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AFTER A SERIES OF RUN-INS WITH THE SUPERHUMAN COMMUNITY, MARY WALKER WAS INSTITUTIONALIZED 
IN THE HOPES OF CURING HER DISSOCIATIVE IDENTITY DISORDER.

 
HER TREATING PHYSICIAN, A MYSTERIOUS MAN KNOWN ONLY AS DR. CHARLES, ATTEMPTED A RADICAL 

TREATMENT TO RESTORE HER SANITY.
 

ANOTHER PATIENT UNDER HIS CARE, A YOUNG MUTANT NAMED ZACHARY (CODENAME: AMP), HAS THE UNIQUE 
ABILITY TO AMPLIFY OTHER MUTANTS’ POWERS. DR. CHARLES UTILIZED AMP’S ABILITIES AND TRIED TO 
TARGET AND AMPLIFY THE PARTS OF MARY’S BRAIN INHABITED BY HER PEACEFUL, ORIGINAL PERSONALITY. 

BUT THE PROCEDURE WENT HORRIBLY WRONG, AND MARY’S PEACEFUL PERSONALITY WASN’T THE ONE THAT 
GOT A BOOST. NOW, TYPHOID IS LOOSE IN THE STREETS OF NEW YORK, AND SOME OF THE CITY’S CITIZENS 

ARE FALLING UNDER HER SPELL…

MARY WALKER IS A TALENTED MUTANT GIFTED WITH TELEKINETIC AND PYRO-KINETIC 
ABILITIES. ONCE AN ASPIRING ACTRESS, MARY’S AMBITIONS WERE THWARTED AFTER 
A SERIOUS TRAUMA CAUSED HER TO BEGIN TO SUFFER FROM DISSOCIATIVE IDENTITY 
DISORDER, AND AMONG THE PERSONALITIES VYING FOR CONTROL OF HER BODY IS THE 

VIOLENT ANARCHIST CALLED TYPHOID MARY!
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Back then.Back then.



So still. 
So quiet.

Move. Come on, 
come on, 
come on…

move.

You can do 
this. Focus 

on the wings. 
Every last 

feather. The 
bones. Make 

them…

…move.

See it in your mind, 
Mary. Think of it as 
a whisper. A wish.

Move. Move. 
Move move move 
movemovemove
movemovemov--

I’m doing
 it! I’m really 
doing it… I 

knew I could. 

This is so cool. 
I’ll show the world 
what I can do. I’ll 
show them I can…

I knew 
I wasn’t 
crazy.



…fly.



this city 
is mine now. 
and it’s in 

serious need of 
a makeover. 
time for a 
face-lift. let’s

light
up this
town.

The high line.
now.
The high line.
now. “|t’s raining, it’s 

pouring…the 
old New York 
is boring.” 

All these men 
trying to slice 

me out with their 
scalpels or drown 
me under dosage 

after dosage 
of their drugs or 
scorch me into 
oblivion with 
450 volts of 
electricity…

I’m not going anywhere. 
Typhoid’s not hiding any longer.



put the 
pigeons down, 

mary…

aw…you mean 
you didn’t 

come out of 
your little 
hidey-hole 
to see me? 

I’m hurt.

mary never had any visitors 
in the hospital. nobody cared 

if she was alive or dead.

nobody 
but me. 

yeah, well…let’s not get misty-
eyed just yet, okay? 

that’s odd… I 
can’t read typhoid’s 
thoughts. they’re 

blocked off.

you need to 
stop, mary! 

zachary isn’t 
a weapon! let 
him go before 

someone 
gets hurt.

 stop? 
hurt?

oh, 
jeannie… don’t 

you see, 
sweetie?

or is 
it typhoid 

today?

we’re here for zachary. he’s been missing 
too long, mary. he's amplifying your powers, 

making you dangerous... we’ve looked 
everywhere for him. now we need to take 

him home. where he’ll be safe.

where 
we’ll all 
be safe.



…I’m 
just getting 

started. 


