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Alcight 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.

There's just
one thing to do.
Mister, I am

\ Haha whoa,

I'm choking on
my own saliva .

over here.

Bleh.

>

MISTER,

I'm GONNA
61IVE YOU
THE B81z»







Aw snap, trying to attack me to
death t00? What is even the
Jeal here AGAIN??

sm "h','_ge WHAT I

EVEN THE
\ DEAL HER%, I
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Hey, you 3u¥s beating up on

ol"Ice King? My head feels
like someone’s punched it for
realsies, and my belly guts
feel all stretched!

I guess you
didn't hear me







he

middle of H'\ai'

monster!

Dude! That's
gotta be HUNSON
ABADEER'S TREASURE"

WALT TO SEE WHAT'S
INSIDE HERE. YOU




IMGETTING
PRETTY TIRED
OF THESE SUCKY
TREASURES

Is this--the

Naw man, it
looks more like
an entrance? To,
like, a skull land?
Skullbueg,
maybe®?

Ice King, you big silly! - There's one
How could you Forget more dJungeon?
the Final dungeon! Hunson made

SHEESH. you ol another one?

ose.
You, uh,
you threw
| him into
the sun. A\
“Vy v




I mean, I've never been
That inside it, but I know I
sounds What! T+s don't wanna mess around in
amazing, INSAhELY there. You know how he

yall DEADLY. built it?

e “He just appeared "The next thing we knew
‘ betore me and it was three weeks later
Hunson Juring one and we were starving. We

ot our dungeon lost three weeks.
meetings.

"

Hunson suspected
‘ he'd Jone something
"That's the with our Jungeons but
last thing didn't really care, and
I never went down to
check. After a while T
forgot about it too.

we could
remember.

We HAVE to go in there!
We have a HEROIC
DUTY to clean it out and
to remove the Lich's evil
influence!

The Lich
hates everything,
Finn! He's not cool
like me! We g0 in
there and we're
definitely pooched!!




Ice King, I'm going in
there and I'm going

to kill any bad
9uys I Ffind.

DARN IT YOU
GUYS YOU KNOW
I DONT LIKE
BEING PEER
PRESSURED

Yeah. I+ there's
even a CHANCE he
could come back, we
have to go in there.

te

=@\

We need to make
sure he can't.

Ice King, you
said you were a
hero. Now's your
chance io prove

1T.

Guys, can we
PLEASE operate
y unanimous
consensus here? T

ceally think--

I'm
going in
too!

Homies
help

homies,

YO.

DARN IT

AHHHHHHHH




Hold up, you can
only talk in barks now?
Dang man.

I feel
different
to00: my face
feels pointy
and my arm got
awesome. You
wanna tuen
around and head
back to where
things are
normal?

e That's the spirit, buddy! Let's explore this weird farm

world first. And if we Find any evidence of the Lich,
we destroy it! WHAT TIME 15 IT?2!

Baaark

bark bolu-k

It totally
is that time
right now!!

Aw man, ﬂ‘iﬁ isn't a sword!
I can't stab no fools with : | &
this ol thing! W%_f::.’ ow:fe:&s,
fe"\e"\bef .

Hey, does
our sense

of smell feel | -
stronger




What are you
on the trail of, Jake? Is )
it evil? Is it the--

Wow, we're way math here! Already we've found
the remnant of the Lich, and now fhere's nothing
to do but crush it and rid this peaceful land

of this evil influence forever!

AND IT'S
AMAZINGY




L1 e
ELSEWHERE,

Whoa, dude.
It brought

us bac

That's

convenient!

Jake and Finn! BMO made |
lunch! It's cookies and
cow milka and the milk
is straight from the
inside of a cow!!

o
)

-
& I Im?e’
all those

things!!

——
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Huh?
How come 1
ca}rn'+ si:rreh:k
o0 get m
snackﬂmz
treats?!

I dunno,
dude!
Normally you
just ao like
this!

I'mon
it, dude!l I'm
gonna find Lich
evidence like

crazy. 'Check

Ha ha this is
aonna be so much
€fun! You're gonna

love having my

powers, dude!
They're great for
everything!

You're not
worried?

Naw man, we can always go
back through the door and
switch back. But while we're
here in CRAZYLAND, let's
have some fun! Hey, you think
you can find any evidence
of the Lich?




You know, this is way
easier than runnin
around all over the

Heh. Yeah,
it's—-it's kinda
the best.

Wait, I found something! It's
like--the Lich's spine and hip, I
think? It's at the bottom of
a swamp. Hold on, I'm gonna
being 1+ back and we can

destroy it!

Oh, right. OF
course. 11 seems
obvious now that

you say it.

No need, dude!
Just stretch yourselt
around it, ceush it into

powder, and then throw

the powder into a Fire or
whatever. Or space. T
Junno. Whatever's
easiest.

You'll get used to it! I
tell you, my first few
stretches were pretty
amateur hour stuff

Okay, I did that
thing! NLCE. The
Lich's presence on
this world has
been destroyed!

A
e

That's great!
Especially since T
made this cake
happen, and now
we've got the
perfect reason

to eat it!

Ya
Adven
@

y!
tures!
Qa0

Looks
delicious,
PBubs!
What kind
of cake
we dealing

with

here?

