 1 SHOULD HAVE TOLD HIM A
MUTANT l SEEMS ‘IHWSfGLE “To ) LOT OF THINGS...
TELEFATHIC POWERS, AS W‘El.l. o s .

IN SO MANY WAYS, - Mg FOR THE SECOND I'ME | OWCE MORE, SHE FINDS Hemscr MYSTERS-

PHOENIX IS THE MOST mnmmvs PHDENIX® LY TRANSPORTED gﬂc mg

POWERFUL X-MAN.., D GOES SUDDENL CENTURY, TRANSFORMED THIS TIM mné A

YET ALSO THE MOST ascfosmym NOBLE. LADY RIDING TO THE HOLINDS... WITH
VULNERABLE. JASON WYNGARDE
8Y HER SIDE.

JASON
WYn-
GARDE
SMILES...

OH, NO-=IT'S
H%PPENED

SHE'S NEVER RIDDEN A HORSE IN HER LIFE,
YET SHE HANDLES THE BIG BLACK STALLION AND AS THE MORSES THUNDER AC Ti
BENEATH HER WITH PRACTICED EASE. MHE FINDS FERSEI.F AccEP?mG TmSN w

ING IT. SHE IS LADY
MANOR, THESE MEN,HER GU

HEATHER,

17 | CONTINUED



I'LL MER PULSE QUICK- Se vason wynGARDE...
DEAL ENS AT THE SIGHT MASTER OF THE HUNT !
WITH AND SOUND OF HiM,| 1

‘EM, HER THOUGH BACK, YOU CURS!
MILADY. ) TURNING TO THE BACK, 1 b s
DAYS-- AND NIGHTS--
: 7O COME

'ND!E?E MILADY.

THE ST
STILL LIVES.

I CAN'T REMEMBER
WHEN I'VE HAD FINER
SPORT, MILADY. IT
WAS A MASTER -
STROKE OF YOURS...

SUGGESTING WE HUNT A E
MAN PLAYING THE ROLE OF

STAG, RATHER THAN THE

ANIMAL ITSELF. =

. PMOENIX' MADNESS ENDS. FOR A

1 WANTED.., TO KILL
HIM ! 1 WAS ABOUT
10... WHAT'S HAPPEN-
ING TO ME 2! WHAT

AM I BECOMING ?!?




WOLVERINE -- G'% ODY FER
CYCLOPS 1S ON THE THEM . KEEP
RADIO! PHOENIX THE NOISE

H D A
BODY, MUMMIFIED
LIKE Ma:WHIR.TEQ'S.

DOWN, huh

‘i: GOT ENOUGH HASSLES
FOLLOWIN® THIS TRAIL AS
IT IS, WITHOUT YOU

DISTRACTIN® ME.

TRAILZ! CYCLOPS SAYS THE EODY ISy I
FRESH -- MUTANT X MUST HAVE ONLY J

RECENTLY ABANDONED IT. AND o
IT'S OVER TEN MILES AWAY,

HOW
COULD HE
HAVE GOTTEN
FROM THERE
10O HERE SO

MY NOSE DON'T LIE, PAL. THOSE
BODIES *X” POSSESSES GIVE OFF A
D'STINCTIVE scsm PICKED IT UP
BEFORE WE HIT THIS FLAMIN®
FDG. BEEN Fouowm' |g E\é%n'
- INCE.

l

QUICKLY 7

HOLD IT,
LADDIE !

A COP!
WHERE'D HE
COME FROM 7!
[ SHOULD
HAVE SPOTTED
HIS... SCENT !

HEY-- WE'YE

BEEN TRACKIN'

A LONE MAN
IN A CAR..

‘CRAWLER ! °
TROUBLE!

NG LITTL

YOURSELF NEEDLESS
%N ?HAS WiLL

KN@W /7.

ME FIGHTS DESPERATELY, BUT IT'S NO USE--HE
HAS BARELY SECONDS OF LIFE LEFT.

ENERGY FLARES BETWEEN THE THWO ME
FINDS HIMSELF DROWNING IN MUTANT

x?

D WG{EVE RINE

23

THEN..

