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everything under
this force field for
myself. I'm going
to eat until
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All of you,
stand aside--
you'd be wise

A not to
[ oppose me.

i

aren't my
people.

The Shi'Ar
were consumed,
devoured by you
and your friends.

You ate my people,
Spider-Man.

Iwon't
allow you to
harm these

people.

Gladiator, please--
you weren't always like
this. You were a noble man
once...the leader of the
Shi'Ar Imperial Guard...a
protector of people.

=1

Ithinkit's
time to return
3 the favor!




L/ Oh, Giant-Man-- -
your foot! I didn't [
even notice.

You don't have to do this--
the hunger is fading! I can
feel it happening.

Surrender
now, Gladiator!
Just stop this. I can
help you. T've learned
things about myself,
about us.

Yeah, that glowing

\ wall cut it off. It's some kind of

force field--
but it won't hold us

Spider-Man's right!
The pain will fade--the
hunger will become
a distant memoruy.
You don't need
to do this.




Wi bather It makes

” [ with your pathetic
energy blasts?
Ican't even fee/

Plus--it's a
distraction!

Spider-Man,
you still with




Yeah, I'm
okay, Luke...

When we are
through, there
won't be anything

...Ithink.

This isn't working! If we
can't break through it--
maybe we can do
underit!

You're a heavy hitter, yeah--
a planet mover for sure. Before
all this started, I'd have to be
prettu crazy to try and
take you on myself.

But now, don't
forget that the rest
of us have the Power
Cosmic--and a portion
of Galactus' powers.

So you're
screw--







Nice job! But, A
Luke--Idotta sau, B
you really look
: like crap.

Idon't know
how that's possible,
Ijust lost like
eighty pounds!

Come here,
Wasp--let's get
you patched up.




& S\\\‘: who are §
o 5 your
AfE S g

~\ i ! 2T How did you
k (PO P RN Duild that?

Ihate to break it
to you, Tony--but
the doors at stark
International aren't
locked anymore.

I've had forty
years to improve upon
everything you've

ever done.

Ididn't even

still alive.

know you were

least for a
little while
longer.

Also, you're never
doing to get through
that force field--so
you might as well
dive up.

Whatever--
he may be right.
However, killing
them isn't why
we came back
to Earth.
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The Baxter Building,
Former Home of the
Fantastic Four.

Fan out-
we need to find
this gatewau
Reed buiit

I'm starting ?
to forget the B
taste of--




INTRUDER
ALERT!

But after
These must be Reed's all this
defenses--this place N time?
was always wired in P Who was

case of an attack. o, N \ here to turn |
# £ Z themon?! 4
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. What are @S Keep him drugged ' I he wakes up--
Infirmary on Asteroid M. we doing to and unconscious for as  turns into the Hulk... |

; W

f/ h & long as we possibly can  those restraints
’. * 4 i in hopes that we figure won't do a thing.
- 7 = _ something out. =
: ¢ E | >
R @j 4 j s | \“
; “ 4 X7 : -L:‘ g | g - \:"“
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j what about you,
'\ T'Challa? Po you

feel anything? No, nothing. It's

like it didn't even

Wasp these days.
me reattached to

my body, it'dbe \

| g ; ' = " - (l \
, _ , ‘ g 3
/ /) [l W
/| 5% i
LR ﬂ Vi 5% Thanks, Reynolds--
: ' —— - \ and how many times do
I'm r'!ot feeling NG i o Ihave to tellyou? It's
this either--but if REZ j-- . ‘ most certainly Ms.
(Y=< someone could get |8 | [|N
5 i 1]

And you can 5
callme Janet. I've ¥
known you longer
than I knew my
ex-husband...




~Sa). attacking us.

/' We're in the middle of (i

SO a crisis here, people. When [RSS

& did you think it wouldbe a »
\ good time to informyour . 7%
%O leader of what's - 4 18inJjeopardy--
going on? Ineedtobe
i informed!

e's right--
we'll need everyone
iFwe're going to
survive.

