


ARE THESE

WORDS FROM
THE PAST?

THIS IS
ONLY HOW IT

STARTED...

ARE
YOU OKAY,
JEAN?
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I’'M FINE,
HANK. MY
ALARM DIDN'T
GO OFF THIS
MORNING. THE
WHOLE DAY
HAS FELT...
OFF.

CASSANDRA,
GET OUT OF MY HEAD
ORI FIRE.
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JEAN/
GET OUT OF
MY MIND!
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NEITHER IS YOUR

T
WILL BE
TIME TO WAKE
UP AGAIN
SOON.

JEAN! BUT--
HOW--

WAIT.
WHERE ARE
WE?

...AND

SISTER.

IT'S OKAY,
PROFESSOR...

A COSMIC
EGG! IT'S WHERE
PHOENIXES ALWAYS
GO WHEN THEY DIE.
BUT YOU’'RE NOT
SUPPOSED TO
BE HERE...



HELLO,
CHILD. MY
NAME IS CASSANDRA

NOVA AND YOUu
SHOULD BE VERY
AFRAID.

STAY
BEHIND ME,
JEAN.

IT"S OVER,
CASSANDRA, OUR
BOPDIES ARE DEAD. WE'RE
JUST PSYCHIC GHOSTS
NOW.

OH, CHARLES,
I'VE ALWAYS BEEN A
PSYCHIC GHOST. MY BODY
WAS JUST A FORMALITY. T DID
PLAN TO TAKE OVER YOURS
TO RUIN YOUR PRECIOUS
DREAM OF HUMAN AND
MUTANT HARMONY,
BUT THIS?

THIS
IS 3O MUCH
BETTER!



