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Pop quiz: What’s the question most commonly
asked of writers?
Answer: Where do you get your ideas?

From here, the colloquy can turn profound,
sublime or (very often) just plain silly, as
betokened by the standard writer’'s response,
“the Idea Bank in Poughkeepsie.” You'd be
amazed how many folks would subsequently
call 4-1-1 and try to get the number (“Is that
a ‘savings bank’ or a ‘national bank’?”) See?
Silly. | told you. All of this is to disguise the
fundamental reality of our craft, which is that
we all start with ourselves, and a blank sheet
of paper (or a blank display screen). Our task is
to fill that page with words, ideas, a story. The
tools we employ to that end are our imagination
and our craft. But it starts with that empty page.
What gets you going? There’s no set answer.
Sometimes it can be a primal visual image,
or a notion prompted by a conversation, the
news, the soup you had for lunch; anything
and everything can provide inspiration. (That
also includes the need to pay the mortgage, or
the reality—in comics, anyway—that a penciler
IS dependent on your productivity to pay his
bills.) Sadly, many of those seeds fall on fallow
ground, or they sprout ideas that start out
promisingly but wither and fade. The idea itself
IS the ten-percent inspiration; the hammering it
Into a viable, successful, memorable story is the
ninety-percent perspiration that follows.

So—where did this story, this particular graphic
novel, come from?

Marvel, and the comics industry itself, was a
very different place almost two decades ago.

The industry, which had been in what we all
thought was a terminal decline only a few years
previously, was exploding both commercially and
creatively. Everywhere you turned, there were new
talents, new formats, new concepts. It felt like a
revolution, both in terms of the stories being
told and the means we had to tell them. There
was no need to restrict ourselves to the classic
paradigm of costumed super heroes, portrayed
in monthly 22-page serial increments. We could
tell stories in a longer form; we could pitch
concepts that were “outside the box,” including
those that were creator-owned as opposed to
the more traditional work-for-hire. For the first
time, there was a growing sense that comics, like
mainstream publishing, could be approached as
a partnership between creators and publishers,
with both sides equitably sharing the risks of
publishing and the potential rewards. One of the
engines driving that change, certainly at Marvel,
was the X-Men. | mean, who’'d’a thought—that
this title, resurrected as a mid-list bimonthly only
a few years before, would quickly become the
commercial benchmark by which the field would
be measured? Somehow, this was the right title,
at the right time, for the right audience. But that’s
shoptalk. What about the world in which we
lived, the background against which these stories

appeared? | came into comics at the tail end of
the ’'60s, gleefully embracing the fast-paced,
irreverent, hyper-emotional story model that had
been established by Stan Lee and continued (so
ably in terms of the X-Men) by Roy Thomas. In
those days, since all of us figured the business
didn’t have long to last, there was a very strong
sense that “anything goes.” We didn’t have to
worry about “established continuity”; the Marvel
Universe we were playing in was so young that
we were creating most of that continuity.

So here we are in the early 1980s. Ronald
Reagan is president and a wave of creative
conservatism is sweeping the nation, pitched as
a backlash from the heartland to the unpatriotic
and hedonistic attitudes and mores of the '60s
and '70s. According to them, the country was
returning to bedrock, traditional values and
beliefs, both political and moral. Leading that
charge—and by extension, the avalanche of
criticism of the prevalent “lefty” “New York/LA”
lifestyles—were a coterie of TV evangelists,
trumpeting their born-again, fundamentalist
vision of the Bible across the national airwaves.
There were the long-established ministries of
Billy Graham, Oral Roberts and Robert Shuler
(sic), plus their newer counterparts such as
Pat Robertson (the 700 Club), Jerry Falwell
(the Moral Majority), Jimmy Swaggart, and Jim
and Tammy Faye Bakker (the PTL Club), among
many others.

The vision that many of these ministries
espoused was pure and focused. The Bible
was the font of wisdom, it was the path to
salvation, not only for the souls of the individual
parishioners, but through those individuals
for the nation itself. Theirs was a creed that
offered what was presented as a more vital and
viable and relevant alternative to the traditional
denominations. Regrettably to me (and here, I'm
afraid, this piece becomes somewhat personal),
it also seemed from an outsider’s perspective to
be increasingly exclusionary. Other faiths, other
branches of the same faith, sounded as if they
were being dismissed, which carried disturbing
echoes of the growing fundamentalist movement
that was sweeping the Islamic world. Despite
acknowledgments from the ministries in various
public forums of the need for tolerance, and the
recognition that America is a pluralistic society,
there remained—to my ears, at least—an
underlying sense of “my way, or the highway.”
You either accepted the Word of God wholly
and unreservedly, or you didn’t, and if you
didn’t, you were damned. At the same time,
these ministries were beginning to advance a
broad-based social and political agenda, hoping
to reshape the national landscape in terms of
their faith. Now, we’re talking primal structures
here. We're talking about faith, not only in a
supreme deity but also, by extension, in the
ministers who present those beliefs to their
congregations. Here we have ministers asking—
some might say, requiring—absolute trust from
their congregations, absolute belief that what is

being asked of them is true, that the cause they
are being asked to follow is just and righteous.
This is a weapon of extraordinary power, as
was demonstrated not only by the actions of
Mahatma Gandhi and Martin Luther King, but
most absolutely by the actions of Christ himself.
And yet, these ministers are only human, and to
be human is to be fallible. In every war that’'s
ever been fought, ministers on both sides have
called for victory in the name of God, have
stated that God is on their side. But if both sides
believe in the same God, which one is correct?

Mutants in the Marvel Universe have always
stood as a metaphor for the underclass, the
outsiders; they represent the ultimate minority.
Suppose, | began to wonder, a man of faith—
for what he considered the most righteous
of reasons and in perfect consistency with
his Manichaean perception of the world—put
forward the proposition that mutants are
creatures of the Devil. There is good and there
IS evil, and mutants by the very fact of their
existence fall into the latter category. That they
are not human, that they are a threat to the
hegemony of God’s Chosen (i.e., what we now
call baseline humanity), that their very existence
is an affront to God’s plan for the world.
Suppose he chose to act on those beliefs? Ours
IS celebrated as a secular society. We are a
nation “under God,” but the definition of what
“God” represents is left open. It is, | have always
believed, meant to embrace a broad spectrum of
faiths, whether held by a single individual or
by tens of millions. How then do we reconcile
the beliefs of one group of citizens with those
of another? How do we subordinate—or can
we, or should we—the commitments required
by those faiths to the necessities of living in a
pluralistic hegemony?

For me, this story grew out of a time where
voices of casual intolerance were very much
abroad in the land, where espousing views
that stood apart from what was considered the
“mainstream” could have serious and lasting
consequences. In William Stryker, | wanted
to create a man of faith whose sincerity could
not be questioned. He is true in his beliefs, but
those beliefs have led him down a path that
could have terrible and lasting repercussions
for a significant segment of the populace. In the
X-Men are people of many cultures and different
faiths—Nightcrawler is a staunch Catholic, Kitty
Pryde, a Jew—yet that aspect of their lives is
completely overshadowed by what is for Stryker
the seminal reality of their existence: They are
mutants. Nothing else is of consequence.

When | wrote the story, | read my Bible cover
to cover, more than once—which | hadn’t done
since college—and | still have the dog-eared
and heavily annotated copy on my bookshelf.
In traveling the country, | spend Sunday after
Sunday listening to media ministers both local
and national. The graphic novel as it evolved
grew into a plea that, no matter what the

dictates of faith, we must all be bound by our
conscience as individuals. That to me is the
nature of free will. We come to a point of choice,
both in terms of our faith as moral beings and
our lives as good citizens. For some, actions in a
civil arena grow from their faith, like a tree from
a sapling; for others, the reverse—their actions
In a societal sense must stand in opposition to
tenets of their faith.

William Stryker acted from his own perception
of his faith. Yet at the same time, the people he
was acting against were also—and remain—
people of faith themselves. Is Nightcrawler’s
faith in the divine any less valid because Stryker
believes him a creature of the Devil? And if
Nightcrawler’s faith is valid and true, what then
of Stryker’s condemnation?

Are we all, in some manner or shape or form,
children of God? Or are some of us perhaps more
beloved than others? Therein, for me, lay the crux
of the contflict in the graphic novel, one that lasts
to this day. Faith lies at the most fundamental
core of our being as sentient creatures, this need
to believe in something greater than ourselves,
this almost inherent acknowledgment of the
miracle of creation. But as faith is personal and
unique to us as individuals, so then must also be
our acceptance of responsibility for those actions
that derive from it. Because in the end, while we
remain individuals, we reside in a community. For
the community to thrive, we need to find ways to
get along, to play nice with one another. We need
to cherish that which binds us, and accept with
a measure of tolerance some of the things that
make us different.

Why was this story written? What makes it
special? Ultimately, | think, it grew out of
two quotes that pretty much defined my own
adolescence. One was from Martin Luther King,
one of his most celebrated lines, which I've used
myself in describing my approach to the X-Men:
“| dream of a world where my children and their
grandchildren will be judged, not by the color of
their skin, but by the content of their character.”
The other, from Ted Kennedy, eulogizing his
murdered brother, Robert: “Some dream of
things that never were and say, why? | dream of
things that are yet to be and say, why not?”

The irony of God Loves is that it was very
much of its time and place, and yet, almost
twenty years later, the sentiments—and the
inspirations that brought it into being—retain
their relevance. People are still judged more by
the color of their skin, and the nation of their
origin, and the faith they espouse, than their
character. And | still find myself dreaming of a
time when all of that is behind us and saying,
why not?

Chris Claremont
Brooklyn, New York
March 2003
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S THEY RUN, WITHOUT KNOWING WHY, SAVE |
8| THAT THEY ARE IN PERIL OF THEIR LIVES. |umm

WE CAN'T,
JILL. THEY'RE
RIGHT

BEHIND US! 4

HE IS ELEVEIN.
SHE JUST TURNED
NINE LAST WEEK.

I'M TIRED.
CAN’T WE
STOP
‘N’ REST?
PLEASE 7!

TOO LATE, 7 4 WHO ARE YOU WE ARE
KID. y, &~ PEOPLE 2! WHAT PURIFIERS.
/ O YOU WANT 2f

THROUGH THE PLAYGROUND, )&

SIS -- FAST AS YOU CAN /

N WHERE ARE MOM'N'DAD ?
A WHAT HAPPENED TO

e  THEM?!
DON'T THINK
ABOUT THEM, Y
THEY CAN'T

HELP US

THEY'LL

CATCH
YOU, JILL!
GET OLUY-~

.. OUR INTENTIONS
SHOULD BE
OoBvIOUS.
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I'M SENDING
YOU TO JOIN
YOUR PARENTS.

HOIST THEIR BODIES UP
| ON THAT SWING-- AND
ll BE QUICK ABOUT IT.

THIS MISSION'S
TAKEN TOO LONG
AS™MT IS. -

BECAUSE
YOU HAVE
NO RIGHT
TO LIVE.




AND FOR A TIME.,. O SR ANSINNN 7-E PURIFIERS

S /INTENDED THAT
el 7HE BODIES BE
SN “OUND TOMORROW
JNNREN VIORNING -- AN
WM EXAMPLE FOR
ALL THE SCHOOL-

E————s==———
- ==

y NOT THE FIRST.
FAR FROM THE
LAST-- ONLY
THIS TIME, THE
VICTIMS ARE

CHILDREN.

joe. NG
KNOW SUCH
TERROR AND

PAIN.

THEIR ONLY
CRIME--THAT THEY
HAD BEEN BORN.

AND FOR ALL MY

VAUNTED POWER,
I WAS UNABLE
TO SAVE THEM.

NO MORE SHALL
DIE -- BUT THOSE
RESPONSIBLE FOR THIS
ARTROCITY! WHATEVER
THE COST, HOWEVER
LONG IT TAKES,
1 WILL HUNT
THEM DOWN --




"IF THERE BE FOUND AMONG YOU... MAN OR WOMAN., THAT
HATH WROUGHT WICKEDNESS IN THE SIGHT OF THE LORD THY
GOD, IN TRANSGRESSING HIS COYENANT, AND HATH GONE
AND SERVED OTHER GODS, AND WORSHIPPED THEM,

EITHER THE SUN OR MOQON, OR ANY OF THE HOSTS OF
HEAVEN, WHICH I HAVE NOT COMMANDED...

 — AT - / ... AND IT BE TOLD THEE,

B oy BN AND THOU... BEHOLD IT TO

YORK ) B BE TRUE,.. THEN SHALT THOU

cry.. | s SN . B BRING FORTH THAT MAN AND
e e e B\ THAT WOMAN, WHICH HAVE

COMMITTED THAT
WICKED THING,.,
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STRYKER
BUILDING, | it
D' i
.. AND SHALT
QUARTERS L STONE THEM

OF THE ‘Y1
WORLDWIDE | WITH STONES...

EVANGELICAL
S IRYKER
CRUSADE.
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THY KINGDOM COME, LORD,
THY WILL BE DONE.
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THE BRIEFING
TAPES ARE
READY,
REVEREND.

THEN RUN THEM,
BESS. AND WOULD
YOU HAVE SOME
SANDWICHES AND
FRESH COFFEE SENT
UP, PLEASE 7

1 GOT SO
INVOLVED IN
WRITING SUNDAY'S

SERMON, 1
FORGOT TO BREAK

FOR DINNER.




