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When the last issue ended, Marceline and Jake and 
Finn were being attacked by the Ewlbo computer 

virus, which infected BMO and then formed a giant 
robot body out of all the other robots in Ooo!  

Ewlbo's creator Kewlboy tried to merge with it and 
stop this, but he failed, and the virus took over!

It was even crazier than 
it sounds, and I already 

feel pretty crazy
just talking about it!!

Not 
really!!

Take this, Ewlbo!! This 
is for taking over the 

bodies of our robot 
friends!!

Call me Kewlboy now, jerks! 
I stole my creator's name 
before I overwrote him. 

It's kewler!



Marceline, 
remember we 

can't hurt our 
robot pals, 

okay? Hey Kewlboy, 
what's your plan 

anyway?

Marceline! I'm 
concerned with PAL 
WELFARE here, not 
who gets the credit 

for the idea!

FINE. But we 
gotta stop this guy 
soon or he'll destroy 
us and move on to 
everyone else in 

Ooo!

... 

I mean, 
that's his 

plan, right?

I WAS
THE ONE WHO 

TOLD YOU 
THAT IN THE 

FIRST 
PLACE!!

Page one of every etiquette manual ever reads "Do not refer to a queen as 'dude', I'm serious dude don't even try it."

|'M NOT 
A DUDE!

Ow, it's like punching a metal 
dumpster! Still! It's still like 
literally punching an ALIVE 

METAL DUMPSTER!!

Jake! We can't destroy these 
robots, they're our friends--they're 

just being CONTROLLED by 
Kewlboy. We'll have to stop

him some other way!

Maybe...
lazer 
guns?

Some
other way that 
doesn't involve 

future weaponry 
that we forgot
to take back in

time with
us!

I'm programmed
to seek out and 
destroy better 
dudes, so after
I'm done pwning

you newbs I'm gonna 
destroy everyone 

else in Ooo. Because 
I worry that they're 
secretly better than 

me! Because I'm 
insecure about
that sort of

stuff!!

Listen man, I'm
flattered you acknowledge 
I'm better than you, but I 

already told you…



You're down, 
Kewlboy! And 

you're not going 
to get up again 
until you let our 

robot friends 
go!

Also, come up
with a better name

for yourself, Kewlboy! I 
don't like how I'm forced 

to call you "kewl" all
the time!

It's not
even spelled 
correctly.

I know! His disrespect
for even the most basic 

elements of communication, 
such as the consensus on how 

phonemes are represented 
textually, reflects--

--I 
believe--

--a deeper 
disrespect for 

society in 
general.

Word to 
that! Bonk!

Jake'll learn you while he burns you.



Diss!!

Gah!

Finn! 
Zipline 

down my 
bod!

I do too! 
Hurry up!!

Jake, I've 
said this 

before, but I 
really love 
your bod!

Man, don't even act
like you're gonna squish me, 

bro! You know I'm awesome at 
not getting squished!

SCIENCE CORNER: if you're concerned how Finn can zipline down 
Jake without giving his hands a friction burn, | have a 20k-word 
essay on how Jake uses microscopic cilia to "pass off" Finn's hand 

to the next cell. It's pretty gross, right? 

I can still
hear you when I'm 
knocked over, you 
know. And Jake, 
that was less 

"holding me down" 
and more "being 
warm pants."

We'll 
see.

Let
me go, 

Kewlboy!

But don't do it in
the "okay, you asked for
it, now I'm dropping you

from a great height" way!

And since I know you're not going to hurt me because 
you're afraid of hurting your precious robot 
friends, that means I can take my time here.

Enjoy the experience, you know?

No man, I think I'm going to squish 
you nice and slow. Really live in the 
sensation for a while. Underclock

the experience, you know? 



What
are you 

even talking 
about?!

Okay. I
admit that was 

pretty sweet, but 
I'm still going 
to smush you

now.

Jake has a lot of opinions about linguistics and its usage today, which is another way to say "Jake sure is a dog I'd like to be friends with, oh my gosh."

You're 
fired.

Hey 
Jake?

What's up, 
chumpo?

Oh
no dude,

you did not 
just say 

that!! That pun only 
works if I'm your 
boss or something, 
don't even act like 

you didn't know 
that!!

Nuh-
uh!!

Oh, you
don't want 
that? Okay. 
How about I 

let you smush 
yourselves 

then?



