HOLD ON,
BETS. WE'RE
GETTING OUT
OF HERE.

IT'S MOMENTS
LIKE THIS WHEN
T REMEMBER
WHY I AGREED
TO BE PART OF
THIS TEAM.

T HAVE TO CHANNEL
ALL OF OUR PSYCHIC
ABILITIES TO DO
SOMETHING THIS BIG.

I COULDN'T
DO THIS ON MY
OWN. NONE OF

Us COULD.




ALL WE HAVE--
FOR BETTER
OR WORSE--IS
EACH OTHER.

I'M
FANTASTIC NOW
THAT I'M NOT BEING
ATTACKED BY CAVE
CREATURES OR
CRUSHED BY FALLING
ROCKS.

AND
NEXT TIME
YOU PLAN TO USE
MY BRAIN, RACHEL,
SEND ME A TEXT
FIRST OR
SOMETHING.

I SHOULD
NEVER HAVE LEFT
YOU AND PSYLOCKE
DOWN THERE...I'M
SORRY...




SORRY ABOUT
THE NOISE. I HAD
TO MOVE VERY FAST TO
AVOID RACHEL'S CLEVER
LITTLE REVERSE

CAVE-IN.

THE SOUND
BARRIER.

FOR AWHILE
DOWN THERE,
I THOUGHT I
MIGHT NEVER SEE
ANY OF YOU
AGAIN.

WE REALLY
THOUGHT WE'D
LOST YOU THIS

TIME.

NEVER
GO IN ALONE
LIKE THAT
AGAIN, OKAY?
OKAY?




