After Thanos took his family and his life, the man now known as Drax was remade into a being of great strength with a thirst for revenge.
His pursuit of justice has taken him throughout the universe and displayed his incredible courage and heroism, which led Peter Quill to invite
him into the Guardians of the Galaxy. Though he found a new home with the Guardians, true peace remains elusive for the warrior called. ..

IRRA,

After gloriously defeating Fin Fang Foom, all Drax got was a stupid rock. (Well, a craggy old dragon egg, but still: stupid.) The children Drax

rescued from Foom gave it to him in gratitude, so he can’t throw it out until they're back on their home planets. Mechanical gladiator Torgo,

space-gearhead/bartender Ora, and Robot Head ('nuff said), have been helping Drax reunite children with their parents so he can get back
to REAL heroics, like killing Thanos.

But there’s a wrench in the works! Bounty hunters! Crazy ones with murder-powered psychic abilities like Killer Thrill, secret former ones like
Ora, and blast-from-the-past ones like Planet Terry and Cammi! WHAT DO THEY WANT?!?
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IT LOOKS
LIKE AN APE
BUILT IT.

WE HAVE
NOTHING TO WORRY
ABOUT FROM CAMMI! AS
THEY SAY ON HER PLANET,
"WE GO WAY
BACK.”

THIS IS
THE WORST SHIP I
HAVE EVER SEEN,
DRAX.

..A
RACCOON,
ACTUALLY.

DRAX, THERE
IS A PRICE ON YOUR
HEAD, AND YOU'RE MAKING
NICE WITH TWO BOUNTY
HUNTERS WHO WERE
NOT INVITED
HERE.

WEEEEELL,
ABOUT THAT,
DRAX...




YOU'RE
HERE TO COLLECT
A BOUNTY? ON ME?!
I DON,IR' BELIEVE

NOT JusT
A BOUNTY. THE

SCORE OF A
LIFETIME.

YEAH,
I DIDN'T KNOW
WHO HE WAS,
EITHER.

WHO SENT YOU?
WHO ARE YOU WORKING
FOR?

OH, DRAX.
YOU KNOW I
CAN'T REVEAL MY
EMPLOYER.

SERIOUSLY.
A TEEN
HEARTTHROB.

WHAT ARE
YOU SUPPOSED
TO BE, ANYWAY? A
BOOTLEG PETER
QuILL?

WAIT,
ARE YOU
SERIOUS?

AS A CHILD,
CAST OUT INTO SPACE
ALL ALONE...?

SPENT YEARS
SEARCHING FOR MY
PARENTS...>

BOUNCING FROM
ONE WACKY ADVENTLRE
TO THE NEXT..?

I'M SORT OF
AN INTERGALACTIC
LEGEND.

YOU'RE
JOKING, RIGHT?!
I'M PLANET
TERRY!

NO?
NOTHING? COME
ON!

IMA
TOTAL HEARTTHROB
TEEN IDOL!

SO
WHAT DO YA
SAY, BIG GUY? CARE
TO COME ALONG
QUIETLY?




HOW
ABOUT I
QUIETLY KICK
YOUR ASS?

GET THAT
RELIC OUT OF
MY FACE BEFORE I
SHOVE IT UP YOUR
COMMANDO
CODY.

MAYBE YOU
DIDN'T HEAR, IM
PLANET *@4#% TERRY,
AND PLANET TERRY
DON'T PLAY.

STAND DOWN, P.T. WE DON'T
WANT AN:S%E GETTING

YOU WOULD
KNOW, BECAUSE
APPARENTLY YOU WERE
A BOUNTY HUNTER AT
SOME POINT.

DID YOU THINK
I WAS JUST BORN A
BARTENDER?!

AND A
MECHANIC...AND
YES, I DID!

THAT'S BOUNTY
HUNTER SPEAK FOR
"LET'S SHOOT EVERYONE
AND CASH THIS
BOLNTY.”



NOBODY

DRAX!

IS JUST BORN
A BARTENDER,

OKAY! OKAY! YOU GOING
ENOUGH OF THE TO COME WITH
LOVERS' SPAT! , ME PEACEFULLY,
DRAX?

I AM RESPONSIBLE FOR GETTING
THESE KIDS HOME. T'M NOT GOING
ANYWHERE. I'M NOT GOING
TO ABANDON
THEM.

YOU MEAN

LIKE HOW YOU

ABANDONED
ME?

NAH, IT'S
COOL DRAX, DON'T
SWEAT IT.
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