


I'VE SEEN
SOME TERRIIBLE

THINGS IN OR TWELVE
SPACE. BILLION PEOPLE ON
LIKE, THESE PLANET SPARTAX,
CHARMING BROOD ENCASED IN
INFESTOIDS. LIVING DEATH.
GARA, MY
BLDER OF-aTE | | BOYFRIEND
’ 1,
SHE TERRIFIES | | PETER, HE'S
WE TERRIBLY
o CUTE.
AND
THEN THERE'S
THAT DAMN
MIRROR...

THOSE
INFESTOIDS
ARE ABOUT TO
IMPLANT THEIR
EGGS INTO
THE SKULLS
OF ALL THESE
PEOPLE.

LIKE I SAID...
I'VE SEEN SOME
THI

--YOUR
FRIEND HAS
EMBRACED THE

STARS.

SHE IS
LOST TO US
FOREVER.



CAUSED ALL OF THIS.

THE GUARDIANS AND
THE X-MEN, FIGHTING
LIKE HELL AGAINST THE
SLAUGHTER LORDS
TO SAVE SPARTAX.




SOME OF THEM GAVE UP
THEIR HUMANITY IN RETURN
FOR GREAT POWER--TO
DO THE RIGHT THING.




I DID IT TOO.
THAT'S RIGHT, ME,
KITTY PRYDE,
OF ALL PEOPLE--

--I MEAN, I PREFER
TO SPEND SATURDAY
NIGHT UNDER A BLANKET,
DRINKING TEA, WATCHING
KATHARINE HEPBURN
MOVIES, DARN IT.

AND I HATE
SPACE.

YET I LOOKED THE
BLACK VORTEX IN THE
EYE AND ALLOWED
MYSELF TO BE
TRANSFORMED INTO
SOMETHING COSMIC.

BUT ALL THOSE
TERRIBLE THINGS I
FOUND IN SPACE?

SUDDENLY,
ALL OF THEM
SEEMED VERY,

VERY SMALL.