CONTINUED AFTER 2ND PAGE FOLLOWING



Dfmtv WOLVERINE REGISTERS
HAT IT WASN'T REALLY ME
M'O&CRMMED. BUT MUTANT
X~ THAT THE ROGUE MUTANT
IS FLEEING MHIS BODY IN A
NEAR PANIC,

IT AIN'T JUST METAL,
SWEETHEART, I GOT A
SKELETON MADE OF
ABOUT THREE MILLION
UCKS WORTH OF
DAMANTIUM.

BUT IF YOU THINK
My BONES ARE
DEADLY--GET A LOAD

OF MY CLAWS S

WOLVERINE, I

HEARD YOUR
CRY--WHAT-- 2!

MEIN eorr ARE \ ( STAY OUTTA THIS, ELF-- ¥ TELL CYKE WE JUST
YOU INSANE ?! YOU'LL JUST GET IN CORNERED MUTANTX,
You RE ATTACK:NG MY WAY ! AN’ THAT I'M _ABOUT
A POLICE TA PUT MOIRA'S
OFFICER ! DARLIN' BOY QUTTA

ACTION--
PERMANENTLY?

i . 22: -~ THE MUTANT WHO MASTERS REALITY !,
JE"/-/ - IMAGINE A WORLD ==

i nwznz NO RULES —— -
5 f

-

WHERE THERE IS NO NATURAL
onoEQ, WHERE NOTHING S THE SAME
ROM ONE MOMENT TO THE NEXT,

26




-- Y IS, REALL D AS THINGS ARE FOR NIGHTCRAWLER £5 ME TRIES
#;' eagg';(me f.'qugﬁme— an %was INEINITEL vmmn WOLVERINE, s pma

FT- IS IT ALL IN MY MW:
P DA 2 3 %c;é%}gﬁ NOlioNG

LIVES, YOU'LL
HARM NO ONE ! #

H ATTACK IS SAVAGE, CATCHING PRO us
C‘Oﬁ:ﬂ ETELY g IRPRISE, HER MASSIVE UGH TNING STRIKE
HE

CHEWING UP ANDSCAPE AROUND HiM

27 CONTINUED AFTER 2ND PAGE FOLLOWING



THAT BUT 1 CAN PREVENT
POLICEMAN HIS ESCAPE.

, T8 —.

I CAN'T

ATT;:\'CK

--EVIL THOUGH HE IS,
HE IS ALSO A LIVING
BEING. I WILL NOT
TAKE HIS LIFE.

POWER ll-f#é's OU.Y
INE... .=

Sroem MﬁMSACMNCE. AS PROTE
:mi;

THE NEXT, SHE'S uﬂs;os Dow
AND THE GROUND
UP TO SLAP HER IN THE mc

4

= MUTANT X CHQICE —~ 1 HAVE TO

ALSO-- 1 NO
COULD EASILY CAN‘T LEAVE MAKE A STAND. I'M TOO
MAKE ME L GR 4

SMASH INTO
THE GROUND

NING.

&) GENERATE

R 7?;& rempesrm g
P OUT OF NOWHERE. W

3 JTORM owscnoa:, HUNORED-

i MILE -PER- WOUR WINDS HURL

. msms:wesoom THE TINY

N VA JJE Y IDWDS PROTEUS.

SHOULDER -~ 1 THINK
SPRAINED. CAN'T<S
Rl K. FLYING -~ :




STAY WHERE YOU ARE a&:m OF
YOU -- AND ANCHOR YOURSELVES!
TH!S wmo wour.D BLO
AWAY BEFO!
'rwo STEPS ]

HATE TO ADMIT I'T T '‘RORO'S RIGHT,, SHE'
HER OWN. ALL WE C; NDDNOWISDlG !N"Hﬂ's%!

