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PREVIOUSLY IN JEAN GREY...
FOR MONTHS, JEAN GREY HAS SEEN VISIONS OF THE RETURN 
OF THE PHOENIX FORCE. DETERMINED TO AVOID THE FATE OF 
HER PRESENT-DAY ADULT SELF, JEAN SOUGHT ADVICE FROM 
THOSE WHO COULD HELP HER FIGHT BACK AGAINST THE 
PHOENIX. EVENTUALLY, THE PROPHETIC WARNING VISIONS 
WERE REVEALED TO BE CONNECTED TO WHAT APPEARS TO 
BE THE SPIRIT OF JEAN’S ADULT SELF.
 
AT THE BEHEST OF ADULT JEAN GREY’S SPIRIT, YOUNG JEAN 
GREY DELVED INTO EMMA FROST’S MINDSCAPE TO RECOVER 
A SLIVER OF THE PHOENIX FORCE THAT SHE HAD HIDDEN 
THERE SOME TIME AGO. UPON RETRIEVING IT, JEAN WAS 
OVERCOME BY THE POWER OF THE PHOENIX FORCE…

RIPPED FROM THE PAST ALONG WITH THE FOUR OTHER 
ORIGINAL STUDENTS OF CHARLES XAVIER, JEAN GREY AND 

HER FELLOW X-MEN STRUGGLE TO FIND THEIR PLACE IN THE 
PRESENT WHILE USING THEIR MUTANT ABILITIES FOR GOOD. 
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I wish I could 
tell you that it 
was all worth it. I wish I could 

tell you that 
old, dead ghost 

me was right.

about emma frost. 
about beating the 

phoenix. about 
everything.

I wish I could 
tell you we found 

what we were 
looking for. 

I wish. I 
wish. I wish.

but I’m lying 
here--dying.

so I can’t 
tell you much 
of anything 
right now. 

she’s 
breathing, but 
just barely. 
heart’s still 
going like a 
bat out of 

hell.

and if this 
thermometer’s 

right…she’s 
currently 

on fire.

if there's a silver lining 
to this billowing ash cloud, 

it's that for once jean 
grey can't claim the 

moral high ground.

sadly, 
I seem to be 

the only one here 
who can see you 

to know it's 
happening.

everything’s 
always a 

competition 
with you.

gah!yes…
and today 

psychic 
arson wins 

the cup.

manhattan.



patient’s gotta 
be a mutant or 

something.

--and allow 
a stone-

fisted infant 
to rifle 
through 
my mind.

what do you 
want, emma? an 

apology?

you’re 
right. that 
was a huge 
invasion of 

privacy.

it was last 
ditch, desperate 
and gross. but 

I’m not 
sorry…

you set 
the child on 

fire!

…you were 
hiding the one 

thing on earth that 
might just help jean 
survive the phoenix 

force.

I did what 
needed to 
be done.

yes, of 
course. you needed 

to invade my home in 
the dead of night--

--incapacitate and 
possess my body like some 

sort of creep-show succubus--

skin’s so 
hot she’s 

microwaving the 
equipment.

what’s 
going on 

back 
there?

I don’t 
even know!



if jean 
can’t handle 
that little 
touch of 
flame, she

 was already 
dead to 
begin 
with.

you’re a 
lot colder 

than I 
remember.

erratic heart 
rate, and her 

temperature is off 
the charts.

a little freckled 
fawn in headlights. 

playing at adulthood 
because that’s the 

expectation.

and I 
have to 
prepare 
her for 
battle.

what 
battle? the 

battle I 
lost time 
and time 

again when 
I was older, 

wiser and 
surrounded 
by better.

so yes, 
I’m cold and 

blunt and 
impatient.

I’m 
playing 

fast and 
loose with 
this child’s 

well- 
being.

--with 
what comes 

next.

good 
god!

but only 
because I’m 
intimately 
familiar--

do you 
remember 
being her 

age?

vaguely.

nothing 
but question 

marks between 
those ears.

yeah, 
well…

I died since the
 last time we 

spoke.
teenage 
female. 

unresponsive. 
likely 

mutant.



fire!

we’re 
trying!

--to turn you 
into me.

where are you 
going?

there’s clearly 
only one thing in 
this hospital that 

can help us.

and 
they keep 

it up on the 
roof.

go on 
haunting 

the hayride, 
I'll be down 

in a jiff.

the 
roof?!

imagine that. all it 
took was death and 

desperation--

put it 
out! put 
it out!



this is 
getting ugly, 

jean.

I know 
you hate 
it when I 

possess you, 
but let’s 
see if I 
can’t—

was that 
our soul…
screaming?

I’m so 
sorry, jean. 

I’m so 
sorry.

--help! good 
god!