Ow, right 
in the 
cheeks!

Smashy 
smashy!

Whoa! 
Everyone 

out of the 
pool!!

Ha! Looks 
like he was 
on his last 
continue, 

huh?

Jake!

You just 
made a big 
mistake, 
you--you 

butt!!

JAKE!!

Oh my glob, did Jake really just get squished to death? Why are you even asking me: it's the NEXT pages that know for sure!
LET'S TURN OUR ATTENTION TOWARDS THEM AND FIND OUT...TOGETHER!



It's not a 
distraction, it's 
your last chance 
to give this up 
before we have 

to destroy
you!

Fight
it and take 

control, 
Randy! End 

this!!

Randall, I
know there's got

to be part of you still 
inside the Kewlboy 

program somewhere! 
Fight him! Take

over!!

Sometimes you write a character and you think "I love this character! I want to spend time with them and then maybe 
we could ride bikes and get ice cream!" This jerky computer virus is, to put it delicately, "not such a character".

Oh--oh no! I
can feel my creator 

taking over! My code--
decompiling...de...
com...pilllliiii-

innnnnn--

Randy's 
gone, bojos! 
I deleted 

him!

Not.

Hey, Kewlboy, over here! Why 
don't you pick on someone 

your own age?!

What's this, a 
distraction? 

Because I'm
somehow NOT invincible 
and neck-deep in Glob 

Mode over here??



If we don't stop
you, you'll hurt them 

anyway! You're not gonna 
stop until you've gotten 

rid of everyone!!

Sacrifices 
must be 
made.

You need 
to be 

stopped.

And we're 
going to 

take YOU
APART!

Wait! You 
can't hurt me 
or you'll hurt 

your robot 
friends!!

Deleted, 
huh?
Guess there's 
no reason to 

keep him around 
after all, right 

Finn?



Just one! 
More of a 

sound effect, 
really…

Finn! The magic (dog) was within you the whole time!

Well, this
has been fun and I

love a good monologue, 
but neither of you can 
move anymore and in a 
few seconds I'm going 

to pull you guys
apart.

It's not even, 
like, a 0.0001% 

chance and I'm just 
rounding down to 
look tough. It's 
zero to twelve 
significant
digits! 

Even I'm kinda impressed. 
Honestly! I sincerely did 
not expect this to be 

that easy. 

Face it newbs: 
you're outclassed 
in every way! You 
totally lost!

Any last 
words before 
I end this 

game?

aaarrrrgggggh
hhhhhh

AAAAAAAAHHHH
HHHHHHHHH

AAAAAAAAAA
AHHHHHHHH
HHHHHHH

AAAAAAAAAAAAA
AAAHHHHHHHH
HHHHHHHH

Ha! That
was pretty epic,

but you forgot I'm 
basically, um--a 

bunch of computers 
taped together?

I have perfect
reflexes, losers.

And I've been running 
tactical simulations, 
and there's no way you 

come out of this on top. 
There's literally a 0% 
chance of you pulling 

this off.



Hey, what if
next time...I came out 

of your pores?

Ooh! Or my 
tear ducts!!

"Belly Of The Bro" would also be a really chill name for a sandwich restaurant

No no no 
no no no 
no no!

Nice!

Dude, the Belly 
Of The Bro 

maneuver was
a complete 
success!

It was way 
sweet, we all 

know it! And good 
work on the 

tears of rage, 
buddy!

I'd been 
saving them 
up for just 

such an 
occasion!!

Nicely done, guys. 



Huh??

NOT BMO.
KEWLBOY. AND 

HEY, I CAN USE 
CHEAT CODES IN 

HERE TOO.

YOU CHUMPS 
ARE ABOUT TO 
RUN OUT OF 

LIVES!

You mean 
BMO?

And now that we're inside the 
game, we're the ones with the 
special powers! Activate cheat 

code "Erase Virus From
Infected Robot Pals"!

Whoa! Hey 
homeslice! 
What's 
going
on? 

Bro, the 
last thing I 
remember was 
being taken 
over by a 
horrible 
virus!

The last thing 
I remember was 
writing in my 
diary that I 

hoped I wouldn't 
get taken over 

by a virus…

…while
simultaneously 
ALSO looking up 
the definition 

of irony!

Wow, that's 
really 
ironic!

That takes care of all the 
robots sucked into here, but 
the initial infection vector's 

still corrupted.