"SUBJECTS : THE UNCANNY X-MEN, A TEAM OF SO-CALLED SUPERHEROES, WHOSE MEMBERSHIP CONSISTS EXCLUSIVELY
OF MUTANTS, PECPLE BORN WITH EXTRAORDINARY POWERS AND ABILITIES. CURRENTLY, THERE ARE SIX.

"CYCLOPS-- CAPABLE OF "STORM-- A SELF-STYLED “"WOLVERINE -- FORMER
PROJECTING FORCE BEAMS PAGAN GODDESS, POSSESSING CANADIAN SECRET AGENT, HIS
FROM HIS EYES. THE ABILITY TO MANIPULATE SKELETON IS LACED WITH
THE WEATHER. ADAMANTIUM, MAKING IT
VIRTUALLY UNBREAKABLE.

"RAZOR- KEEN'
ADAMANTIUM
CLAWS RETRACT )
INTO BIONIC
HOUSINGS IN
HIS FOREARMS.

Q
~

"THESE 'OPTIC BLASTS’ ) - -- -y “HI 'S MUT,

CAN ONLY BE RESTRAINED RS & & HIEASI.IEJ%DgA%TOg S
AND CONTROLLED LA CE , ABLE TO COPE WITH
BY GLASSES OF _ , ALMOST ANY WOUND,
RUBY QUARTZ. | DISEASE OR POISON.

"COLOSSUS-- WHO CAN Y"ARIEL -- ABLE TO PHASE HER "WIGHTCRAWILER-- IN ADDITION TO
TRANSFORM HIS BODY BODY THROUGH SOLID OBJECTS. EXCEPTIONAL ACROBATIC SKILLS AND
FROM FLESH AND BLOOD-- NC e e ELNE T WALLS

Y HE IS A
TELEPORTER.

anp

"--INTO SUPER-
STRONG, NIGH-
INVULNERABLE
ORGANIC
STEEL.

"THE TEAM'S " ARE THOSE THEY CERTAINLY

FOUNDER AND s -MEN?
MENTOR, PROFES - - , | THE X-MEN* ARV%IL?%EB?%D

SOR CHARLES - |

PATH. THE X-MEN A
ARE BASED AT HIS
SCHOOL FOR GIFTED
YOUNGSTERS IN
SALEM CENTER,
NEW YORK, WHERE
THEY--AND OTHER
MUTANTS --
COMPRISE THE
STUDENT BODY. ”
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REVEREND, BUT

E YOU'RE DUE AT

, THE ABC STUDIOS

FOR TONIGHT'S 4
BROADCAST.
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TAKE BACK WHAT YOU )
SAID, DANNY, OR
SO HELP ME --

- T 5

73 WILLINGDON
ROAD, IN THE
SUBURBAN
TOWN QOF SALEM
CENTER, WHERE
FORMER PRIMA
BALLERINA
: STEVIE HUNTER
" MAINTAINS
: BOTH HOME
+ AND DANCE
STUDIO.

CREREEFETERE R

REARRANGE
YOUR FACE/S

LEMME ALOCNE, ILLYAN
THIS? HAVE THIS CREEP'S BEEN ON
YOU LOST B MY CASE ALL WEEK /
YOUR I'VE HAD IT WITH
MIND 2! - HIM

7 C'MON: DANNY,
LET'S HEAR
YOUR APOLOGY-- [
WHILE YOU CAN 48
STILL TALK L

STAY OUT OF
THIS, PETER. IT
ISN‘T YOUR
FIGHT, YOU
DIDN'T HEAR
~_ ce ‘ WHAT HE

LET THE \"\ 7 glb N/ Bl X’ B SAID !

LITTLE o,

TRAMP

. SETTLE
’: “1.'..\._ ' - -~ .- et P wWN,
BLACKEN > V- KITTY/, /
HER OTHER B YOU ) . -
EYE/ WILL DO A7)
OF YOU [ 9/l J';KH:L;;SRHEVG.’




WHAT THE MHELL 1S GOING ON OUT
HEREf?! iy : * : : t
IT'S KITTY'S FAULT, ! "L | ' --BECAUSE
Ms. HUNTER / : i = P i ' DANNY SHOT
SHE STARTED IT ! : ) T e L. 0 P HIS MOUTH
: T -l 77 % > OFF ONCE
TOO OFTEN/

TURN,
DANIEL.
EXPLAIN.

I WAS TALKIN' TELL HER THE B WELL, HE IS/ & _

ABOUT THE STRYKER [l REST, CREEP-- Ml MUTIES ARE EviL! B THING YOU SAY,
CRUSADE, AN’ ALL ABOUT HOW WM THEY DESERVE | Mr. RASPUTIN .
THE GOOD IT DOES. Jll REVEREND WHATEVER NO PROBLEM .
S~— STRYKER'S THEY GET

e GONNA SAVE
B _ HUMANITY...

YOU HAVE -
BOTH MADE NEXT TIME, S| FORGIVE
/ YOUR POINTS, PRYDE--WHEN ME, KATYA.
57 YOUNG MAN. L7l "KING KONG” ‘
Y ...FROM THE - MAKE SOME- |1 SUGGEST i HERE ISN°'T I SIMPLY
MEMBERS, W GODLESS — THIN' OF IT, |YOU LET AROUND TO &3] DID NOT WANT
WHAT'S WRONG | HORDES OF MUTIE - MATTERS / PROTECT YOU-- § TO SEE THE
WITH THATZ [\ MUTANTKIND! [ END THERE . @ IT'LL BE MY TURN. | BOY HURT.

yrie YOUR HOW CAN YOU | :

COULD'VE CRIPPLED | e N DIDN'T YOU HEAR .
.- PR “WHAT HE SAID 2! N e

. o ) wWOuULD YOU
THEY RE 2% BE SO DAMN’

ONLY TOLERANT
WORDS, | S , _ _ %EN?,!!

HE'D'VE DONE
THE SAME TO
ME, 1 BET.

—
C'MON, LET'S
GET YOU

INSIDE AND
CLEANED UP.




YOU AND YOUR YI'LL SPEAK TO - SHE ...
SISTER HAD DANNY, AND KITTY 1S DID NOT
BETTER GO MAKE CERTAIN UPSET, STEVIE MEAN...
AFTER HER, THIS SORT OF : CHE DIID NOT '

PETER-- SEE THING NEVER '

, THINK ABOUT
SHE GETS HAPPENS AGAIN.
HOME SAFE. & _ f WHAT SHE WAS

SAYING.

OF COURSE SHE DID, MY EFRIEND. ¥
SHE MEANT EVERY WORD. -

N

SHE ISN'T OUR MISSION’S SURVEILLANCE,
A MUTANT, SHE’'S WORSE -- NOT ASSASSINATION. BE

PARTNER. SHE TREATS PATIENT, GEORGE --ONCE WE‘'VE
LEAVE THOSE MUTIE DEALT WITH THE MUTIES,
HER BE. SCUM LIKE REAL | THERE'LL BE PLENTY OF TIME
HUMAN BEINGS. FOR TRAITORS LIKE HER.
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8 WOMAN BN B

¥l 'S GOING pSl BOOKS 4B
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AL GRRTEA
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ONE SHOT
WOULD DO THE
TRICK. SHE'D
NEVER KNOW
WHAT HIT HER,
AND WITH A

SILENCER, NO
ONE WOULD
HEAR A
THING.

MISSION CENTRAL,
THIS IS ROVER TEAM
THREE. COLOSSUS, HIS
SISTER ILLYANA, AND
ARIEL ARE RETURNING
TO THE SCHOOL. OPERATION
SITUATION NORMAL. HEADHUNTER
CAN PROCEED
AS SCHEDULED.




A FEW MILES OUTSIDE TOWN, PETER RASPUTIN TURNS OFF GRAYVALKIN

LANE AND UP THE SCHOOL'S DRIVE.

THE ESTATE -- SPRAWLED ALONG THREE

MILES OF LAKEFRONT-- HAS BEEN IN XAVIER'S FAMILY FOR GENERATIONS
AND HAS BECOME /‘l MUCH BELOVED HOME TO THE X'MEN, AS WELL.

WHILE
KITTY'S
GONE,
ILLYANA

EXPLAINS...

5: J}"r‘b'.l‘.

THAT'S SOME_SHINER YOU'RE SPORTIN',
PUN'KIN -~ SCRAP OR ACCIDENT 2 __

I GUESS 1
DON’T HAVE
YOUR KILLER

INSTINCTS,
WOLVERINE. £

THAT ALL
THERE IS
TOIT?

N WHAT KEPT
\ YOU PETER ?

WE WERE WORRIED

YOU'D MISS HERR i
PROFESSOR'S APPEARANCE Rl
ON TELEVISION. HURRY Nl
INSIDE -- THE SHOW'S

ABOUT TO START /

I WASN'T FIGHTING

AN EVIL MUTANT, OR
SUPER-VILLAIN, OR
MURDER MACHINE,
LOGAN -- JUST A
KID WITH A BIG
MOUTH. IT WAS

NO BIG DEAL . _«

I'M GONNA
WASH UP AN’
CHANGE MY
CLOTHES. 1
WON'T BE
LONG .

THERE IS NO ANSWER BUT FOR SUCH A CONFLICT TO COME TO A HEAD
TO SUCH HATRED. IT TONIGHT, EVEN-- OR PERHAPS, ESPECIALLY -- IN
EXISTS, AS WE DO. SO SMALL AND ORDINARY A MANNER... IS y

= NO THANKS,
ILLYANA . &

THAT AN OMEN C/

Y POPCORN,
| ANYONE?

SHUSH; YOU
TWO--THE

PROGRAM IS
BEGINNING.




GOOD EVENING. I'M JOHN CHEEVER. OUR YWl :
TOPIC TONIGHT: MUTANTS. AND HERE WITH A4S nﬁﬁﬁrﬁ?g%gnc?g /qug?r:zor
ME TO DISCUSS IT: PROFESSOR CHARLES - | A MONOLITHIC GROUP,
XAVIER, RENOWNED AUTHORITY = N ) POSSESSING ONE SET OF
ON HUMAN GENETICS ... S E S ATTITUDES OR GOALS. THEY
- . 2 Fa ARE INDIVIDUALS -- AS ARE
WE ALL-- AND SHOULD BE
JUDGED AS SUCH.

NOW THERE YOU
GO, CHARLES.

THESE "INDIVIDUALS "
OF YOURS POSSESS
SOME PRETTY TERRIFYING
POWERS. HOW ARE WE
COMMON FOLK TO DEFEND

. AND THE REVEREND et AGAlaT

L e e
. ’ IF AY
ONE OF THE FOREMOST-- AND e e

, COMMITTEE ON
PF?OFESSOR, LET 5 MUTANT ACTIVITIES :

OPEN WITH YOU...

" '...THE EVER-INCREASING NUMBERS OF MUTANTS POSES A CLEAR AND PRESENT DANGER, BOTH TO THE UNITED
STATES AND TO THE SOCIO-POLITICAL ORDER OF THE WORLD AS WE KNOW IT.' -

GOSH, KITTY,
YOU DON'T LOOK
DANGEROUS.

THIS AIN'T
A JOKE,
ILLYANA.

THE SUCKER
MEANS
BUSINESS.

THEY HAVE
Y SWITCHED TO A
COMMERCIAL ! THEY
SHOULD HAVE GIVEN
THE PROFESSOR A
CHANCE TO RESPOND.

OVER THE REMAINDER OF THE PROGRAM, THE HEATED DEBATE CONTINUES.

AFTER ALL, CHARLES, IS IT FAIR TO EVEN CALL MUTANTS =
"HUMAN ? 7' THE GENERIC TERM FOR THEM 1S, I BELIEVE, THAT'S ALL
HOMO SUPERIOR -- WHICH RELATES TO A = FOR US--
| DIFFERENT SPECIES ALTOGETHER. ) THANK YOU
=P — AND GOOD

CUE CAMERA
ONE --
YOU THINK
XAVIER’S -
MAKING A | YEAH, BUT WHO'S
CONVINCING / LISTENING 2
TELEVISION -~ AN
ISION-- AND
HE’S PLAYING TO GOQD RIDDANCE.
THE AUDIENCE. HE } § Sl T I DON'T KNOW
COMES ACROSS AS i - Y S -- ABOUT THE
SUCH A NICE, | REST OF YOU...

PERSONABLE GUY...

TOO BAD-- 'CAUSE THE MAN'S = S | SUDDENLY
MESSAGE IS PRETTY DAMN SCARY. =79 W =l C IN A MOOD
: — TO BREAK |
W\ SOMETHING. /|




ANYONE WANT TO JOIN ME IN THE DANGER ROOM? ==

SOUNDS Y g | —

GOOD TAKE STRYKZR'S

TO ME. REMARK ABOUT

MUTANTS NOT _

ILLYANA , | BEIN" HUMAN TO | I | I |
WOULD 1 1ITS ULTIMATE AN’ [
YOU SET UP -' E'?
A TRAINING |l
SEQUENCE Y
WHILE WE e e

CHANGE INTO 2%
COSTUME 7 40

‘ﬂ'm 118

£ /

o J
- ﬁ

, -
i
Jd )%
1.5 Y
1,

*M

=

[

E P
.3
R

8 NO RIGHT TO
i HAVE ANY RIGHTS.

, A
.‘ l

WE COULD BE
EXTERMINATED,
LIKE RATS.
LEGALLY
MURDERED.

OR PROTECTION.

