. 1 -~ ey
) LR, %@55/;5 K




gl
e

= s




a e .

LE 1

=
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Her name s

Clarice Ferguson. |

Known fo many as

She just doesnt
=] Arow it yet.

iy

Blink comes from a world where
Professor Charles Xavier's dream
of lolerance, equality, and
enlightenment never came fo pass,

Instead, Apocalypse's dark vision of
mutant superiority, human servitude,
and death fo all who stood in his way
was fhe life she knew,

Her life was one fraught with
pan bul perseverance. She
spent yvears jailed, formented
and isolafed...

«and then battied her former
captors and Jppressors in an
affermpt to overthrow their regime.

It was an existence that was
never suppossd to exist,

And just a moment

PR
B o

ago, It ceased 1o be. B
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, FLYE i i ; i {:-:l.:f___ -..-.-..-_"!'r ". o
i g S e = ' WHERE
i Y THE HELL

& EVERY-
BooY?

e
S R

WL,

RELAY. 1

AIN'T WE? B LY FIGHT
PEOPLE IN MY
UNDERWERR,

MY LINDERWERR,
I'LL NEVER
KNOW..."

I DIDN'T KNOW HE
HAD A DAUGHTERK...
ALTHOLUIGH YOU TEND
TO GET USED TO
SURPRISES... LIFE
BEING WHAT IT Is.

MY FATHER. I'M TALIA
JOSEPHINE WRGNER.




YERH.? WHEN WERE MOUAN X-MAN? I KNOW

THE HISTORY PRETTY WELL. BEYORD MY
DAD SPINMING YARMS, IT'S REQUIRED
READING AT SCHOOL. BUT I DON'T
RECALL EVER SEEING YOU,

ALIVE! YOUI'RE
AEALLY ALIVE!
I DIDN'T KNOW IF
wI_EI_Dﬁ‘EF?E GOING

SLIRVIVE
IT ALL!

BUT WE'RE
HERE! YOUI'RE
Y NOT MURT, ARE YOU?

YOU LOOK ORAY, DO YO

HAVE ANY IDER WHAT
THAT ACDRTHE WRST T
WASN'T OME OF




WHER'E HRE
THE OTHER'ST

SHOLILD

THE Y 'RE WE GO GET
OKAY, RIGHT? THEM?

ARE THEY

COMING?

ORAY,
RIGHT?

BUT THAT AN

BAbY,

SWEETIE-- I AM
MNEVER ONE TO STOF
A WOMAN FEOM
EMIFPFHATICAHLLY
PRESSIMNG HERMSELF
RGAINST ME-- AND
BY ALL MEANS,
CONTINUE--

CONCESSION
STAND, MY
TREAT.

TELL ME,
WHAT WERE ERCH
OF YOU DOING
BEFORE YOU
GOT HERE?

' SHE STOPPED
WITH THE HUIGGING, I ¥
SHOLILDN'T HAVE SAID

ANY THING. o

HW
ABDILIT MEAL,

GORGEOUS?
A WANT SOME
SUGAR?




ALONG WITHMY ‘e THAT

FELLOW X=-MEMN,

I Was BATTLING
THE CLIRSED:
STOMEHENGEY

Y "WHO ARF YOU, DUDE?
- WHE ::luﬁ wH-.rr d : 5
=1 POINT S RRE YOLl DEESSED

LIKE A DRUID AND
SETTING THINGS O
FIRE WITH YOUR

® BiG MESS.,

I WAS RIGHT IN THE
MIDDLE OF A SERIOLIS
FANNY KICKING WHEN I

FOT SUCKED INTO A

GIANT GLOWING
HOLE.

I DIDTHE E-TICKET
RIDE, FELL DOWN HERE
IN MIAMI, BND THAT'S
WHEN YOU STRRTED
SEEEIAG ME,

AN
THE HUGGING
AND THE DRLID
WITH FLAMING
TOOTSIES. I WHS
IMN BED.

I WHS IN
BED, AS i"l'ELL!
BEFORE BEING
TRANSPORTED

HERE...




