


THIS 1S MAGIC...TRUE MAGIC. FORCING
MY WAY THROUGH THE TIMESTREAM
AGAINST ALL THE LAWS OF NATURE.

CITIES PECAY AND CIVILIZATIONS
FALL ALL AROUND ME, AND STILL
I PUSH FORWARP.

THE RUINS BELOW NOW GIVE
RISE TO SOME STRpAgGE

0]
FEEL A PULL IN MY GUT.

THERE 1S SOMETHING
FAMILIAR HERE, AND
A BETTER

ESITATE.
THAT'S ALL IT TAKES...

I CAN'T AFFORP TO
STOP_AND LOOK AROUNP.

THE X-MEN ARE LOST AND'
THEY NEEP ME.

I MUST BE HUNPREPS OF
YEARS INTO THE FUTURE
NOW. THE GLEAMING
FUTURISTIC CITIES THAT
PASSED ME BY ONLY MOMENTS
AGO MUST BE HUNDREDS
OF YEARS IN THE PAST.



IT'S_HER!
IT'5 REALLY

HER/ JUST LIKE
IN THE GREAT
CHRONICLES!

THIS PLACE,
THIS NIGHTHARE
i el e
) WHAT ARE
yOU TALKING
ABOUTZ! WHO
18 YOUR
MOTHER?

MOTHER DID THiS, AND
ONLY YOU CAN
TOP HER!




MISTAKE TRYING TO
ENSNARE ME WITH
YOUR PATHETIC
SPELLS, LITTLE
WIZARPS!

NOW THEN,
I HAVE WORK TO

YOU PO NOT
UNPERSTAND,
ILLYANA RASPUTIN.
WE PID NOT STOP
YOUR PROGRESS
THROUGH TIME IN ORPER
TO FIGHT YOU.

WE NEEPED TO
WARN YOU.

WE ARE THE
PAUGHTERS OF
SAPNA. SHE ENDED
ALL LIFE AND CREATED

BEFORE IT's TOO LATE!




MEGAW/GEUL!
k716 1AL,

KURT!
APOCALYPSE'S
POWER WAS ALL
THAT WAS HOLPING
THIS WOE‘%?

BUT, THE
ARK, STORM.
SIX HUNDRED

UNBORN
UTANTS.

THEY
ARE ALL
DEAD.



