


FRON: POLAR PLANET LOLATED IN THE
FARTHEST RIM OF THE THNEED SY5TEM.

IAM
GROOT!

LIKE YOU'VE
NEVER TAKEN OFF ON A
THREE DAY TRIP WITHOUT
CHECKING TO SEE IF THE
DARROW DRIVE WAS
EXPIRED.

GET OFF
YOUR HIGH
HORSE.

WE DIDN'T
HAVE A CHOICE! IT
WAS MAKE AN EMERGENCY
STOP AT THE NEXT PLANET
OR FREEZE TO DEATH IN
SPACE WHEN THE SHIP
STOPPED.

LOOKsS
LIKE THAT MIGHT
HAPPEN EITHER
WAY.

I AM
GROOT!

IGET
IT, YOU'RE
PISSED AT
ME BLIT WE
NEEDED A
FIRE...




-.AND YOLI'RE
ALL THE WOOD
WE GOT.

WHAT
HAPPENED
TO THE IDEA OF
TAKING ONE FOR
THE TEAM?

WHAT? I'M
ALWAYS TAKING
ONE FOR THE
TEAM!

I AM

GROOT. Bk

GROOT?

THERE
WAS THAT TIME
ON TANAMA
ANAS.

GROOT.

LIGH.
YOU'RE
RIGHT.

BUT
YOU GREW
BACK A FEW
DAYS LATER,
RIGHT?




IAM
GROO--

SHUT
LIP FOR A
SECOND.

IAM
GROOT?

YES, I
DO SMELL THE
BLIRNING BODY

PART OF MY BEST
FRIEND, BUT
THIS 1S...