IT'S ALL
FIGHT, T.J

I DON'T THINK
AN THING

IS WHAT IT

JIMEST
NGO, HE'S NOT!

I SAW HIM LAST
MNIGHT-- MOUI'RE
THE OME WHO'S

OH JOHN. ") SLIPPOSED TO

REMIMD ME OF BE-- I MEAN...
YOUR BROTHER




q LITERAL
ZILLION, OR 15
THAT SOME CUTE
GEN=Y OVER-

STATEMEMNT?

CLUELESS,
T

A ZILLION
YEARS RGO HE
WRS AN X-MAN
FOR LIKE TEW
MINLITES.




: OKAY, SIR,
WECVE L ECVED
N SLN'S OVERR--WE WANT
fe ANSWERSY

¥ YOULIKE, I Y =
L MIGHT EVEN-- [

GEEZLOUISE--
SO WE WON'T SERVE
PRSTRIESY

CHILL l;}LJT;
SLICK,




IF YOU'D ALL JUST
RELAX AMOMENT AND
CONCENTRATE, YOU'D

KNOW WHAT YOU
ALREACY FEEL.

YOU'RE ALL

FIGHTERS OF THE GOOD

FIGHT AND HAVE TO RELY

HESVILY O YOUIR

INTUITION-- YOUR
GUTS.

THAT
THIS IS NOT
A OREAM. I'M NOT
THE THREAT. NO ONE
IS MESSING WITH
YOUR NOGGINS AND
THIS IS MOT SOME
RUSE OF A SUPER
EADDRIE.




P THIS IS YEAH. HEﬁE w{_ I:::Fj!_N
IZARRE. ARE SENSE T, T YOz
S0 B WE'RE IN DEEP BUT HE'S
GOT NOTHING TO DO
WITH IT.

pLE e VERCION, YOU'RE
WHAT'S YOU GET OM WITH : ALL FROM DIFFERENT
WOOFFEE™Y i THISY . DIMENSIONS--
DON'T KNOW . o _ IMENSIONS
WHAT CORFEE ALTERNATE

THAT
SHOULD EXPLAIN
SOME OF THE CONFUSION.
THE WHOLE "AREN'T YOU
DEAD-- HE NEVER HRD A
DAUGHTER-- YOU DON'T
LOOK LIKE THIS IN MY
MNECK OF THE WOODS"

ZONE. 1 HAVEN'T HAD
BERL TOWLET PRPER

== NOPE. THIS WILL SIMPLY
TELL ¥OLI A LITTLE BT
O ESCH i ABOUT EACH OTHER AMD
OF YO, S\ THE WORLDS THAT You
il e e s COME FROM. WATCH
AND LEARM.

WITH THAT INMIND, <
LET'S GET A LITTLE oeaian
HISTORY




She s Talia
Josephine

\

Thumderbing.




His sarvilude
wWas shor-lived.

And his imdomitable
spirif. tortured info 1 3

rage,set khim free. iy
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He 15 Magnus. s
. - -“-_--- - .I
Child of -"-*l".a':t‘,r'l"'n} "‘"'—-.__’-
and Kogue. o J
"'h..-
e
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So fraught with complications, his birth
seemed miraculous. And such a blessing
) tor the two long-troubled souls that
prought him info the world.

Unfortunate for all, ke adopted a
fran not unbke one of his mother's,
When his flesh meefs another's,
They are franstormed into pore sTeer.

5 4\5
J
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Mhe jovial Morph has med

Wil nothing Ut success,

-,

N
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- -I. G
" e ;
o ) :
i r = 3 od
; He returmed 1o the X-Man

put not as the sarme man.

-

His whole life, Thunderbird

sought 10 find personal peace and ok
a justification for his exisfence.
MNOW e is furtiher awoy
from the answer than ever b

As e grew, so did kis abilifies,

"'__: ot

s

Lt was obvious fo all that Mogrus woule
become even more adepl, more powerful than
the master of magnetism who sired him

He grew fo be a 8-\
distant, reclusive |
man. One who
always carries the
knowledge thaf he e
can & with but a / r
single fouch.

