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MAGNETO has lost the war against the humans, the war for which he sacrificed the
well-being of his children. Now he is forced to watch his daughter, Wanda, suffer the
loss of control over both her powers and her grip on reality.

PROFESSOR XAVIER, unable to help Wanda, gathers the Avengers and the X-MEN
to decide what to do with her. Not convinced that killing her is the only solution, the
gathered heroes travel to GENOSHA to confront Wanda.

Then the world burned to white. Welcome to the House of M. Nothing will ever be the same...

Plucked from their own separate realities, BLINK, SABRETOOTH, MIMIC, MORPH,
BEAK and HEATHER HUDSON were forced to undertake impossible missions,
risking their lives to save one imperiled Earth after another. Finally, they turned

the tables and took over the Crystal Palace—an observatory outside space and time
overlooking the countless realities that make up the Multiverse. At long last, the Exiles
are back in control of their own destinies.

Their first order of business is to return Beak home to his girlfriend, ANGEL, and their
children. But they find that Beak’s native reality, Earth #616, has been transformed
while they were away.

It is now a world where mutants are the norm and ordinary humans, or “Sapiens,” are
second-class citizens, a generation or two away from extinction. The royal House of M
rules much of the world, and Sentinel robots patrol the streets, keeping the peace.

Sadly, Beak learns that Angel has no memory of ever meeting him, much less starting
a family. She is now a glamorous model and wants nothing to do with him. And their
children don't even exist. And just when the Exiles thought things couldn’t get any
WoOrse...

A mutant serial killer known in the news as MUTANT X prowls the streets of
Manhattan. He has strange reality-warping powers and his modus operandi is to
possess the bodies of his victims, rapidly burning them out and vacating them once they
are reduced to withered husks. Mutant X has seized Angel’s body, and is now stalking
the Exiles themselves...

Exiles (ISSN #£1540-0964) No. 70, November, 2005. Published Monthly except semi-monthly in Fedruary, May, June, September and Movember by MARVEL COMICS, a division of MARVEL ENTERTAINMENT GROUP, ING. OFFICE OF
PUBLICATION: 417 5th Avenue, New York, NY 10015. PERIODICALS POSTAGE PAID AT NEW YORK, NY AND AT nnnmuu.u MAILING OFFICES. © 2005 Mzrvel Characters, Inc. All rights reserved. All characters featured in this issue and
the distinctive names and likenesses therao!, and 4ll related indicia are trademarss of Marvel Characters, Inc. No similasity between any of the names, characters, parsons, and/or institutions in th.s rnagazlne with those of any living or dead
person or institutlon i intended, and any such similarity which may exist is purely coincidental, 32.99 per copy in the LS. and $4.25 In Canada (GST #R127032852) in the direct markst and $2.99 In the LS. and $4.25 in Canada (GST
#R127032852) through the newsstand; Canadian ngxrernent #40668537. Printed in the USA. Subscription rate (U.S. dollars) for 12 issues: U.S. §27.00; Canada $37.00; Foreign $39.00. POS lS : SEND ALL ADDRESS CHANGES TO
Exiles, CJ'DM RVEL SUBSCRIPTION DEPT. P.O. BOX 30520 SALT LAKE CITY, UT 84130-0520. TELEPHONE # {snhjzl? 9158. FAX # (801) 208-0877. subscriptions@marvelsubs.com. AVI ARAD, Chief Creative Officer; ALAN FINE, President
&CEOOf Toy iz and Marvel Publishing; DAVID BOGART, VP Of Editorial Operations; DAN CARR, Director of Production; ELAINE CALLENDER, Directar of Manufamunn% JUSTIN GABRIE, Ma:ragmq Ecitor; STAN LEE, Chairman Emeritus. For
information regarding advertising in Marvel Gomics o on Marvel com, pleass contact Joe Maimone, Advertising Director, at jmaimone@marvel com or 212-576-8534. For Marvel subscription inquiries, pleasa call 800-217-8158,