Dog treat cake! I tried some a few
days ago, and guys, dog treats are
mad +as+y. I mean, ‘H\ey're meat
flavored so in retrospect I guess
it was KLNDA obvious.

If you ask
me. I think
a dog treat
cake is...
RUFF!




Well, this place is a big

Jud! Looks like it's a
lonely trip back home
for ol Ice K--

Oh my g0,
gimon?l v?hod'
happened to

us?










Story by
Joy Edicin

Ark by el

McDonald

Man, T thought this
counter-spy business
would be all cloaks

and daggess and
midnight liaisons.

Naw, dawg. Espionage
is a waiting game. You
gotta wait Sor them
Yo make their move,
ond thea BOOM!

Smash ‘em
into spy-
paste.

spend ‘em on
sypper.’

Fold ‘em into
our wallets and

Aw, bro, spies

dastardly plans./
State secrets’
ScientiSic Sormolas)

Why do yov think sptes
are”Wurhing around Princess
Bubble gum's lab, anyway?

have o\l hinds of ' Oh,dude

whaokifits a
HONEY TRAP?
Those spies
could be aSter
Some sweet

roual
smooches.

NO ONE smooches on
my watch! X mean, mayoe
with grior inSormed
consent but--

Shhhnh/
Someone's
coming’




Man, T thovght this
spy business would be
more interesting.

Tt's werth it! With Princess
Bubblegum ameng oor sanks,
the Why-Wolves will be...
UNSTOPPABLE!

They must be 'Y Dode, that is We covaht these
planning to torn [ o SUPER- miscreants mid-{vrk!
hec into o Why-{ DASTARDLY

Wols! plan! Let's stop

Tell her abovk
tne dastardiy
deeds, bro!

‘emhere and
now.

They werse
going to torn
you into a
Why-Wolt./

They said once yov
were among their
ranks theyd be...

Hmm. That
certainly sounds
SUSpictous,

Yes, well, excepk
Sor Ynak. Buk we have
{t under conkrol.,

Yes! No! We l Barsing
never intended unSoreseen
o bite yov. bloodlust. |




Then WHY were 2 -
you lorking ovtside wuif\g‘e’;k,c " Political
my secret \ab? Yalk o ‘50""

Yoo see, Princess,
with your cooperakion,
we can Finally achieve

the one thing the
Why-Welves ™ have
sougnt since time
immemorial!

Z

As yoo Know, Why-Welves are slaves to the spirit of inquiry Howevers, Co-avthorship with
(and bloodlust). “We want nothing more than entry Yo o fespected natoral philosopher
the Tvory Tower Yo engaqe in Spirited discoorse with oor such as yoorsels would be o
intellectual peers, bot, alas, we ase barred Srom entry sure dicket inkhne door.
becavse we lach certain... institutional credentials.

ik

So you st want me What abovt the
o collaborate ona bloodlust?’
poper with you?

We will
soblimake
& inte our

stvdies.




Goys, T thin AWl rignt, buk we're

theure on the qonna. stickh around, 0
Level. you'd betker nok tryany
» Sunny business,

OWay/ Let's
ACADEMIC

‘Cavse we skipped lunch, so
weve qot plenty of room Sor
SPY-PASTE SANDWICHES.

\. I

'~ / [ i

Phase one,
CoMPLETE/

We've done it, quys/ Not only

a new UniSied Field Theory, buk ALSO
a Sull accovnting of its lexicographical
implications! That shovld be MORE
than enough *o get you in-- with henots.

/7
L)
'QA,‘

[ Tvory Tower;
Yhere we come.!

~




You Hnow, 4ov guys
really didn't need to
come along. Tx's st
going to be a bunch of

boring conferences,
and ‘maupe tea.

L Finn, theyve been nothin At losk/ We
Plus, we {J\tdn t o but perSect gentlemen’, 3 stand ak the
want to leave yo And their insights into non-| threshold of

alone with...

t >
Yov-Anow-Wiy. perturbative superstring

solutions are absolotel
unprecedented !

destiny/

Don‘-\: worry,
auys. We'll be
sk inside.

Wel\, we'll
be right here
in case of

HITINKS

No CV, no
entrance.

So, no
Sunny
business!

/ T wonder
whak they're vp
toin Yhere,




And $o, uou see, \¥
yov carry the Sinal Sous,
everything becomes clear! /-

Hoh, they
Seem prekty
Legik. Maybe
we rea\ly did

misyodge

’ them.
—_N

N
PN

gt

\

And now, ¥'s - — OMCE

time Yo aet down | /'Foc koo lona, Wh
, . Wha- EVERYONE IN
to business, Wolves ho.\Pe bee‘%\ (T Is A WHY-
relegated to the WOLE/
extreme Sringes of
Fortunately, academio.
we have Sormoloted

a solution to our
dilemma. Soon,
we will take our
rightSul place at
the heark of this
wstitotion.

ToTALLY Princess
called it. Bubblequm/
Over here!

TI'm sorey, PB. T At least theyll be Dude, do you think NO WAY./ P8,
know you really Lked contained. AND T'll she planned this? wovldn't-
working with them. have o stable A

population of kest 227 . -
subjects Sor my new
de-‘\:ro.(\s%fm'ﬁ%ing
secom!

Oh, and aood worhk
?;‘;ding ap:\ir with stable
phenotypes! Gtherwise thi
wou\d{:%z been o &ot‘:a.\ 'S
waste of time,




