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Wow! This is one exciting issue, everybody!!

Check it 
out, dude! 
I finished 

it!

Eh? Eh? 
Pretty choice, 

I gotta
say!

I like
it! Where's 
your first 

sword?

I dunno, 
somewhere? 

Maybe I left it 
in a dude? 

ANYWAY!

What's our 
plan for today, 

brozone? Wide open, 
buddy! We've 
got ZERO 
adventures 

planned.

Huh! Well,
looks like THIS 
particular issue 

is gonna be 
PRETTY 
BORING.

You know, like, this issue
we're currently dealing with. The 
issue of what to do today. This 

issue of what to do will be pretty 
boring, because we are just 

gonna sit around.

"Issue"?

Ah.





AMAZING FACT: "Move your own eyeballs!" is the one sentence that appears in every single great works of literature. Yes! As long as you don't ever research this, it's a totally credible fact!

Yes! And
let's count on 
stuffing our 
insides with...
I dunno, ice 

cream?

Finn, are you 
gently lifting me 
with your sticky 

and soft, yet 
pliable, hands?

Naw bro, I'm
lying flat on my back 

because that requires 
the minimum amount 

of muscles. You should 
just check out
what's going on 

yourself!

Come on man,
remember? I'm lazy 

now. Please? Can you 
move your eyeballs to 
the left to see what's 

going on with my 
body?

I'm lazy 
too, dude! 
Move your 

own 
eyeballs!

I would if
I wasn't lazy! 

Come on! 
YOU'RE the one 

twirling me 
around!!

Dude, I'm 
barely even 
breathing 

and…
…I'm only 
talking 

when I…

…exhale 
because 

that means 
I…

…don't 
have to 
work my 

lungs 
extra.

DEAL.

Y'know, it's kinda nice 
to take a break from 

our running around
all the time.

We might put on a few pounds--
but that doesn't change WHO 
WE ARE. It's what's on the 

inside that counts!

Yeah, I think
I'm gonna like being 
lazy. I'm gonna get
big into it. All taking 

my meals in bed, all not 
having any sense of 
the outdoors--it's 
gonna be great.



Now that's what | call...a sticky situation!

I'm awake, 
everybody! 
I dreamed 
about 

crimes!

No bigs, Finn. I 
wanted to eventually 

be over here
anyway. 

Wait! 
YOU'RE 
not Finn! 

Bro, we talked 
about this! I'm 

98% Finn, and the 
other 2% is like, 
shoes and pants 
and junk. That's 

plenty!

You're,
uh, not the 

Bubblegum I was 
expecting.

Princess 
Bubblegum's 

here!?

Finn, I'm serious! 
Bubblegum threw 

me!



Listen | uh, | actually heard she was in one of eight different castles, and you should probably go investigate them in numerical order and report back.

You 
called, my 

liege?

 Of 
course.

DONE.

 Sorry fools, but uh, the 
Princess is in another castle! I 
dunno, maybe she's a few towns 
over or whatever. Y'all should 
definitely investigate a few 

towns over and come back 
tomorrow. 

Peace!!

 Peps, I've got like eighteen 
bazillion things to do today 

and they're all butts.
Can you cancel my

appointments?

There.
The perfect

touch to inspire 
intense, unending 

adoration and
loyalty!

Yo, Peppermint 
Butler! Get 

your minty bod 
in here,
please!



Peps, have
you noticed the

Candy Kingdom seems 
to face an insanely 
deadly new threat, 

like, every few
weeks or so?

Hup!

I know, I know. 
But we only need 
to mess up once 
and we're in big 

trouble.

It does pose 
a leadership 
challenge! 

In the
Nightosphere, 
we--I mean, 

they--I mean, 
I HEARD 
that they--

Knock knock, 
Pubble Bubble!

I got
hungry ahead 

of schedule. It 
happens. What's 

up, Pep-o-
butts?

Ms. 
Abadeer. 

 Marceline! 
You're 

early for 
lunch!

I dunno.
I mean, it's 
easy when

your kingdom 
is 100% 
awesome 

vampires who 
can fly in 
space and 
never get 

old.

Hey Marceline, let me ask you a 
question, woman to woman...how do 

you protect your subjects from 
getting beat up?

Dang.
My entire 

population's edible 
little people who 
don't know how 
tasty they be.