Ry ot / ; TKM 5 Ml/ \ ’[/7? / / ’Lg [i

s F e
== ,“ \ [THAT'S WHAT WE ASK oues&r_vss , -
EVERY TIME WE POP INTO A NEW
REALITY, UISUALLY FOLLOWED BY
"HOW CAN WE SET IT RIGHTZ"
-‘ -.lr-'- \W

ONLY, COMPARER TO WHERE [

I GREW UP, THERE'S NOTHING

WRONG HERE AT ALL.
L 3 14

& 1

MY WORLD WAS
CONSUMEP BY A F
NIGHTMARISH WAR
BETWEEN MUTANTS ANP
| ORPINARY HUMANS--
. "FLATSCANS,"
o WE CALLEP THEM.

ol
HERE, THEY I?E CALLED
"SAPIENS."” MOST ARE
AT THE BOTTOM OF THE
LAPPER, BUT THEY'RE NOT
EXACTLY OPPRESSEPD,

I MEAN, THESE GUYS COULP GET
JOBS IF THEY WANTED. AND EVERY
SOCIETY HAS ITS PREGS, RIGHT?

MY NAME IS CLARICE

FERGUSON. I USUALLY

= GO BY MY X-MEN
"\ COPENAME: BLINK.

ANP ASIPE FROM ONE
GLARING PROBLEM, I'M
STARTING TO THINK
THIS WORLP IS HOW LIFE

SHOULP BE.
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THE PR‘OELEM ‘
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(= | THIS IS HIS WORLD--SORT e
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UNPOING THIS UTOPIA MIGHT BE THE
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OF. HE JOINEP OUR TEAM |

I
AFEW MONTHS AGO TO [ ==
HELP LS FIX ALTERNATE

_REALITIES GONE WRONG.

WHILE WE WERE AWAY, EVERYTHING

CHANGEP HERE. IT WENT FROM A ¥l

WORLD WHERE MUTANTS WERE A |

MISLINPERSTOOR MINORITY TO ONE
WHERE MUTATION IS THE NORM.

WE PON'T KNOW HOW IT HAPPENEP,
OR IF IT CAN BE CHANGEDR BACK...BUT

JOREATEST CRIME OF ALL.,
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" ERIK. MAGNLIS. MAGNETO, IN THE REALITY T
| COME FROM, HE LEAPS THE X-MEN. IN OTHERS,
| HE'S THE MOST EVIL MUTANT ON EARTH.

ON THIS VERSION OF EARTH, HE
A HERO OF THE HIGHEST ORPER.
I'VE SPENT ALL MORNING REAPIN
oo JPONHM

g ‘_. W)l
7Y
THE PROSPERITY d "
HE BRINGS IS R,
LINPENIABLE. THE

EVILS HIS ARMIES
AVERT ARE TOO
NUMEROUS
o JOCOUNT.

EVEN THE SENTINEL
® ROBOTS, THE SCOURGE
OF MUTANTKIND IN EVERY
OTHER REALITY, SERVE .
ONLY TO PROTECT. | |/ 777
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NONE OF THIS HOLPS
ANY CONSOLATION FOR BEAK,

YER NOT Q0P WE FIX REALITIES
THINKIN' THIS | THAT ARE POOMEP. \L—
THROLGH,  THIS WORLD'S DOIN'

MEAN, SABRE- | |F1'S
o N TOOTH? BEAK'S BeF 4
gl KIPS PON'T YWz
\ EVEN EXIST A

PON'T WORRY,
BARNELL, WE'LL FIGURE
OUT WHAT HAPPENED
AN WE'LL CHANGE IT
S\ ALL BACK. IF ANYONE
CAN, IT'S US.

YEAH, I GOT THAT.
BUT WHAT IF WE ERASE
A BILLION MOKREKIPS
WHEN WE CHANGE
THINGS BACK?

