
BEFORE SHE WAS A GUARDIAN OF THE GALAXY, GAMORA WAS AN ASSASSIN-IN-TRAINING 
AND WARD TO THE MAD TITAN, THANOS. ORPHANED BY THE GENOCIDE OF HER PEOPLE, 
GAMORA WAS RAISED BY THANOS TO KILL WITHOUT MERCY AND WITHOUT CONSCIENCE. 
THIS IS HOW SHE BECAME KNOWN AS THE DEADLIEST WOMAN IN THE GALAXY.

AFTER ASSASSINATING THOSE RESPONSIBLE FOR THE GENOCIDE OF HER FELLOW 
ZEN-WHOBERIS, GAMORA THOUGHT HER REVENGE AGAINST THE BADOON WAS 
COMPLETE. THAT IS, UNTIL SHE DISCOVERED THAT THERE WAS ONE BADOON 

ARISTOCRAT LEFT ALIVE: AN ILLEGITIMATE HALF-BADOON PRINCESS, EXILED AS AN INFANT 
TO A PLANET TRAPPED IN THE ORBIT OF A SUPERMASSIVE BLACK HOLE--THE DOOMED 
WORLD OF UBLIEX.
 
FEARING SHE WOULD NEVER FIND PEACE WITH HER VENGEANCE INCOMPLETE, GAMORA 
SET HER COURSE FOR UBLIEX--WHERE SHE CRASH-LANDED AND MET A STRANGE GIRL 
NAMED L’WIT, WHO BELIEVED THAT GAMORA WAS HER PROPHESIED SAVIOR. THE BADOON 
HIGH COUNCIL, DESPERATE TO SAVE L’WIT AND THUS THEIR BLOODLINE, SENT HER THE 
ELEMENTAL--A CRYSTAL THAT CONTAINED THE FORCE OF THE BIG BANG AND ENOUGH 
ENERGY TO ESCAPE THE GRAVITATIONAL PULL OF THE EVER-PRESENT BLACK HOLE.
 
UPON REALIZING THAT L’WIT WAS THE BADOON PRINCESS, GAMORA WAS PREPARED TO 
EXACT JUSTICE UPON HER--UNTIL L’WIT REVEALED THAT GAMORA WAS NOT, IN FACT, THE 
LAST OF HER RACE!
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MEMENTO MORI, PART FOUR



Planet Ubliex. 
What’s left of it.

“everything’s 
comin’ apart 
at the seams. 

“firestorms. 
gravity’s gettin’ 

weird.

“I should be 
concerned 
about that.

“not some 
stubborn-stupid 

kid. but…

“…something 
about l’wit 

made me think 
there was a 
chance, for 
all of us.

“and 
not just 

because she 
was s’posed
 to be my 

ticket outta 
here.

“I know I 
should’ve 

helped her. 
but it’s 

not fair--

“--to only discover 
what kind of man you 

are, when it’s too 
late to change.”

snnifffff! 

?!



The Vestigial Family 
Compound. 
Planet Ubliex.

let me have a look 
at you, gamora.

ah! your family 
must have been from 

the south.

why--why 
do you say 

that? 

if you’d 
grown up on 
zen-whoberi, 
you’d know.

tell me…
please. 

we were 
exiled here the 
year before the 

massacre, for our 
crimes. ironically, 
the banishment 

saved our 
lives.  

I’ll 
have time to 

answer all your 
questions later, 

cousin.

we’re not 
cousins.

after all, 
so much was lost 

when the badoon wiped 
our race from the 

history books.

certainly 
we’re the closest 

relatives that 
you will ever 

have. 

and-- 
fortunately 
for you--the 
vestigials take 
family very 
seriously. 

are you 
sure?

what 
kind of 
“crimes”?

there’s so 
much I don’t know. 
like how you ended 

up here.

even if 
you are my 
long-lost 

family…

…I suggest 
you remove 

your hands from 
my shoulders, or 

I’ll remove 
them for 

you.



and now--
a question 
for you.  

we have 
the only ship 

capable of making 
it off-planet 

before the black 
hole absorbs us all, 
and we have room 

for one more. 
the seat is 

yours if you 
want it.

so do 
you want it,

cousin?

in exchange 
for what?

those 
roots 

were ripped 
out the 
day I was 

born.

which 
reminds 
me...my 
gift to 

you. 

yet you were willing to 
give your life to avenge 
them, by eradicating the 
badoon dynasty. even 

down to its last 
remaining bastard 

child. --and a 
bucket of 

water, to wash 
the blood 

away.

bring 
out the 
lizard 
girl--

we could 
use someone 

like you. 
someone 

loyal to her 
roots.



gamora, 
you don’t 
have to do 

this--! 

the 
vestigials are 

going to use you. 
just like they 

used me as bait 
to lure you 

here.  

you’re right. 
I don’t have 

to kill you. why 
bother, when you’re 

going to die 
tomorrow along 

with everyone 
else?

no one’s 
interested in 

your desperate 
prattle, l’wit.

but I 
want to, 
you see.  

divadi’s just another 
bully, using your pain 
for his own profit. 

like thanos has 
your whole 

life.

you don’t 
know what 

you’re talking 
about. 

you go 
with them, 

you won’t be 
getting a new 
life, just a new 

master. 

I think 
deep down you 

know better. that 
you are better!

stop it. stop 
talking.

and this 
right here? 
this is your 
chance to 

find out.

 I said--
be quiet!


