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That’s right, it’s me: America Chavez, exile of the Utopian Parallel and student at
Sotomayor U. And I’m not new. I’m Teen Brigade, Young Avengers, and the
Ultimates certified. You don’t need to see I.D. I’ve got my own solo series now, oiste?
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LAST PLAYED:
So a while back, I started college
with my old friend Prodigy.
Sotomayor University, baby!

But then some luchador-looking
vieja showed up using my
portals as her calling card.

I met up with my girl Kate Bishop
to help me sort out my life…

By the time lady luchador showed
up again, I was ready to listen.

Check this: She’s my grandmother.
Madrimar is family, y’all. I have an abuela.
And she’s taking me home.

…and ended up ﬁghting to save an old
crush, courtesy of the Midas Corporation.

My Friends

My Contacts

Gabby Rivera: Writer
Jen Bartel (pgs. 1-4), Annie Wu (pgs. 5-9),
Ming Doyle (pgs. 10-14), Aud Koch (pgs. 15-19),
and Joe Quinones with Joe Rivera (pg. 20): Artists
Jen Bartel (pgs. 1-4), Rachelle Rosenberg (pgs. 5-19),
and Jordan Gibson (pg. 20): Color Artists
Travis Lanham: Letterer & Production

Joe Quinones: Cover Artist
Sarah Brunstad & Wil Moss: Editors
Tom Brevoort: Executive Editor
Axel Alonso: Editor in Chief
Joe Quesada: Chief Creative Ofﬁcer
Dan Buckley: President
Alan Fine: Executive Producer

“BABY, IT’S YOU”
AMERICA No. 7, November 2017. Published Monthly by MARVEL WORLDWIDE, INC., a subsidiary of MARVEL ENTERTAINMENT, LLC. OFFICE OF PUBLICATION:
135 West 50th Street, New York, NY 10020. BULK MAIL POSTAGE PAID AT NEW YORK, NY AND AT ADDITIONAL MAILING OFFICES. © 2017 MARVEL No similarity
between any of the names, characters, persons, and/or institutions in this magazine with those of any living or dead person or institution is intended, and any such similarity
which may exist is purely coincidental. $3.99 per copy in the U.S. (GST #R127032852) in the direct market; Canadian Agreement #40668537. Printed in the USA. Subscription rate (U.S. dollars) for 12 issues: U.S. $26.99; Canada $42.99; Foreign $42.99. POSTMASTER: SEND ALL ADDRESS CHANGES TO AMERICA, C/O MARVEL
SUBSCRIPTIONS P.O. BOX 727 NEW HYDE PARK, NY 11040. TELEPHONE # (888) 511-5480. FAX # (347) 537-2649. subscriptions@marvel.com. DAN BUCKLEY,
President, Marvel Entertainment; JOE QUESADA, Chief Creative Ofﬁcer; TOM BREVOORT, SVP of Publishing; DAVID BOGART, SVP of Business Affairs & Operations,
Publishing & Partnership; C.B. CEBULSKI, VP of Brand Management & Development, Asia; DAVID GABRIEL, SVP of Sales & Marketing, Publishing; JEFF YOUNGQUIST,
VP of Production & Special Projects; DAN CARR, Executive Director of Publishing Technology; ALEX MORALES, Director of Publishing Operations; SUSAN CRESPI,
Production Manager; STAN LEE, Chairman Emeritus. For information regarding advertising in Marvel Comics or on Marvel.com, please contact Vit DeBellis, Integrated
Sales Manager, at vdebellis@marvel.com. For Marvel subscription inquiries, please call 888-511-5480. Manufactured between 08/25/2017 and 09/05/2017 by LSC
COMMUNICATIONS INC., GLASGOW, KY, USA.

UTOPIAN PARALLEL.
Birthplace of America Chavez.

when they tell you that
your moms have sacrificed
themselves but can’t explain
the finality of death, you leave.
you head straight for the
atmosphere, knowing that if you
just try hard enough, you’ll find
your moms. all by yourself.

don’t go,
america! we’ll
protect you!
you’ll never
be able to return
if you leave!

forge
your
path.

crack
your
ancestors
wide
open.

by any means
necessary, unearth
your roots.

ready?

pa’lante.
siempre
pa’lante.

THE ANCESTRAL PLANE.
A metaphysical space that holds
the history of Madrimar’s people.

the
ancestral
plane holds
our entire
lives.

it belongs
to all of us.
it is us.

listen, if
you’re gonna be
my grandma, you’ve
got to stop speaking
this old-school
riddle speak, okay?

impossible.
say what you
will, but the power of
the spirits runs through
our sangre. you know
you want to hear
all about it...
please, yes.
don’t leave
anything
out.
the skies
of the ancestral
plane show only
the truth.

before there was anything
else, there were the spirits.
they formed the galaxies,
stretching creation
beyond all limits.

our people
were born of
two such spirits,
berraca and sanar.
berraca was a
daydreamer, free
as a firefly.

oooh, sky
novelas!

the d.i.y.
goddess sanar
was the opposite.
a builder of
universes.

they never
should have
met. but the
universe has
its own way of
bringing folks
together…

doesn’t
it though?
good old
universe.

berraca
created the
first ever star
portal while
playing with
asteroids.
literally,
me.

sanar
felt berraca's
energy through
the portal just
as the planet she
was creating
neared completion.
esa fuerza was
what her dreams
were made of.

whoa...

and in
that moment,
berraca caught
a glimpse of
the very being who
would change the
course of her
destiny.

they
didn’t even
realize they
had fallen in
love until…
until?
ay, my
heart...

…until
planeta fuertona
bloomed between
them.