Whoa! Weeee!
Look up 

ahead, guys!

Game 
over!!

Bro you
were sitting
on that line, 
weren't you? 
You've been 
just waiting 

for your 
chance!

WE'RE
INSIDE A 

VIDEO GAME 
AND ABOUT 
TO DIE; I 
MAKE NO 

APOLOGIES.

GENERALLY 
IN

FAVOR.

Excellent. 

When I'm a part of
something bigger like that, 
it's like--I feel my horizons 

expand? Like I'm a better 
version of myself, or at 
least...I'm realizing that

I want to be. 

Okay! This 
feels right, 
guys! This 

feels really 
right just 

now!!

I need
a kneecap 
over here!

It's like I'm on a trampoline, 
and I've jumped up higher than 

I have before and now I'm 
falling, but somehow I know 

that no matter what, I'm gonna 
nail the landing. Is that 

excitement I feel in my belly? 
Fear? Is it perhaps...lov--

Alright everyone: 
this game’s bad 

guys have gotten 
bigger and we'll 
need to do the 

same. Robot pals: 
how would you 

feel about being 
giant mechs 

again?



Hey Finn, 
check this 

out!

Ready 
giant mech 

Finn?

Ready.   
Ready, 

building-sized 
Jake?

Ready, 
willing and 
awesome!!

Checking!!

Kapow!

Not bad, not 
bad, but check 

THIS:

This is so 
wonderful.



Can't we,
I don't know, 

attack him directly 
or something?

True 
story, 
Finn!

I 
believe 

it!

Huh.

Oh! I was 
wondering 
what that 

did!

Man, you're
not supposed to

be a jerk to everyone!  
We'll stop when

you do!

NEVER!!

WHAT ARE 
YOU LOOKING 

AT?

Aw man! Kewlboy's 
totally just gonna 

keep sending them until 
we choke!

Guys,
up here!

Just press the 
button marked 

"FLY NOW 
PLEASE"!

I thought
it meant "fly" in

the slang sense. I 
was all, "Already 
totally fly over 
here, no worries, 

thanks for
asking!"

Look up 
ahead: there's 

more bad 
guys! 

Kewlboy, what do 
you think would 

happen if we 
tore apart your 
pixels and fed 'em 

to those bad 
guys?

What? You can't 
kill me like that! 
That's cheating! 
You're not even 
supposed to be

up here!!



You're an
awful computer 

program, Kewlboy! 
I hate to say it 
but it's totally 

true!

Gross. Yeah. 
Bodies, 
man.

BMO! 
Are you 
okay?!

Hey guys! Did everything seem to be projected onto a single two-dimensional plane for anyone else too?

Aw 
dang!

Hey, guys--
did the entire

world seem really, 
like--really blocky 
and low-resolution
to anyone else
for a while

there?

I don't care if I lost! 
I don't care if this is 
how my story ends! My 
only regret is that
I didn't destroy
more dudes!!



BMO! Come on, 
speak to us!!

Wake
up, little 

guy! 

I'm really
glad you're 
fixed again, 

BMO.

Me too, 
buddy!

Me too as 
well, buddy!

Actually, 
I'd be down 
for that.

Sure, yeah, 
that sounds 

fun!

I'm 
totally 

in.

And |'m RELATIVELY SURE they're good for you, too!

Yaaaaaaay!

Okay!

So! 

Who wants to 
play...VIDEO 

GAMES??

Yeah 
man.

I'll bring the
snacks! They grow 

inside my belly whether 
I want them to

or not!!



THE END.

Let's go 
exploring!!

So you wanna
play a game with 
us? No cheats

this time?

Undelete! What 
what!!

I'd 
love 
to.

There's
a whole 
universe 
in here, 
guys.

I think I was wrong to try to 
find cheats ALL the time. Maybe 
the best things are those that 
take the most work, you know? 
Maybe how you get somewhere can 

be at least as important as 
where you're going.

Randall! 
You 

survived!

Sure did: it turns 
out Ewlbo was a slob 
virus that never 
emptied the trash? 
Thanks for stopping 
him, by the way. You 

didn't even die 
once!

Hey...while I 
was in the trash 
I had some time 
to think, and I 
think I learnt 
something! 
Like--a
moral?



And now...Part 2 of THE PRINCESS OF RAD HATS







THE END


