


TO STAY AWAY FROM
VIDEO GAMES. FOR 27 HOURS STRAIGHT.

AND BOARD
GAMES. [ osic

PUZZLES.

[ I NORMALLY TRY ] [I ONCE PLAYED HORSESHOESJ

COME OUT AND YANK

BOBBY HAD TO
UP THE STAKES.

MOST
INDIVIDUAL
SPORTS.

BUT HANK HAS BEEN IN
A WEIRD FUNK SINCE HE
AND EVAN GOT BACK
FROM EGYPT.

LOCKED UP IN
THAT LAB FOR
ALMOST A
WEEK NOW--

--LEAVING THE
X-MEN ON
INDEFINITE

HIATUS--

ANYTHING THAT INVOLVES
PROBLEM-SOLVING, STRATEGY,
OR OBSESSIVE REPETITION
OF A PRACTICED SKILL--

--CAN BE SORT
OF DANGEROUS
FOR ME.

NOT THAT IT MAKES MUCH
DIFFERENCE FOR ME. TOAD'S
DRUNKEN SARAH CONNOR STUNT
SHATTERED MY LEG. I DON'T
EVEN START PHYSICAL THERAPY
FOR THREE MORE WEEKS.

AND
EVERYBODY
ELSE
WENT OUT
TONIGHT.

50 JUST THIS
ONCE, 5COTT
SUMMERS |15
THROWING
CAUTION TO
THE WIND.
SCREW IT.

AN ENDEAVOR
THAT MIGHT PROVE
EASIER...



-..WITH A
BATTERY PACK
PLUGGED INTO
YOUR CONTROLLER
THERE.

HEH. TIME
TRAVEL. NO.
NO. NO.

THAT
PROJECT
IS IN THE REAR-
VIEW. THIS NEW
BU?;NE55

...SOMETHING A
BIT DIFFERENT.

I LEFT A PACK
ON THE CHARGER IN
THE KITCHEN. T'LL

I BELIEVE

RETRIEVE IT
FOR YOU.

FORGET THE
BATTERIES, HANK.
YOU HAVEN'T LEFT
THAT ROOM IN
FOREVER.

DISH, MAN.

DID YOU CRACK

THE TIME-TRAVEL
THING?

ARE YOU
CLOSE?

NO. UM, NO TIME

TO EXPLAIN
RIGHT AT THE Tl-\I“IIEHIﬁELL
MOMENT. IS THATZ

MY MISSION

1S ANOTHER

CASE OF ENERGY
DRINKS.



VITAMIN C
IS VERY
IMPORTANT. H

AND
MANY, MANY,
MANY MORE
ORANGES.

ALL THE
POWER YOU'LL
NEED FOR WHAT
I'M SURE WILL BE
A FINE EVENING
OF s0LO
GAMING.

AND
WITH THAT, MY
FRIEND...

T'LL

LEAVE YOU
TO IT.

BUT HANK'S
NORMALLY AN
“EXPLAIN THE

WHOLE THING IN
EXCRUCIATING
DETAIL” KIND OF
GUY...THAT WAS

FIVE MINUTES A BRUSH-OFF.

AGO I DIDN'T
ACTUALLY CARE

BB
BEEN DOING. SOMETHING
IN THERE...

HE'S HANK. HE
LOCKS HIMSELF ...AND NOW THAT
AWAY FROM TIME I KNOW
TO TIME FOR... HE'S HIDING
SCIENCE REASONS. SOMETHING...




...MY WEIRD BRAIN MYSTERIES
WON'T BE ABLE TO ARE MADE TO
LEAVE THAT ALONE. BE SOLVED.

SCRATCH
THAT.

EVEN IF IT MEANS
MY OCD VIDEO-
GAMING SESSION
MIGHT HAVE TO WAIT...

I DON'T KNOW WHAT
YOU THINK YOU'RE
HIDING IN THERE,
HANK McCOY.