Aﬂowvo THEM, THE CE or THE GLEN IS STRIPPED
BARE ROCK BY .myw m&e




\ //////

NN

9

Nl

S
g
:
)

THE'EOWER|OF
PROTEUS



Cyclops. Storm. Banshee Nightcrawier. Wolverine. Colossus. Children of the atom: students of
Charles Xavier, MUTANTS - —feared and hated by the world they have sworn to pmtec! These
are the STRANGEST heroes of all!
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CHRIS CLAREMONT ¥ JOHN BYR.NE I'TERRY AUSTIN l TOM ORZECHOWSK]!, fefferer l ROGER STERN | JIM SHOOTER
RITER - PLOTTERS - PENCILEI ER GLYNIS WEIN, cc-"w:sf EDITOR Ed - IN- CHIEF

L I't PUSHING MY POWERS TO THE LIMIT, Yo
BUT I'M NOT EVEN SLOWING RIM DOWN.
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MUTANT X IS AN ENERGY CREATURE IT'S RISKY TAKING TO THE AIR<- BUT, BY

HE NEEDS A PHYSICAL SHELL -- A USING THE WIND AND RAIN TO COVER M

HOST BODY -- MOVEMENTS, I THINK 1 CAN s
SLIP PAST HIM. AN \

WHAT=-~ THE GROUND 7!
By OH, NO-- NOJLY

». o

Lo il \ AT PROTEUS"
i R AT L

7 ,@8 R HEAD OVER HEELS,
/ *m&)%‘%& *&SE.M!"EI S INA

LENT. SHE IS \X /%

%ﬂ: 'mea.g«- S
= §

r:"pos S NER
ADD ;gg! TANT
RS My N+




WHERE £1
- MUTANT ¢

OF EEAR IN WOLVERINE'S VOICE, ALONE, g
HE KNOWS ME MAS NO CHANCE AGAINST W
PROTEUS, BUT WiTH STORM'S LIFE AT [

STAKE, HE HAS TO TRY.

/| BUT BEFORE NIGHT-
Pii| CRAWLER CAN TELEPORT
f TOWARDS HIS FOE., /

7

Al FIST OF ICE CLOSES AROUND NIGHTCRAWLER'S MHEART, AS -~ EOR THE
FIRST TIME SINCE THEY BOTH JOINED TME X-MEN -« HE HEARS THE SOU)

NOLL, WITH HER NEXT SHOT, SHE

BUT, FOR MY REALITY-WARPING
POWER TO BE EFFECTIVE, | MUST 7
BE [N VISUAL CONTACT WITH 4 4

e

MORE BULLETS !
THEY'RE METAL--
AND METAL CAN
DESTROY ME!

ATOP A NEARSY K
Adac Al

MEANS TO KILL HIM.

\

P
AND FIRES WITH

)

[ BUT I LOVE
THE X-MEN
T0O. 1L NOT

&, LET YOU

\ \\“ CYCLOPS!
WY you aaoqo;sr

*THIS 'SCOPE -SIGHT 1S DESIGNED TO HOME IN
ON YOUR PRIMAL ENERGY-FORM, REGARDLESS

OF WHAT YOU'RE DOING TO THE REALITY
AROCUND IT.

“[ PRAYED IT WOULD NEVER COME TO THIS,
UT YOU'VE LEFT ME NO ALTERNATIVE *

--YOU'V
SPOILED

Zimwa,

# S

A7

]
S,
D

‘
22

Fa i,
Z T
z

Iﬂ 'a\ . 4
CONTINUED AFTER 2ND PAGE FOLLOWING




SHOT AT WHO - MUTANT X 7 ‘id I'M NOT
HAVE YOU GONE CRALY, ¢ PLAYIN' BY
WOMAN 7! THE X-MEN ARE ! YOUR RULES,
OUT TO CAPTURE HIM, #/\ SCOTT, NOT
by NOT KILL - 7 f THIS TIME,

THANKS
&Y TO YOUR
N INTERFERENCE,
IT MAY ALREADY [

ST DR 100 SOMMETRS RE S
coLo aggaee HIS BODY HITS THE e

WiTH DESPERATE SPEED, MOIRA
PIVOTS BACK 'rom.gs THE GLEN, BUT
i TEUS IS

NS,
FOR WOLVERINE AND
NIGHTCRAWLER'S JEEP.,.,

RN

%ﬂ THE FEW SECONDS ItL NEED | |..AND TURNS HER ATTENTION
53 ANY OF THESE X-MEN, 7O A FALLEN FRIEND,
COMPLETELY VULNERABLE.
RISK IS TOO GREAT. 1 | HE'S ALL RIGHT, BUT WHEN
: HE WAKES, ME'LL HAVE A