A while back Finn and Jake
told me that in the future we'd 
be attacked by evil robots, but 
that they travelled through 

time and stopped it. What am I 
supposed to do with that 

information? Is the problem 
fixed forever? Is it gonna 

happen again? Should
I be worried?

Princess, we have always 
defeated our enemies and come 

out the other side looking 
totally awesome.



Relying on what? What are you relying on, Princess Bubblegum? Why is this comic cutting you off just when you're getting to the good part?? THIS IS AN OUTRAGE!

At least
the Breakfast 

Princesses get to 
stop worrying at, 

like, 11 am.

2pm on 
weekends. But when

they're done the 
Lunchbox Kingdom 
starts getting 

concerned, and when 
they finally relax 

Princess Supperbelly 
starts getting 

stressed.

That's my point! 
Candy's an anytime 
snack. You can eat 
candy before, after, 
AND DURING every 
meal! I mean that in 
both the declarative 

and permissive
sense.

Sometimes 
even 

INSTEAD of 
the meal. 

I 
know, 
right?!

Thanks, 
Peppermint 

Butler.

Nice
work, little 

dude.

Marceline, they 
literally sit around 

blowing bubbles all day 
and if you get in 

trouble, they make 
you to do their math 

homework.

I don't know what you're 
worried about. You've got 

those Gumball Guardian 
deals, right? I always 
thought those looked 

pretty metal.

I've been betting the 
safety of my kingdom 
on Finn and Jake a lot, 

and I'm thinking MAYBE 
I might need to have a 
better foreign defense 
policy than relying on, 

you know...



Oh | guess | should've waited till | read the whole comic before writing about my outrage down here. Hah hah okay, NEVERMIND, my bad. Wow, if only we weren't printing these comics live!

“...a boy and 
his dog.”

Be brave, 
BMO! What 
would 

Football 
do?

There's just 
one thing to 
do, BMO.

Muscle
 powers!

Yay, now 
all my 

problems 
are 

solved 
forever! 

Yaaaay!

Aaah! 
It's 
scary, 
you 
guys! 

Can it 
talk?

I don't 
think it 
talks, 
Finn! 

Sure is 
friendly 
though.

You want a 
hug? Hah hah, 
okay! We can 

hug!

Whoop!

Aw, it's adorable! And 
it's coming towards me! 

Look at that happy
li'l guy!

Yo gumbrah,
can you talk? 

Wait--do you even 
know what talking 
is? Um...can you 

make a noise come 
out of your
food hole?? 

Aaah!! It's 
still super 
scary! It's 
scary like 

pizza supper, 
when the 

toppings on 
the pizza form 
a frowny face!

I don't think it's one for 
talking, Finn! It seems 
to want to do the kind 

of hugs where tentacles 
go down your throat. I 
don't think that's my 

thing, dude!!

There you 
go, buddy. A 

nice hug from 
behind, on my 
own terms. 

Niiiiice.

And now
everybody's 

happy and we
can stop hugging 
now, okay? We'll 
just chat each 
other up for a 

bit instead,
huh?



Birds drop lots of things! | mean, probably they do!

Finn, jump
up here on the 

ceiling! The gum 
can't hug us

up here!

I can't 
reach! My 

stubby yet 
awesome 

human legs: 
they're 

failing me 
somehow!

Thanks Jake. 
What are we 

gonna do with our 
gum problem?

Is it a problem? 
Maybe this gum is 
our new pet, and 

this is its room. We 
can just hang out 
upstairs from now 
on! It's not like it's 

bothered us 
anywhere else.

A'yup!

See? We can
just live up here

now. Sleeping under 
the stars, drinking 

rain, eating whatever 
birds drop in our 

mouths! It's
perfect!

Will birds 
drop, like, 

food?



If you think the wrath of peppermint is bad, wait till you see the wrath of spearmint. It's spikier.

HALT!
WHO GOES 
THERE??

What 
the--?

Huh. It's
pink. I think this 

bad dude is-- 
bubblegum?

Ooof!

Gah!

Wh--!
--AAAA!!

MARCELINE 
that is NOT 
HELPING

Whoa!

…So uh, you 
were talking 

about wanting 
to protect your 
subjects from 

attack?

You globbed
up Princess's bed, AND I 

JUST FREAKING MADE IT. 
You will now face the wrath...

Um, here in the Candy 
Kingdom we don't judge people 

by the color of their skin
but by the sugar content of 

their character??