YWhen discovered by Charles f————
Xavier and brought 1o his School |
for Gifled Youngsters, ke fook fo '

traming those abilifies with an

enthusiasm and humor that

poth ingratiated and annoyed I :
. i |
=
. A .
i
~
-
i - h

He began as a New
=i Mutawt, then an X-MMaw,

then even an Avernger.

As a child, he was always able to hide kis
shape-shifling ability. It left him free of
scom and very well adjusted.

Bul mow
PRI, TEpCnEng The 1

that 5 also kis farriily

e Mas refufmed

[ =48 i
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L Mim¥c, A young man | ]
: with the ability 1o Copy _—
the powers of others. =
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. s Born inlo poverly and fueled by
- rage, the young Calvin Rankin
- ~ W found mimself drawn towards
= - WULE A Jdearker elements,
& " .
g £ I‘.-
E .. - i " 4
Professor Charles Xavier saw
past the arrogance and wished \
{o tap inta Calvin's potential,

",
1 " Ay \\_
- .
Charles reached out
1o the youmrg man as
"o one had before. i

As a grown man, he
has become a herd.

a .
i
Andthen [l © ;
there Is | ‘I
Biink.

Like many mutants bom into
the Age of Apocalypse, she was

L ripped from her home as a child.

8 l w

2

The Brotherhood
of Evil Mutants.,

Calvin would join the SChool
and thrive in its teachings.

world's greafesy champions.

He now lgad’s the X-Men emd [

is recognized as one of his

- il

a
His leaderskip ond example
bave, i por, mode ks ara of
rmifanikind the most accepled

any realm.
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Shke grew up in a miserable hell
called the pens, where she was
sublected daily fo medical
gxpenments and alferafions
of her genetic make-up.



TIME
ITSELF IS LIKE
A LIVING BEING. IT
HAS SHAPE, IT HAS
MOTION, IT HAS
GROWTH. THINK OF
THE FLUID MOTION OF
TIME AS A LONG
MASSIVE DAY
e ==Y

” TRILLIONST
YIOLI'R'E KIDDING,
RIGHTY

HAS ANVY OF
THIS BEEN FUNNY,

KID? YEAH
OF TRILLIONS. IN SOME

LIFE ESSENCE IS THE
SEX, IN SOME-- YOU'RE
APES, IN SOME--JUST

WORLDS, YOUR INDIVIDUAL
: OPPOSITE

Yol

ALL
ALONG THIS .
CHAIM ARE STRAMNDS 5
THAT MAKE LIP THE
VARIOUS REALITIES.
AMND THERE ARE A

THEY DON'T
MNECESSARILY AFFECT
THE BODY. THEY MIGHT
BE BENIGN, OR THE
PROPER COMBINATION OF
STRANDS NEVER COMES
ABOLUT TO MAKE A

TIME, WE HAVE

MALFORMATIONS, |
SUDDEN BREAKS,

CRACKS, BLM
IM THE CHAIMN.




MAGMLUS, YOLIR MOTHER WAS
BCCIDENTALLY KILLED A WEEK,
AFTER YOUR THIRTEENTH BIRTHDAY.
YOU TURMNED HER INTO STEEL. YOLIE
FATHER MEVER RECOVERED FROM THE
LESS AND HE WILL LATER RESLUME
HIS BATTLE OM HLMAMITY,

THERE ARE "HICCLIFS ™,

STRUCTURED ONES. THERE
WILL BE A BRFEAK IN TIME THAT
WILL CAUSE A DOMING EFFECT
INTO OTHER PRRALLEL WORLDS.
ONE HICCUP INTD ANCTHER
AND INTO ANOTHER. THAT'S
WHAT HAPFENED TO ALL

BuT
LINFORTUMNATELY,

AND VERY WELL

QF YOU. THERE HAS
e N

TRANSPIRED AND

ALTERED EACH OF

THE PATHS THAT
YOLI NOW

THFEH ON YOUR FIRST MISSION WITH

BROTHER
MIMIC, YOU ALL ATTEMPTED TD
KIDNAP SENATOR ROBERT KELLY. IT
WHRS LUNSUICCESSFUL. HE WRS
MURDERED ALONG WITH A BUS FULL
OF BYSTANDERS. FORT Y-SEVEN WERE
KILLED IN ALL.

