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YES.

EVERYTHING
IS GOING 

PERFECTLY.



What 
now?

Marceline's 
house!

The Lich!



I can't rightly
say, Mister Finn! My 
earliest memory is of 

being sucked up by 
the Lich near some 
sort of...Candied 

Kingdom. 

I ACCEPT 
YOUR 

VERSION OF 
EVENTS.

Hmm…

Yes 
sir!

But it's blurry...ALMOST 
like I saw it from several 
different perspectives at 
once, as a bunch of candy 
citizens were smooshed 
together to form a new 

entity! But ha ha
that's crazy!

Then I woke up here! 
Anyone as fancy as me is 
CLEARLY a princess, and 

I realized this has got
to be my kingdom!

How long did you say you’ve lived here, DP?

Hmm.

You know… settle down, 
make ourselves a nice sand 
house to live in--no! A sand 
CASTLE! After all, Desert 
Princess lives here and she 

does all right.We really 
should've saved 

the day by 
now, Jake.

Man, if
we don't find 
a way out 
soon the 

entire world 
is doomed!

Maybe this 
IS our world 
now, buddy. 

We could live 
right here!

INSIDE THE
LICH’S BAG!



AW 
MAN!

Well. Maybe
we should search 

that-a-way?

ON IT, 
Princess. 

WHAT TIME 
IS IT??

--nevermind 
let's go.

Time to 
escape this 

bag!!

What 
time is 
it??

AD  VENTURE  TIME!

Oh, I didn't know you 
two had your own 

thing going.

Sorry.

But I still think we 
need to escape this 

bag, Jake.

How come
we ALWAYS have 
to save the world 
JUST as I finish 

up the best
castle eve--



Remember when the 
Lich was attacking 
me and my totally 

sweet house?

Remember how instead of 
helping me out, you turned 
the page and read about 

Finn and Jake instead?

Well I don't have to 
remember because he's
still attacking me and
IT'S HAPPENING 

RIGHT NOW!!

Man, I'm pooped.
I don't think running is

the answer here, dudes.
I think running--I think 
running might actually

be the worst. 

Gentlemen!
Maybe we're 
thinking too 

two-dimensionally! 
Maybe we can 
escape...up?

Yes!

SCIENCE.

TWENTY MINUTES LATER:If we just pick a direction 
and run, we're bound to hit 

the edge of the bag 
eventually!!



You're

You're 
asking for 
it, little 

man.

What? You didn't 
help me out 
AGAIN?!

Whose side are 
you on?

Because you 
could've been on 

TEAM VAMPIRE 
QUEEN.

Enough!!

SUCH a

JERK!!

HA HA 
HA!

NO.

NO, IT'S 

NEVER 
ENOUGH.

| 'M 
ASKING 
FOR IT?



I can also turn 
into a tentacle 

monster.

HOW DOES
THAT HELP OUR 

SITUATION?

HOW DOES IT HURT 
OUR SITUATION, 

THOUGH?

Wow. Way 
to dress, 
Bonnibel.

Royal 
dresses are 

too warm for 
the beach! 
Don't be 
mean!

Obvs!

So, you know a 
way off this 

island?

Maybe. What 
else can you turn 
into, besides bats 
and wolves and 

monsters?

As soon as I
get out of here, 

SOMEONE's 
gonna get their 

butt kicked!

Who's there?! 
Hynden, is that 

you? 
No, Marceline,

it’s me.



Is 
that 
true?

Is 
THAT 
true?

He 
deserves 

it a lot of 
the time.

He might 
know a 

way out of 
here!

Yeah, we 
should probably 
go mess with 

him.

Dude! I
didn't find a

way out, but I 
DID see the Ice 
King nearby!! You 
wanna go mess 

with him?

Aw, that's awful. Hi 
there--I'm Desert 

Princess.

Thank you! Nice to get 
some empathy for once. 
These two only give me 

punches all up in
my face.

Ice King! You're 
evil, and I'm 

pretty sure you 
know a way out 

of here!

Hey, great to see you too, 
FRIEND. Look, I got nothing 
to do with this. I got sucked up 
just like everyone else, only I 
landed alone without Gunter 

OR my fan fiction.

Hey! Stop whatever 
you're doing!! 

Oh, hey guys. You 
got bagged too, 
huh? It's pretty 
sucky here, am

I right?



Ice King, 
if you 

wouldn't 
mind?

Maybe--maybe
it's because I'm... 

JOINED with you 
guys somehow? Our 
destinies somehow 
COSMICALLY 

INTER-
TWINED?

