


SiX STRANGERS, EACH AN X-MAN FROM A DIFFERENT REALITY, BROUGHT TOGETHER TO INSURE THAT LIFE AS WE KNOW IT
DOESN'T CEASE TO EXIST! BLINK — TELEPORTER; MIMIC — POWERED BY HIS REALITY'S X-MEN; SUNFIRE — MISTRESS OF FLAME;
T-BIRD — SUPER-STRENGTH AND SENSES; NOCTURNE — DAUGHTER OF NIGHTCRAWLER; AND MORPH — SHAPE-CHANGING
FUNNY MAN. DESTINED TO FIX THE KINKS IN THE CHAINS OF REALITY, STAN LEE PRESENTS THE

NO, MIMIC.

THE
ARE WE TALLUS SAYS
BACK IN TIME? WE'RE IN THE STME
I DON'T RECALL YEAR AS WE LEFT, THIS
THE TIMEBROKER WORLD IS JUST ON AN

SAYING ANY THING ALTERNATE TIMELINE.
ABOUT HOPPING P AL S

AROUND TIME
PERIODS!

FAMILIAR"? WE'VE PLOPPED DOWN
3 INTO THE MIDDLE OF A HISTORICAL
Py EVENT ! LIKE WE'RE STEPPING INTO A
AND I UNDERSTAND . THE BEGINNING OF THE AMERICAN 4
AT YOU'RE F REVOLUTION/ S

I MEAN...
GOD..WE'RE @=Ly
HERE...
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And to some...this was
i their darkest hour, :
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8l OF US HE KNOWS IN THIS
i REALITY, BUT HE'LL SENSE
[ B\ THE ONES HE'S FAMILIAR
E! I8 WITH IF WE STRY HERE
] TOO LONG/
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ou 4 _ OH, DON'T_
W THE TRICK. WECAN I HOUER OF L E DOE ac™
JUST SPREAD. IT AROUND L :
T G ENOUGH 4 REAL HARD TO
TO COVER. ANY SMELL RS GOOD
AS BARE,

SCENT. _ r*r Vo L\ b
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CLARICE, ANY WORD FROM
THE TRLLLS RS TO WHAT J
OUR MISSION 157

YES. APPARENTLY .
¥ HALF OF THE SHI'AR'S IMPERIAL
GUARD WERE KILLED RECENTLY
WHILE ON A DIPLOMATIC MISSION
TO A DISTANT PLANET. A STAR
WENT SUPERNOVA.
IN THE TRIAL BY
BATTLE FOR JEAN
GREY'S FREEDOM, THE
X=-MEN WILL WM.
JEAN WILL
NOT SACRIFICE
HER'SELF.

RIGHT. THAT'S NOT
AUNT JEAN. THAT'S THE
X FORCE. RYONE-~

. EV

INCLUDING THE FORCE

TSELF-- THINKS THAT IT'S
REALLY JEAN GREY.

B BUT JEAN
IS ACTUALLY IN A
STATE OF SUSFENDED
ANIMATION AT THE
BOTTOM OF THE PACIFIC.



WHAT DO Yo/
KNOW RBOUT ITZ!
THIS WAS OUI® LIVES
CLARICE--WE LIVED IT!
SHE CAME BACK TO US
RS JEAN/

MR. SINISTER
CLONED THE PHOENIX
FORCE INTO MADELYNE

PRYOR, IT ALL WENT TO
HELL AND SHE BECAME

\THE GOBLIN QUEEN!

YOU DON'TEVEN KNOW WHAT YOU'RE |

BLINK! YOU

TALKING
UNDERSTAND THAT DAMN THING s© |

WFE|LL THAT WE INADVERTENTLY PUT

GQUARTER OF AMILLION PEOPLE A8

INTO COMRS YESTERDAY!

T

ISN'T GOING TO TURN
OUR MELONS INTO
CHEEZE WHIZ, TOOQ...
IS HE?