HOOD OF EVIL MUTRENTS,

MORPH, WHILE STILL WITH THE MNEW
MUTANTS, YOU WERE INJURED
BATTLING THE MORLOCKS. YOUR
PHYSICAL COMPOSITION WES
DISRUPTED, EVER SINCE YOU HAVE
REMAINED COMATOSE IN LIGUID
FORM, RESTING WITHIN A BEAKER IN
HANK McCOY'S LAB,

YOU NOW SIT
ON DEATH ROW.

NOCTURNE, YOUR FATHER WAS
KILLED DURING A BATTLE WITH THE
HELLFIRE CLUB. IT WOULD BE AT THE
HAND OF YOUR GRANDMOTHER,
MYSTIQUE.

YOU NEVER' WRESTED YOURSELF FROM
APOCALYPSE'S GRASPE, THUNDERBIRD.
YOUI REMRAINED HIS SOLDIER. HIS
SERVANT.




DIFFERENT REALITIES. AND

WHILE NOT AFFPERRING TO

DIRECTLY AFFECT YOU, I
ASSURE YOU THEY DO.

YOU WILL BE REALIGNING THE DOMINCS
SO THEY WON'T FALL ON TOP OF YOU. IN
TURN, YOU WILL GET YOUR L/VES BRCK.

IF SUCCESSFLUL,

YOU'LL RETURN TO EXACTLY

WHEN YOU LEFT. UNARGED
AND UNCHANGED.

BT THE
DANGER'S ARE REAL.
YOUI CAN BE_INJURED,
YOU CAN ¥E. AND YOU
CAN FRIL=--WHICH WOULD

RETURN YOU TO THESE }

UNFORTUNATE NEW
EXISTENCES.

IT WILL BE YOUR GUIDE--
INSTRUCTING YOU RS BEST

IT CAN ON WHAT IS NEEDED TO
FEFPHIE THE BREAKS, OMCE
COMPLETED, YOU CAN
MONE O TD YOLR
NEXT REALITY

AND YOUR NEXT ,
MISSION, _

YOU'LL NEED THIS--THE TRLLLUS,

F i conauncTion WiTH
BLINKE'S TELEFPORTHETION




I DON'T EXIST IN THE
SENSE. I'M

KIND OF LIKE A LIVING VERB.
THE SAME WITH THE DESERT

=)
ENDETH THE
HERE. IT"'s NOT A LITERAL LESSON.




GEEZL;

ARE WE BACK

g THREE MILES

O 'I'— _I-'J-E _-','_'JF

PHOENIX.
w




IT JUST
SAID IT AGAIN,
CAN'T YOU GLIYS
. HEAR IT7

LET'S i
GET OUT OF %
THE DESERT
ALREADY-- 1
MEED SOME

CLOTHES.

“"FIND OUT ANYTHING ABOUT THIS
REALITY YET? IS IT RUN BY APES
a OR ARTIFICIAL INTELLIGENCE
WIELDING CYBORGS OR SOMETHING?"

-—
=

-




NOBODY,
NO X-MEN, NO o
SCHOOL FOR GIFTED g
HALNGESTERS, MO .
\ FANTRSTIC FOLIR..
A HELL, THERE'S NO

¥S THAT THIS WORLD

HEY, KIDS!
I FOUMND THIS
GAKEAT LEATHER
SHOF

M. 15 MO OMNE-- 1
CHATTY TALLUSY MEARN A ONE--
GEMNTS, I'M
GETTING ANOTHER
BLILLETIM.




r —_— Y | :
YOU WERE ' 1&': HERE, GANG-- IT'S
BOTH WERRING —— STILL TRLKING...