IT SEEMS IMPOSSIBLE, IF
BUT STRYKER'S SO
POPULAR .

1] HAVE KNOWN SUCH
FEAR AND HATRED
FROM BIRTH...

SIMPLY > 1 4%
BECAUSE-
WE EXIST ?
IT IS
MADNESS.

EANWHILE, ON THE WEST SIDE OF MANHATTAN...

A FASCINATING DISCUSSION, PROFESSOR . bl
I'M SORRY WE HAD TO CUT IT SHORT. ___ /‘

I, TOO, Mr. CHEEVER. 1 FEAR

REVEREND STRYKER MADE 3| L
BY FAR THE BETTER Z@E ok
| [ b=

MILLIONS
OF PEOPLE
BELIEVE
HIS EVERY

i e R ‘ "—'
... BUT TIME
M DOES NOT MAKE

IT ANY EASIER
N\ 7O TAKE .

iy THIS DID
NOT GO WELL,

DID IT,

MY FAULT, Mr. SUMMERS. ==
I SHOULD HAVE BEEN £
WATCHING WHERE 1
WAS GOING .

THE OTHERS ARE I
SPOOKED -- WITH
GOOD REASON.

WISH THE
PROFESSOR AN
SCOTT AND
ORORO WERE

WE WERE SLAUGHTERED., ORORO.
CHARLES WAS SPEAKING TO PEOPLE'S

4 IDEALS, STRYKER TO THEIR FEARS. BUT,

ON CAMERA: CHARLES LOOKS SO
. GRIM AND
FORBODING--
ALMOST SCARY--
THAT HE ENDED
UP MAKING
STRYKER'S CASE
FOR HIM.

LET'S HOPE

THE DAMAGE
ISN‘T

IRREPARABLE.

IS EVERYTHING READY,
ANNE ?

TAKE
THEM IN
ENTRAL

SPLENDID. OUR PSIi- SCREENS PREVENTED

NO HARM %
DONE.

XAVIER FROM SCANNING QUR THOUGHTS,
SO THE SURPRISE SHOULD BE TOTAL.




I'VE PROGRAMMED A SOLO/SYNERGISTIC EVALUATION A &

SEQUENCE-- TO TEST YOU AS INDIVIDUALS AND A TEAM.
3 —I—\ YOUR PRIMARY OBJECTIVE IS TO PROTECT THE NN s
g MANNEQUINOV FAMILY : PAPA, MOMMA, IVAN, 4 /Al = GOOD
& SECONDARY OBJECTIVES ARE: NG Y\ VN
s | WOLVERINE, TO ESCAPE FROM THAT N | i YOU'LL
CAGE WITHOUT CUTTING THROUGH ITS v ' RIHER Y A%, | NEED 1T
HE BARS; ARIEL, TO USE YOUR POWERS 7~ WRLHT R '
R OFFENSIVELY ; COLOSSUS, TO DEFEATTHE | ¥
% ROBOT; AND NIGHTCRAWLER, TO MOVE | - &
THAT MODULE ONTO THE TARGET GRID. B 460,
‘R ITS MASS WILL TRIGGER A PRESSURE NN =
/l l RELAY AND END THE SEQUENCE. i 1 R Fo B Y
= *-ﬁ’ 5 3 4 £t o/ -
e{;}", ‘ - ; r- 4o o . ¥ 'a +
oy h 1 - F .
fad108Y 13\ N I.I\ h P
| R

THE ROBOT HAS
FIRED MISSILES--
HEADING FOR THE
MANNEQUINOV'S!

BINGO.! MY PHASING N
POWER DISRUPTED THE )
MISSILES® ELECTRONIC
SYSTEMS AN’ SENT ‘EM
QUT OF CONTROL.

(>
i 5 5 (7
e
i\ '
3
7 i
I GOT ‘EM, |
COLOSSUSY”

CAN'T PUNCH
MY WAY OUT--
FLAMIN® RULES --
MAYBE I CAN
PICK THE LOCK
WITH A CLAW.

STRAIN... SO GREAT-- 1 THIS IS GETTING US
WAS NEARLY.., TRAPPED NOWHERE. WE HAVEN'T
IN TRANSITION... A HOPE IF WE DO WHAT'S

EXPECTED OF US.
BUT IF I CANNOT MOVE
THAT BLOCK, THE TEST
WILL NEVER END-- AND
WE WILL HAVE FAILED.

-

1 CANNQT
PUSH SO .
GREAT A

MASS, AND

I DO NOT
KNOW IF I

CAN TELE-
PORT IT.

HERE GOES
NOTHING--/

’ - T .
= = = - = i
a1
L -
- ‘
e

GUYS, LET'S
SEE WHAT
HAPPENS IF
WE CHANGE
THE RULES.

BUT NOTH [

it g ~vsELF..
Wi "MODULE...

i, ¥ I.I. |
i I
) i el




I'tL SHORT-
CIRCUIT YOUR
SPARRING

PARTNER,
COLOSSUS /

YOU
BLOCK
THE
MISSILES

NIGHTCRAWLER,
HELP
WOLVERINE [

I MUST BE |
GETTIN' OLD-- A\l
SHOULD'A 4

NO GOOD, WOLVERINE, THE
CAGE’S MASS IS
INSUFFICIENT--

NOTHIN'S
TA STOP
ME MAKIN'’
A MESS
O' THE
CHAIN
THAT HOLDS

CAN'T SAY I'M
SURPRISED.

‘PORT ME OUTTA
HERE --WE'LL LET
PETEY DO THE REST.

-7\ \J s U PH|
'fi..‘::' <8 ASD li



POTENTIALLY QUITE GRAVE,  \SE— B sTAY ON
SCOTT. IN THE STUDIO, I SENSED \ce N THEIR TAIL, }

A SOPHISTICATED PSI-SCREEN e = ROCCO, BUT @
: A SHIELDING HIS THOUGHTS. A — R |
HOW SERIOUS IS B GENERAL PRECAUTION? OR IS
THE STRYKER HE AWARE OF MY ABILITIES ?
PROFESSOR ? <88 = AND IF SO, HOW DID

HE LEARN, AND WHAT &%

Al £ SE-- ABOUT ME
= |\ AND THE X-MEN--

DOES HE KNOW? £
l’%' | ‘ :
l, = & . o (AEANL L

N |I.,,."| mal® i
L 11 hlj‘ ll.t ! |llill'|]![‘l

SECLSCIE i

AN 0 e (NS et NI = £ | S WE DON'T &N
S i L P VWP =PIy | | I WANT TO B
S - Bz ] I GIVE OUR
I”FRIEI\JIDS.N -
THE SLIGHTEST
CAUSE FOR
AELARM .

: U I ’T_L-—r" o
B STREET, THE La,.w*; o SANER, GENTLER 4% riggrﬂEITa%NungT '
ol ROLLS TURNS |70 ity WORDS OF OUR 3 PATTERNS AHEAD /e e

' e OF US-- IT'S AN K°% 2%

| ONTO CENTRAL| - :
PARK DR'VEII‘I [ gy * L . I T A ; . L sl .'-. P / . AMBUSH .,, .

Y AN EVIL MUTANT--
SUCH AS OUR ARCH-
FOE; MAGNETO_-
CAN BE CONFRONTED /4

PHYSICALLY.

SUCH OPTION
WITH STRYKER,
8 WHOSE STOCKS-
, IN-TRADE ARE
. WORDS AND

EXPLOSION STUNNED THE
PROFESSOR-- HE CAN'T
MINDCALL THE OTHERS
UPSTATE. AND THE RADIO’S
SMASHED AS WELL.

DOOR'S JAMMED --
I'LL HAVE TO USE MY
OPTIC BLASTS TO
PUNCH A WAY OUT.

Hl i gav v | (o4 ~ ORORO; YOU TAKE
| B o - _ CARE OF THE PROFESSOR!
A\ I'LL_ HANDLE THE
OPPOSITION S AS SOON
AS YOU'RE AIRBORNE,
SUMMON A FOG TO
COVER OUR ESCAPE [




. ROCCO, NOTIFY
SN THE REVEREND:
S MISSION
ACCOMPLISHED.




JA, MEIN FREUND-- WHAT'S THE
SECRET OF YOUR SUCCESS 2
WHY SHOULD I?

CLEAN LIVIN IT'S A GAME.

YOU'RE

g NOT TAKING

4 THIS VERY ‘s
SERIQUSLY.

AAHHH -- THIS
WORKOUT WAS JUST
WHAT I NEEDED.

I FEEL SO

MUCH BETTER .

HOW COME SO

RUMPY, WOLVERINE ?
YOU DID REAL GOOD.

THERE ARE TIMES ,
GUYS, WHEN THAT
MAN SCARES

ME SILLY.

XAVIER'S
o SCHOOL--
Ml KURT WAGNER
SPEAKING --
MAY I HELP
YOU ?

I'LL ANSWER

=l |T. PROBABLY
M RINGING
FROM NEW
YORK.

TORAVISCH, 1S SOME- W Gt A THAT WAS
THING THE MATTER ? THE POLICE .

= THERE'S
FUZZY-ELF, BEEN AN... PROFESSOR
YOU LOOK ) ,- A= ACCIDENT. XAVIER,
SO AWFUL [ A SCOTT AND
.7 ORORO
ol ' | o 0 ARE DEAD.




i ANNTO/ R\

M \ .H. . y ; : /
1/, f \Y N / HIVA y N7/ o
VNN TR

. > . I'D HAVE
STAYED IN
*/ THE OTHERS \ A TR
d HAVE GONE ;
8 INTO NEW YORK. THE BLUFF
"\ WE'RE ON OUR FOR AGES.
‘ OWN. g \ WANT SOME
- COMPANY ?

THEY
WERE MY
FRIENDS,

TOO.

X
IF I HAD, ¥ o
ILLYANA... /S s

I SPOSE I
SHOULD BE
USED TO THIS, }
A REALITY OF /g
THE LIFE WE

AND THE
REALLY
CRAZY

THING IS...,

/7 BUT AFTER ALL
WE'VE BEEN THROUGH, }
TO HAVE THEM KILLED

IN A LOUSY CAR 4

CRASH ./

. I STILL DON‘T
BELIEVE IT'S TRUE.




"... HOW couLp We | > - -
TRULY MEASURE E o GOOD MY
FRIENDS. FOLKS’D \
| FOR MY | CROAK
TOO " BROTHER, N YOU'RE IF THEY
BAD THAT B DONT A BLUSHING.| BB\ KNEW. ,
CUTS BOTH *  omie . _
WAYS. '

THERE
ISN'T
VERY MUCH
YOU CAN
DC)I _f\BOUT

YEAH.
PETER AND
I HAD A
TALK ABOUT
ITONCE. |
SEEMS £
LIKE AGES A

PETER
ONCE

TOLD ME,

“IF NOT

FOR THE
sl OF/Z /' THEY CONSIDER PETER AN ADULT-- WHILE I'M STILL THEIR

GRIEE.., 4 _,,;,_ Zast 2| Bl DARLING LITTLE GIRL. CRUSHES ARE COOL, BUT FALLING IN
> T ot = &)@ LOVE-- FOR REAL-- IS THE PENULTIMATE NO-NO. -

-

Oh-- MOTHER VOLGAS 1 FORGOT-- ONE
OF THE REASONS 1 WAS LOOKING FOR YOU [ |

1 SAW SOME -
THING_STRANGE
ALONG THE
RIDGE.

- 4'r ,-,{'r/ [l

L4 i)
T AIMED ok v

[ AT THE
—\ MANSION.




THAT WAS WE WAIT TILL SOMEBODY COMES
IMPRESSIVE. TO FIX THE THING.
NOW WHAT 7 SR

AND WE'LL
BE HERE.TO
GREET THEM?

. _ : DOES IT MATTER
P
e T S *‘!d:"‘lf J 3 . FRIENDS ARE

B CARE WHAT
e THE FLAMIN'
COPS SAY,
PETEY. THIS -
WAS ‘NO
ACCIDENT.

I"VE STAGED MORE'N A FEW
SUCH "ACCIDENTS ” IN MY DAY,
BOY-- THIS HAS ALL TH
EARMARKS.

SHOULD WE
NOT TELL THE
POLICE 7

YOU BE
CERTAIN ?

WHAT'CHA
GOT ?

‘ i::i: 5

DON'T WORRY, ILLYANA,
I'LL PROTECT YOU.

CAR TOTALLY
CONSUMED
BY FIRE.
BODIES BURNED
BEYOND
RECOGNITION.
VERY NICE.
VERY NEAT.

TROUBLE
IS, THE
SCENTS

YOUR HUNCH PAID OFF,
MEIN FREUND. A CAR
PARKED ACROSS FROM
OUR ROLLS, JUST AFTER
WE ARRIVED. TWO PEOPLE
CHECKED OUT THE ROLLS.
NOW THEY'RE WATCHIN

= i

BASTARDS.

iTS A CON.
SOMEONE
WENT TO A
HELLUVA LOT
OF TROUBLE
TO CONVINCE
THE LAW--
AND US--THAT
CHARLEY, SCOTT
AN’ 'RORO
WERE KILLED

IN A CAR

LET'S
NAIL THE




NO SIGN OF THE MUTIES. ) 2N ot YOU gt:)”r_l IT!
e : — : _ = AP~ THERE'S THE
—R A AN [ L\ BIG ONE--
RELAX. THERE ARE S \\ ‘. COLOSSUS--
R A '- -, \ 2 UME !
PARK-~ PLUS OUR . _ WAEV\A. ¥ _ s
MEMBERS AMONG THE \ ;
POLICE UNITS INSIDE.
WHICHEVER WAY THE
X-MEN TRY TO LEAVE,
WE'LL SPOT ‘EM.

r

WE CAN'T ALLOW
OURSELVES TO BE
CAPTURED.

