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It's okay, Ice King, I'M impressed you can control ice. All I can control is air, and then only if it's in my lungs, and then only if I blow it out on someone.

I'm
serious, I 

think I saw 
something 

move!

No that's
like your whole 
deal! It's right 
there in your 
name, dude.

Better?

Hmm.

We've seen 
you do it like 

infinity 
times.

I 
wanna 
see!

Ha! See? What's the matter? Impressed I can CONTROL ICE 
ITSELF with my MAGICAL POWERS??

Yeah,
I guess it 

definitely was 
nothing after 
all. Oh well!!

You can't see anything 
through this dang

ice! Here.



Whoa!

Whoa!!

WHOA!!!



Hey Fishface! You're on the menu, and today's special is...um...affordably priced and sure to please the whole family?!

Finn!
How you 

wanna play 
this?

THAT,my 
friend, is 

DISCRETE 
MATH.

I dunno. 
Rubber 
buns?

HOW DID
PEOPLE EVEN FIGHT 

BEFORE WE INVENTED 
THE RUBBER BUN 

MANEUVER?

Hey Fishface! 
You're on the menu, 
and today's special 

is...um...

Yeah! 
Sushi!

Whoa!
Today's NEW 

special is "WHAT 
THE HECK, THIS 

FISH HAS A 
CHAINSAW

ARM!!"

What 
are you, 

new?  

SUSHI!!

NO IDEA, 
DUDE!!



LEMONGRAB: Okay sir--SIR, 
please, if you'll just--SIR. SIR, you 
need to CALM DOWN.

FINN: you will get covered in 
gross guts twice in one day. 
So, um, try to act surprised?

JAKE: an unexpected revelation unlocks an 
ancient secret which has the power to 
destroy the planet. DON'T MESS THIS UP, 
DUDE.

Hey, thanks 
for saving 

my buns, Ice 
King!

Karate chop! 
Hi-yah!

Aw man, 
twice in one 

day?!
Your 

horoscope 
was right, 

dude!!
Good 

work, Ice 
King!

S'yeah!

Aw 
man!!

I forgot
how the insides 
of bodies are 
100% gross 
100% of the 

time!

S'cool!
Easy

peasy lemon 
squeezy! 

use this for small 
comics at bottom



oh no that trip to the explosion buffet isn't sitting too well

Jake, 
browich, you 
didn't really 
help much 

there!

Real talk:
mad stuff got 
worked through, 
Finn. Personal 

revelations got 
figured out like 

NUTS.

Big 
ups to 
that! Gah!

That's not
the way out! 

We're not even 
halfway done 

yet!
That fish

must've just, I don't 
know, eaten some 

explosions earlier or 
something!!

OKAY
WHATEVER
WHO CARES 

LET'S GO CLAIM 
OUR DUNGEON 
TREASURE!!

BlehHhH

You guys had it handled!
I figured I'd sit this one out and 
work through some personal stuff 

instead, you know?

Listen I don't know how bodies 
work, but that seems to be the 

most likely explanation.

Hey neat, the 
way out!



Ladies and gentlemen, I give you: THE JAKEYSPHERE.

You 
mean 
like...

...THIS??

You guys
got a plan or 

what?  

Hold on,
I said that

too soon. This 
obviously doesn't 

answer your 
question.

One sec.

Okay, now 
it works.

Does THIS 
answer your 
question, Ice 

King??

Does THIS 
answer your 
question, Ice 

King??

Hmm...I've got an idea. 
Jake, can you stretch your 
nose and mouth away from 

your face?

Well, if it's anywhere 
it's down there. Water 
bosses ALWAYS hide 
their treasure in the 

water. That's the 
first rule of water 

bosses!

ONE PROBLEM: both of 
us are incredibly awful at 

breathing water. Like, we're 
so bad at breathing water 

that if we tried it
we'd DIE.



do do do de, do do do de, DO DO DO DE, DO DO DO DE DO DO DO DE DO DO DO DE....dah dah dah DAAAAH

So, you 
guys do 
this...a 

lot?

I can't
wait to see
what I left 

behind here and 
then completely 

forgot
about! 

Naw
man. It's a 
sometimes 

treat.

I've got something! I'm 
pulling it out!

Ahhh SO 
EXCITING

This is it, man! This is 
the treasure!



Worlds, am | right??

What'd 
we get? 

What was 
inside?

I don't 
understand! 
Explain it to 
me in great 

detail!

Now I 
understand 

but feel 
weird and 

sad!

WHAT A 
WORLD!!