--Someone
who helped
rafse me.




1o be rigidly maintained.

Time, by nature, does !
not explain itself, It P
unfolds without orafion. A i LY it

In the case of our unwilling
nomads, their course has

from their path is apparently |8
foo great to be tolerated. §

’ Their heads are filled
with visions of what will [
come should they fail.

The devastation that
will be wrought at the I
4 hands of a hero.




vorid's most populated cifies.

‘ The Exfles feel the flames lick fhem as if
. they were in the center of the firestorms.
S They hear the screams of the innocents.

g _:- The Earth itself is the next victim. [N

D
Yol .

And then she swallows the surr, [ .
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WHAT DO O
¥ YOuWANT TO DO 1
ABOUT IT7 4

WE DON'T
HAVE ANY
\ CHOICE...

Disguisedi-ncmofrun-inswﬂhme They claim to be warrlors from a [}

X-Men, the Exiles present themselves distant quadrant of space that

to Lilandra-- Majestrix Swiar, Empress. [l ac”attacked by Phoenix. Mimics [2

knowledge of past and present

events makes the decepfion easy. i

e .

’ vee TO <
FULFILL OUR
BLOOD OATH,

EMPRESS. IT IS
OUR DUTY TO SEEK
VENGERNCE. AND AN
HONOR TO SERVE

UNDER YOUR

Their offer is grofelully accepted.
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) And all of them pass the fime » gl
% doing what they can fo avoid dwelling i "
upon the t at awaits them, IR E
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S OF TIME WHEN 1

THIS BE! ;
RIGHT, CAL7 DID You WRS WITH THE

FIGHT IN THE DEFENDER'S.
TRIAL?

. YES, NOT MY
FINEST HOUR.
yOU SHOULD
HAVE SEEN MY

WELL, I THINK I'VE STARED
INTO SPACE LONG ENOUGH.
I'M GOING TO POKE AROUND
A LITTLE BIT AND THEN ~ NO
TURN IN. ) ; SNEAKING A
I LOOK AT YOUR
MUCH POKING AROUND, DAD.
T.J. WE CAN'T BE SURE THAT

THE PSYCHIC DAMPENERS

ARE ACTUALLY MORKING.

THE PROFESSOR MIGHT | RIGHT.
NAIL US.

YOUR MASK UP
A
COVER YOUR SCENT. | GOTCHA.

I IMAGINE
THIS IS PRETTY
DIFFICULT FOR HER. ...
WELL, FOR ALL OF
YOU, REALLY.




HAVE TO LEAD
THE TEAM,
CLARICE.

¢ I Lm{f I RPP‘R‘E‘..IHTE THE THOUGHT, BUT THESE AREN'T
THINKING ABOUT IT,\ BUT I A LEADER. 1'VE MOSTLY THE X-MEN. AND THIS
AND IT'S THE ONLY BEEN EFFECTNE AS A COME-OUT- ISN'T MY WORLD.
SENSIBLE AVENLUE, OF-NOWHERE-KICK-SOME-BUTT
NONE OF US IS KIND OF TEAM PLAYER. YOUI'RE
CAPRBLE. - THE LERDER-TYPE. YOU'VE
- - BEEN LEADING THE X-MEN
FOR YEARS -

UT DESPITE ALL MY CONSTRNTLY AND IT ISN'T JUST ME. 5
EB..\:PER’IENCE.: I'M NOT THE REST OF THEM NOCTURNE'S
D LIVING FEEL THE SAME. Fﬂ“[ri;lﬁg \!%SSE X MDE}‘;_EL
LIKE TS GOD.. LE 7 SHE WANTS TO DO IS HAVE

NIGHTCRAWLER HOLD HER
A VERSION OF

HARLES...




GREATER ADVERSITY

THAN THE REST OF US.