MORE CLOTHING JOHM-JOHN
BEFORE THE NEW /  RCTUALLY FOUND
OUTFITS. Héi;lh' ONE OF THOSE i 1
r E :E .l.l'l:'_' [ I':I .: - .‘-_|l?f |T
STORES. BUT I PROMISED [\ s ?LH:,EE';'E;EEE” 5
NOT TO TELL AS :
LONG AS HE DION'T
MENTION HE SAW

YOU CARE
THAT HE SAW
YOU NAKED, L ,
NAH, BUT I
WANTED HIM TO
FEEL LIKE ME HAD

¥iOUl MEAN
THE LY LB
WHO CHRERTED !
THE SCHOOL
YOL) ALL
WENT TO¢




MNOW BALL WE
HAWE TC DO
IS FINDHIM.
IF HE'S EVEN
ALIVE.

COULDMAKE A
| CERESNRD, BUT WE'D
MNEED SOMEOME
TELEFATHIC
o CHT? RATE

Iws N
BOENWITH A [
\ LITTLE. 48







(5 i

" IMPRISONED IN R
HOLDING FRCILITY IN
THE NEVADA DESERT.™

There was a feam consensus
that a world without Reed
Rickhards, Tony Stark or Bruce
Banner would not have made
the technological leap forward
that other realities would.

‘ =

Without raising many eyebrows,
they even blacked out half of
Phoenix while siphoning energy
o power the Cerebro.

They iripped every sensor |
that was fumed on and L2
a few that weren't.

The ease with which they hacked info
a Maxdmum Security prison camp's
miain frame from a compuler af a
shopping mall only further validated
that hwpothesis,

They approached the
“all break” of Charles Xavier
with gréeatl contidence,

Ns

But in hindsight, it still
Aever hurls 1o have a
posifive affitude,




THIS IS MOT
GOING ACCORDING TO
PLAN! WHAT HAPPENED TOD
THAT “"STEALTH APPROACH"
EVERYBOLDY WHRS GOING

| s
\ AT
".h.ji. .ﬁ‘i .

Tl i = i b T
el H ' ; .'.':-"q i 2 3 o Y
- ‘% :
;. 4 RGREE WITH THE =
ﬁ ASSESSMENT, BUT I
2 CONCUR 'ﬁ'li’H TS
: 1 SPIRIT.

—— WELL, THEY
I STRARTED IT WiTH ALL THOSE
. LASER CANMNONS, SONIC
BOOMS AND POWER
CAMPENING NETS!

. “WHAT'S A

GiRL TO DO?" YR'

START BREAKING
HEADS!

> WE SERIOUSLY
UNDERESTIMATED THE :
TECHNOLOGICAL AFPTITLUDE
OF THIS COMPLEX.
WE AREN'T LEFT WITH
MUCH ALTERNATIVE
BUT "FPLAN B™S




Plan B was not a master m e e
stroke of strategic design, either. J And for their distraction.--
g ) v they had some pretfly
A pressive looking figers,

It was your basic
rule of magic.

Make a big noise in one
direction while you substitule
the showgirl for the white
Siberian figer.

LEVEL &F
LEVEL DS THIS IS
MAX-S DISPATCH! WE
IMEBICHATE A BREACH
oM SECTOR
SEVEM! CAN YO
COMNFIRM?!




CONTRINMENT

PROBLEM, WE'LL
SEAL THE




DOWN, SERGEANT!
WE'LL DO--

THHT ™S 4
* WHAT I'S HEARIMG.
TRY AND SEAL THE
SECTOR--

"--AND FOR GOD'S

SAKE, CAN WE GET A AR50

ST O THE HUMBER OF
INTRLIDERS=-

Yo AND FIND OUT
WHAT THE HELL
THEY'RE DONG

HERET™

=k

ORE CRUITIOUS,
, PIDN'T I7 I DIDN'T
gy WANT TO 'PORT
_ : ALL OF US INTD
ARIN BLILDING.
| |
| GONE RHEAD, DONE
f O A LITTLE RECON, 48

you, I'M SURE
EVERYONE WOULD
v L




UNLESS
HE'S BEEN MOVED IN
THE LRST TWENT Y-FOLIR
HOURS, THE PRISONER
LOG PUTS HIM IN CELL 9.