PROPER GOOSE EGG ABOVE
HIS LEFT EAR, SORRY ABOUT

BETTER TO
RUN, AND
SURWVIVE,

|

A NEW

1 NE

HOST BODY -- I'VE

ALMOST BURNED

807 L DAREN'T L i MPASSIONED
TAKE ONE NOW. | CURSE..

MY SON'S BEEN HEADING STRAIGHT
SOUTH SINCE HE LANDED IN SCOTLAND--
I THINK 1 RNOW HIS FINAL ~
. n DESTINATION. -

:

I'VE GOT TO BE THERE
BEFORE HIM. AND,

s, WHATEVER THE COST,

¥ 1 HAVE TO STOP HIM,




TORM'S GALE MAS JUSTABOUT BLOWN
%ELF our W:%N ?HE%THE?U JEARCMH

'mnn s-» :
PHOENIX THE)
Amaoms scdw MAKE THEIR ENTRANCE.

. ' TO FIND THEIR FELLOW
o : X-MEN STRUGBLING TO
PULL THEMSELVES BACK

. TOGETHER,

¥ FEELING Wi NOT MUCH, I'M AFRAID. 3 ] 1 OO NOT
BETTER, [ OUR FIRST SKIRMISH WITH  UNDERSTAND,
SCOTT? [, DROTEUS AND HE CLOBBERED & : gl FRIEND KURT.
US. WORSE, I GOT TAKEN WHAT,,,
; LIKE ANAMATEUR BY
MOIRA .

NO THANKS,
BANSHEE, [
CAN'T FORGET
THE LOOK ON

PROTEUS-- & : : .
MUTANT X-» \ g e’ THAT'S A NASTY

IS HER SON, & N SPRAIN, ORORO.
JEAN, YET . YOUR ARM WILL BE
SHE WANTS | . NEXT TO USELESS
HIM DEAD. ; 48\ FOR A FEW DAYS.

WHATEVER HAPPENED HERE TO FOR WOLVERINE, THAT'S CYCLOPS, LEAVE HIM BE --
WOLVERINE HAS SHAKEN HIM-- A FATE WORSE THAN HE'S BEEN THROUGH A
BADLY. HE'S CLOSE TO BREAKING, DEATH. LOT TODAY, WE

IF HE DOESN'T SNAP OUT OF HIS
FUNK--NOW-- HE'LL B YOU'VE BEEN
PERMANENTLY GUN - SHY PRETTY QUIET,

: S = SHORT-STUFF.

ALL HAVE!

1 6-GOT
N'N-NUTHIN'
TA SAY.

b 4 CONTINUED AFTER 2ND PAGE FOLLOWING



ARE YOLU) VERRUCKT -
|CRAZY 7! YOU WEREN'T
THERE ! HAVE NO
IDEA WHAT DRo'rEUS
DID TO HIM -- TO
BOTM OF US !

IF IT WAS §O TERRIBLE, HOW WE'VE LOCKED
COME YOU'RE STILL ON YOUR HORNS FROM THE
FEET, WHILE YOUR PSYCHO '| BEGINNING,
PLAYMATE 1S SHAKING SO MARD WOLVERINE .
HE CAN BARELY SPEAK? HE'S
EITHER FAKING--OR GUTLESS !

STAY OUT OF MY
WAY, NIGHTCRAWLER,
IF YOU KNOW
WHAT'S GOOD
FOR YOU.

IT'S TIAME
THINGS WERE
SETTLED.

THAT 1§, IF

THE DAY 1'D
BE TER LIE DOWN
AND DIE !

BIG TALK, MISTER,

LET'S SEE YOU PUT

YOUR MONEY WHERE
YOUR MOUTH IS.

HE'S INCR;‘D#BL‘!’ FAST -« AND
STRONG TO TIME

VE GOT
MY EV iv 10 THE
SPLIT-SECOND, AND MAKE
EACH E P . .

