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More
than usual, 

probably! 

Yeah,
this doesn't

really seem like a 
place a bunch of 
chill robots would 

normally hang 
out.

Whoa, you know
what exploring this 

abandoned military base 
surrounded by corrupted 

robots in the middle
of the night
sounds like?

I have 
no idea.  

A bad 
idea?

I love it
when a sensible 
bedtime pays 

off. I hear 
you, 

buddy.

And we're 
perfectly 
ready for 

it!

AN
ADVENTURE!!

BECAUSE 
WE'RE WELL-

RESTED!

The moral of this page is: yay naps!

Or the sort of place they'd walk through walls to get to. What 
do you think will happen when we get there?

Guys, I think BMO's virus has 
spread: there's an awful lot 

of robots here. 



You know 
what that 

means? It had
"SUCCESS" in 
it so--probably 

it's good?

Probably 
that's good, 

right?

You can't
see anything at 

ground level.  Here, 
grab hold.  We're 

going up.

Dang, 
y'all.

If you follow BMO's equation, you'll see POLAR coordinates are being used. This suggests the Ice King is involved in this! | mean, he'd be involved
if he were smart enough to pull off heists using polar coordinates, which he isn't, so it looks like he's not involved in this after all. Anyway.

LET'S CONTINUE, SHALL WE?

RECEIVING UPDATE 
PART 1 OF 12

LOCATION R(θ) = θ/ 2π 
FOR θ=INTVAL(UUID) 

SUCCESS

Looks like the other 
robots have stopped 

moving too.



I don't
know what

these robots are 
doing, but I'm 

going to PUNCH 
my way to an 

answer!

GUYS NO

Wow, it's 
EXACTLY 

like punching a 
dumpster!  

Marceline, you've 
gotta try this!

It's like 
punching a 
dumpster!

Yeah!  Man!  
I wish we

didn't already 
know what that 

felt like!

Ow!

OW 
OW!!

YEAH!!

OBB-BMO-BBO-MOB-MOB-OBO-OBB-BMO-MOO-OMB-MBB-OBB-BMO-BMM-OBO-
MOB-BOB-MBB-MMO-BBM-MMB-MBB-OOO-BMO-OMB-MOM-BMM-BBM-OBO-BMO-OBM

What did you expect? You're 
punching a robot.  They're made 
of metal, dudes. You shouldn't 
even be punching them in the 

first place.  

These robots aren't 
bad guys. Not really.  
They're just sick. We 
need to make them 

better.

You guys 
okay?



BMO! 
What's going 

on?

BMO, 
wake up!  

It 
shouldn't.  
Look, it's 
done now!

Okay, 
BMO!  
Okay!

We're 
choosing 

the "okay" 
option!

I mean--
I've never

done a lot of 
things.

This 
won't 
hurt, 

will it?

Oh, phew.  
Don't worry, 
guys. BMO's 

just
rebooting.

Nice!
So, hey! 

What's a 
rebooting?

BMO!!

"Abort / Retry / Ignore" was phased out when we realized "Okay / Rad / Neato" had basically the same effect but made everything seem more rad and neato.

BMO's dead, 
losers. Say 

hello to Ewlbo. 

Turning off and on again.  
You've...never rebooted 

BMO?



What? You gave
BMO a virus just to 

take over his bod? That 
is a SICK DISS,

Ewlbo. 

GIVE US 
BMO BACK, 

EWLBO!

Sorry,
Ewlbo, but you 
messed up. I'm 

no lady…

Can we 
have BMO 
back now, 
please?

THIS SUMMER: the most powerful piece in chess...just became a vampire.

I just said! 
BMO's dead. I 
live here now.

No can 
do, lady!

And 
here.

And 
here.

And 
here.

AND HERE.

|'m a
VAMPIRE 
QUEEN.



Finn! 
Emergency 
brotimes!

CONSENTED 
TO!!

MARCELINE!

LIFE HACK: | always consent to emergency brotimes. It's gotten me this far!

Oh no! If you 
crush me, I'll 
be totally dead 
forever! It'll 
be game over 
for Ewlbo!

You're 
next, 
newbs.

What 
the--?

NOT.And 
you've 

just made 
me real 
angry.

ARRGH!



I dunno. They're 
made of metal and 

eat electricity. It's 
kinda radsauce.

Marceline!
We're gonna hack 

the kernels! I had
the same idea, 
dudes. Let's 
get inside.

We're
gonna do it 

with computers, 
Marceline!!

PERFECT!!