FRIEND AN W&
ME'RE GONNA
HAVE
WORDS.

BETTER
TO DIE
INSTEAD,

AND
IN THE
PROCESS--

STRADDLING THE
FRONT SEAT, THE
WOMAN GRABS

THE WHEEL AND
STAMPS ON THE
ACCELERATOR,
AND...




IF I TRY TO EVADE
THEM, THEY WILL
FOLLOW. ON

OF THOUGHT. T o

HT, THE

THIS BUSY STREET, TRANSFORMATION amel

g\théOSCEFl;:JET T%Eggf_s . ;ROM MAN TO P ¥
i gk RMORED W b

HARMED. ____srfiis/is - JUGGERNAUT =

E.llh: ”l:llllj/ﬁ!“'; ,f '. I _.';J -8 ,5 COMPLETE. /

WY

THE CAR'S
BUILDING
ay UP TOO
&, MUCH

-

e

w11 1117717,
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A

IF THE WOMAN |
REMAINS INSIDE,
SHE'LL NEVER
SURVIVE
THE IMPACT.

MY APOLOGIES FOR
RUINING YOUR IMMINENT
MARTYRDOM, FRAULEIN... 4N

|
-1 -._ ez =
e
=l L » -
LE b\ 7
.l
A

THIS INTER-
SECTION 1S
MOMENTARILY
FREE OF

b

.]I WL 7
1 1.k 1944} L
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EITHER I AM GETTING STRONGER, RS MEIN GOTT+ THERE WERE SRR ‘PORT OVER
COMRADES, OR AUTOMOBILES ARE - <) OTHERS IN THE CARJ WE [ THE-FI;lg ELFf
NOT SO STURDY OR POWERFUL YU 3 DIDN'T SEE THEM ! S JoWeBN\ TACKLE

COLOSSUS -- S

AS THEY USED TO BE. ‘EM S

WE'LL TEAR YOU APART. AS
\ EASILY AS WE DROPPED YOUR
fa TIN-PLATED PAL.

| How ‘BouT THAT--
| HE'S STILL TWITCHIN',
1 ONE MORE SHOT
QUGHTA PUT HImM
OUTTA HIS MIS'RY.
A THEN, IT°LL BE

GRATEFUL,
WOLVERINE -- OR RUN
FOR OUR LIVES ? o

gy, Ll : v ih A i .;_.:.I;'..L:_,‘.P-..-
Zead SUPPOSEDLY. INDESTRUCTIBLE|
W o 7 4| RATTLE SUITS SHREDLIKE |
ol NSRN T PAPER. THEN,THE SAME
DY /| ENERSIES WHICH STRIPPED
LIPS /@ THE PURIFIERS ...

v/, P
v / : ; .-#‘
y o
i

e - v/ | Fi
' % , r Ay S A
A % . - ys - .L,-
1\~ 74
'l Pl A -

- ®
.
by
|
¥

SHEATHE '
YOUR CLAWS,
WOLVERINE.




MAGNETO IS
HERE AS A

il
FRIEND o

ME, TOO. WE'VE WAITED

LONG ENOUGH. WE
e . MIGHT AS WELL HEAD
2y FOR THE MANSION AND

A - '.' PHONE THE GUYS... o
(VLN s

Ag’

THEY LOOK
LIKE THEY MEAN
Pl BUSINESS. DO

YOU RECOGNIZE

/

THEY'LL SPOT US. I'M
AFRAID WE'RE STUCK
HERE 'TIL THEY LEAVE.

74 1'\M AFRAID, T\ Y
/ PERIOD. | .

TAKING A DEEP BREATH,
KITTY PHASES DOWN

4 INTO THE HILL BENEATH |y
HER, AND STARTS .
ACROSS THE CLEARING.

M ( A /PN |1'LL RUN A 360° \§,
/; (N B R - | |[SECURITY SWEEP }
r/,;/’/ - : da - _:‘-~.- ':‘:;':: : Py - _.-__ - = . BEFORE WE GO—-
f/Zl’ t‘j\:‘ :

¥4

%
\

¥ BE FIXED \s. &3
IN'A _JIFFY, IR
- i-l an

,._L__..:. e arad
—\

A
"\\ .
\‘%

' I'™M GONNA DO
A SOME SCOUTING.

BE U
CAREEUL .

NN | /TS A LOT LIKE
y | SWIMMING--ONLY

1~ | EARTH IS A FAR
M | MORE

A | MEDIUM FOR HER

@ | THAN WATER, AND
g x| SHE CAN'T SEE

7| WHERE SHE'S GOING.

o — - -

{ SHE HOPES SHE REACHES
| | COVER BEFORE SHE RUNS
OUT OF AIR.




THAT WAS A )
GUNSHOT [

T ALL THE

{ COMMOTION-- J

A MUTIE, T

ANNE ?
IS SHE
DEAD?

L ll..:##‘}f'
_..-"H & ‘_L _-‘;_ ,,'

) @ THE GIRL'S
, BIO-READINGS
SO FAR, S ARE NEITHER
WE» GOOD. IT'S { PRECISELY HUMAN
<> MY FAULT NOR MUTANT.
N ILLYANA'S IN ) I DON'T KNOW
THIS MESS. WHAT TO MAKE

s ;-*’ oy = R I'M CERTAIN THE
VIR (N 5598 ‘ <O REVEREND WILL
R s T : A\ (NI WANT TO
INVESTIGATE
FURTHER.

y
l

y | 1 } .
"SR | - g o
: LT o
- 4 . -_:-s-."._ J : i
2 - Ey ~ ! ; P
. : R K : L o
a4 \ A " X
1 \ 8 - . | -
; oy G il i i

v
gl

i

THANK GOD, g ! N /7 . § =t
I WAS SO % vt * - ‘ -
SCARED. N

I'M PHASING TO SUCH

A DEGREE, I CAN WALK

ON AIR. I DON'T THINK THEIR
SCANNER CAN DETECT ME.

L/ T Vg | ”
THEY'RE LEAVING! IF1 \}

TAKE TIME TO LEAVE A 4l
MESSAGE FOR THE GUYS,
I'LL LOSE ILLYANA !




4 \\VELL, WELL, WELL-- AN INTRUDER. EVIDENTLY,
S OUR YOUNG FRIEND HAS A PLAYMATE. AND IT ISN'T
HARD TO GUESS WHO THAT 1S.

A DOSE OF
NERVE GAS
SHOULD TEACH
HER WHAT
HAPPENS TO

CURIQUS
KITTIES. ’

I'LL PHASE INTO THE
TRUNK OF THE BOSS GOON'S
CAR. WHEN SHE REACHES
HER DESTINATION, I'LL TRY
TO FIND SOME WAY TO
CALL HOME. =4

" —
-

"L . ¥ z .
. & 2T i
g t_']f..nm.l-"

pror * AS ONE SET OF PLAYER
QL | EXITS XAVIER'S ESTATE...

»

| | ... ANOTHER MAKES
s~ | /7S ENTRANCE,

‘,ﬁ# : - i:_'"',‘:k. .___l._‘*-h 3 ry
R e A

I-I'M GLAD TO

|_‘ . -
\

YOU'LL GET

NOTHING DARLIN
RSP | ‘CAUSE YOU'RE

REAL CLOSE
TO GETTIN’
YOUR WISH .

__.-"' _. 2
P II b
F -f
\ i & 4
Ll - - e r I
; f"‘ .:,.1'1-._ ; _\1. = ES
- e .-'-:-.I¢ . - L]
-1.,': | l'-'\- o :
b Nt TR - Fa
1 S
SEE THESE ? \g N
B
- » 4 y-fn N
- 4 | z it
-y, ".‘!' - - 2 I.
‘ Tl I

REMEMBER

wgmg THEY 42N NA = ||

I ' R (=

~2 N YOUR CAR ? g & L /
—— — gy [

PREPARED

SUGGEST AN
ALTERNATIVE?Z




v
/.

YOUR LUCKY | B 7y 2 = AR | Wf/
DAY, PAL. \ _ , iR Y BN Nmf/ 7 f/{;’

| 71
/ PURIFIER
RESISTS... |

. I

o

we BUT THE

OUTCOME

IS NEVER

TRULY IN
4 DOUBT.

oA

o - 3

THEY SERVE THE
{ STRYKER CRUSADE, WHOSE
N GOAL IS THE COMPLETE /
\] AND UTTER ERADICATION
THE MEANS TO ACHIEVE
THAT END WILL BE THE
Dalsy N MAN WHO HAS DEDICATED
~ _Z | HIS LIFE TO CHAMPIONING
THE CAUSE OF
HOMO SUPERIOR:
CHARLES XAVIER.

GENDUBE o HE
WAS THIS... BUT IF WE USE
NAME OF GOD. N§CESSARY? OUR FOES’ MLEJTHODS.-
- _ MY FRIEND...

AS OLD AS
THE RACE.

| 1 | P
* r ' & " i - -
il 3. 0o t = g .
j s
v d g k. e
.

W7 .. How THEN ARE WE Y
Wl 5e77ER THAN THEYZ )




_ 4R - _ T *"And the
S Chapter 3 : |t S oo o) (o him

R e e i e D N gl unto the

..and they
crueiinibtm.

CHARLES
XAVIER DOES
NOT BELIEVE
THIS TO BE

v
0 %
T 14




'(( ..AND BID |
HimM FOND N B
 FAREWELL.




ENJOYING THIS, OLD MAN? YOU
SHOULD BE, CONSIDERING YOU
SHAPED US IN YOUR IMAGE .

THE
DEBT'S
LONG
OVERDUE/f

WE LIVED AND FOUGHT
YOU GAVE US NOTHING
BUT DEATH AND DISHONOR!/

FOR IF THEY ARE MADE
IN HIS IMAGE,IS HE
HIMSELF NOT EVIL
INCARNATE ?

; w
ALL SEEMS E :
LOST, A LIGHT P 24
OF PUREST

SILVER PIERCES

THE HEAVENS.

IN AWE AND
WONDER, HE
LOOKS UP...

AT ITS TOUCH, THE
DAEMONIC X-MEN
ARE CONSUMED,
THEIR GRIEVING
MENTOR FREED
FROM HIS BONDS,
HIS WOUNDS
MIRACULOUSLY
HEALED.

INSTEAD OF OPTIC
e Vo con . |
ERUPTS FROM id  ra XAVIER Lire
CYCLOPS’ L R = 4

L Bres A LOVER...

o AS HIS
BELOVED
STUDENTS

N DO UNTO HIM

N AS THEY

| BELIEVE HE
DID TO THEM.

\'\'1' oy BE COME
CREATURES B
OF ULTIMATE]|
EVIL. THEY |
SEEK TO
MAKE HIM
SO. HE NO
LONGER
RESISTS.

. A HAND HELD OUT IN FRIENDSHIP.

STILL IGNORANT OF HOW OR WHY THIS
HAS COME TO PASS-- ONLY NOW NO LONGER
~ CARING -- XAVIER REACHES

R.
AT THE LAST OUT TO THE STRANGE:

INSTANT,

THOUGH, A LITTLE

DOUBT FLARES THING ...
5 WITHIN HIM.

. BUT MORE THAN ENOUGH TO HURL HIM ';! B =
... AND INTO |
ONCE MORE FROM THE GRACE HE CRAVES... [} A W ANDINTO NS




S FIFTEEN HOURS

NEARLY HAD HIM
THAT TIME.

STATUS REPORT
UPDATE : SUBJECT
SUSPENDED IN
ISOLATION TANK,
UNDER TOTAL SENSORY
DEPRIVATION.,..

RESULTS...

.+ ENCOURAGING. HOWEVER, HIS
RESISTANCE
IS FAR MORE
DETERMINED
THAN I
EXPECTED.

CARE TO
SEE OUR
OTHER __,
"GUESTS? 4

THOSE CHAIRS NOT ONLY NEUTRALIZE
THE MUTANTS" ABILITIES, THEY PSIONICALLY
LINK THEM WITH XAVIER. THE DRUGS WE
ADMINISTERED HEIGHTEN HIS PSYCHIC

3 L 0

FOR HIM TO SCREEN OUT
THEIR THOUGHTS.

.+« WHERE IT'S IMPOSSIBLE

7 || USE OF DRUGS AND DIRECT
S PHYSICAL STIMULUS OF THE
"I BRAIN VIA IMPLANTED

| ELECTRODES. MINDWASH

A LIGHT,
PHILLIP 2

THANK YOU,
REVEREND.

DON'T
DESPAIR,
MY
FRIEND.

WE KNEW
FROM THE
| START THIS
WOULDN'T
BE EASY.

I'M NOT
WORRIED
ABOUT
BREAKING

HE'S AWARE THAT THE PAIN COMES
FROM THEM AND IN HIS CONFUSED
STATE, BELIEVES THEY'RE DOING IT
DELIBERATELY. HIS OWN SUBCONSCIOUS
FEARS AND GUILTS g _
PROVIDE THE "
RATIONALE FOR
THEIR BETRAYAL.

SUFFERS.

YOU NO HARM --
WHY ARE YOU

IT'S DOING
THE JOB
PROPERLY
-- WITHIN
YOUR TIME
LIMIT.