‘na ‘RE THE "MAN " WHO
GOING TO REPLACE
ME AS THE X- MENS
LEADER, WOLVERINE ?
DON'T MAKE ME LAUGH,

I'M JUST GONNA
DO WHAT 1 DO
BEST!

YIKES !
THAT WAS

YOU'RE SLOW, SHRIMP--
AND MOVING LIKE
YOU'RE HALF -ASLEEP !




GLORY - THEY AREN'T ¥ COLOSSUS, GET IN THERE AT ONCE, STAY WHERE ARE,
- ! AN” BREAK IT UP -+ BEFORE )\ BANSHEE . PETER. CYCLOPS DEALT
THOSE BLOODY FOOLS THIS HAND. LET HIM
SET THEMSELVES . <Ti PLAY IT OUT.

GOOD GIRL, JEAN,
BEFORE I

PATHETIC, WOLVERINE.
THE WAY YOU'RE

FIGHTING, A CuB scour
COULD BEAT YOU

TO A PULP,

1 CAN'T SLOW
THE PACE, EVEN
FOR AN INSTANT

I'VE GOT TO KEEP
HITTING HIM HARD AND

e CONFUSED
AND ANGRY TO
THINK ABOUT WHAT
HE'S DOING.

HOLD THAT
. POSE,
COLOSSUS !

WHAT'S THE MATTER,
SHORTY 7 LOST YOUR
TASTE FOR A AMAN-TO-
MAN ROUGHHOUSE 2 J

MAYBE YOU'LL FEEL MORE

IN THE AMOOD IF I EVEN THE
ODDS A LITTLE -- BY BRINGING
IN SOME OTHER X-AMEN
TO HELP YOU OUT.

NOW, THINGS GET REAL HAIRY. BUT I
CAN'T QUIT UNTIL I'VE TESTED EVERY
X:MAN WHO FACED PROTEUS.. AND
TESTED MYSELF, AS WELL.

CYCLOPS -- NO/!
WHAT ARE YOU
DOINGZ!

HERE,
NIGHTCRAWLER -3
CATCH .
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.. AS HE TRIED TO
POSSESS WOLYERINE AND
STORM - AND NOW, HE'§
TRYING TO MURDER US
IF I CATCH WOLVERINE ,
E'LL HAVE A CLEAR SHOT

HILE WE TRY 1O
UNTANGLE OURSELVES.

BUT I'LlL SURPRISE
HIM BY TELEPORTING
Ly TO THE ATTACK !

ENOQUGH!!
1 DO NOT KNOW
WHY YOU'VE
TURNED AGAINST
YOUR ERIENDS,
CYCLOPS -~

NIGHTCRAWLER,
HOW MANY
TIMES HAVE
I TOLD YQu --
T
LEAYES YOU
WIDE OPEN !

MEAN
BLISINESS !

BUT SO DO I! I'VE GOT 1O KEEP
ROLLING, LET HER THINK WER
BOLTS HAVE ME ON THE
RUN, AND THEN --

-- LET HER
HAVE IT!

1A




UT NOW I'D Y PAX, PEOPLE-- M——_/ PROTEUS IS STILL
ETTER QUIT PEACE ! I ON THE LOOSE,
WHILE 1'A4 SURRENDER ! MISTER. IF YOU

EAD, WANT A REMATCH,

IT'LL :RVE TO

FOR ONCE, CYCLOPS, MY ANGER
MATCHES WOLVERINE'S. IF
PROTELUS 1S SO IMPORTANT, 'WHY
DID YOU STAGE THIS
INSANE BATTLE 7!

)

;’///

NO WAY,
SUMMERS!

_".;., f)
& f

CONS|DER [T... A SESSION 1N
( 7% Dancer room

PROTEUS GAVE YOU 1 WAS TESTING MYSELF 1 WAS MOST
THREE A PRETTY ROUGH AS MUCH AS YOU GUYS. WORRIED
TIME, ORORO, YOU'RE MDIRA DECKED ME SO ABOUT YOU,
ALl RELATIVELY UN- EASILY, | THOUGHT 1 WOLVERINE,
HURT, PHYSICALLY. MIGHT BE LOSING MY
FIGHTING EDGE.