BEAK'S YOLING.
HE CAN START OVER.
AN' IN THIS WORLP, HE
ACTUALLY STANDS A
CHANCE OF HOOKIN'

UP AGAIN{

Y'THINK ANYONE IN THIS
CROWP WILL JUPGE HIM FOR i
HIS LOOKSZ HECK, NOBOPY'S [
GIVEN YOUR UGLY MUG A I
SECONP GLANCE SINCE
WE GOT HERE!L

{ WELL, THAT'S MIGHTY ¥ BUT IF CLARICE WAS
| NOBLE OF YOU, WRITING SUDPENLY ERASED FROM
L\ " OFF BEAK'S CHILPREN , EXISTENCE, I KNOW YOU'D
KILL HALF THE PLANET TO
GET HER BACK!




’ IT'S NOT THE
SAME, ANYWAY. ME
AN' BLINK SPENT YEARS
TOGETHER, FIGHTIN' FOR
OUR LIVES. BEAK ONLY
S>> _HAD HIS KIPS FER A FE

- MONTHS S Z

_ “TBESIDES, FROM N’ SN

- T=> WHAT I CAN TELL HIS \ . L

P cIRLFRIEND'S BETTER | 5 v
OFFNOW THAN SHE /=

R L | (AN R
SR

4 "SHE USETALIVE IN A SHACK /
| WITH HIM, RIGHTZ NOW SHE'S A ( !
8 FLIPPIN' UINPERWEAR MOPEL WITH [

HER OWN LIPTOWN APARTMENT."

Y'THINK YOU'P
BE POIN' HER A
FAVOR TAKIN' ALL

THAT AWAY? GIVE IT A REST,

— YOU TWO. WHETHER

OR NOT WE PQ ANYTHING
ABOUT IT, I STILL WANT
TO KNOW HOW THINGS

GOT SWITCHEP
AROUNE.
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...WHY PIP THE
CHICKEN CROSS
3 THE ROAP?
- -
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YE PO THAT AN'
YUIR LIKELY TAE
GET YUIR FRIEND

D
74\ |

I'LL TELL YE,
BUT NOT HERE. NOT
WITH KING MAGNUS'S
TIN SOLPIERS SO

NEARBY WHERE WE
CAN TALK...

A,




I

"FIRST, I'M SORRY TAE
INFORM YE THAT THE
GIRL WHO TOOK YUIR

: ..THE POOR CHILP
1S NOW JUST A VEHICLE
L—— FOR A MLITANT I'VE CHASEDR
ALL THE WAY FROM

HE HAS THE
POWER TAE SNATCH
BOPIES...AN' TAE BENP

FRIEND IS ALREADY
™ EPINBLIRGH.
BEYONP SAVIN'... &{ REALITY ITSELF. IT GIVES
HIM A PISTINCT AN’
POWERFUL ENERGY
SIGNATURE. __

I LSE THIS TAE
TRACK HIM, AN' I NOTICEP
THAT YE PEOPLE GIVE OFF
A SIM'LAR REARING.

MORE
TAE THE POINT, YUIR
WEE BRACELET POES.
AN' WHEN I HEARD YE SAY
¥ SOMETHIN' ABOUT "SAVIN'
REALITIES THAT ARE
POOMEPR," WELL...

WELL, YE REALLY
ARE STRANGERS IN
A STRANGE LAND,
AREN'T YE?

/.. T'M PRAYIN' %
{ YE CAN HELP ME
_STOPHIM.

NAME'S MOIRA
MAcTAGCGERT.
POES THAT MEAN




"IF YE EVER WATCHEPR THE
NEWS, YE'P RECOGNIZE MY
NAME AN' KNOW I'M NOT THE
BAG-LAPY I APPEAR TAE BE.

"I'M A SCIENTIST. I
OWNED A RESEARCH
INSTITUTE ON MUIR
ISLE, IN SCOTLAND.

"...HE WITHEREP BEFORE MY

AND SEARCHED FOR A WAY TAE
CURE HIM BY ISOLATIN' ANP
NEUTRALIZIN' THE MUTANT

GENE ITSELF.

'| EYES, AND HUNGERED TAE FEED
ON OTHERS. I LOCKED HIM AWAY

NONE OF IT COULD SAVE MY SON
KEVIN FROM HIS OWN MUITATION... O
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"MY FIELP IS GENETICS. I WAS THE FIRST =
TAE PROPERLY IPENTIFY THE EMERGIN' MUTANT
PHENOMENON TWENTY YEARS AGO.