WE HAVE DONE

DOING THIS ?2f




A “oa . - HE LOOKS AT THE TWO X-
BECAUSE N . | MEN AND TIME AND MEMORY
YOU EXIST. ) . - SUDDENLY, UNEXPECTEDLY,
_ $ TURN BACK UPON THEMSELVES,
70O A SIMPLER DAY, THIRTY
YEARS GONE.

"THERE WAS NO CRUSADE,
THEN. " HE REMEMBERS, "1
WASN'T EVEN A MINISTER.
QUITE THE OPPOSITE. MASTER -
SERGEANT WILLIAM STRYKER,
US. ARMY RANGERS-- A
TOUGH-AS- NAILS, HELL-RAISING
PROFESSIONAL SOLDIER, ON
SPECIAL ASSIGNMENT 10 THE
MILITARY NUCLEAR TEST

i PROGRAM. THE BRASS TOLD
US THE DANGER WAS MINIMAL.
WE BELIEVED THEM.

"WHEN MY TOUR WAS
OVER, MY WIFE
MARCY AND 1
HEADED SOUTH--TO
VISIT MY FAMILY

IN PHOENIX.

AND THAT EXISTENCE
IS AN AFFRONT
TO THE LORD.

"ALONE, IN THE MIDDLE OF THE NEVADA “HE--IT--WAS
DESERT, I DELIVERED MY SON. A MONSTER/S

: "THE CAR HAD BEEN LEAKING GAS

'« AND BROKE SINCE THE CRASH--IT WAS A

HER NECK. MIRACLE THERE'D BEEN NO EXPLO-
SION. I PLANNED TO CHANGE THAT.
I PLACED MARCY INSIDE THE WRECK,
HER... BABY IN HER ARMS. 1
CLIMBED IN BESIDE HER...

"FACED

WITH THAT
ABOMINATION,
I DID WHAT
HAD TO BE
DONE.

"AND WHEN
UNCONSCIOUS,
ASKED FOR
HER BABY...

'... I TOOK HER IN MY
ARMS, HELD HER CLOSE...




EASY, FELLA. DON'T §
TRY TO MOVE. THE
AMBULANCE
IS ON ITS WAY.

YOU'RE A LUCKY
MAN. THAT EXPLOSION
MUST'VE BLOWN YOU
CLEAR. YOU'RE GONNA

BE ALL RIGHT.

Sgte William Stryks
2416 Los Alamos la
Los Alamos, N.M. 6

"I TOUCHED
BOTTOM -
WITHOUT EVEN |
THE GUTS TO

KILL MYSELF.

Sgt. Stryker,
"MARCY AND
THE MONSTER
WERE BURNED
BEYOND ALL
RECOGNITION.

"I WAS A WAR HERO

WITH A CLASS-A
| TURNED A BLIND EYE 10

RNED E
NONE KNEW I MIGHT, MY DRINKING AND FIGHT
MY SHAME I COULDN'T ING. I'D SUFFERED A
BUT I. - JRM TERRIBLE LOSS. THEY
_ T S WERE PREPARED TO BE

PATIENT...

=R Lo} h
Liae

" IT WAS - K
GIVEN ME. i

You are hereby ord
court of inquiry a
investigate charge
ﬁeraonal conduct a

unbecoming a sarge “THN I SAW A

reports indicating MAGAZINE ARTICLE
undue administrati BY CHARLES XAVIER.
rebretlu.l_ ;j:ltuf:a.tio ABOUT MUTANTS.

hAarnarnskll A

“AND TRY AS

" AFTER MONTHS OF
TORMENT, 1 KNEW WHAT
| THE MONSTER WAS.

FROM THAT LOWLY
BEGINNING CAME
MY MINISTRY. FOR A
QUARTER-CENTURY,
I LABORED IN THE

WILDERNESS -- ¢

AMASSING
PHENOMENAL
. TEMPORAL

POWER .

"SHE WAS THE VESSEL USED
BY GOD TO REVEAL UNTO ME
SATAN'S MOST INSIDIOUS
PLOT AGAINST HUMANITY--
il TO CORRUPT US THROUGH
| OUR CHILDREN, WHILE THEY
WERE STILL IN THE WOMB.
THE LORD CREATED MAN
AND WOMAN IN HIS
| IMAGE, BLESSED WITH HIS
- { GRACE. MUTANTS BROKE
"THE EVIL-- THAT SACRED MOLD. THEY
THE SIN -- | WERE CREATIONS, NOT OF
WAS MARCY'S, ll GOD, BUT OF THE DEW!.
1 NOT MINE.

, SASEN
“BUT--COULD I HAVE
FATHERED SUCH A
CREATURE ? WAS MY LIFE
SO WICKED THAT THE
LORD SOUGHT TO PUNISH
ME THROUGH MY SON?
AND IF SO, WHY THEN

LET ME LIVE? IF I WAS
EVIL, SHOULDN'T I HAVE
BEEN CONDEMNED TO

{ ETERNAL DAMNATION ?

{ "AND I HAD BEEN
CHOSEN TO LEAD
THE FIGHT
AGAINST THEM.

NOW AT LAST, THE
MOMENT HAS COME
TO PUT THOSE

, RESOURCES TO USE [




MRS 11{ it i'i 1111 N T e T7 {h
Y B/ xavier (IS —= o ﬁ " UNDER THE AUSPICES OF THE
p‘\\"i\\f\‘\fh\ B[ INITIALLY -t I ey FEDERAL GOVERNMENT. HIS

e )| FQUNDED "l Y f LIASON WAS FBI AGENT FRED

LY A YOUR B DUNCAN. A SENIOR OFFICIAL

R S\ GROUP... | = B\ OF THE BUREAU--A DEVOTED -

(R g~ \W | J} MEMBER OF THE CRUSADE -- [l i

A v | ‘ B\ PASSED COPIES OF DUNCAN'S | /8

/N | N FILES ON TO ME.

N S B o EEREEE | | y

R ! » - % THE MORE I LEARNED

REHI OF YOUR MENTOR, THE -

MORE CONVINCED 1 BECAME

IR THAT HE IS THE ANTICHRIST

T --THE SUPPOSED FRIEND OF

W BT

MANKIND, WHO WILL LEAD

D US INSTEAD TO OUR

, DESTRUCTION.
, ,:',l-

YOU LEARN | S I STILL DON'T UNDERSTAND.

OF THE IF WE'RE SUCH A THREAT, WHY

X-MEN ? 8\ HAVEN'T YOU KILLED US ?

ANNE HERE, REVEREND, EN ROUTE FROM

AAVIER'S SCHOOL, REQUESTING INSTRUC-
TIONS CONCERNING MY PRISONERS.

I TRUST YOUR
JUDGEMENT ABOUT
COLOSSUS” SISTER.

I HAVE MY
REASONS,
YOUNG MAN,

WHICH YOU'LL
LEARN SOON
ENOUGH .

TO YOUR
REGRET.

_______
ttttttt
B

“... AND UTTERLY DESTROY THEM:; THOU
SHALL MAKE NO COVENANT WITH THEM,
NOR SHOW MERCY UNTO THEM . ”

M J CONTINUE,
- PHILLIP.
N TS GETTING
R LATE.

NOL SHE'S 7
ONLY A [

"WHEN THE LORD
THY GOD SHALL
DELIVER THEM
BEFORE THEE,
THOU SHALT
N SMITE THEM..

*
I

/-




=| coLson sTreeT, : ‘ > @ .7 LOOKS LIKE A SENSORS INDICATE THAT PRYDE'S
8| 75 SOUTH BRONX... - 20 4B ([#7| HELLUVA STORM STILL IN THE TRUNK. THE NERVE
S 7, ¥ - 87, BREWIN’ OVER GAS SHOULD HAVE RENDERED
T—— : - A, MANHATTAN.. HER UNCONSCIOUS LONG AGO.
=T e PITY. D e
SHOULD BE 3
CONSCIOUS
FOR THIS.

P i N3

—T (| :
“CatiiniA
\ewz |

WEATHER . THE
FORECAST WAS
FOR CLEAR
SKIEde_tFI_I{S’;TEAD, = : . = A
24 '€ (3R THAT'S NO
. NOWHERE... - RS CONCERN
. - ‘ OF QURS,

. ANNE -- THE
CAR'S EMPTY "

THE BRAT'S
SMARTER-- AND
LUCKIER-~- THAN 1
GAVE HER CREDIT
FOR. STILL, SHE

CAN'T HAVE

GONE FAR.

AHAL A SIGNAL--

BEARING TWO-ZERQO-

FIVE, AT A HUNDRED-
PLUS METERS.
THAT'S HER.

- ;‘E‘z “
s‘;?" o

- a =y &
=T AY i
= -

L]
Praans

\)
)

‘;‘
' :s‘:*
o

Y

HER ESCAPE
ROUTES.
SHOOT HER
ON SIGHT.




I CAN HARDLY CONCEN-
TRATE ENOUGH TO WALK ,
MUCH LESS PHASE. AND
FOR ALL THE HELP I'M
LIKELY TO FIND It THIS
NEIGHBORHOOD, I MIGHT
AS WELL BE ON THE MOON.
-

SOME GREAT RESCUE
THIS IS TURNING OUT
TO BE-- I HOPE
ILLYANA'S OKAY.

J | ledtiNG LY
DARK! EVEN ‘i‘ g ] :“ _T':.,. J 1 1
WITH A FULL g o THEY'RE
MOON, I CAN =R 2 LN AFTER
HARDLY SEE e P (WS |

$ 1 PHASED THE
INSTANT I HEARD
THE GAS JETS, BUT I
= THINK SOME OF IT GOT |
A ME. I FEEL AWFUL. |

YOU WAN'’ HELP, CHICA,
WE BE GLAD TO 'BLIGE.

BACK OFF, NICE'N’SLOW. ANYONE
STUPID ENOUGH TO TRY SOMETHING

PROTECTION, WON'T LIVE TO REGRET I[T.
IT°S YOURS. / - | R THIS OUR
WE DO THIS R S _, Vi el TURF, WOMAN.
FOR YOU, YOU B % B 7 4 7 SR A = YOU DON’ GIVE
DO SOMETHIN’ ‘ S NS, . <@ NO ORDERS
NICE FOR US, < %, pial ' v

RIGHT 2



MOVE AWAY
FROM THE
GIRL.

WE SIXTO ¥

IF 1 HAVE T0.

AND UNLESS

YOU PUT THAT
HAND WHERE
I CAN SEE [T...

1 MANAGED TO
CATCH MY
BREATH. I'M IN
AS GOOD A
CONDITION AS
I'M GONNA
GET. WHILE THE
GANG'S DISTRACT
ING THE

PURIFIER...

ANNE! WE HEARD .Y BUT I GUESS ¥

YOU WERE
WATCHIN'
JULIO® AN’
LA CHICA,

AN’ WE'LL
PAY HER
IN KIND, M/

A HERMANOS--
A4 8LOOD FOR
BLOOD ! _

YOU DIDN'T

1 HAD PRYDE, BUT

{ THESE PUNKS MADE

ME LOSE HER. THAT'S

| A MISTAKE THEY'LL

NEVER MAKE
AGAIN. KEEP
AFTER HER,
ROCCO; SHE
HAS TO BE
s\ CLOSE BY. I'LL
A\ HEAD BACK TO
@ THE CAR.




AN ALLEY/ RUSHER STREET. THAT
THANK TELLS ME WHERE I AM,

GOODNESS- - FOR ALL THE GOOD THAT |
AND THE DOES. I WISH I AN
COAST IS s HAD A MAP.

A STORE--A
BODEGA, A SPANISH

ol

CAREFUL. S
WOLVERINE W
SAYS THERE'S ]

P POOP ON YOU, LOGAN --Y SORRY ABOUT THIS, MA BELL-- I
LUCK EXISTSS AND IT'S WOULDN’T DO THIS IF IT WEREN'T
FINALLY BREAKING _& AN EMERGENCY. I'LL PAY YOU

5 & "’“‘:
: "

P

k

XAVIER'S SCHOOL., FUZZY-ELTF,
KURT WAGNER IT'S KITTYL
SPEAKING. I'M IN A BODEGA,
. : ON RUSHER STREET
| NEAR COLSON; IN
THE BRONX-- I'M
IN TROUBLE




THE "ELS" THE
v S TOKEN BOOTH
E@h?GKSE ll":lr ?—IAYURTS"&:“F ey CLER;; CAN_
fon 5 o HEL Ed
TO BREATHE -- Oh, | N "
CRIPES, THEY'VE ROCCO, OUR
| SPOTTED ME ! 42 BULLETS RE
e | PASSIN'
RIGHT
THROUGH
HERS WHAT'LL

gt

NO--1 CAN'T INVOLVE HIM.
PURIFIERS WANT ME SO BAD
THEY MAY KILL ANYONE WHO G

IN THEIR WAY.
THERE'S A TRAIN |

THE STATION! IF I CAN REACH IT--1

,. SAINTS
A PRESERVE

9 | 1% UsS /

Al

LEMME... CATCH...
MY BREATH...

A
o
.

-~ [ PHASING POWER
TO "WALK" ON AIR
ISN'T EASY AT THE
BEST OF TIMES.THE
SLIGHTEST LAPSE
IN CONCENTRATION,
AN’ I'LL BE SPLAT - v, | LYRV

’DEW L . — *‘ - : x ."; : d
2\ This PACE MUCH [P SRR i 77 i < TRYIN
LONGER 7 * Ak DT ! —

DON’T BE SCARED.
YOU'RE SAFE HERE",
HEY'

BEHIND " S
ME; — ~ '

e I N 4 €%
YOU! L\ =~ & 3 WE WANT.




