YOU'RE
WELCOME,
BETSY.

WHAT'S
WRONG?



YOU'VE GOT
THIS EXPRESSION
ON YOUR FACE LIKE YOU
JUST STEPPED IN
POG SH#&%.

I MEAN,
MORE SO THAN
USUAL.

YOU FEELING
OKAY, JEAN-PAUL?
MAYBE YOU HAVE
A FEVER.

STOP. I
KNOW WHAT
I SAW.

THOSE

TWO, BOBBY. WHEN
PIP THEY GET SO

FRIENDLY?Z




'50"7 IT'S
INTIMATE!

BETSY
PUT HER HAND
ON FRED'S
ARM.

507 WHAT'S
WRONG WITH
THAT?

SEE
YA MONDAY,
P!

S0
PON'T TOUCH
ME.




PON'T LISTEN TO
WHAT ANYONE
ELSE TELLS YOU.

BUT IF T
WISHEPD TO
PO S0...

I AM THE FASTEST
MUTANT WHO HAS
EVER LIVED.

I AM CAPABLE
OF TRAVELING AT
LIGHT SPEED--

--I SIMPLY CHOOSE NOT TO,
BECAUSE THE STRAIN ON MY
BODY WOULD BE FATAL.

...I COULP TRAVEL SO
FAST THAT IT ROBS THE
BREATH FROM MY LUNGS,
PESTROYS EVERYTHING IN

MY WAKE AND KILLS ME.




IF I
WISHED
TO PO

50...

...I COULD KNOW WHAT IT FEELS
LIKE TO OUTRUN ETERNITY. IT WOULP
BE THE LAST THING I EVER FEEL.

I OFTEN
WONPER IF
IT WOULP BE
WORTH IT.