LIFE HACK: One day, when | grow up, | hope to grow up to be made of metal and eat electricity.

We're 
wasting 
cycles. 

Pwn them!

Woot.

I don't care what Ewlbo says. I know BMO's in 
there somewhere, and we need to rescue him.  

That means no water-based attacks.  

What if 
we hacked 

them?

Hmm...they DO have an elemental 
weakness against water, but 

Marceline's right--we don't
want to kill them.

Bro. We can't hurt BMO's 
body, and even if we could, 
Ewlbo's inside every robot 

in Ooo!

I don't think we'll be able to 
punch our way out of this 
one, buddy. We gotta bust 
our brainmeats. What are 

computers weak
against?



Out of 
the way, 

jerks!

Really? 
You don't 
like it?

I know, but-- 
you really don't 

like that?

That 
sounds 

awesome 
too!!

Weird. It's
like they don't 
want to go 

inside. Looks like 
we're safe 
here for a 

while.

Turn around, 
Jake! I wanna 

see where 
"here" is!

We're almost 
inside, guys!

"Everything smells like dog" was actually the original opening line Charles Dickens wrote for "A Tale Of Two Cities.” 

Finn, this is nasty. It's 
nasty! I could've just 

flown us over.  

Dude. I can barely move, 
it's hot, there's no air, 
and everything smells 

like dog.

Nevermind. I'm 
sticking my 
head out.



Whoa.

Dang!
Look at

all this neat 
stuff!

We don't know
if those robots will 
hold off forever. 
Let's not waste 

time, guys.

Dude, I 
found an 
old plastic 

cup!

Dude,
I found a 
bunch of 
rotten 
papers!

Nice!!
Right!

Sir, |'ll trade you two moldy handfuls of paper for one plastic cup, and that's my final offer.

It looks like this 
place hasn't been 

touched in--
--in a 

thousand 
years.



There's still
power. I don't know 

where it's coming from, 
but someone's gone to 

a lot of trouble to 
ensure power stays on 

here. That terminal 
might still work.

What 
time is it, 

Jake?!

Marceline, you say that like
you don't know how many movies we've 
seen! We've seen a LOT of movies. We 
even watched "Flipped Bitz 2" the whole 

way through even though it
wasn't very good.

Only like
three bits

got flipped! 
And then just 

barely!!

Have we 
stripped the 

firewall's 
header 
yet?!

SWEET.

Hacking, 
Marceline! We 
need to save 

BMO!

COMPUTER 
HACKING 

TIME!!  

TOTAL 
MATH.

This summer...bits get flipped. AGAIN.

You're not hacking! All you typed was 
"asdhhadjaj," and then one of you hit 
caps lock by accident, and then you 

typed "ASGHK$HANM@$$%$"

Hey! What are you 
doing?!

Finn, Jake: please don't tell me that everything you know about 
hacking you've learnt from movies.



What? No.
Dude, women got

mad knowledge about 
everything. It's 

just you've never 
mentioned anything 

computery
before!

Makes 
sense!

All right, Marceline!  
We're ready to have our 

minds blown!

You 
got it!!

SHOW
US HOW 

HACKING
IS DONE, 
PLEASE!

MARCELINE

THIS IS 
BORING AND 

NOT HACKING 
AT ALL

YOU'VE 
studied 

computers?

That's kinda why we banned Instant Monster Powder in the first place: nothing but heartbreak.
Also, it was hard to find a container to hold it in that wouldn't instantly turn into a monster.

What, you don't think a 
woman can know about 

computers?!

Well I've actually studied computers, 
so maybe you'd better leave the 

hacking to me.

Well, I haven't really messed 
with one for a few hundred 
years. Once magic got big I 

kinda--lost interest,
you know?

It's hard to get 
motivated fixing a 

compile-time syntax error 
when you can buy powder 
that turns a house into 

a monster.



Oh my 
gosh, you 

guys.  
Here.

Better?

Finn.  
Hacking's 

AWESOME.

I was checking
out the virus code, 

but then came across 
this suspiciously big 
AND alluringly-

named file.

I'm 
gonna 
run it.

Dude, when
I get home I'm 
gonna hack into 

like thirty 
databases.

Much!!

Thanks, 
Marceline!

Nobody can resist the allure of a file that purports to contain what the deal is.
If you're ever applying for a job, name your résumé "OMG!!--all_your_secrets_revealed.doc"

Come take a 
look at this, 

guys.



It just 
globs up the 

screen?

I'm hijacking the 
master parallel drive 

controllers!!