I'M_TOO TIRED TO PHASE, AND THAT PURIFIER
KNOWS IT. BESIDES, I CAN'T--I WON'T--

LEAVE THE POLICEMAN. \I

2! ' . ' r | ,.- S : AND HIS DEATH:
- -y '\ . e et MUTIE -- AT WHAT'LL
-. A | X - APPEAR TO BE
— @ '- = YOUR HAND--WILL
% ) SERVE OUR CAUSE
P/ DO WHAT YOU WANT TO ME, BUT, PLEASE, HELP THE OFFICER/
i

AS EFFECTIVELY AS
. % Wl HE ISN'T A MUTANT-- HE'S NOT YOUR ENEMY -- HE'S DYING / YOUR DEATH.

LAY DOWN YOUR WEAPONS,
PURIFIERS, AND SURRENDER-- 4

FOOLS, YOU CAN
NO MORE HARM THE
MASTER OF
MAGNETISM THAN
YOU-- OR YOUR LEADER
-- CAN ESCAPE
HIS WRATH /

y ! | ‘__.Illl IL__;JI

.
|
=

HIS
POWERS...

Ll . macnero
" EASILY

y DEFLECTS

fl BorH

izl °%ws g '

v 1L . ... FOR AS LONG AS

yjll ENERGY THEY HAVE WEAPONS
.. BOLTS. LEFT TO FIRE.

i




GLAD T° SEE YOU
LEFT SOME O° THE
OPPOSITION ...

OUR APOLOGIES, KATZCHEN,
FOR NOT ARRIVING SOONER .

-----

FIGHT

¥
.....

SAY
GOODBYE,
ASSASSIN.

G

MAGNETO-- ¥V COLOSSUS --GUYS-- CALM
SIDING THE OFFICER'S BEEN \ | YOURSELF,
SHOT.” FORGET THE CHILD.
A\ PURIFIERS-- WE HAVE
\ ~ TO HELP HIM .2

THE BULLET
IS STEEL- |
JACKETED. S

v 7/ MY POWERS
ol CAN EASILY
DRAW IT FROM
HIS BODY.

GET HIM TO A HOSPITAL.

YOU PURIFIERS SEEM
MOST FORMIDABLE...

.. AGAINST
THOSE WHO
CANNOT

HIS CONDITION IS STILL CRITICAL. J&

IF HE IS TO SURVIVE, WE MUST

‘PORT TO.

1




W] ... AND SOARS

_ NG d bow~NTOWN
PURIFIERS FOR THE ACROSSOTHE

CITY.

e g aid AL\ RGN _{ THOSE GUYS?
e s o 8 | OV A i N ) HELL, WHO
| . - = ARE YOU 2!

WHY WERE
HEY AFTER
THE KID ?

I AM MAGNETO. MY
COMPANIONS, X-MEN .
WE ARE MUTANTS. AS
FOR REASONS, YOU'D
BEST ASK THE MAN

\ THOSE ASSASSINS ARE
SWORN TO SERVE..,

... REVEREND
WILLIAM STRYKER .

WO g™

. MAGNETO
TRANSFORMS
A CHUNK OF y
| WRECKAGE INTO |

A MAKESHIFT PN
“FLYING
CARPET... ” -‘

ARERENA 'aN G

CHARLES
XAVIER...

. TOU WHO Y
ARE LOST-- WHO
WANDER IN THE
WILDERNESS --

WOULD YOU
BE FOUND?

MEANWHILE ...

"VERILY, VERILY, I \[ "...GOD SENT
SAY UNTO THEE, NOT HIS SON ... BUT THAT "HE THAT
EXCEPT A MAN BE INTO THE THE WORLD BELIEVETH THAT
BORN AGAIN, HE WORLD TO THROUGH HIM IN HIM Cal BELIEVETH NOT
CANNOT SEE THE CONDEMN MIGHT BE IS NOT IS CONDEMNED
KINGDOM OF GOD.

THE WORLD... SAVED. CONDEMNED. ALREADY. ”




DO YOU EMBRACE
THE WORD,
CHARLES ?

AND
MYSELF
AS THE

DELIVERER

ARE YOU
WORTHY,
CHARLES?

THEY ARE
MUTANTS.

"THINK NOT I AM
COME TO SEND "FOR I AM COME | |"..HE THAT LOVETH
PEACE ON EARTH; 1 * 7O SET A MAN AT | | SON OR DAUGHTER
CAME NOT TO SEND _ YVARIANCE AGAINST| | MORE THAN ME IS
PEACE, BUT A SWORD\ HIS FATHER... | |NOT WORTHY OF ME."

A

W\ I Y57 ~ & N
W /" 7/, ¥ (( ( N j
A\l | .'\-.. . g ‘-z . :rrj-';f’. "I _J & } ﬂ /
] \ % g .._‘_'___ . 4 - # / .-. . : { 3.. / / - . £
] B Ill' 1 2, - - ‘. ,

S
S 0 -

I\ A

.

——

------

NEGATIVE
VITAL SIGNS.,
REVEREND.

THE /

MUTANTS
ARE

DEAD.

=y

Seg, PHILLIP, B
| NOTHING TO
\ WORRY ABOUT. -

IF HE'LL DO THAT TO THOSE HE LOVES MOST, W8
THINK OF HOW SIMPLE IT WILL BE TO
UNLEASH HIM AGAINST TOTAL STRANGERS.




WHERE TO, HOME, GEORGE, AN HOUR SHOULD NO PROBLEM. IT

Dr. RAMSEY? /) FOR A SHOWER, " DO THE TRICK. THEN, ! SOUNDS LIKE
SHAVE, CHANGE I'LL NEED YOU TO A PRETTY BIG
OF CLOTHES, DRIVE ME TO THE SHINDIG--IS IT
AND A DECENT GARDEN FOR TRUE THE
TONIGHT’S RALLY. A PRESIDENT’'S GOING

LIKE HIS

. o -\\'x \
AUTOGRAPH? 2 @2
YT :. — L SN

WOULD YOU ‘*-‘-a\\:\\\\\\:\\\\ \m N

THAT'D BE
GREAT, DOC.
THANKS.

BUT, AS THE ! :
LIMOUSINE ACCELERATES (*H/;E'A%}_-{' \AVéE gﬁ_éﬁ 'ﬁ{} rj'm%

DOWN THE STREET... SHRINKER. WE ARRIVED.

S5
ACTUALLY
PHASED
ANOTHER

BODY /

| s B CONTACT... [ | 1I'VE PRACTICED

N T L S—_ N - . - PHASING LARGISH

= Z ' MASSES IN THE
BUT I NEVER
PHASED A
PERSON BEFORE,
I Nfgr\éER HAD

g R -I '.1‘ hm\mx .:-

.. AND I'VE
NEVER FELT

SO BEAT--
-

WAIT --YOU'RE
THE PRYDE GIRL.
BUT THAT'S
IMPOSSIBLE S YOU'RE
SUPPOSED
TO BE




IF KITTY'S CONCENTRATION HAD e I \\WE REQUIRE

I WAS HOPIN
SLIPPED EVEN A LITTLE, SHE WOULD ; B INFORMATION. YOU'D SAY THET.

HAVE SUFFERED A HORRIBLE DEATH
--ACH/ THE CHILD IS BRAVE.

-

SHE HAS
NINE LIVES,
HERR DOKTOR,
DIDN'T YOU

SUFFOCATION
IS THE LEAST OF
YOUR PROBLEMS.

WAYS OF
MAKING YOU

BUT MANY
MORE OF
MAKING
YOU DIE.

THIS IS A
MOMENT I'VE
LONG LOOKED
FORWARD TO.

MY PATIENCE
IS WEARING
THIN.

e SOMETIME
LATER...




WHAT'S GOING ON HERE 2! THIS IS A RESTRICTED AREA . Yzl | THERE'S NO NEED, ANNE.
- I DOUBT THEY'LL GIVE
S e US ANY TROUBLE.

'SIDES, SHOULDN'T ¥
YOU BE AT THE -
GARDEN WITH
REVEREND

STRYKER ?

ORDERS. THE REVEREND'S GOT NO MORE USE
FOR THESE MUTIES. WE'RE TO DISPOSE
OF THE BODIES.. . g _

IT'S EARLY.
I'VE PLENTY
OF TIME.

[ sees: |18
"\ WANTEDFOR| [ BUSY. & —
.L,h"'i; EXAMIN- N NfGHT. el

ILLYANA Y
GOES TO
THIRTY.

& .“1“?\‘\\ I \

THE WALLS-- MAGNETIZED! AND
THE ELEVATOR PANEL WON'T WORK.
WE'RE CLIMBING FASTER BY THE
SECOND AND THERE'S NO

WAY I CAN STOP US/

—

=

e e —— Til':,',;;, oo -
. i 1 . 'I | 'r ¥ | ]I .: ]‘ | _]'
SRR l.li .;l..l. i ”nl L lnhil.Li{ h“..l].lt.lhl B Poas |



WITHOUT HESITATION,
| ANNE LEAPS FOR
o 7THE ROOFTOR...

ALONE AND UNARMED, I'M NO MATCH
FOR THE X-MEN. I HAVE TO FIND A
WAY OUT, TO WARN THE REVEREND /

[ J
| < | IF ONLY I
| CAN LEVER
THESE
BLASTED

o
THEY GOT §
WHAT THEY )
CAME FOR. Ji8

... IRYING NOT TO
THINK OF THE SIX
HUNDRED FOOT
SHEER DROP
AWAITING HER
SHOULD SHE MISS.

..WORTH BOTHERING ABOUT. J——~ .
_ THAT RN S e s AR TSR Bttt s
MISTAKE'LL N NI SN AR AT oo 7
COST THEM. T e AT e e R G T
DEARLY.

i
i

L

m T
I I M

1; B
THEY MUST NOT |
RELAX, PUN'KIN. THEY AREN'T.
ELSEWHERE... a WOLVEJSlNE. THE DOCTOR ...

A1 ...IS AN IDIOT! HE

L) | BELIEVES HIS FLAMIN'
e MACHINES. I SAY THEY'RE
WRONG. MY SENSES TELL
ME SCOTT-'N’-'RORO
ARE ALIVE ...

..IN_ SOME KIND'A
| STASIS. A HEFTY
22 JOLT OF ELECTRICITY
MIGHT REVIVE 'EM.

" ﬂr-":_‘ = \r.l- o I

N u-'%

\&2f

"THERE MUST BE *TRANSLATED
SOME MISTAKE/ THEY FROM THE

CAN'T BE DEAD [/

N RUSSIAN-- L.




......
.....
JJJJJJJ

|

e caE

7 WE CERTAINLY HAVE

ITS WORTH A TRY. ., NOTHING TO LOSE.

FASCINATING. CHARLES
MUST HAVE BEEN
RESISTING STRYKER'S PRO-
GRAMMING ON SOME DEEP
SUBCONSCIOUS LEVEL. HE
COULD NOT KILL THESE
TWO-- NO MATTER HOW
MUCH HE BELIEVED HE 4
SHOULD.

1S YOUR WAY ANY
BETTER? A MUTANT
DICTATORSHIP ?

CONSIDERING OUR
PAST ASSOCIATION,
YOUR REACTION |S
UNDERSTANDABLE.

I AM NOT YOUR

DO NOT TAKE

INSTEAD, HE ENEMY, X-MEN, NOR THAT TO'\B’E
REDUCED THEIR META- DO I CONSIDER YOU IW,_';QH g‘E;VE%Y-
BOLIC LEVELS TO THE MINE. TRUE, MY GOAL HAS N‘BER A
BAREST MINIMUM, EVER BEEN THE CONQUEST DliJCTATOR-
CREATING THE OF EARTH-- BUT SOLELY

TO CREATE A WORLD
WHERE OUR RACE,
HOMO SUPERIOR: CAN

LIVE IN PEACE.

ILLUSION OF DEATH. £

- Hﬁ. :___ = o --——"‘..-; {,J. W

i. SH'prn

)

"/ AND SEEN

aq
|
- i
g
uf

MY FAMILY
BUTCHERED
: BY ITS
- SERVANTS.
LOOK AT YOURSELVES, WHEN I RULE,
RISKING YOUR LIVES FOR A 1 IT WILL BE
HUMANITY THAT WOULD RATHER FOR THE
SEE YOU BEHIND BARS, OR BETTERMENT

DEAD. WHY DO YOU PERSIST? OF ALL.

ANYONE CAN CREATE AN UTOPIA FOR A SINGLE GENERA-
TION: MAGNETO; THE TRICK IS MAKING IT LAST. WHO
PRESERVES YOUR DREAM AFTER
YOU'RE GONE ?

YOU, OF COURSE,
CYCLOPS. AND THE
X-MEN. WHY DO YOU
THINK I WANT YOU
BY MY SIDE 2

CONTENTMENT BREEDS
TRANQUILITY--
DISCONTENT, REBELLION.

THEREFORE, I SHALL
ENSURE THE ONE BY
BB ELIMINATING THE ROOT
. CAUSES OF THE
9 OTHER: HUNGER,
&8  POVERTY, DISEASE,
WAR..