THE
SCHEMATICS
SAY THIS
= IT.

They pulled :
out all the stops,
didn't they?

1 DON'T
KNOW WHAT'S
BEEMN DONE TO
YOUI, SIR, BUT

HANG O,

HE'LL
BEOUT INR

ANY THING
IN THOSE FILES RBOUT
HOW HE WRS CONTRINED?
XAVIER IS THE MOST
POWERFLIL PSYCHIC OF
THIS GENERATION. HOW
THEY COULD EVER HOPE




il MICRO-TRANSMITTERS :

MAGNUIS MADE

WHERE'D
ALL YOU

BL LR
SAYS THEY'VE GOT
Hid AMND THEY'RE
TELEPORTING
OLUT!




CAL-- YOU MAY
3E ONLY HALF AS

; [ » i CoLs,
BLUT ¥OLl CAN STILL
Do :] LOT OF

DEMAGE, .J‘

HIM GET
=HOT AT

M MORE THAN

i MADONNA E':r" |

L e £ '3
-+ R - o '.‘II
ll"‘. Je £
g’ ; .:l .
i WE Al TOD
FLERSE.

THAT WHY WE
SHOULDN'T
GEIVE HIM AN
AUDIO TRANS-
MITTER.
ol s

GOING TD MAKE /
MY WHY BACK
‘ 10 THE LIFFER

FOOT IFWE CAN'T %
TELEPORT, BLT

I'LL HAVE TO MueT E
A LOT OF THESE




SHFE TO TRKE

HIS ' N \ HiM TO A
BREATHING o . | HOSPITAL.
SOUNDS WEIRD.
MAYBE WE SHOULD
" GET HIM TO A

D GET ALL

THAT WIRING OUT )

OF HIS HEAD, I HADTO 'Y
PERFORM THE E-_:'-“"'-"-HJ_EHT

OF MICROSUIRGERY. 1'M
SURKE THEY FUMFED HIM

FULL OF DRUGS AS
WELL... HE JUIST NEEDS

SOME TIME TO




I DON'T W NOPE. JUSTONEOFETHE V/
MAGNUS 1S THINK HE'S | MOST FI'.'H‘PE?FLEM?JFWHE‘E

CORRECT, WE SHOULD A
FIND SHELTER AND ' SEEEHE%“EE%?EEE;{

SAFE COVER WHERE THE o i - < : THEY i Thek
PROFESSOR CAN ) L CAL
EECLIPERATE. it | NTOLERANT DUMP

WELL, OFFICIAL TITLES OR
NOT, SIR, YOU ARE STILL
OUR TEACHER. FROM THE
SOUMND OF IT, YOU'LL HAVE
YOUR WORE CUT OUT FOR
YOU. I CAN'T IMAGINE

THE OBSTRCLES

1 SLIPPOSE N
WE SHOULD SPLIT <
LIF: HALF THE TEAM
HERD INTO THE CITY
AND-- MHITS HE'S
HEKING LIFY




YioUl
ARE, SIR. YOu
MOST LIKELY DON'T

I CAN ASSLIKE YOU
WE'R'E HERE T
HELF

HOWZIT
O, BlG
MAMT

KMOW WHO WE ARE, BT

JUST
REST. DON'T
TREY TO SPEAK,
SR, WE'LL TELL
YOU EVERY THING
YOLU NEED TO KMNOW.

[ 4

I'M
INSIDE YOUR
HERDS,

I KNOW IT
ALRERDY,




" h |
"1 AM NO TEACHER FOR THE LIKESOF You. ERies

AND IT i

IS TIME WE 5
ASSUMED OUR |
PLACE IN THE J
WORLD. 48

N IT WiILL
W BEGIN WITH IT'S
THE END OF TIME FOR THE %
| HUMANITY'S EXTERMINTTION
h  REIGN. OF A