YOUR INSTINCTS HAVE
BEEN RIGHT ON

WONDERED WHY
YOU WERE THE ONE
WHO RECEIVED THE

TALLUS?

YOU'RE
Sy

THOUGHT .-,‘
WE--




HOUGHT
THAT YOU'
MORE OF THAT ALIEN
SKUNK
JUICE ALL OVER
THIS JOINT? IT MAN,
REEKS. CALVIN, YOU COULD
LEARN A THING OR TWO
ABOUT COVERING YOUR
TRACKS TOO WELL
SOMETIMES IT'S MORE
NOTICEABLE THAN
HIDING IN PLAIN
SIGHT.

SO WHAT'S
UP, BUB? RIN'T
YOU SUPPOSED
TO BE RUNNING
AROUND WITH DOC
STRANGE AND

And he kmows he will

never
the

along with what

xiles have 10 do.

YOU SHOW
UP TO LENDJERNNIE
MORFAL SUPPORTY
'CAUSE WE COULD
SURE USE YOU IN
THE FIELD...

This is not a reality unlike Mimic's,
He and Logan are fends. If Calvin
Rankin was o get married,
Wolverine would be his best man,




i He also knows that if you hit Wolverine

“l hard and fast enough, he won't debate.

! He'll just fight back. But Mimic's hope is
to get him down and out guicdly. A

7

Regardless of the reality, he has no
desire to bring injury fo his friend.

I HAVE
TO REMAIN IN
STEEL FORM TO 3
KEEP FROM BLEEDING r
TO DEATH, BUT I CAN'T
GO INTO “BersT*










IN MY WORLD HE WRSN'T MLJL,H
OF A CHATTY cHTHY E| THEk
BUT HE HADN' MA
K ‘K}N‘b INTO ONE OF ¥
SILENT TYPE THIN’u HORSEMEN YET.

WHICH
HORSEMAN

YOU SEEM TO BE TRKING THIS VERY WELL. AREN'T
YOU THE LERST 8/T BOTHERED BY THE FACT THAT
WE'VE BEEN TORN FROM OUR OWN REALITIES,
FORCED TO RECTIFY OTHERS, AND MIGHT
FACE HDF?H]BLE EXISTENCES

WE FRIL?

W

WH!:N "\JU F"LJT
THAT WRY

BUT YOU'VE
GOT TO KEEP IN
I\‘H‘JUL MRRII/U, THAT
I'VE BEEN AT THIS

WHOLE

YOU GOT
THAT RIGHT.
WHY BOTHER GETTING : )
ALL BOTHERED? O
THIS IS THE HAND WE'VE THAT IN MY WORLD
BEEN DEALT. I TRY TO YOU'RE WOLVERINE'S

SEE THE LIGHTER SIDE
OF EVERY SITUATION.
THE DIFFERENCES IN
THE REALITIES ALONE
ARE A REAL
HOOT.

GIRLFRIENDT
IT'S TRUE! YOU
KIDS KNOCK
BOOTE/

BUT HE
/S ONE TOUGH
MONKEY...
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»,..I'D NEVER WANT TO MEET | [ iy '
HiM IN A DARK ALLEY!® |~ =& ¥
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It was during one of those [
Mimic and Wolverine share longer sessions in a dive .
many similarities beyond Karaoke bar that the latter
thelr mutant powers. two of those similarifies
were in full effect.

Mengemrunkforavaﬂerydreasons
and each of these men having a mutant

. healing factor makes achieving —
inebriation a Herculean effort.
‘—l ' ' o
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So, the-y were putfing -
ol | trem bock hard and fast... | N

They both share a Iwe of foreign
culture. They have surprising
excellent singing voices that rhey
quiet about, And they both Jove beer,

Jus‘1 two nights after she d!-ed
they drank themselves biind.




And it hurts him 100
put his friend through it, too
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Because he knows af this
i he doesn't, Wolverine
will probably Al him,

NOT RS
SUC

TALIA. I







