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REFUGEES FROM DEAD EARTHS, THE SQUADRON SUPREME IS A NEW KIND OF SUPER-TEAM 
THAT ARE LOOKING TO PROTECT THE WORLD--AT ANY COST. AN EXAMPLE OF THIS BEING 

THE DESTRUCTION OF ATLANTIS AND THE EXECUTION OF NAMOR, THE SUB-MARINER.

RECENTLY, DURING AN ACT OF BETRAYAL, THEIR TEAMMATE POWER PRINCESS REVEALED THAT 
SHE WAS ACTUALLY THE NEFARIOUS WARRIOR WOMAN FROM THE SQUADRON SINISTER. LEAVING 

THE SQUADRON SUPREME SHE HAS SINCE WORKED IN SECRET WITH THE MYRIAD, AN ARMY 
COMPRISING DIFFERENT ALIEN RACES. HER NEW GOAL? TO PROTECT THE WORLD BY RULING IT.

MEANWHILE, THE EMERGENCE OF A NEW 
INHUMAN WITH THE POWER TO FORETELL 

THE FUTURE HAS FORCED EARTH’S GREATEST 
CHAMPIONS TO MAKE A CHOICE: PROTECT 

THE FUTURE? OR CHANGE THE FUTURE?

Main  story :

Back-up  story :



once upon a 
time, there was 

a beautiful 
princess…

…who chose 
to become 
a queen.



the land 
she chose to rule 
welcomed her with 

open arms.

oh, how they sang…oh, 
how they cheered…on 
that great, grand day 
when the princess first 
placed her dainty feet 
upon their cobblestone

 lanes and byroads. 

indeed, those 
lanes themselves 

would have smiled 
if they but could.

for they were 
of old stone 
and harried,

 broken shingle…

…yet with a wave of her hand, lo, 
enchantment fell upon the land 
and it grew resplendent skyward.

from a sad, tired 
shire to a realm 
most wondrous.

how the 
people 

cheered…

and so 
it was.

the queen 
gazed down 

from her castle 
high. content.

…apart 
from those
 who didn’t.

zarda.
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modred.

yes, well, 
history often 
applies a fresh 

coat of paint to 
the truth before 

it faces the 
sun.

ha, you 
and your 

metaphors.

“won”? you 
won their 
loyalty?

and we used 
it to control 
the myriad.  

changing 
them from 
a criminal 

enterprise bent 
on profit 

into an army 
bent on 

conquest…

fine, I took 
it, all thanks 

to your magic, modred. 
that and the combined 
science of all those 

alien races conquered 
this country in little 

more than a 
day.

and 
here we 

are.

 my “magic” 
has a name, by 
the way, zarda. 
the eye of xot. 
it has been used 

by many rulers and 
despots throughout 

time to “win” a 
populace’s 

love or 
obedience.

“a gift” 
from doctor druid 
in return for my 
being his agent 
here on earth.

in fact, druid 
mirrored its energy 
frequency to create 

the immense jewel that 
he used to enslave 

weirdworld.

…in my 
name. we then 

conquered 
the country of 

alambra using the 
combination of 
warriors’ might 

and alien 
weaponry--

--and 
subsequently 

terraformed this 
relatively primitive 

country into a 
technological 

wonderland.

I enjoy 
words, what 

can I say.

and as for 
history’s eyes--

I couldn’t 
care less.  

 the simple 
truth is I won the 

loyalty of the 
myriad--

you 
were deep in 
thought--I 
can come 

back.

no, I was 
merely…

…reflecting. 
on everything--

all I’ve achieved. 
how I’ll be 
remembered.
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