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Quickisilver aceelerated beyond the speed of
perception to save the world.

Now he’s an 15olated astaway on o frozen Farth,
barely holding off madness and desperate to find o
way home.

But he's not alone. Creafures wearing his face are
going affer every person he's ever met, and they
seem fo be ronnected to s emofional stafe.

He believed he rould defeat them by staying alm,
but he was no match for an army...



I'M THE FASTEST MAN IN THE WORLD,
BUT NOW EVERYTHING PEPENDS ON
ME SLOWING MYSELF POWN.

I’M NOT VERY GOOPD AT THAT,
BUT I'M TRYING. TRYING TO
USE MY CALM AS A WEAPON.

BREATHE
IN...

BREATHE
ouT...

BREATHE
IN...






I PUSH AWAY ALL

I PUSH AWAY THE THOUGHT THOUGHT AND T
THAT I WILL PIE HERE, THE BREATHE.
THOUGHT THAT I MUST PO

SOMETHING.

AND SOMEHOW,
IMPOSSIBLY, IT
WORKS, IT
HURTS THEM.

BUT I BARELY NOTICE. EVERY TIME
MY THOUGHTS START TO WANDER
TO THE CREATURES, I BRING
THEM BACK TO BREATHING.



I AM CALM NOW, AND
PRESENT, AND IN CONTROL
OF MY OWN BREATH.

AND THAT KILLS
THESE MONSTERS
THAT LOOK LIKE ME.

1S THAT
ALL OF THEM,
THEN?

NOT QUITE,
JACKASS,

ALONE
AT LAST.