Man, there
was just one 

thing in it after 
all. It was--

Treasure.

It was the kind of treasure you don't 
take with you, Jake. You leave it 
there so you know you can always 

come back to it.



| say fellows, how bodacious are you willing to get? Because | dare say at present | am willing to get quite bodacious indeed and | shan't hesitate to solicit like-minded company!| say fellows, how bodacious are you willing to get? Because | dare say at present | am willing to get quite bodacious indeed and | shan't hesitate to solicit like-minded company!

The one
by Hunson 
Abadeer?!

Oh man oh man!
Marceline's dad, the Lord 
of Evil, AND the ruler 
of the Nightosphere! 

This is gonna be 
tiiii-yiiiiight!!

It--it's
weird when 
you try to 

use our slang, 
Ice King.

Is that 
REALLY 
what we 

sound like?

Kinda, who 
knows? Anyway, 

here we are!

Welcome, 
gentlemen. 
Welcome 

to...

Well,
actually, you 
can read the 
sign as well 
as I can!

Ha ha, it sure will! It will be quite 
bodacious! It'll be so ti-yight that 

you'll really wish it was looser! 
Math math math!

Well, that's it for my dungeon. 
The next one should be coming 

up soon though.



Oh Peppermint Butler, we bump into you in the zaniest and most terrifying places!

Odd. Normally 
skulls aren't so 

warm to the 
touch!

Peppermint 
Butler?!

Ha! That
guy. It's always 
something with 

him, am I
right?

Classic 
Pep-Butts!

HISSSSSS
HISSSSSS HISSSSSS



CHAPTER TWO: Ice King In "How Blasted These Pecs", Or, "Pecs To Meet You!"

What 
was he 
writing, 
dude? Um..."The

stars shall align,
their cold and ancient 

light touching upon the 
ashes of His portrait 

and awakening the 
maddening
horror"?

Whoa! He 
must've been 

writing a 
story!

We have 
to finish it 

for him!Lucky
for him I'M

a professional 
author-type 

writing
guy!!

There! 
Much 

better.

How many 
awards do 
you think 
we'll get?  

All of 
them, I'm 
pretty 
sure?



This is a pretty
great dungeon so far. 

How come your one didn't 
have a writing activity 

center, Ice King?

And it's nice how 
those crawlies open 

up to let us through, 
and then close up 

behind us!

Yes, it's quite 
considerate! Ice 

King, how come your 
dungeon didn't have 

considerate 
crawlies?

I DUNNO, IT
WAS MY FIRST 

DUNGEON

And look
at this bad guy 

all covered in 
gonk and junk! 
That's super 

intense!

Oh right,
too warm for my 

mad ice skills. Okay, 
whatever! He's

all yours!

Man, the
prize at the end 
of this dungeon 
is going to be 
INTENSE.

Obvs!!

Alley oop!

Come on guys, 
you're making me 
feel bad about my 
dungeon choices. 
I'm learning with 

you!

Look at
this! He's straight 
up attacking us!

 

No chatting us
up first or 

nothing!

This is a 
right proper 

dungeon.

Leave
him to me, 
friends!! 

ACTIVITIES!!

I 
dunno! 
It's a 
great 
idea!



Welcome to this all-expense tour of my lips. That's right, take a good look. Food goes in and smooches come out, baby.

Ooh! This 
one's mine!

A'yup! This one's 
just a baby! 
A wee baby 
monster!

Hey, does
this seem a 
little, like, 

easy to you 
guys?

Hey,
is that a giant
fist coming out

of the wall?

Ow, front
and center in my 

face! Right where 
I do all my 
smoochin'!!

Okay,
off you go 

into the gross 
pile of bugs, 

baby!!

Ha ha, okay! This 
is fun! We're 
having fun! 

I dunno,
man. I feel like 
we're earning 
it, you know?



Glob! 
What hit 

us?

Don't worry,
guys, we got this! 
We'll beat this boss 

like an egg in a lemon 
meringue pie, which 

means he'll get 
whipped a heck

of a--

Blehhh

OOF!

--lot?



Oh wow, sorry, we got cut off there! Well, what was supposed to happen in panel six was--SECRET TEXT ALSO CONTINUED NEXT MONTH

OOOF!

JAKE!!

Jake! 
Help me 

out 
here!!

There's
just one thing 
to do. Mister, 

I am going
to--

Blehhh

Alright mister, you've 
knocked out my best friend. 

You've knocked out the weird 
old man I hang out with.

And now you've made
me MAD.



And with no language but a cry.