BUT ALL THIS MAY WELL
BE RENDERED ACADEMIC
IF REVEREND STRYKER'S
PLANS ARE LEFT UN-
CHECKED. CONSIDER MY
OFFER, X-MEN. SROULD
THE FATES BE KIND, WE
SHALL SPEAK OF IT AGAIN.

THE FREEDOMS LOST WILL NOT

Y BE NOTICED, EVEN [N THE MOST

i LIBERTARIAN OF STATES. AND THE

| MATERIAL BENEFITS SHOULD MORE
\  THAN BALANCE THE SCALES.




ZZl [ REVEREND STRYKER HAS SAID THAT TONIGHT'S
SERMON WILL LAY ALL SUCH DOUBTS TO
THIS IS JOHN CHEEVER,

e , . REST
3 24 .--ﬂ“hqulscu 2L -.
- . A — ' ,-‘:i f'l-l Yo Tr—| T ST, e s—
ABC NEWS, REPORTING FROM 1M} 20 1Xh\ ” I l"@ |
NEW YORK'S FAMED MADISON | i / = L |I .
-"r_' B, | | Y / | - i ] "
e

[Chapter 4]

& I
SQUARE GARDEN-- WHERE Nl | 3
WITHIN THE HOUR REVEREND 9 1A N
WILLIAM STRYKER WILL GIVE N o P 'T REMAINS
WHAT IS BEING HERALDED A T 'f eI TO BE SEEN

AS THE MOST SIGNIFICANT : i T 19 /%4 N 1Y \ AIF { WHETHER
SERMON OF HIS MINISTRY. ¢ 1 T ONNARRIR\R ===} r 5 A THIS WILL
o F NN A\ “ BE THE CASE.
INVITATIONS HAVE BEEN ‘

SENT TO EVERY MAJOR
NATIONAL POLITICAL FIGURE-- ' DO YOU RECOGNIZE THIS APPARATUS, CHARLES? IT'S
OF BOTH PARTIES-- AND THE | = PATTERNED AFTER YOUR OWN CEREBRO COMPUTER
FEW REFUSALS ARE ELOQUENT ' SYSTEM. LIKE CEREBRO, IT AMPLIFIES YOUR PSIONIC
TESTAMENT TO THE = SENSITIVITY, ENABLING YOU TO DETECT THE UNIQUE
CRUSADE’S CLOUT. ll“ BR.  BRAINWAVE PATTERNS OF BOTH ACTIVE AND
1II"
““: ]ln
HOWEVER, A
GROWING NUMBER \
OF RELIGIOUS LEADERS--

LATENT MUTANTS.
INCLUDING FUNDAMEN-
ALIST EVANGELICAL
MINISTERS WHO ONLY A
SHORT WHILE AGO WERE
STRYKER'S FRIENDS AND
ALLIES--HAVE BEGUN
TO QUESTION THE
DIRECTION OF HIS
CRUSADE.

/

"YAND HE CAUSETH ALL, BOTH SMALL AND GREAT,
RICH AND POOR, FREE AND BOND, TO RECEIVE
A MARK... THE NUMBER OF THE BEAST. ”

= S AND WHEN YOU
MAKE CONTACT
WITH THOSE
MINDS, YOU WILL
DESTROY THEM .

_W@g

W“‘ R

I\
I (NI

. ||| [l

Illlll' I

wn'l' ; | R

IF HE TALKS, IF THEY
LEARN WHAT’'S PLANNED
FOR THIS SERMON--7f

THEY'RE A
HANDFUL OF
CHILDREN,

DREADFUL/ ==
WHAT'S THE 3§
MATTER ?

IT IS ONE THING, THEY
NOTE, TO CRITICIZE GOVERN-
MENT POLICY AND THE MORAL

STATE OF THE NATION, QUITE
ANOTHER TO SINGLE OUT A
SPECIFIC GROUP OF PEOPLE AND.
BRAND THEM AS LITERALLY . ESS
THAN HUMAN. TO MANY, IT
BETOKENS AN ATTITUDE
UNCOMFORTABLY REMINISCENT
OF THAT HELD IN NAZI
GERMANY AGAINST THE JEWS.

THEY STOLE
CYCLOPS® AND
STORM'S BODIES,

AND COLOSSUS'
SISTERJ Dr. RAMSEY'S
DISAPPEARED AS
WELL. I THINK THEY

KIDNAPPED HIM !

--AND I AM
A SERVANT
OF THE LORD.
WHAT CAN
THEY DO TO
STOP ME?




/ <, THUS, WAS OUR RACE
SSRGS ' 7 BORN. THUS, 1T HAS
REMAINED FOR LO THESE
THOUSANDS OF YEARS.
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‘ THE EARTH... GOD CREATED VSNSRI / /O THE LORD FORMED
MAN IN HIS OWN IMAGE, I [l SRR { GROUND AND BREATHED INTO

 THE IMAGE OF GOD CREATED |SadiNREsS
HE HIM; MALE AND FEMALE [RIRda \ /1S NOSTRILS THE BREATH OF
~ CREATED HE THEM--- " 4, A | A :' IA LIV’NG SOUL ! /4

” S m YT VI
! v\ WE ARE BEINGS OF DIVINE THE RANGERS'RE
MERCE ’ ' {l@ll | CREATION, YET THERE ARE PLAYIN’ THE ISLANDERS
Ilr/h SENATOR? LILRUIANY | THOSE AMONG US WHOSE ? 4 OVER IN GARDEN CITY.
UM | EXISTENCE 1S AN AFFRONT I WISH I WAS
| DOES THE | UMl | 7O THAT DIVINITY. :
| PRESIDENT HAVE \ )N |
¥ ANy 1DEA wriaT 3|1 LIUEIRE
STRYKER'S dy
SAYING 2! DOES THE PRESIDENT
HE SUPPORT 4/ IS A FAIR-
m2! _¢’] MINDED MAN.
HE BELIEVES
l \ THE REVEREND'S

|\ VIEWS DESERVE
| \ A HEARING.

GOD CREATED MAN--
THE HUMAN RACE !
THE BIBLE MAKES NO
MENTION OF MUTANTS. so
WHERE DO THEY COME FROM ? |
SOME -- SO-CALLED SCIENTISTS,| | (& ,
HUMANI{STS--SAY THEY ARE . CROWD’S EATIN IT UP.
PART OF THE NATURAL I DUNNO, PARTNER, THAT
PROCESS OF EVOLUTION. PREACHER SCARES ME.

ARE WE NOW TO LET THOSE WHO
PUT FORWARD THE PROPOSITION THAT
WE ARE DESCENDED FROM APES
TELL US THAT OUR DESCENDENTS--

OUR CHILDREN-- WILL BE BORN

MONSTERS 2! AND THAT
THIS IS NATURAL 272

WE ARE AS GOD MADE US/ ANY DEVIATION
FROM THAT SACRED TEMPLATE-- ANY MUTATION--
COMES NOT FROM HEAVEN, BUT HELL [




THIS IS... WHAT SCOTT

BEHIND THE AND I EXPERIENCED..
Swrrer i N INDOLASTED La
THROWN, THE - el
PSI-SCAN <7
DEVICE -
ACTIVATED.
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LOOK. DOWN
N THE STREET/

.....
[ e o | Y e

THE SUMMON AN AMBULANCE--) THAT'S NIGHTCRAWLER-- SEHR SECHLECHT--
BOY'S IN ¢ FROM HIS AT ONCE / THIS BOY IS ONE OF THE X-MEN f BUT § VERY BAD-- BUT
AGONY/ / EARS AND NOSE S8l CRITICALLY ILL ! WHAT HAPPENED TO THE MOSTLY, I THINK,

el !S EVIDENCE OF | b, st KID-- DID THE MUTANTS DUE TO HIS CLOSE
o3 A MASSIVE R~ ATTACK HIM 7 PROXIMITY TO
INTERNAL _ | PROFESSOR XAVIER.
B8\ HEMMORAGE. ONCE HE’S MOVED

AWAY FROM HERE,
HE SHOULD
IMPROVE.

e

FOOL! THE BOY IS A MUTANT. THAT iR R s e (AT ‘;x".h
IS WHY STRYKER IS MURDERING HIM! J == Sl AP B

NIGHTCRAWLER - - JUST LIKE THE BOY. —~ BUT WHAT?!
KURT?” YOUR AND WE WILL ALL y 4 AR: STRYKER'S
EARS-- YOU'RE END UP LIKE HIM IF ——~ 1 [ COUNTIN’
BLEEDING / SOMETHING IS == A = ON AN
| NOT DONE . 2 L. ATTACK--
- 7/ - S~ WE’'LL BE
PROVIN' ON
NATION-WIDE

"W TV THAT WE'RE
"8 THE MENACE
AW HE'S BEEN
B\ PREACHIN '

=\ WE ARE.




_ SINCE YOU HAVE PROCLAIMED
N} ARMAGEDDON FOR HOMO
W SAPIENS AND HOMO SUPERIOR,
B\ T SEEMS ONLY FITTING THAT
B\ YOU MEET YOUR CHIEF

D ADVERSARY FACE TO FACE.

L
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"AND I BEHELD ANOTHER =
BEAST... AND HE HAD TWO HORNS
LIKE A GOAT, AND HE SPOKE AS
A DRAGON. AND HE HAD POWER
TO... CAUSE THAT AS MANY AS
WOULD NOT WORSHIP THE IMAGE OF
THE BEAST SHOULD BE KILLED. ”

BEHOLD -- MAGNETOJ/ MOST
FEARED OF A FEARSOME RACE,
SELF-STYLED OVERLORD OF EARTH,
ENSLAVER OF ITS PEOPLE f

e i D T AR YRR VA 00

SENATOR,
WE'VE GOT
TO GET OUT
8 OF HERE !

ON CUE, THE PSI-SCAN DEVICE IS REPROGRAMMED,
REFOC‘USED, EVERY |OTA OF XAVIER'S POWER
g;?.f?g %A}f’ TRATED INTO AN AWESOME BEAM OF

HIS SHIELDS-- | 4
HIS NATURAL
PSYCHIC
DEFENSES - -
HOLD. BARELY.

\\/_BUT FIRE SHALL COME
1/ FROM GOD QUT OF HEAVEN
[ TO DEVOUR HIM. THE DEVIL
SHALL BE CAST INTO THE
LAKE OF FIRE AND BRIM-
STONE, TO BE “TORMENTED
DAY AND NIGHT, FOR
EVER AND EVERY”

NO, DAMMIT"
SEE-- MAGNETO'’S
REPLACED THE
ROOF, GOOD AS
NEW!’ HE'S MADE
AN ‘ENTRANCE,
NOT AN ATTACK !

BUT LISTEN, MERCE --
TO WHAT STRYKER'S
SAYING! THAT'S
THE REAL DANGER /
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THEY'RE
GOING TO
KILL HIM--
THIS 1S
INSANE /

"FEAR GOD AND KEEP HIS
COMMANDMENTS: FOR THIS IS
THE WHOLE DUTY OF MAN, ” AND

) [F YOU WALK CONTRARY TO THE

N

WE HAVE BECOME "4 SINFUL NATION, E
A PEOPLE LADEN WITH INIQUITY, A A
SEED OF EVILDOERS CHILDREN iy, ¢
THAT ARE CORRUPTORS. ~J% O

LORD, "THEN WILL I ALSO WALK o
CONTRARY UNTO YOU, AND [ endd “Zj‘b][ R4
\ A WILL PUNISH YOU YET SEVEN 4B\ Y { S /=" ——=
TIMES FOR YOUR SINS . * - J—
":; - “‘E{ ' i :‘% 74 . T

e
L,

WE HAVE SINNED. AND

P, MUST ATONE FOR OUR
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TRANSGRESSIONS...

STRYKER'S GONE
TOO FAR/ BAD
ENOUGH HE CLAIMS
MUTANTS -~ AS A
RACE -~ ARE EVIL,
8UT TO CALL FOR
THEIR SUMMARY
EXECUTION 2/

WE "HAVE FORSAKEN THE
\S#AR | LORD,” WE "HAVE PROVOKED
S ¢~ THE HOLY ONE OF ISRAEL

¥ INTO ANGER!

=1 "8

1 UNDERESTIMATED
CHARLES. IN THE PAST,
HE ALWAYS HELD BACK--
FOR FEAR HE MIGHT

HARM HIS FOE. NOT SO,
TONIGHT. I CANNOT

I HAVE NEVER FELT
SO DRAINED OF
STRENGTH. I FEAR
I AM TOO WEAK
TO EVEN STAND.

YOU'RE BLEEDING /

WHAT THE
HELL IS
GOING

ON HERE 2!

WHAT IS
THAT

MADMAN

“"THE SOUL
THAT
SINNETH,
IT SHALL
O/E."”

00‘ A

BUT ENOUGH

OF MY POWER

REMAINS TO

FORCE THIS
RABBLE BACK.

A

LAST, DEFIANT
ESTURE-- FOR
THAT IS ALL

-y

-- I CANNOT M|

)/THBlS

S SUPPOSED
TO BE A

CHURCH

SERVICE,
NOT A
DAMN
CIRCUS /

; =7 \ LEAVE THE

\ MAN BE/




WHILE MAGNETO HOLDS EVERY-
A ONE'S ATTENTION ON-STAGE,
SCOTT FIGURES WE CAN SLIP IN,
GRAB THE PROFESSOR AND GET
AWAY -- HOPEFULLY BEFORE
~< |/ A TOO MUCH HARM IS DONE.

