


T IRST
INGEE: THING T

REMEMBER |S
MY MOTHER.

THE FIRST
THING I
REMEMBER |15
MY FATHER.

HE WAS
TELLING ME
A STORY OF

WAR.

MY DAD WAS WITH

THEM ARE GONE NOW.

THEY TAUGHT
ME SCIENCE,

AND HISTORY,
AND PHILOSOPHY,
AND ART.

SHE WAS
READING TO

ME FROM A
BOOK.

AID SHE COULDN'T BE WITH US, AND THAT

sI ASKED ABOUT MY MOTHER, BUT DAD
I COULDN'T ASK ABOUT HER ANYMORE.

HE TAUGHT
ME HUNTING, AND
FIGHTING, AND
KILLING, AND ALWAYS,
ALWAYS--SURVIVAL.




HOME WAS THE
BASE, AND ITS
WALLS WERE
CHAIN-LINK.

HOME WAS THE

STREET, AND
ITS WALLS
WERE THIN AIR.

I WAS ON A
FETCH MISSION

FOR THE
MILITARY BASE.

AND THE

MOMENT I MET
HIM, T KNEW HE A;le'IIEE ”E#E¥T

KNEW SHE WAS
DIFFERENT.

LOGAN WAS
ANGRY.

WAS LIKE ME.

AND I DON'T
MEET A WIDE RANGE
OF FIFTEEN-YEAR-
OLDS WITH CROSS-
BOWs.

YOU'RE ONLY,
LIKE, A YEAR OR
TWO OLDER THAN
ME--I'VE--I'VE NEVER
MET ANOTHER MUTANT
As YOUNG
AS YOU.

CLEARLY,
WE SHOULD
BOTH GET OUT
MORE.

IT'S NOT

I WAS

SAFE, BUT
I WAS NEVER
FREE.

I WAS FREE,
BUT I WAS
NEVER SAFE.

I WAS
SCOUTING FOR

FOOD TO TRADE
IN CENTRUM.

I-I-I...
REALZ /| e TUPAC

BETTER THAN
BIGGIE, |F THAT'S
WHAT YOU

MEAN.
I...DON'T

GET THAT
REFERENCE.

BUT I MET HIM
WHEN I COULD,

AND FOR THE FIRST
TIME SINCE T CAN
REMEMBER...

I THOUGHT

MAYBE
THINGS COULD
CHANGE.



THOUGH I'VE
BEEN WRONG
BEFORE.