- "THAT WON ME THE NOBEL PRIZE.
THE GRANT MONEY POUREP IN, BUT

"BUT SEEKING A MEANS TO
UNPO MUTATION 1S A SHUIR
WAY TAE MAKE AN ENEMY
O' KING MAGNLS.

"I'VE BEEN THE MOST
WANTEP SAPIEN IN THE
WORLD EVER SINCE..."




NO,LAD, SHE

PINNAE REMEMBER

YE IN THE LEAST. AN’
WE'RE CERTAINLY NOT

HERE TAE DISCUSE /)

HAVIN' CHILPREN. L WA By
— 7/ ANGEL, WHY

[ ARE YOU TALKING

YOU FINALLY
REMEMBER ME?
OR MAYBE WHAT

A I SAIP ABOUT THE
KiPs ¢OT You
i THINKING... 4

Ty

AND WHAT IS
WRONG WITH YOLR J/ NOW,TELL ME ALL
EYESZ ARE YOU : ABOUIT YUIR FRIENDS.
ON DRUGS? | T ScNSE SOMETHIN' IN
==\ THEM I'VE NEVER FELT
BEFORE, SOMETHIN'...
KINDRED...

...AN' JUST SO YE
KNOW WHY YE'LL HOLP
BACK NOTHING FROM ME,
TAKE A GANPER AT THE
HEAPLINE. IT'S ABOUT
YUIRS TRULY.

ANGEL IS NAE HERE
RIGHT NOW. IN FACT, I'M
ABOUT THE FURTHEST
THING FROM AN ANGEL

YE'LL EVER MEET.




- EXACTLY ARE
* |\ YOU sAYINe,

A( virsLeeon B S
GIRLFRIEND. I'M ||&
\ MUTANT X!

START TELLIN' W |2

ME ABOUT YLIR |

COMPANIONS b
NOW--

--ELSE I'LL CLIMB
| W/ NsIPE YUIR BODY AN'
RUMMAGE THROUGH
>'LIJR MEM'RIESL
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IT'? CERTAINLY BE 3
QUICKER THAN PLAYIN' TWENTY
QUESTIONS, BUT I'? BUKN YE

OQUT JUST LIKE POOR AULD
BLOONPERBLUSS--

--AN' I'M IN NO
HURRY TO GIVE UP THIS
HELL. SHE'S STAYIN' FRESH
MUCHLONGER THANI (£
EVER EXPECTEDR!




SO YOURKIP IS A
MUTANT SERIAL KILLER,
AN' HE'S GOT OUR FRIEND,
AN' WE'RE WASTIN' TIME
HERE TALKIN'Z{

ASK HER TO CHECK

"MISTER CREED,
THE GRYSTAL PALACE

USE THE TALLUS
TO CONTACT
HEATHER.

ANP SEE IF HER STORY

PATABASE FOR ANYTHING
ON A "MOIRA MACTAGGERT"

YE CANNAE JUST
/M ATTACK HIM. THERE ARE
/ THINGS YE NEEP TAE KNOW s

FIRST, AN' THINGS I NEEP
TAE KNOW ABOUT YE!L

ALREAPY ON T,
SABRETOOTH. I PULLED
THAT WOMAN'S FILE THE
MINUTE SHE TOLP YOU
_ HER NAME.

THE LISUAL EARTH SIX-ONE- Y
SIX, MOIRA MACTAGGERT L=
THERE WOLILLD BE...

...WELL, SHE'? BE
PECEASEP RIGHT NOW--
BUT PON'T TELL
HER THAT.

THE PART <
ABOUT HER BEING
A GENETICIST ON

MUIR ISLE CHECKS
our.

WHAT I'M FINPING |8
SCARES THE HELL F°
OUT OF ME...



[~ THANK You,
MY CHILD. [T PAINS
ME TO BE SO
INHOSPITABLE...

