gronas vee goteronamar x-wvier,
' : esent@World tratimaticalydifferent thanthe'orehe eft behindm
his'present,the’man*Scott Summers grows tp*to*befowStands with‘matants
e'youngerCyclopsknows'onlyasenemies:

U tO™WTId

g'pirate;

DOTAlVE UTES U cU U dUVEC re ali(c v V U cU oy v Vd

pirate'shipthe"Desolationsand its'eaptainWalesh Malafect¥He €ast the*Starjammers

tospa'ce,greW‘Corsair in‘the*brigyand conscripted CyclopS'into'service ypromising'a
\

speedydeath foPCyclops'it he'failed to'follow*Malafect’s €veryorder:




THINGS GOT BETTER
AFTER I VOLUNTEERED
TO TORTURE MY DAD.

AND I'M PRETTY SURE THE
CREW _OF THE DESOLATION
COULD HEAR HIS SCREAMS
ON EVERY LEVEL OF THE
SHIP, FROM THE

BARRACKS TO BRIDGE.

OF COURSE, THEY
HAD NO IDEA THOSE
BLOODCURDLING HOWLS

AND DESPERATE SHRIEKS
FOR MERCY WERE COMING
FROM MY FATHER.




ALL THEY KNOW |5 THAT
I'M “SCOTT CYCLOPS,"
LR e

OF THE STARCUTTER

DESOLATION.

OUR PRISONER,
CHRIS SUMMERS,
OTHERWISE KNOWN AS
CORSAIR OF THE RIVAL
PIRATE STARSHIP THE
STARJ.

MER, WAS
MY FORMER CAPTAIN.

5-5TOP,
PLEASE...

I CAN'T TAKE
ANY MORE...

AND THAT T HATED
HIS GUTS MORE

THAN ANYTHING.

NOT
ON YOUR
LIFE; OLD




YOou
MIND KEEPING THE
NOISE DOW

’

SHIPMAN?

WE CAN
HEAR YOUR
PRISONER ALL

THE WAY ON
THE BRIDGE.

APOLOGIES,
MISTER SYSK.

ARE YOU

ASKING ME TO

TAKE IT EASY ON
OUR CAPTIVE?

FIRST OFFICER
SYSK DIDN'T LIKE
ME MU

NO,
SHIPMAN
CYCLOPS.

IT PROBABLY WASN'T
WISE TO ANTAGONIZE
HIM LIKE I DID.

BUT WE HAD TO
GET OUR FUN
SOMEWHERE.

AND HE SEEMED TO
LIKE ME LESS THE
MORE RESPONSIBILITY

CAPTAIN MALAFECT
GAVE TO ME.

PLEASE...

DO Yyou
THINK THAT'S
WHAT THE CAPTAIN
INTENDED WHEN HE
ASSIGNED ME TO
TORTURE THE
PRISONER?

PERHAPS
I MISINTERPRETED
THE CAPTAINZ SHOULD
YOU AND_ I GO SEE HIM

AND CLARIFY HIS
ORDERS?

SEE IF HE
WANT!

S ME TO
TORTURE THE
CAPTIVE WITH TICKLE
FIGHTS AND FOOT
S5AG

s



