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EARTH (WHAT'S
OF 1T, ANYuways T

="

ND THAT'S HOW THE LICH woyp

AN
TI\HE EARTH WAS DESTROYED FoRgAD




Thank you for going on this
journey with us! This is...
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wWAas
Weitten bY Ryam North
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OH SNAP!
Not even a

little bit!
o by {




Sorry we're
late! Here's
the KNUCKLE
SANDWICH
you ordered!

ALL THAT
REMAINS IS

, THIS LAST.,

What have you dJone
with 000? Why are
we in space?!

Um...I think he really did
suck up the entire planet
into his bag?

7 1€ you say
bt I'm coming
back to kick your
butt! I'ma shoot
missiles in your
face; I'm not
even joking!




I saw them die with
my own LUMPIN
EYES!

Their last words were
"I ask only that Princess
Bubble gum and the Ice King get
marcied, ‘F'Laf would be qui"’e..."%ra‘l’, No, wait!
what's that word Finn says? Um, "Rad." | "Mathematicall

That's not true, Princess. Finn and Jake's
last words were "This isn't part of the
plan!” and then they were gone.

That's
what *Ix
thought!

Princess
Bubblegum!

Well, Macceline!
we'll have to There's no time
mourn later. For to explain!
now, we've got
to figure out a
way to de--

That's
okay, it's
clear what's
going on!




face the Lich!
Acquire missile
lock!

Missiles o° .
away! .
L ] ‘ * *
° o

THESE AREN'T
MISSILES. YoU JLIST
MOVED YOLIR BELLY

CHLIB TO YOLIR HANDS
AND MADE |T LOOK
LIKE MISSILES.

GERE A,
IMI(GGIWESY

> Itsn
chub, bonehead!
It+'s unflexed

musclell

of it is
d\uuuuuu




That didn't
90 nearly as well
as it did in my
ima gination.

So now
you're up to
speed with every-
thing that's
happened with

us so far!

Listen, can
you do me a favor
on the way dJown?
Think of &’ way we _
can beat him while Hey,.don'i-
he's got that stupid mention it.
bag protecting
him, okay?

Tell me about
it, man! In my
imagination his
head exploded.

It's like Abraham Lincoln
once said in the past and
also on Mars! I just have
to believe in myself. We
just have to pelieve in
ourselves! In ALL of
ourselves!!

6uys!
Princesses!
Vampire Queen!
I know how we
can beat the
Lich!

What does ﬂ\'a‘l' even WE WORK TOGETHER?
MEAN, Finn? HOLD ON! USUALLY 1IT'S
EASIER FOR ME TO TALK

1IF I'M NOT SHOUTING
ACROSS A VORTEX»

D
\,'.'Y )




We all have our special skills, --Desert Princess can There's more to me
right? We should attack make sand people; than just my ice
together! Look at us: T'M good Macceline, you're a powers, Finn. I hope
at punches; Princess Bubble gum's real-life vampire; Ice you one day realize
super smart; Jake can take the King can make giant
shape of anything he can ice cubes to hold
ima gine-- people in--

And Lumpy LSP. that's PERFECT?
Space Princess, As soon as he gets lumpy
you...well, um, he won't care about
destroying us
anymore! But how can
we attack him all at
once when he can control
our minds? We don't
have enough anti-mind-
control gems for

everybody.
N

I should just bite
him. You know, give
him & case of

the Lumps.




Its
been a
sI-ICE?

didn't make
N sense. You're not |y
even attacking A

with a sword!

N |
about his face, A
Princess.

v
S
It appears \
he didn't+ want
science in OR

i

= b —~
You want @&
some science J v
o \g?\/
x %

«@

Hey Lich! - N I OW! He's just skin and
L9oks like bones and I lumpin bit
);?X.ZE 3oo+u+g o mysel il

Like I need

more lumpin’

] 5
W I£ T high five
|3:n? &‘J L( 'lou, will you tey A=S

to kidnap me?\q‘

e 5




The Lich said he'd
suck everything
up and then throw
it into the sun.
/7A So, uh, how long do
¥\ you think that
would take?

We're not
making much
progress here,
Finn. We're
running out
of time.

We've managed to keep the Lich too
busy fighting us to Finish the
job...For now. But it he does throw
us into the sun it should take us at
least a couple of years to get
there, unless he can somehow throw
Us mad nutty haed. But to get
such force levels you'd
need to--

Oh great,
that's plenty of
time then!

Three things.
One: this isn't
working. Two: I dJon't
| know how much longer
we can keep this up.
Three: that guy is
the worst.

I've done fun science eXperiments
that suggest the sun is at least
a hundred and fifty billion
decaquads away.

Well, it's
a lot of
decaquads.

Yes-—-eXcept the closer we get to the
sun, the hotter things will get. I+
won't take long for it to be too
hot For us to survive!

How long until
it's oo hot for
svlee"’ lna‘l's?




Alright everybody, new plan: we form one giant SUPER
ULTIMATE TEKM instead! Desert Princess, I need you
to make all the Sand Finns AND Sand Jakes you
can. I want a Sand Bro Army! 1

Yes sicl I could
also make sand Liches, sand
witches, and sandwiches
it you want!

Just the last

one, please!
P

Lumpy Space Princess, you'll tell the
Sand and Snow Bros what a jerk the
Lich is, so they'll REALLY want to punch
him. They'll be a little slow since they
don't have brains, but thatll stop them

From being mind-controlled!

Ice King, you make Snow Finns too!
Make all The snow guys you can!
They'” be teaming up with the

sand ones.

