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UH...G0OD
ROBOTS




N

Hey!
Rol:-oyfs!
==

ALSO, IT'S FUNNY THAT 1 GAID
“PRESSING" BECAUSE I'm
GOING TO SMUSH You!

I DONT KNOW 1IF YOU WERE
PROGRAMMED TO GET
JOKES OR WHAT.

Quick, Finnl Jake
can't hold them off
for long!

To arm yourselF!
. Grab something
amazing!

Whoa! I don't
know which cyborg
dealie T want




You guys, I hope you're
ready because T guess
there IS a limit on how
often I can get lazered
in the facell

any lon 3er!!

I'm socry Finnl I'm
sorry Bubble gum! T
can't hold them back

Don't worry,
Jake. |

It's now
sate for us to
tuen of € these

computers.

A\

\

&
Q




Dude! Stick
something awesome
on your arms!

-----

Finn, there's &

W not just cool
— Wea(;lons back
B

there! There's AR

‘]} also hats!!

|

How come
you don't wear
these tank treads

all the time,
BUbHeaUm?

they get all

sweaty and

' “—.4\' P,

Oh man! " / \»
i}&
(Y

= A (O “
. “2‘:\

This isn't
dress-up, guys!
Focus on
destroying these
robots!!




one shot each. It's a design
failure, I know.

So um, those guns only had ofle
AA
. —
, ﬁ

think we're
pood\eJ!

NO WERE
NOT! Jake, give

1 me a bubble shield!

Finn, ditch the
jetpack and
+ank Iegs!

robots ARE S
| there?! d

Aw man!
This whole
place is globbed
up to the

ultimate

ma‘l!!

Tank legs,
ou make me feel
like T've woken up
atter a lifetime of
slumber! T'll never
forget you,
tank legs!!




' W o
4 Man. S ‘ -
egular legs Y& p’
are insanel » ‘o
boring! Y 0@

Yeah, but
they don't blow
up like tank legs
do. Five seconds,

‘ Okay! Nobody sneeze

in there!
<

Every time I
imagine someone Yl
sneezing inside

me I get all

grossed out!



Don't be sad,
That's it. Bubblegmn! welll...
We've lost the we'll Fight them!
Candy Kingdom. We'lla'

ake it it, Jake! I'm not
made of bruises,
I'm made of
BUBBLEGUM,

remember?

Finn. There's
nothing we

Guys!
Look who
I ran
into!




Who should be here but Candy
Royalty, and two strapping men
of sworn candy loyalty?

also want to
end this robot
dystopia, to trade
at a loss would
show awful

What're
you saying
there, Choosie

Goosie?

Choose Goose, the Candy Kingdom has
fallen. We need more weapons. Do you
have anything you can sell us?

Here's
something
that'll strike a
chord: a giant
lazer-powered
ultimate

It means he's
not going to
give it to us
for cheap.

CG, there's killer
robots we need

to beat! AND

One
leads to the

Killer robots I condemn, \ .
but I shan't part with this sword
For less than Fifty red gems!

Hmmm...looks like all T've
got is Forty-nine red gems.
Is that okay?

-
—/  NOT! And youd W
. | better run, because BE
\ you're about to /X
get caught!

Aw man. Jake, we'll
need an army to hold
them of+!

Finnl T just
had a really
blooby ideal




Ckzck $e out, Jude!
Check out how awesome
I made my Fingers! ' And look .a+ the
awesome fingers on
THOSE guys!

AV,

tops bloob
hgs beeny




Come on, Finn! That'll
only buy us a few
minutes at best.

He Joes
it all the

time!

He's
Jone that
before?

Jake!
Meet us at
Marceline's

Cave!

The future is §
AWESOME.,

Guys I punched
the robots for as long
as I could! T think
‘H\ey're about five
minutes behind me!

Tl take it.
This door should
hold them for
another five.

...l Jon't
want to talk
about it.




vampire, Finn,
So...yes? She's
undead?

She just
doesn't live
here anymore,
Judes.