Malcolm,
they've already
risked their lives to ’
save us--and look-- qoir:ge{c? I:ngble
theyre not  o% tiis without
their kind!

b

You know as well as T
do that none of us will
survive this if we don't

work together. So
whatever it is you have
adainst me--Isuddest
you get over it for
the time being.

with your kind is an

accident waiting
to happen!




« /' Thanks so much,
Reuynolds. It's good
to be able to move

again--when I'm
disconnected, when
A\ Ican't move--it's
just horrible.

think that
about does = Good
it.

always been

Years ago--
when everyone
started pairing

off, I never--

Today, when
you were injured--
Isaw it onthe
monitor and I--
I was so

You were
always the
one for me,




Where did
these come
from exactly?

The Wasp had
5 done through quite
mle;tfglggnvt a few bodies before
need leds to get we dot to the current
around. You're model. These are

just wasting leftovers.

It was a simple
matter to rig them
up so you could

control them.

alittle better
than that.

We stayed in
SO you duys orbit for a few years, You've been
have been living making sure it was living life. T
here this whole safe down on the miss life.
surface. Then yes,
we returned
smells... I
miss food...
It hasn't
always been
great--
but we've
survived.
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reason we went

everywhere else

in the galaxy: for
more food...

They're
looking for a
place that
has it.

b would be useful.

What can the
two of you tell us
about your group?

Any information Why are they

here? Why have
they come

There's a device here--
somethinﬁ F«?ee;id
developed when this all
Then why here? started. The thing the
They had to know that Fantastic Four used to
even if there were travel to another
survivors here--it dimension.
wouldn't be
enough. What? Follow me.
Why are you There's something

I'd like to show !




1 | fl \ 8§\
Back at the : / || e "
Gaxter Buildig. >y Okay...we've been §
- < in every corner of this
1 £ /A building--we've I
i~ searched everyinch M
| of every floor--
And we
still haven't

found it.

have just
disappeared.

S N

E\ // It couldn't
3
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Think about it--every - ‘."‘_ 3 L
defense in this building S . Pt -_—
was activated. Every : ; : B, A ﬁ
single one of them. \ :

left. He wouldn't have
any reason to have
those activated.

He got the Iron Man armor from
Stark International...he would
have had access to everything--
there’s no one to stop him.

If he stole my armor,
he must have come
here, too.

He must be the one
who activated the
defense systems

and--

He's got the
device...he took
the portal
denerator from
here.

We
have to go
back.




ﬁantkilcipated tE:Lis.
' I thought you might one
ui?'uhveerce;c;t day return. I sought
this machine out--mostly
in order to keep it out
of your hands.
At the same

time, I wanted to
give us the ability to
escape this living hell--

but I've failed. I've
checked and rechecked
the machine, and while
nothing seems to be
wrond with it--it
simply doesn't

You
brought it You don't
here?! understand. They
came here for that
machine--all the way
here, from the edge
of the known
universe--just
for that.

They will stop
at nothing until
they have it. They
have time on their
side--they can
figure out a way to
get past your
force field.

You will
eventually
have to fight
them!

We can't face ‘ v { uh...I may
them like this--we ; ' 5 be able to help
don't have the o T w : R ) with that
strength or the 1 i » second part.
numbers needed to
fight them off.




out on our
expeditions into
the city we found
something--a brain.

Well, part of a
brain, really.

It was still
functioning--at
least, partially.

It was amazing--
so we kept it.

I was shocked, really.
I couldn't believe it had
all worked. It was--
well, it was amazing.

The subject is
an excellent fighter--
that part remained
intact. sadly, many
other brain functions
are impaired.

still, I think
you'll all be very
impressed... once
you det past the
initial shock,
that is.

T'Challa, this
will probably be
the hardest

—
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Iwas studuing it--truing
to determine a way to see
how well it was functioning--
away to test it...

suddenly,
an opportunity
presented
itself.




Fall in,
soldiers! We're
at war!
Where am
I? Is the war
over?

Who are
we at war
with again?

But how--
it can't be--

Yes, I'm so
sorry--I used
the body of
your dead
son.
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