There's not much
moisture in the air so

it might be tric--

That's easy, ‘cause
T've got lots of stories
about him that you don't
even know. I mean, that
uy tried to mess up m

RELATIONSHIPS.

Ice King DO
YOoU WANT
EVERYONE
TO DIE??

Okay,
well no,
not really
I guess—

Princess Bubblegum, you'll stay here to organize the

army and make sure ‘rkey 90 in on my mark. Macceline,

you're tough and awesome, so you keep Fighting
the Lich while we get ready in here.

What about me, Finn? Isn't Hee k\ee! That
there something ol Jake tickles!
gets to do?

Yes. My Friend, Cool plan
you've got the mOST though.
IMPORTANT JOB

OF ALLY And here




This is really
appealing to me
for some

reason,

Looks like we're ready Ha, I Jidn't even mean
here, Finn. that in the ‘let's go

fight" sense! It totally

works though.

T've ordered
the first wave of
Elemental Finns and

' . we 3
NN
® ) K
° ‘ J

'rie“!?oin
2O




NOwW, c . Look at this )
MARCELINE! /4 y 9uy, he's the big
stupid Lich! :
e Keep Y|

popping out his

gt e A P29 cause he

never learned to

STITCH!

Wants to kill all
life, well at least F
he found his
niche!

‘ Before he

g0es ahead

with that he'd

If I'd summed him
up with one word,
I probably go
with “jerk™

so super tight,
it's driving him
BERZERK!

7 What sort of N&DAS
— b ceazy thing could 3 0 Y
'R \N we be trying to
ARRANGE?




6Good luck
or whatever,
Finn. I mean
it. I'm Beina

serious.

You suck me in your
bag, man, you know I'm
coming back!

If1
were you
right now I'J
have anYiet
ATTACKS!

again, exXpectin' Jifferent

“.'/Al« =N L[ You dumb to do something
v - (
£ :

King? Good /\‘ 4

luck to Ice

Kil\s?
Hello?

Y gonna end
this soon,

gonna see
what happens
when I...

> things o happen!

The only thing

that changed is
WO/ that we all just
started RAPPIN?

ouU even

1

A







YOU CAN T
W/N’
/ ==

1)‘ \( \

Wait...no, wait,
Finn--something's

not right.

of Qoo is...
MISSING?

And our
spontaneous
RHYMING

battle burns?
AMAZING.

Orr=121200r IraAd I 1U>Ccoz
L v < IVEVAREC O v Odr




BACON FIELDS - noer oeronce

'M SUPPOSED TO HANG OH, WORD? DO You
OUT WITH LUMPY SPACE NOT LIKE L.S.P.?
PRINCESS TODAY ?
= % =
" /4

SHE'S SO LOUD AND OBNOX/OUS-- \\
| JUST CAN'T DEAL WITH HER DRAMA FINN KNOWS THE TWO OF us
DON'T GET ALONG, SO HE SET

US UP ON A PLAYDATE

CAN'T | JUST EAT
BACON FROM THIS
BACON FIELD ?

JUST ONE
CAN'T HURT




AND TWO -- THIS ISN'T
B

JUST BACON, THIS IS A
FIELD OF SPECIAL BACON

D
C T k=

= ()
B

WHAT'S THE BIG
DEAL? THERE'S, LIKE,
SO MUCH BACON HERE

TINY BREAKFAST
ORGANISMS

@

—— o
2
{

@)

.

—
@ :
r '

THANKS TO YOU, THEY DON'T
HOME ANYMORE! YOU'VE

ELL,
AVE A
ISPLACED AN ENTIRE FAMILY




WELCOME To
MY HOME, LITTLE
BREAKFAST FRIENDS!

| HAVE SET ASIDE A
PATCH OF LUMPY FIELD
FOR YOU TO FROLIC UPON

MAKE YOURSELVES AT HOME, TINY
BOOGERS! ENJOY THE SIGHTS AND
SOUNDS OF THE LUMPY SPACE KINGDOM

WHO KNEW | HAD SUCH A STRONG
MATERNAL INSTINCT OR WHATEVER

WRAPPING HIMSELF IN LUMPS!
A LITTLE BREAKFAST BURRITO

LOOK AT THEM
EXPLORING/

AND THAT ONE, USING SOME
FLUFFY, LUMPY EARTH TO
WARM HIMSELF

WAIT! SOME DUMB, LUMPY

SPACE RAT IS TRYING TO EAT
THAT SAUSAGE
MICROBE

=

GET OUT OF HERE,
You STUPID RAT

TASTY BREAKFAST SCENTS

HE MUST HAVE PICKED UP ON YOUR

YoU SMELL TOO
DELICIOUS

4
A
WHAT IF MORE =
LUMPY SPACE
PREDATORS COME?/
Q
&,
7
o aﬂd
C \\1’ <

I KNOwW! IF WE COVER YOU
WITH LUMPY SPACE OUTFITS,
THEY wWiLL MASK YOUR
SAVORY SCENTS/
WHICH MEANS IT'S
TIME FOR SOME







MONTH

S LATER

S N

ll

7

\§ 17 ILNLE L) T Y { / /
SINCE THEY'V| v { THEY'VE ACTUALLY
ED CK TO o BEEN REINTEGRATIN
ON FIELDS! e - REALLY WELL, p.!
/ 2 e

CARE OF THEM wHILE
THAT BACON GREW

BECAUSE! ALL THOSE
BREAKFAST THINGIES RE
JEALOUS!/ JEALOUS OF

THEIR HOT LUMPS//




The Qide of Sir Slicer

g
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e O
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1 Whats wrong,

Il
baby ?Are yov going
/ to cry eorl{momMy?
HAHAHAHA!

/

—2AC GOeMAN



