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A BODY AS STRONG AS A REDWOOD, LIMBS THAT EXTEND LIKE VINES, AND WITH THE ABILITY TO REGROW FROM A SPLINTER…GROOT 
WAS THE BIGGEST AND STRONGEST MEMBER OF THE GUARDIANS OF THE GALAXY. BUT NOW, HE’S STUCK AT THE SIZE OF A SAPLING. THE 

GALAXY CAN BE A DANGEROUS PLACE FOR A LITTLE TREE WHO DOESN’T SAY ANYTHING BUT…

i n 
“THE FORGOTTEN DOOR” 

part 2

GROOT’S ENJOYING A SECOND CHILDHOOD, BUT THE GUARDIANS HAVE BEEN STRUGGLING TO KEEP HIM IN LINE. WHILE THEY WERE DISTRACTED 
PILOTING OUT OF A TIME-SPACE WARP, GROOT ACCIDENTALLY LAUNCHED OUT OF THE SHIP! AS HE DRIFTED DOWN TO A PLANET, A HEADLESS HOLOGRAM 
ASKED VISITORS TO “BEWARE” AND “AWAKEN THE TERMINAL EYE.” PRETTY CREEPY…BUT THINGS GOT WORSE! ONCE GROOT LANDED, ROBOTS 
TRANSFORMED TO LOOK LIKE THE GUARDIANS TRIED TO DETAIN HIM! HE WAS JUST BARELY RESCUED BY A PUG-HEADED ROBOT NAMED BUDDY…



I am
Grooooot!

Terminal.
A whole other
dimension away
from home...

I am
Groot. I am
Groot, I am

Groot.
I am.

Groot.

I am
Groot. I

am Groot!
I am GROOT!

I AM
GROOT!

I am
Groot.

Ah-huh... I am
GROOT! I am
GROOT! I am

GROOT!



...

I think I
understand.

IAMGROOT?!

What
you're

trying to
tell me... I am

Groot.

...is that
it is VERY

iMPORTANT...
I am

Groooot!

...that I TRULY
UNDERSTAND...

I AM
GROOT!

...that
you are
Groot.

I am
Grooooot...



I am
Groot.

Are
you NOT
Groot?

I am
Groot.

Well, then
I don't get 
what your 

problem is! But 
hey, bright 

side!

We're
HOME.



I AM
GROOOOOOOT...

Dhamsus!
How's today's

harvest? Terrible, 
buddy. We steal 
tiny fruits from

boulders. They are 
small and barely 

worth the
effort.

And the
grain? it's
grain. Who

cares?

But it
keeps us

alive. Who is
your friend,

the tiny
tree?

I am
Groot!

Hello,
Groot.

That's
all he says.

Could I borrow
the village book?

I want to see
if he can learn

any other
words.

I am
Groot!

I am
Groot.

He's
actually

saying quite
a bit more
than that.

I AM
GROOT!

What?

Yes. There
is a rich depth

of tonality to this
sapling's vocalization.

Vibrational shifts.
it's subtle.

No damn
idea what it
all means,

though.



there's a
translator 
machine in

the temple! it 
probably

knows tree!

I am
Groot?

How do
YOU know

what's in the
TEMPLE? 

I went
in it.

I am
Groot!

I AM
GROOT!

You
shouldn't
g--Excuse

me.

You
shouldn't
go in the
temple--

I AM
GROOT!

Tiny tree.
You have made 

it clear you 
wish to find 
this device.

But you
must not
go in the 

temple.

"I say it is a 
temple. But we do 

not worship inside.

“We merely appease the 
forgotten gods that 

creep out to make 
demands at night. "Their voices are 

awful and clear…
but thankfully 

all they ask for 
are coins.

"And it's not like 
we need any of 
THAT out here...
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