THE ONLY ONE OF HIS KIND, ROCKET 1S MANY THINGS: A PILOT. AN
NTHUSIAST, A TACTICAL GENIUS, A HERO

EXPERT THIEF, A WEAPONS E
WWHO CHOSE O USE HIS SKILLS FOR GOOD AS A GUARDIAN OF THE

GALAXY. HE'S NOTA RACCOON, THOUGH.







I THINK IT'S
SQUIRREL GIRL.

EVERY-

THING ABOUT
YOUR CULTURE
SUCKS.

IS THAT
HEDGEHOG

GOING IN
THERE?/

THAT IS
FRIGGIN'
GROSS.

YOU'RE ALL
AWFUL. T WANT
YOU TO KNOW
THAT.

ALMOST
EVERYTHING.

SO
FRIGGIN'
GROSS.



YOU'RE
NOT IRON
MAN. IS THAT
PLASTIC?
ARE YOU

PLASTIC--

GET
OUTTA HERE,
YA CHEAP
MICKEY. GET
YOUR OWN
SPOT.

REMEMBER
NEVER TO TEAM
up nglsl THAT

NOPE. I WAS
WRONG. EVERY-
THING SUCKS. HEEEYYYY..

IS THAT TONY
STARK?

TOoNYIL!

OH, MAN.
I GOTTA GET
OUTTA THIS
CITY.

YOU
SOME KIND OF
WEIRD SUPER

HERO?




THAT A
PROBLEM, DIRTY
GuY?

NO, SIR.
! I JUST NEED
HELP.

I'M OFF

I'M A VETERAN.
I LOST MY HOUSE
AND MY JOB. I'VE
GOT NOWHERE
TO GO.

I'M
WANTED IN SIX
SYSTEMS. MY TEAM IS
GONE. I HAVE NO WAY
OFF THIS AWFUL
PLANET...

«~WHAT'S
YOUR STUFF
GOT TO DO
WITH ME?

I JUST
NEED FOOD, MAN.
I'M STARVING
TO DEATH.

NOT AN
IMMINENT DEATH, T
GUESS. WELL, LET'S GO
GET YOU SOME FOOD
I HAVEN'T PUT MY
DISEASES ON.

I JUST
MEANT YOU
COULD GIVE
ME A FEW
BUCKS.

I'M
GONNA

HEY
SKUNK-MAN/
WAIT UP/

NAH. THE UHH...
SKUNK DISEASES,
YA KNOW?