A\ CISADVANTAGED ¥
N\ SAPIENS. -

" YOUR PRESENCE

15..PISTURBING THOSE

WHO COME SEEKING

D SUSTENANCE. I REGRET
\ I MUST ASK YOU

TOLEAVE. _

'-'_':.-.-_‘ —

THINK YOU
REGRETIT
ONE BIT--

NO,NQ, OF
COLRSE WE'LL
LEAVE, FATHER. 'TIS
MY FALLT, ANYWAY. I
SHOULP'VE KNOWN

T ———










ANOMALY! R
MUTANT
LA BESISTANCE.

REQUESTING
BRCKUP.

‘ OBSCURING TRRGET. §)/7/ y
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OBSTRUCTION
REMOVED.

MY ROMANTIC NOTIONS [
ABOUT THIS BEING A UTOPIA
PIE SCREAMING.

\, 74 & ' '
EDUNTrEéIJg'IHEPIJ:!TELIHES .
4y = ENRBLED.

THESE THINGS HAVE NO
REGARD FOR LIFE, AND =il
NO LIFE OF THEIR OWN... =4 !
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CAN'T REMEMBER THE LAST
TIME I WAS HAPFPY. IT'S BEEN ONE
PISASTER AFTER ANOTHER LATELY.

WP
/z &»
I'MSICK OF BEING LIERP TO

ANP MANIPLILATEDR, WATCHING MY e

FRIENDS LOSE THEIR POWERS,
P | THEIR FAMILIES, THEIR LIVES - §

® J| --iTSEEMS Like EVERYTHING |y
_Jd WE CARE ABOUT GETS TAKEN
AWAY, PIECE BY PIECE BY PIECE. J

NKS
L
] ’ ~
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MISTER CREEP'S LIKE A FATHER
TO ME. WHY POES HE HAVE TO
_ HATE THE MAN I LOVEZ

AND WHY DIP CAL'S BEAUTIFLL |
FACE HAVE TO TURN INTO ,
GRISTLE ANP MEAT? L



ICANLEARN TOLOOK [IN
PAST IT AND SEE HIS INNER I
BEAUTY, BUT COME ON/
HAVEN'T WE BEEN
THROUGH ENOUGH?
y

...5YSTEMS

ERROR...S5YSTEMS
ERROR...

MAGNETO, A
GOOP GUY? FINE.

. — e
. - > MORPH, IF YOU
i PON'T LEND A HANP,
=4 - \ R I SWEAR T

¥
*
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GET OUT YOUR
TRACKER PEVICE, Y e NEED 10 sHowW
MACTAGGERT. WE'RE " yoLI TELL LUS ON
[ GOING TO &GO SAVE THE WAY,
R MY FRIENG NOW.

_ A




OSTENTATIOUS,
s THOUGH.

B KEVIN'S MUTANT | [l .
B e "..FIRST, MY SONCAN ||
| T TEMPORARLLY SLSPEND
; THE BASIC LAWS OF PHYSICS, || :
| T has THO Sasc WARPIN' REALITY TO suIT |/ Il DISPLAYS AREN'T
8 iadid HIS SICK WHIMS," HSUALLY THIS...
. : o 17 T
r A o b
7
A
o ‘ §

I wouLrA ;
SAIP "CRAZIER THAN
sl  TiM BLRTON AND
S| SALVADOR DALI'S TWO-
| \RN HEAED LOVE-CHILD
_ BUT,HEY, THAT'S
1 JUST ME.
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#7 1S THAT KEVIN'S POWER '
{ coNsUMES His BorY, 5o |
Bl HE'S ALWAYS LOOKIN'

2 .

5
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” S50 REMEMBER,
E CAN LOOK LIKE
NYONE,AND IF YE \JZ

L/
..- I.. s
WO 4§ TAc--SAY TEN FEET -
i/ OR 50--YOU RISK
HIM TAKING
:e y/ /=4 ||
~7

KNOW, HIS ONLY

WEAKNESS ISHE ||

CANNAE STANP
V. THE TOUCH OF
P METAL.







