


...S0ORRY,
BABUSHKA.

IJusT
DON'T SEE
IT.

MY
GRANDMOTHER
USED TO SAY THERE
EXISTS NO GREATER
PLEASURE IN THIS
WORLD--

--THAN
WATCHING CHILDREN
AT PLAY.

DARKCHILD!
THERE YOU
ARE!

YES,
N’ASTIRH, RIGHT
OVER HERE WITH
THE HOT DOGS.
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IT WAS
GOING PEACHES
AND DAMNED CREAM
UNTIL MADDIE PRYOR
AND HER GOBLIN
ARMY SHOWED--

I TAKE IT YOUR
EXTERMINATION OF
THE REMAINING X-MEN
DID NOT GO AS
PLANNED.

PLEASE TELL
ME A GOBLIN
DID NOT TAKE
YOUR HEAD.

NO, YOUR
BROTHER DID.
HE'S QUITE A BIT MORE
IMPRESSIVE WITH
THAT SOULSWORD
IN HAND.

OBVIOUSLY.

HEY,
WATCH IT! MY
DOGS!

THEY PRETTY WELL
WIPED Us OUT. PRYOR
EVEN MANAGED TO
TAME YOUR BAMF
DRAGON.

I SLIPPED OUT
WHEN MISTER SINISTER
SHOWED UP. HE'S CLONED
HIMSELF A HALF-BREED
ARMY. INCENDIARIES,
FROM THE LOOK
OF ‘EM.

THAT IS
DISAPPOINTING.

YEAH,
PRETTY MUCH.

SO ALL MY
ENEMIES HAVE
PILED THEMSELVES

TOGETHER DOWN
IN THE SEWERS?




“...WON'T THAT
BE FUN TO
SORT OUT.”

I SPENT
FIVE LONG YEARS
TRAPPED IN THE ROTTEN
PIT THAT WAS MANHATTAN,
DREAMING OF BLUE SKIES,
CLEAR WATER AND
FRESH MEAT.

YEAH,
AGREED, BUT
HOW DO YOU PLAN
TO DO THAT,
SINISTER?

MY CLONE
ARMY CAN SHOOT
PLASMA BOMBS FROM
THEIR FINGERTIPS,
MR. SUMMERS.

NOW THAT
I'M OUT, I CAN'T
HAVE THE DARKCHILD
AND HER BEASTIES
SPOILING MY DREAM
COME TRUE.

I WON'T

BE TRADING
ONE HELL FOR
ANOTHER.

SHE
MUST BE
STOPPED.

AND ILLYANA
TOOK OUT DOZENS
OF MY BEST X-MEN
IN A MATTER OF
MINUTES.

AT THIS POINT,
EVEN I HAVE TO
ADMIT SHE CAN'T
BE BEATEN.

HAVE YOU
NOT SEEN THE
LARGE METAL FELLOW
AND HIS MAGIC
SWORD?

HE IS RIGHT,
SCOTT. THE SOUL-
SWORD MAY BE ABLE
TO DEFEAT ILLYANA.
MY DEMON ARM LETS
ME WIELD IT.




