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YGU WENTIN
I'LL STILL
THE FORBIPPEN FORGIVE YOU FOR
ROOM. THAT SO LONG AS

YOU PON'T TOUCH
ANYTHING--

HEY!
LADIES! YOU

SO
YOU'VE FOUND
"THE POOR,"
GROOT!

IAM
GROOT?

NO, IT
POESN'
SEEM TO BE QUITE
WHAT WAS
PROMISED.



R W@%@g

LET ME INZ
GARRAHH!

SERIOUSLY,
NO TOUCHING
ANYTHING!

THIS ALL

FAMILIAR
THOUGH...

TERMINAL

THETE

RIGHT!
WHEN I'M OLDER,
AND WHEN you
WERE YOLNGER, WE
OPERATE THE
POOR.

TERMINAL'S
NOT JUST SOME
WEIRP, BROKEN
PLANET.

TERMINAL IS THE
POOR. A TIME-SPACE
PORTAL THAT CAN OPEN
ANYWHERE IN THE
UNIVERSE.

THE
CONTROLS
ARE RIGHT HERE.
LET'S OPEN IT
BACK UP.

AND
SEND YOU
HOME.




0% YoUR LAYOVES HuRs or COWEORT ﬂmmgg

THE
STORMS. THEY
PON'T JUST PROP
OFF THINGS FROM ALL
OVER THE UNIVERSE,
OR MESS WITH YOUR
AGE LIKE THEY PIP

TO ME.

THEY STEAL
YOUR MEMORIES--
YOUR SENSE OF
TIME ANP PLACE
ENTIRELY.

...THAT'S JUST
FINE. I'LL BREAK
POWN THAT POOR
ONCE I TURN
ON THE...



B-BUDPDYL
WHAT ARE
YOU POING
ON THE--

HELLO,
APMINISTRATOR.

I THOUGHT
YOU WANTEP TO
GO HOME!L

IAM
GROOT.

IAM
GROOT.

OH, YES, THE
STORIES. BELIEVE ME, THE
"TERRIBLE THING ON THE OTHER SIDE
OF THE POOR" 1S JUST A METAPHOR
FOR THE REST OF THE UNIVERSE.

THE APMINISTRATOR
WAS COMFORTABLE WITH
OUR "PLANET," GOT SCARED
AND SHUT EVERYTHING POWN.
IT'S ALL JUST MYTHS TO KEEP
US SEPARATEDP FROM THE REST
OF SOCIETY OUTSIPE OF THIS
STRANGE PIMENSION
THAT TERMINAL WAS
BUILT IN.

I AM THE CARETAKER.
AND I REMEMBER
EVERYTHING
NOwW.

"BUT THIS
PLACE HAS A
PURPOSE.