Oh my glob 
Marceline, you 
did NOT just 

say that!



What?! NO, | GOT THERE FIRST! JAKE STOLE THAT ONE FROM ME!!

Aw man, 
our dang 

roof!

WHEN will
we go ONE WEEK 
without SERIOUS 
DAMAGE TO OUR 
HOUSE caused by 

MONSTERS or more 
often by US BEING 

TOTALLY AWESOME 
DUDES WHO DON'T 

REALLY CARE 
ABOUT HOME 
OWNERSHIP?!

I'm glad that we 
have friends who can 
solve our problems for 

us, buddy.

It is the 
advantage 

of pals!

The Lich is
this skeleton dude

and our friends all have 
skeletons living inside 

them, so it worked
out great!

Now THIS
is what I call... 

a sticky 
situation!

The gum's following 
us, Jake! We've 
gotta run even 

faster!

What? One 
of us needed 
to say it, I 
got there 

first.

Come on! I 
left "time to 
chew you up 
and spit you 

out" for 
you!

When the Lich attacked, 
it was rad that our 

friends helped us
then too.

Come on, let's 
go see PB. 
She's good 
with gum 

right?

She's made 
of gum!

So, 
definitely 

yes??



Just be cool, okay: | coated everything with an impenetrable layer of candy. This solves the problems.

Good. 
Let's 

keep it 
that 
way. 

BANANA 
GUARDS! LOCK 

THE FRONT 
DOORS,
COOL?

THAT'S 
PRETTY COOL, 

YEAH!

You 
sleep 

next to 
that?

Hold on, I'm gonna
drop Finn and Jake a line. 
I wanna give them the 

heads up that crazy gum 
is attacking and A) I've 
TOTALLY taken care 

of it and B) I will 
continue to totally take 

care of it so just BE 
COOL, boys.

That's five layers 
of jawbreaker candy, 
y'all. That'll hold out 

an elephant! A 
psychic tandem war 

elephant!

This is 
among the 
things I 

sleep next 
to, yes.

Hey Bonnie, 
gum's coming 
up through 
the floor 

again.

No worries--we just 
need a stronger floor, 

and luckily, a good 
scientist always has 
an experiment or two 

she's been dying
to try.

Okay 
so--whatever 
that was, it's 
localized to 
within your 

tower.



Every time | solve a problem with science I also make sure to call my friends to let them know, and if you're not doing this then I'm afraid you're not living life to the fullest.

But she was 
done talking!

But...
but...

...why would you 
guys wanna share 
your rad opinions 
with a recording?

I think *huf*
I think we're far 

enough in front of 
the *huf* gum

for a bit.

We're almost
*huf* to the Candy 
Kingdom and I'm not 
tired at all but let's 

*huf* walk for a
bit, yeah.

BMO-phone!

She hung 
up! That's... 
kinda rude, 
actually!

Yeah, but
it's rude not to
let your friends 
share their rad 
opinions after 
you've shared 

YOUR rad 
opinions, BMO. 
Never forget 

that.

Hey there's some crazy 
gum all up ons, but I 
got it under control. 

With SCIENCE, guys. 
So yeah, heads up: 

there's crazy gum, and 
it attacked me and 

Marceline and Pepper-
mint Butler, and I took 

care of it like it
wasn't even a thing.

Bubblegum
OUT.



Direct to 
voicemail, 

whoop whoop!

And to answer your question, I 
recorded it thirty-five hours ago.

Yaaay 
BMO!

BMO, WE'RE 
SLEEPING IN 
AND IT'S WAY 
TOO EARLY 
FOR PHONES 

AND JUNK

PLEASE I 
JUST WANT 
TO SLEEP 
FOREVER

HOW IS 
THAT TOO 
MUCH TO 

ASK

Uh oh.

Finn, do you seriously 
think that I memorize 
the complete metadata 

of every single message 
I record just in case 
there's the slightest 
chance of you asking

me about it? 

Because I 
totally do! 

Yaaay 
BMO!

Wait, how
old was that 

voicemail?

JUST…JUST 
REMIND ME 
ABOUT THIS 
CALL LATER, 

OKAY SET AN 
ALARM OR 
WHATEVER, 
THANKS IN 
ADVANCE



Awwwwwwww 
SNAPS.

CONTINUED 
NEXT MONTH!