I dunno, man. I
think that's a question 

only your heart can 
answer.

My...
heart?

Nope! You're
actually the first 

person we've seen here, 
besides Desert 

Princess.

Hmm... 

Naw, I'm 
good.

Your 
loss, 
dude.

My 
pleasure, 
Princess.

Do you guys know why Gunter 
and my fictions didn't land 

here with me?

Maybe we should ask 
why YOU landed so 

close to US!

Nuh-uh! If
that were true 
then how come 

Princess Bubblegum 
or Flame Princess 
isn't here too?

Sure you don't want a 
sand-cheese and sand-cucumber 

sand-wich, Finn?



I personally 
find this lunch 

delicious, Desert 
Princess!

Jeez Finn, 
be a little 

polite.

Princesses, shmincesses!
A man my age has interests 

other than princesses, you know! 
Besides, THIS one doesn't

want to marry me.

YEAH.
ME 

TOO.

No, thank 
you. I'm 
already 
married.

D-Do 
you?

Thank 
you, Mr. 

King.

Gross!!

I'm not actually married, but 
it seemed the easiest way

to let him down.

I should stress that I'm fully 
capable of living my life 

without a husband.

Look, Ice King, help us escape this bag! 
Remember that the Lich wants to destroy 

the entire world, INCLUDING
all the princesses.



| , THE
TALKY ONE, 

REGRET 
TALKING SO 

MUCH. 

OH MY 
GLOB Melissa 
I gotta go!

ALMOST 
DONE.

Crust

Upper mantle
Mantle

Earth's outer 
core (liquid 

nickel and iron)

Bad news for 
every living 
thing on the 

planet

Everything's
gross here. You 

have to promise not 
to tell Brad I ever 

lived like this.

I can't
even believe

I used to live 
here, Melissa.
I could just 

DIE.

No I don't know him, Melissa. 
NO! No way I'm asking him 

that, MELISSA. I'm telling 
you, he's gross. HE'S 

GROSS!

There's this
skeleton guy and he's 

sucking up all my stuff! 
I'm serious Melissa,
he's sucking up my

LUMPING HOUSE!



Ugh. 

Hey 
there, 
guys.

Thank 
you.

I made 
the ice!

Zero bars?! 
I hate this 

lumping 
phone!

Though it was very nice of 
you to make it for us, 

Desert Princess.

What do you want us to
do, man? We've looked on

the ground AND in the sky! 
There's nowhere else to look, 

unless somehow we could 
tunnel through the ground 

itself with some sort
of amazing d--

Dudes, we're not making any progress on
saving the world here!! In fact, we're making 
NEGATIVE progress, because now Lumpy 
Space Princess is here and all we've done

is HAVE A PICNIC!

Melissa? 
MELISSA! 

Skeleton guy made 
me say all that 

junk!



Are you 
sure that 

doesn't 
hurt? Aw, I'll

be fine. This 
actually feels 
kinda good! I 
feel free, you 

know?

Whoa! I think we 
hit something!

We hit 
bag!

O--Okay.

In
case of 
what?

Got 
it.

LUMPIN' SAVE 
THE WORLD 
ALREADY!

Desert Princess, I know 
we've just met, but Jake 

and I are going to go save 
the planet now. You three 
stay behind here, okay? 

Just in case.

And if something DOES go wrong, which again, I can 
barely conceive of happening, don't just, you know, 

wait a month before you save us. 

Don't worry: Jake and I have 
come up with a REALLY 

TERRIFIC PLAN. But, should 
something go wrong, which is 

really unlikely, we need you guys 
to save the entire world 

without us, okay?



Okay. 
Ready, 
Jake?

Land 
ho!

Ready, 
Finn. WHAT 

TIME IS 
IT??

WHOA!!

THIS 
WASN'T 
PART 

OF THE 
PLAN!!!



TO BE
CONTINUED!

Fine, jeez. 
Bossy much?

Marcy,
I'm the 

SKIPPER.

Sorry! 
Too busy 
being the 
sail here, 

Skip! 

HA HA 
HA YES!

I could 
use some 

help!

What do you think 
Finn and Jake are 

up to?

Aw, they're 
probably beating 
bad guys up as 
we speak. I'm 

sure we've got 
nothing to 

worry about.

Where? Over there! But 
we're not gonna get 
there if you're not 

the sail.

PRINCESS
BUBBLEGUM! PRINCESS 
BUBBLEGUM!! OH MY 

GLOB IT'S TERRIBLE! 
IT'S SO SAD!

Ladies, I
don't really know 
how to say this, 

but...well-- 

What the cabbage?















END.