DANGE--777

THIS WAS SCOTT'S way
OF MAKING SURE THERE
WERE NO ASYCHOLOGICAL

AFTER -EFFECTS.

YOU TOOK A HECK NSK
N STARTIN' THIS FRACAS, :
END, ] WASN'T JOSHIN' CRA?\’B N A
) KILLIN' MOOD, ALMOST

1 AIN'T THOUGHT MUCH O AND NEITHER
YOU IN THE PAST, CreE-- 091. . WE
AS 1EAM LEADER, OR KNOW PROTELS DOESN'T

_AS A MAN, e

== nesrsmn OM QUR PORTABLE 4
=\ CEREBRO == | A MUTANT.

- THA Ksr
w{‘JI.VERmE




AT THAT MOMENT, SOME FIFTY OCH-- BAD ENOUGH TM IN A
. TEARING HURRY, BUT IT'S

MILES SQUTHEAST DF THE X-MEN,
ON FAMED CULLODEN MUIR -- A :
YOUNG SHOPGIRL NAMED JENNIE NEAREST PETROL
BANKS. ; STATION, AN' --
: WHAT'S THAT 2!

WHEN WE GET CLOSE, WOLVERINE
CAN TRY TO FOLLOW PROTEUS'
UNIQUE SCENT-- LIKE A BLOOD- |
D. UNTIL THEN, I'M
AFRA!D THE ONLY WAY WE o

CAN TRAIL HIM..

: = .. 1S BY
FOLLOWING
THE BODIES
OF HIS
VICTIMS.

j A POLICEAAN !

NOW,

S MUTTERING
ANGR:W OVER A FLAT TIRE I'M N LUCK !
AATTER. 52 DO NOT RESIST, JENNIE BANKS 15 OFAD; HER
ey o LITTLE ONE. BOOY ONLY A HOLLOW SHEJ.L
1 NGT ANYMORE, NOTHING CAN WHICH mom :
“f 1 HOPE. I'VE SAVE YOU! ESSE.
D:SCARUWG

LOST A TIRE -~
COULD YOU GIVE
ME A HAND...

BEFORE SHE
EVEN KNOWS WHAT S HAPBENING ..

AO MATTER HOW HARD THEY TAY.
THEY LL ALWAYS REMAIN ONE
STEL BEHIND AMIE. AND FOR AtLL
THEIR VAUNTED POWER, THEY
CANNOT KEEP Mf FROM FING

HE FEELS NO REAMORSE FOR WHAT HE'S 7 NOW, EVEN IF THEY FIND HIS
DONE. TO HIM, IT'S SIAAPLY & MATTER BODY THEY'LL HAVE NC IDEA
OF SURVIAL - 5 WHAT NEW. FORM M WEARING,

WHAT VEHICLE I'M DRIVING,

THE STRONG PREYING s
OR WHERE A4 GOING.

WEAK . g

THE

| EDINBURGH 4
regele]
L

THE X-MEN. ARE HUNTING -
A POLICEMAN N A i
STOLEN JEEP. = |
16




ITS LATE AFTERNOON WHEN A BONE- WEARY
MOIRA MacTAGGERT PULLS UP IN FRONT OF
AN ELEGANT QUEEN STREET TOWNHOUSE, IN
THE FASHIONABLE HEART OF SCOTLAND'S
CAmro;. CITY, EDINBURGH.

NOW, HE 1S A MEMBER OF PARLIAMENT,
AND A SURE BET TO ONE DAY BECOME
PRIME MINISTER .

GOOD EVENING, WALLIS.
IS MY.. HUSBAND AT
HOME 7

Mr. Mac TAGGERT
IS IN HIS STUDY,
Mrs. MacTAGGERT.

LIVING ON MUIR ISLE
MUST AGREE WITH
YOU, MY LOVE. YOU
LOOK VERY WELL 4

I''M YOUR
WIFE, JOE,
BUT NOT

YOUR LOVE,

BUSINESS, OR...

PLEASURE 7

MARINE\COMMANDO--
BORN AND BRED ON
GLASGOW 'S ROUGH
CLYDESIDE DOCKS --
AND THE MOST
BEAUTIFUL MAN
SHE'D EVER SEEN.

