\WE RSKED (00 PEOPLE
“WHO IS AIMERICA TO YOU?*

BARE FISTS. STARS AND BETTER LIKE, BETTER
HEARTS. MEGA-BABE. THAN THE |THAN THE CURE
MY BEST ONE. CURE. AND MCR.

AMERICA'S
MY SIS FROM
ANOTHER
MIss.

1N MIDGARD-

SPEAK, SHE'S

A BAD MAMA
JAMA.

RIGHT THIS WAY,
MS. HARDY--

NOW WHERE 15
THAT BACON I
ORDERED...7

AMERICA?
I PON'T KNOW
HER.

SHE'S OUR
FUTURE.

“FEAR NOT,
M| GENTE...”



...AMERICA’S
GoT You!




America Chavez is done with the hero scene. She did the Teen Brigade thing. She basically WAS the Young
Avengers. And the Ultimates? They’re cool, but saving the world every weekend is starting to get old.

Time to punch out.

But she can’t go home again—she
left the Utopian Parallel when she
was a little girl, after her moms died
saving the entire Multiverse. America’s
been on her own ever since, doing
her best to be a hero just like them.

And lately her friends all seem to have problems
of their own, what with Loki seemingly
being a full-on bad guy again and bestie
Kate Bishop (a.k.a. the real Hawkeye) now
doing her own thing out on the West Coast.

So where does a super-strong queer brown girl who can punch star-shaped
holes between dimensions go to get her hero-free kicks?
Queue up the music and lace up your boots...

America’s going to college.

“PA’ FUERA, PA’ LA CALLE”
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WHAT /S THIS
THING?! IT LOOKS
HUMAN-ISH, BUT IT'S
SO NOT A HUMAN,
DANVERS.

SPECTRUM

BLAST IT,
MON. DANVERS,
GET REAPY TO
GO BINARY. T'LL
BE SKYWARD AS
SOON AS T GET
THIS KIP TO
THEIR

FAMILY.

--AND
A STRONG
HEARTBEAT.
I'VE ¢OT YOU.
WE'RE ALMOST
THERE.

A planet on the outskirts of the Utopian
Parallel that is currently under attack. But not
if The Ultimates have anything to say about it.

N

I KNOW, I'M
TRYING TO GET A READ ON
HER, BUT HER ENERGY WAVES
ARE THROWING OFF THE

PARTICLE PETECTORS.

CAPTAIN MARVEL




i\:‘ WHAT I

WOULPN'T
GIVE...

BOOMBAE

...TO HUG

MY MOMS

ONE MORE
TIME.

COMING,
DANVERS.



