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A mutant refugee from the Age of Apocalypse,

Blink was a member of the original EXILES, a team

of heroes plucked from their respective realities
and tasked with stabilizing the dangerously
shifting Multiverse. After saving reality many
times over, Blink set out to live her own life. But
the Multiverse keeps calling her...

A dimension-hopping device called the Tallus recruited a new team of Exiles composed
of Blink and the alternate-universe heroes Iron Lad, Valkyrie and Wolvie. But a group
of rogue Watchers, bent on ending all interference in the timestream, captured the
Exiles and their “accomplices,” TJ (Blink’s old Exiles companion), Peggy Carter (an
alt-universe Captain America), Becky Barnes and King (the Black Panther of the West).

The team escaped, but were separated and stranded in a strange world where
everyone seems to see them as characters from the One Thousand and One Nights
folk tales. With the help of a magic carpet and even more magical luck, they reunited
in an ornate palace, where TJ had been trapped and forced to entertain the leader of

this Arabian Nights world...CALIPH DOOM!
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HE
HELL IS GOING
ON HERE?Z!

A LWORTHY
INQUIRY.

I
THINK WE'D ALL

SOME
LIKE TO KNOW KINDA EXPLAININ'
THAT. WOULD BE

NICE.

WELL, IF THIS IS

A WORLPD BASED ON THE
ONE THOUSAND ANDP ONE NIGHTS
FOLK TALES, TJ MUST BE PLAYING
SHAHRAZAPD, THE STORYTELLER
WHO TOLD TALES OF SINBAD AND
ALADPIN TO APPEASE HER
MURPEROUS HUSBAND...

...THE
CALIPH.

WELL, HE /S
POCTOR--

AM THE
RIGHTEOUSLY
GUIPEP

MY GUARDPS
COVER EVERY
ENTRANCE TO THIS
ROOM, BUT HAVE RAISEP
NO ALARM. WHO ARE YOU
TRESPASSERS? WHERE
PIP YOU COME

YEAH!
'SPLAINING
AND PIE/




I AM YOUR

HUSBANP AND YOUR
CALIPH/ IT IS YOUR PUTY
UNPER GOP TO FULFILL
MY COMMANDS.

AND MY
COMMANPD 1S THAT
YOU WILL DIE AT DAWN,
AS HAVE ALL MY
WICKEP WIVES!

WE CAME
FROM THE
MOON!

I...AH...
WELL, YOUR...
MAJESTY?
YOU SEE--

THIS MAN'S
GARB |5 DIFFERENT,
BUT I KNOW HIM. KING
VIKTOR. A SAVAGE
PESPOT.

IN MY
WORLD, HE

NEARLY CONQUEREP
WAKANDA. WHATEVER
GUISE HE WEARS
NOW, HE MUST BE
STOPPED.

SAVE YOUR
LIES--THERE 1S
ONLY ONE ANSWER THAT
MAKES SENSE: THIS NEW
WIFE OF MINE HAS USED
HER SORCERY TO CALL
YOU HERE!

WIFEZ!
NOW WAIT JUST
A MINUTE, YOU
NASTY--

ENOUGH OF
THIS IMPUPENCE! I
AM GOP’'S REGENT ON
EARTH, AND YOU
WILL OBEY ME...







S0 AMONG THE TRILLIONS
OF REALITIES, ONE HAS
POOMBOTS PRESSED LIKE
MEPIEVAL GUARPSMEN.

I REALLY HOPE I LIVE LONG

ENOUGH TO PREPARE PROPER

SCIENTIFIC REPORTS ON ALL
THE STUFF WE'VE SEEN.

LEAVE US
ALONE, YOU
MEANIES!

KEEP
FIGHTING,

PEOPLE! WE'RE
NOT GOING TO
LET A BUNCH OF
GLORIFIED
MANNEQUINS
TAKE US
DOWN!

E'S
BLOCKING MY
HEX BOLTS
TOO!

PIERCE HIS

FRIENDS, FOR
VALKYRIE'S BLADE

YOU PARE
STRIKE YOUR

CALIPH? T WILL
GRIND YOU ALL
TO PUST!

EVERYONE
CONVERGE ON
POOM! IT'S
GONNA TAKE ALL
OF Us TO BEAT
HIM!

YOU CANNOT
HIDE YOUR NATURE

FROM ME, “VALKYRIE.”
YOU ARE NOT A WOMAN
BORN OF A WOMAN, BUT
THE FOUL CREATURE OF
A FALSE GOP.

THE EYE OF
SOLOMON WILL
RACK YOUR PEVIL-
BRED BONES UNTIL
YOU PIE!




VALKYRIE'S
UNCONSCIOUS.
I'M GOING TO TRY
AND 'PORT US OUT
OF HERE.

WITH THIS MANY OF
Us AND NO VIEW OF
WHERE I'M 'PORTING
TO, IT'S RISKY, BUT--
WHAT THE--

LOOKS
LIKE OUR TICKET
OUT OF HERE. IRON
LAD, TAKE OUT
THAT WINDOW!

IT'S THE SAME ONE
THAT HELPEP US
ESCAPE THAT CAVE!

AND IT'S COMING AT
US LIKE IT...WANTS
us TO RIPEZ

HOLP ON TIGHT,
EVERYONE!