MOIRA !
THIS IS A
SURPRISE,

LISTEN TO HIM -- 50 SURE

OF HIMSELF, ACTIN' AS IF I'VE

{ ONLY BEEN GONE AN HOUR OR N
TWO, INSTEAD OF TWENTY YEARS.

1 NEED TO TALK CERTAINLY, THAT'LL BE ALL,
i : WALLIS, THANK YOU).

A CHAIR ,
MOIRA 7

" i ai
CONTINUED AFTER 2ND PAGE FOLLOWING




I'M HERE TO GIVE YOU A

ME, JOE - IF YoU /ARNING, JOE. WHEN WE [

' Wi
WANTED TO SEE ME SAID OUR "FOND FARE-
HAPPY -- YOU'D WELLS " IN NEW YORK &
LET ME GO. ALL THOSE YEARS AGO, 4

: YOU DION'T JUST PUT 4
; '8 ; ME IN HOSPITAL FOR
i 74 A WEEK, YoU LEFT f
({4 ME PREGNANT,

YOU'RE MINE, MOIRA. YOU SWORE BEFORE GOD '
TO LOVE, HONOR AND CHERISH ME TILL DEATH.
1 INTEND TO HOLD YOU TO THAT.

AND - - MAY GOD HAVE MERCY A SONP!S 1 HAVE A L NOT A MOVE, NOT A
ON US BOTH-- | BELIEVE HE'S J SON AN‘ HEIR, AN' RE NOT EVEN A SOUND, i
COMING TO EDINBURGH / YOU'VE KEPT HiMm YO i\ OR I'LL D%NOW WHAT 1
TO KILL YOuU. o FROM ME ALL i\ DESPERATELY wamgo T
Sp THESE YEARS 7{? d i TWENTY YEARS .

WELL, YOU'YE WARNED ' 1 LOVED THE BOY, JOE. 1 TRIED TO I TRIED. OM, GOD,
ME;, MOIRA, YOUR TEACH HIM 7O LOVE, TO CARE, TO BE I TRIED-- AN' I ¢
CONSCIENCE 15 CLEAR " KIND -- BUT ALL HE SAW WAS THE FAILED THEN,

PAIN YOU'D CAUSED-- g | WITH MY SON .

50

__;i,;,-.

Bih et B

FOR YOU, EATIN' & :
AWAY AT MY SOUL
LIKE A MAGGOT, %

" CONTINUED AFTER 2ND PAGE FOLLOWING




ROWMI‘.Y I' MILES AWAY FROM Q(ESN STREET LIES MOLYROOD
PARK AN, INBURGH CRAG-- LITERALLY A SMALL MOUNTAIN

N Mmf OF THE CITY. EVER S.‘N('E THE X-MEN'S ARRIVAL,
PHOEMIX MAS BEEN TELEPATHICALLY SCANNING THE UNWARY
METROPOLIS AROUND HER FOR ANY SIGN OF PROTEUS.

COME ON, COME
WHAT'S TAHING SO

r.oon*r I.O 7!
.. Q

W ﬂ'l'lh, i
; Wuunw

/ I'™M BETTING THAT
WHERE MOIRA 1S
PROTEUS CAN'T BE FAR
AWAY. HEAVEN WELP éJS
A THOUGH, IF ['M WRON

JEAN,,
ARE
YOu--7!

[-- I'VE T HE'S KILLED AGAIN ! IN MY
FOUND MIND, | "HEARD* THE SAME
PROTEUS! | PSYCHIC DEATH SCREAM I
PICKED UP WHEN HE
POSSESSED THAT POOR
GIRL UP NORTH !

SCOTT, WE'VE GOT TO HURRY ! WITH
EACH NEW BODY, PROTEUS' POWER
INCREASES ! SOON, ME'LL BE UNBEATABLE !




NO PROBLEM, ORORO,
MY TELEKINETIC POWER
IS HANDLING THE LOAD
JUST FINE.

AND, SECONODS LATER.. ] pr /
#gau DD
ANY H!LP?