Ah. You 
made it.

The 
datastreams 
going rogue! 
Invert the 

bits!!

Guys, just 
follow my lead, 

okay?

Hi. I'm the
Ewlbo you're 
looking for.

Whoa! Hacking's 
TOPS 

BLOOBY.
That's 
weird.

Good thing three VR goggles dropped, huh? If there were only two then Jake would've had to share by cramming 
his eyes into Finn's goggles, and it would've been PRETTY GROSS NASTY. Let's all imagine that right now.



Ewlbo!
GIVE US BMO 

BACK!!

Stop messing 
with our friends, 

sassmaster!

You can't 
hurt me in 

here.

Thank you.
This won't take long, 

and I've prepared 
visual aids.

Make it 
quick.

Huh. That 
doesn't sound 

that bad.

It wasn't. 
It was 

awesome.  
It gave 
you so 

many good 
dudes.

“One thousand and twenty-three years 
ago, my mom birthed me up and I grew 

into a pretty rad dude who was big into 
computers. One thousand and two years 

ago, the world ended. Between these 
two events, I wrote a bunch of really 

neat computer programs.  

“I was particularly interested in games: I learnt a lot 
about security in my attempts to crack them and make 

them more awesome. The virus infecting the robots 
outside--there's cameras recording so I can see--that's 

something I wrote. Partially.  

“My magnum opus was a piece of self-replicating 
code that sought out games and modified them 
to give you better dudes to play with. Some-

times the dudes would even get my face.”

If you wish to imply someone has truly mastered sass, there can be no greater insult to deploy than "sassmaster.” Well, 
maybe "Lord Sassmaster.” Aw man! If only these comics weren't written live, | could go back and change things!

And you can't hurt what's out there 
either, so you might as well have a 

seat and listen to what I
have to say.



No. That's
crazy! I programmed an 
entire software version 

of myself so that I 
could survive the 
Mushroom War. 

Well, actually
it's Randall N. Byron 

but that's beside 
the point.

I'm VERY 
good at 

computers. 

Well, actually it's Randall N. Byron II Junior but honestly we're getting pretty sidetracked here.

“But the first Mushroom War happened shortly after 
I released the code. In the centuries since then, the 
software barely survived, spreading from decaying 

system to decaying system, until it ended up here, at 
this base. There it met the Omega Algorithm.  

“Omega was military-
grade software: nasty 
stuff. It was designed 
to destroy whatever 
target system it was 

installed in.

“Their mission changed. 
‘Seek out games and give 

you better dudes’ plus 
‘destroy target systems’ 

became ‘seek out and 
systematically destroy 
better dudes.’ That's 
what's infecting your 

robot friend out there. 
That's why they're acting 
like such jerks. I mean, it 
still makes games easier 

too, but that's kinda just 
a side-effect.”

“As usual, my software infected it. 
But Omega was different: it 

adapted to what my code was doing. 

“After two full weeks of 
battle--an eternity in 

computer terms--the two 
pieces of software reached a 

kind of truce: they merged 
with each other, combining 

into...something else.

“Something new.  

Wait. So you...
programmed an entire 
software version of 

yourself, just so 
there'd be someone to 

explain what's
going on?

And I should tell you that my 
name isn't “Ewlbo.” That's

the name my software took, 
a corrupted version of itself 
left over from the merging.

My credit string got 
truncated at

both ends.

My 
name's 

Kewlboy.  



CONCLUDED 
NEXT MONTH!

You just finished
telling us how the merges 

are unpredictable!

Randy, 
no! You 
can't-- 

Yeah, it 
sounds like 
he's--kinda 

taking care of 
things!

Finn, I've seen 
the code!

He can't
control what parts 

of himself get 
overwritten! The 

virus will-- 

Hey
Marceline!

Sometimes 
things don't 
go how you 

planned them, 
huh?!

But I want to help you. I think I can 
control it, if I merge myself with what's 
left of Omega and my code. Plus it'll be 

cool to have a robot body.

When that infected copy of “Super Guts 
Punch 3” got dug up, it was enough to 
infect your friend, and from there, the 

infection spread wirelessly.  

No.  
There's no 

stopping it.

Can you 
help us stop 

it?

Yes, but...I think I can 
control it. I think I can.  
I'll overwrite the virus 

parts and walk you guys 
home, okay?

It's been nice
to have someone real to

talk to. I haven't had that
for a long time. Thanks. I'll
see you on the other side.

What's the 
problem, 

Marceline?













To be continued next month...