)

THAT CREEPY | N
DOC SAID |
SOME KIND
OF DEVICE IS
HYPING THE,
PROFESSOR’S

POWERS. IF I
CAN PHASE SO MUCH FOR
THROUGH IT, | THAT IDEA--
I'LL SHORT- | THE PROFESSOR
CIRCUIT IT'S | SENSED ME COMING,
SYSTEMS... | BLOCKED ME WITH

A MINDBLAST [

THE BATTLE IS QUICKLY JOINED
IN EARNEST. ORDINARILY, THE [
PURIFIERS WOULDN'T A
STAND A CHANCE.,..

———
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N 7HEY HAVE

W PRECIOUS LITTLE |
W 7IME TO STOP

THOUGH, IT IS
ALREADY
TOO LATE.

REVEREND--
DEAR GOD/ I'VE
SERVED YOU
\ FAITHFULLY! WHY Y IT IS GOD'S
A ARE YOU DOING A WILL, CHILD,
L] NOT MY OWN.
I AM TRULY

THE BEAM'S AFFECTING
ME L BUT THAT'S

THE X-MEN ARE
HERE-- TRYING
TO FREE XAVIER !

WHAT HAVE ==
THEY DONE { | IMPOSSIBLE -~ THAT
TO YOU?! | ==l | WOULD MEAN I'MA...




YOUDON'T N\ g (1 AM SET UPON A RIGHTEOU N YOUR RESISTANCE
CARE! DO THE | guaii | COURSE, ANNE. NOTHING-- REVEALS YOUR

FAITHFUL MEAN §& h / DETER ME FROM ITS

NOTHING |
TO YOU ? 5/ ”’{ ‘ _

LIVES OF THE [ A AND NO ONE-- WILL E-..Ir-t AL AL"EG'ANC
) I 3 5

A TRUE DAUGHTER
OF HEAVEN WOULD HAVE
ACCEPTED HER FATE.

MUTANT
HELLSPAWN -- 1 CAST YOU
I DENY YOU! FOREVER INTO
THE ABYSS ! £

REVEREND--

IS THIS THEN THE --THAT ANY 7 WAIT A i — A =N NOBODY'S GETTIN'
HOLY WORD, REVEREND--4 WHO OPPOSE MINUTE -- A IS L | B\ ANYBODY, CAPICE ?
. I\ YOU MUST WHAT HE'S Vo £HY - 2
DIE? SAYIN
_ - MAKES

Il A " WHILE YOU'RE
LET'S GET THE FREAK! | [ & STILL ABLE.




\| | CHOICE. WE HAVETA
_; § PLAY IT MY WAY !

suooeny... Al IIE s ““!q I P21 [ scorTy, we 6ot NO
P | = - f,._;_—: \

WHAT THE
HELL -- 2!

AN
EXPLOSION/
AND SMELL

THAT
SMOKE --
THERE'S A
FIRE, TOQO/!

|  I'M AFRAID
B\ 'PORT WON'T BE
D\ PLEASANT.

U | /4 N | . P/ 1'VE RIDDEN
/. THIS IS CAMERA ONE -- Ay N\ Ve N [ |  BEFORE,
THE GARDEN: FAST ! 4 -
RON , KEEP FILMING, NO
Mm‘rER WHAT, ‘TIL I
SAY DIFFERENT

NIGHTCRAWLER AND
WOLVERINE DISA PPEA R...

.. AND CYCLOPS FIRES HIS OPTIC
BLASTS, SEEMINGLY AT NOTHING.

e

g/ Y CYCLOPS® SHOT
DA SER | REBOUNDS

OFF A WALL ...

THE TWO MEN
ARRIVE AT THEIR
DESTINATION.

. ANOTHER )

~UNAWARE 'TIL
7's 700 LATE




YOU CUT THINGS PRETTY FLAMIN-
CLOSE, CYKE. CHARLEY NEARLY

9

NAILED US.

CYKE, YOUR ZAP KAYO'D HIM. MY CLAWS WOULD'A KILLED.

/' I HAD TO. A MOMENT
| TOO SOON OR TOO LATE
W% AND HE'D HAVE TELE-
"\ PATHICALLY SPOTTED THE
. \ PLAN IN MY THOUGHTS
AND COUNTERED IT.
SAME WITH A
DIRECT SHOT.

" THE PROFESSOR'S
GOOD, BUT HE LACKS

OUR COMBAT TRAINING ANO @

EXPERIENCE. I FIGURED

HE'D HAVE PROBLEMS
DEALING WITH SIMUL-
TANEQUS ATTACKS FROM
OPPOSITE DIRECTIONS.

‘ EITHER YOU OR I
b WOULD DO THE JOB.

N N\

THEN IT IS
FINISHED.,
WE HAVE

THE FIGHT'S BARELY
BEGUN, PETER.

BUT WITHOUT
HIS MACHINE--OR
THE PROFESSOR TO
POWER IT-~ STRYKER
IS BEATEN. SHOULD
WE NOT GO BEFORE
HE CAN SUMMON
MORE PURIFIERS ?

I'M NOT RUNNING.

IT ISNT THE
PURIFIERS WHO ARE
DANGEROUS, BUT THE

MAN HIMSELF. HIS
BELIEFS. HIS IDEAS. |F
WE DON'T STAND UP TO
THOSE -- HERE AND NOW--
THEN ALL WE'VE DONE
IS DELAY AN
INEVITABLE
HOLOCAUST.

[
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THIS TAKES

CARE OF
STRYKER'S

ONE WAY
OR THE
OTHER--

US OR HIM--
IT ENDS
TONIGHT.

WHAT ARE WE N\
WAITING FOR ? )



AND SO, AFTER REMOVING| | GOOD X-MEN --STORM BUT YOU'RE
PROFESSOR XAVIER EVENING, Y AND CYCLOPSY & SUPPOSED TO BE...

REVEREND.
~— I/ DEAD? WERE

FULL OF SURPRISES,
STRYKER: AS YOU'LL |

YOUR TOYS ARE BROKEN, REVEREND,
YOUR GOONS ARE BEATEN-- IT‘S
JUST YOUR WORD AGAINST OURS.

THEN I HAVE \ T;j”]?';f;‘ ;
NOTH'NG i || l l"
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YOU'VE BEEN MAKING SOME
PRETTY EXTREME CHARGES AGAINST
US. WE FIGURE WE'D CLAIM
BUT THEY | | EQUAL TIME TO ANSWER THEM.
GOT GUTS. 1 | YOU DON‘T MIND, DO YOU ?

- " ! I -.r
X, : . 4 . X
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YOU'RE A LUCKY MAN. THANKS TO YOU-- WOUILD YOU DO THAT TO SOMEONE
AND PEOPLE LIKE YOU-- MUTANTS LIVEIN BECAUSE OF THE COLOR OF THEIR
FEAR EVERY DAY OF OUR LIVES. AND SKIN: OR THEIR BELIEFS ?
SOMETIMES, THOSE LIVES ARE VERY

SHORT. LESS THAN A WEEK AGO, TWO Z DO NOTHING,
CHILDREN IN CONNECTICUT WERE CYCLOPS. I AM
MURDERED, STRYKER --CONDEMNED AN INSTRUMENT
SOLELY FO%?NBlégﬁiDENT OF THE LORD.

SAYS WHO? YOU ? WHAT
MAKES YOUR LINK WITH
HEAVEN ANY STRONGER
THAN MINE 2

WE HAVE UNIQUE GIFTS--
BUT NO MORE SO, AND NO
MORE SPECIAL, THAN THOSE
GRANTED A PHYSICIAN OR
PHYSICIST, OR PHILOSOPHER
OR ATHLETE. IT COULD BE
DUE TO AN ACCIDENT OF
§ NATURE OR DIVINE
PROVIDENCE,
WHO'S TO SAY?

.-'"—_"____.“;;%

AND WHATEVER
A MAN'S COLOR
OR BELIEFS, HE
IS STILL HUMAN.
THOSE CHILDREN --
AND YOU X-MEN -~ fialil[Ff
ARE NOT ! ¢

M
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ARE ARBITRARY \
LABELS MORE  \
IMPORTANT THAN |

THE WAY WE LIVE |
OUR LIVES, WHAT
WE'RE SUPPOSED

YOU DARE
CALL THAT...

TO BE MORE THING -~
IMPORTANT THAN HUMAN?!?
ACTUALLY ARE 2/

FOR ALL YOU

KNOW, WE
COULD BE THE
REAL HUMAN
RACE...

.« AND THE REST OF*
YOU, THE MUTANTS.




.+ BE YOUR
EPITAPH.

NIGHTCRAWLER'S GENEROUS AND
KIND AND DECENT! HE HAD EVERY
REASON TO BE BITTER, EVERY EXCUSE
TO BECOME AS MUCH OF A DEMON
INSIDE AND QUT. BUT HE DECIDED
- HE'D RATHER LEARN TO LAUGH

INSTEAD f

1 HOPE I CAN BE
HALF THE PERSON HE IS. AND
IF I HAVE TO CHOOSE BETWEEN
CARING FOR MY FRIEND AND
BELIEVING IN YOUR GOD...

M-MY
FRIEND /

____________

LET THOSE
BLASPHEMOUS
WORDS, GIRL...
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THAT COP-- AS FAR AS I'M
SHOT THE YUP-- WHO WAS ABOUT TO BUT WHAT \ | CONCERNED, THEY'RE
1 REVEREND /S / SHOOT AN UNARMED LITTLE ABQUT THE
GIRL. IF THAT'S THE WORD O’ MUTIES 2! B
GOD, IT'S SURE CHANGED SOME B ey
SINCE SUNDAY SCHOOL. =B

WHAT ABOUT ‘EM?
THEY'VE DONE AS
MUCH--OR AS LITTLE-- }

AS YOU CLOWNS.

| THEY'LL NEED IT.



. WILLIAM STRYKER WAS ARRAIGNED TODAY ON CHARGES ARISING
8\ OUT OF THE RECENT ACTIVITIES OF A GROUP OF HIS SUPPORTERS
WHO CALL THEMSELVES PURIFIERS. HE DENOUNCED THE
N /INDICTMENT AS RELIGIOUS PERSECUTION AND PREDICTED
wn THE EVENTUAL VINDICATION OF HIMSELF gggszgé_

A PHYRRIC VICTORY, I THE MAN WAS I HAVE ARE YOU
X-MEN, WHOSE M | BEATEN. HIS CAUSE NEVER HEARD TELLING
HOLLOWNESS... LIVES ON. ALREADY, THAT TONE
IT’S BEING SAID THAT OF VOICE

WHY NOT? I HAVE
SPENT MY LIFE
SMASHING MY HEAD
AGAINST A WALL

IS EVEN STRYKER'S GOAL WAS FROM YOU THAT REFUSES TO BE
NOW RIGHT, ONLY HIS BEFORE, BROKEN. PERHAPS

BECOMING METHODS FLAWED. PROFESSOR. IT'S TIME 1--WE--

APPARENT. NO MATTER HOW FOUND A BETTER

HARD YOU TRY, YOU
CANNOT TRULY WIN.,

1 FEAR,
OLD
FRIEND...

WAY.

STRYKER MADE
ME A KILLER. EVEN
THOUGH NO ONE
ACTUALLY DIED, THE
INTENT WAS THERE [

o YOU ARE
CORRECT.

BUT DON'T YOU SEE --EITHER OF YOU--
WE'RE HUMAN, TOO/ A DIFFERENT
BRANCH, PERHAPS, BUT THE SAME BASIC
TREE ! SUCH A FUNDAMENTAL-SHIFT IN
ATTITUDE CAN'T BE IMPOSED-- TO HAVE |
ANY MEANING, IT MUST GROW FROM

1

AGO THAT 1
WOULD SEE NO
MORE X-MEN DIE.

. WITHIN . YOU BROUGHT US
S THE ONLY ~ TOGETHER 10 FULFILL A
MEANS TO DREAM, CHARLES-- ONE BORN

OUT OF HOPE AND THE NOBLEST
OF HUMAN ASPIRATIONS--AND
WE'VE SWEATED AND BLED,
AND SOME OF US HAVE DIED,
TO MAKE IT A REALITY. I'M
NOT_PREPARED TO
GIVE UP.

THE MEANS ARE
AS IMPORTANT AS THE
END -- WE HAVE TO DO
THIS RIGHT OR NOT AT
ALL. ANYTHING LESS

NEGATES EVERY BELIEF

WE'VE EVER HAD, EVERY
SACRIFICE WE'VE
EVER MADE.

THAT END...

w THEN
SO BE IT.

.......

GRANTED, TIMES
ARE TOUGH FOR
US AND THEY'LL
PROBABLY GET
A LOT WORSE.
GRANTED, WE
PROBABLY COULD
CONQUER THE
WORLD -- THOUGH
THE COST IN BLOOD
\ WOULD BE STAGGERING.

S "’?:1




YOU ARE ALL
AGREED TO
THIS ?

AND YOU, CHARLES,
DO YOU SUBSCRIBE

TO YOUR STUDENTS’
INSANITY...

i surmton v o . PR T G

: | _. - AN SAME TOKEN, CHUM ...
REASON FOR BEING. I CANNOT : ! 2

DESERT THEM.

IF THEY .
ARE WILLING
TO GIVE MY
DREAM A
CHANCE, THEN

SO AM I.

.. THE WORLD'S GOT NO
SHORTAGE O' WINDMILLS
T TILT AT.

I HAVE WEPT OVER TOO
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