MOIRA MENTIONED THAT SDME :

INSTINCTIVE PSYCHIC CIRCUIT BREAKER MAD
CHOPPED JEAN'S POWERS BACk TO MARVEL GIRL
LEVE&.S. YET NOW SHE'S CARRYING ‘I’HE FIVE OF
US WITHOUT EVEN A HINT OF STRAIN

THAT SCREAM --
GOOD LORD !

PROTEUS HAS POSSESSED I DON'T UNDERSTAND WHAT'S HAPPENED,
JOE! BUT SOMETHI ; . BUT IT DOGSN'T MATTER. I'VE GOT TO...
DIFFERENT THIS TIME, :

HIS VOICE, HIS MANNER

OH, MO HE TRANSFORMED
MY GUN INTO A SNAKE !

CONTINUED AFTER 2ND PAGE FOLLOWING




ME AND | ARE MUCH ALIKE, YOU KNOW.
WHAT WE WANT, WE TAKE, AND WT
WE TAKE, | uévm GIVE U, o

CIRA s THO

M PICKING UP

UGHTS,

SHE S BADLY
SCARED. PROTEUS
IS AFTER HER !

THAT LIGHT B 3 POOR BANSHEE -- HE
SHOW HAS

T'BE IT! $ AGONY. MAYBE IT
; WOULD HAVE BEEN
BETTER -- KINDER --

TO IN RIES SU
N XM . - DOC STERN.

SOUNDS LIKE HE'S IN }

AT CYCLoPS'
commMA

ND,
- \ RELEASES HER
COLOSSUS, TELEKINETIC HOLD
YOU LEAD \
OFF THE
ATTACK !

HAVE THE BEST | -- £LESH BECOMMNG
CHANCE OF \\\“'

GETTING \ STEEL

TO HIM.




OLOSSUS IS ON M/IS FEET IN
BEL/ES HIS MASSIVE FORM.

A\ N\ .. HIS APDROACH IS AS SILENT AS DEATH
' H»\s ARRIVAL A COMPLETE SURPRISE.

YOUR REIGN OF TERROR ]
\S ENDED, MONSTER !

e

T

WARDS PROTEUS WITH A PAN

N7, SPRINGING
SH SPEED THAT

",

THE,
LASHES QUT WiTH M, Wﬁ&? TO WdRP SCRAP AIN'T
AND RE -SHAPE H& ITSELF,, GONNA BE AS

WHAT DCCURS NEXT 1S IMPOSS/BLE, YET | .| 1 HATE TO SAY IT,
IT MAPBENS JUST THE SAME — AS ARoTEUS| | BOSS -- BUT THIS

EASY AS IT LOOKS,

ME

THE PR%? URE *: FORCE PR
10 BUR
WHILE DENYING HIM A REPLACE -

UT THIS HOST BODY




WHEN LAST WE §—

NOT YET, PHOENIX! 1'LL FACE - QR MOIRA

MET, PROTEUS, FOR THE FIRST TIME IN YOU IN MY OWN TIME, AND o.u
YOU CAUGHT ME § MONTHS, PHOENIX® POWER My M UNT:L !HEN.

BY SURPRISE, [ | SINGS WITHIN HER. (T FEELS

AND EVEN THEN LRSS GIORIOUS: - AND TERRIFYING-- “‘--._ smv ucx

MY PS| POWERS ; . R =

MEARLY TORE
YOU APART,

SAY YOUR ¥
PRAYERS,
BUTCHER!

' DON'T LISTEN
/10 HIM ! MY LIFE

i LIGIBLE
== [ BMFARED O
THOSE HE'LL

1SN T AARKGHL

CYCLOPS, WHAT ARE WE GOIN' TO DO'?!
IF WE ATTACK, WE'LL BE SIGNIN'
MOIRA'S DEATH WARRANT--0OR

WORSE !

BUT IF WE
LET PROTEUS
ESCAPE...

PROTEUS IS THE KIND OF
MUTANT PROFESSOR XAVIER
. CREATED THE X-MEN TO

PROTECT HUMANITY

1'M SOR

SEAN, BUT MOIR# S

FIIGH'I FROTEUS
UST BE

S'FOPPED.

J . Q0 maTTER WHAT --
i 4 R WMO-- IT COSTS.

]

'he Action R TERS 0
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