But WE'RE stuck here, and
we've only got ten minutes left
until those robots reach us, and
we've got nowhere left
to run. I'm, Uh...

This may sound like cheating, but, well--why
don't we just invent a machine to send us
back in time so we can prevent this from

happening in the girsi’ place?

...open to
suggestions?

Finn, I'd love to, but Yeah, but that's the thing!

it's like I said: we've YOUVE been trying to get Let Future Me and
been trying to get them to work. Why should you Future You and Future Jake do
time machines to have to do all the work? Maybe the heavy lifting!! They've got

work for years, and all the time in the world!
we haven't had

any luck.

you'll figure it out 30
years from now!

I never
thought of
it that way,
actually! T+'s
worth a try,

i 3H’?




JAKE. BUBBLE- | [ BUBBLEGUM,
6UM: T SWEAR FINN: T QILL
WE'LL ESCAPE DO THE SAME
FROM HERE AND | | AND WHEN WE
I'LL SPEND THE INVENT 1T
REST OF MYy WE'LL TOTALLY
DAYS WORKING SEND 1T BACK
ON A TIME INTIME TO
MACHINE. THIS VERY
MOMENT
TO SAVE

US ALLY Jake, did you REALLY mean

what you said?

Dude! You know
how hard it's gonna
be to invent a time
This is machine from
a LOT of scratch?
WORK we're
talkin

about!

\)/ TOGETHER
THE THREE OF
US wILL BE

I HEREBY SWEAR TO TURN ALL
MY MAGICAL POWERS TOWARDS
MAKING THIS DREAM OF A
KICKING SWEET TIME
MACHINE A REALITYIY

Say it for real, Jake! Swear that you'll
dedicate every second of your life towards
inventing a time machine and sending it back
to right now so we can save everyone!

FINE Say it like
FINE. II Yol{+rv|\|ean
promise L'll Jo e
that thingy
you said or
whatever!




there's a
note there
from our
future
selves!

Future Old Man Jake is
right. You two should go.
My place--my time--is Go fix
{\ere. I'll be Fine. this, Finn.
Fix the

world.







All we need
are giant
robot suits!!

BMO, this is amazing! But Finn and
Jake just went back in time to stop
all this from happening, so um...

Bubblegum! It's me-
BMO! I'm back! It took
yearsa but I finally
came up with a way to
beat the evil robots!

Neat! Well. until they do thata
want to beat up those bad guys?







As a gesture of friendship

from the Candy Kingdom, I
agree to grant you one birthday
wish... if it isn't completely
difficult or awful.

Well... When I was

very young, I lost my

beloved bun.

If only we could be

re-united one last time...




?' Peppermint Butler!

f} I command you to
re-unite Hot Dog

Princess with her

beloved bun!

&

Fine. It
shall be done.

We must stare
where two walls meet to
begin our journey!

%

)




Where have

you taken me?

Today we walk in the
Land of the Dead.
Horrors beyond
comprehension await
us on our quest to
Death's domain.

A princess fears
nothing! [ will make
this "Death"” return my

prince to me!

Your fRIN(EY/




You do not h
understand that

which you are

That wasn’t too '
bad! Where is this
Death fellow?

about to face.

Why, hello Butler!
Who is your friend?

~y
I am not his

I Rea]]y? That

guy? He’s out back,
but first Butler must
pay the price!

" friend, [ am a princess
and I am here to retrieve
my beloved bun from

your vile clutches!



I’m fine. We
should go.

What have
1 done!

Have fun
with the bun!




MY BELOVED
BUN!

Hey, man.

Want to play
some tetherball?

o .

I am whole

once more! *f? Whoa. ;

\ Chill out, man. 7 & !
o

But I came

No way, man.

to rescue you! I have everything

I could ever want here.
Soda. Tetherball. A

vast wasteland.



Now I remember
why I buried you!

Call me, bro! ’

It's ok, princess... But in my selfishness,

Sometimes the people we I hurt you! I am the

loved long ago were big worst princess ever.

jerks. You forget that

over time.

Don't worry

about it, my candy

VYIH grow baCkf Then we will return

to finish what

we started.




