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in, Princess.
Everything will
be Fine.

Don't
worry. We
just want to
hug you.
Everything will
be perfect.

Macceline,
nobody is more
uvpset that Finn and
Jake got infected
by that gum

than me.

Okay, well, we're
pooched. The gum got to Finn
and Jake and they've got the
same vapid smile, pink pupils, and
inappropriate obsession with me
and hugging alike that's endemic
t+0 the infection.

Aw geez,
Finn was m

buddy! Jake was
cool too, like,

eventually.

And T don't think she'll
stop with my kingdom. It's

not going to be happy until
it's coated the entire

PLANET?

/ Well, T actually
don't know if that's true.

Look, I like ‘em fine. But
T've got an entire kingdom
to worry about and right
now I'm pretty sure it's
all been taken b
that gum!

/ How long is that dJoor

900d for?

I Junno.
P We're in a Science
Prison, so I'm pretty
sure the Joor was
built to keep people

in, not out?

But on the other hand it's
solid steel welded shut so T
think we're good for awhile.
THANKS AGAIN, PHYSICS!
YOU PLAY BY YOUR OWN
RULES BUT I HAvVE
TRULY ENJOYED
LEARNING THEM.




Wow! THE

BANGING 1S
GETTING WAY
LOUDER!

SO YOU WANNA
TELL ME HOW YOU
KNEW WHAT THIS
6GUM'S GONNA DO?

AND ALSO, ITS

GENDER?

DUDE WE'RE
TRAPPED HERE
FOREVER, YOU

MIGHT AS WELL

FILL THE

TIME!

BUT I WARN YOU, THIS
STORY STARTS

HAH HAR,
THAT wWAS
SUPER WELL-

OKAY, WELL--
THIS STORY STARTS
SEVERAL YEARS
AGO, WITHA LITTL
OBSESSION / FIELD
OF STUDY
CALLED--

MUsIC
B! PLEASE sAY /]

YOU KNOW, IF
YOU PUT HALF AS
MUCH EFFORT
INTO YOUR
MmUSIC AS YouU
DID INTO BREAK-
ING ALL THE
LAWS OF GLOB
AND MAN, WE'D BE
LISTENING TO
SOME INSANELY
FRESH BEATS
RIGHT NOW
INSTEAD.




I REMEMBER IT
b WELL..IT WAS A
QUIET NIGHT
IN THE CANDY
KINGDOM!

Itis
a guiet

night in
the candy
kingdom!

AT THE MOMENT., I WAS GETTING
OUT OF BED AND PREPARING TO
START MY DAY.

aa
4\

I must sa
that, at present, I
certainly am getting
out of bed and
preparing to start
my Jay!

YOU NEED TO SHOW, NOT TELL!
HERE. LET ME TELL THE STORY.

OKAY, BUT DON'T MAKE ME
SAY EMBARRASSING STUFF.
OKAY MARCELINE?

I got this,
Bonnibel. Let's
take it from

WALIT NO, ACTUALLY,
I NEED TO START

THAN THAT.IT WAS A
BUSY MORNING IN
THE CANDY KINGDOM!? Itis
a b.usY.
morning in
the candy
Kingdom!

JUST-- |
You SAY@
THE EVENTS,
AND T°LL
HANDLE THE
DIALOGUE,

A\ Il

AS I WAS SAYING, I WAS GETTING
OUT OF BED TO START mY DAY.

OH SNAP,
PB in the house!
Whatcha want?!
Can I get a
HECK YES??




I WENT INTO THE
BATHROOM TO
BRUSH MY TEETH.
AS IS MY WONT.

Starting my day
with oral hygiene ‘cause
I got mad predisposition
to cavities! Candy-sweet
saliva got consequences,

baby!

ALSO I COULDNT FLY.
LIKE USUAL, MARCELINE.

Oh yeah
ha ha I
forgot how
I love using
my legs!

I love how if T want to go literally anywhere I

can't float, but INSTEAD, I have to balance

on my legs and kinda--like, lif+ one foot and fall
Forward and then catch myself again®?

) ]
ITS CALLED
WALKING,

MARCELINE.

-

Ive
SEEN
You
_——— DOo1I1T.

@ AS I WAS BRUSHING I LOOKED

AT MYSELF IN THE MIRROR.

Hmmm...
yes! Everything
seems 1o be in
ocrder!

WHO Am 1I? WHAT DID I WANT?
1 TOOK A LONG, HARD LOOK AT
MYSELF IN THE MIRROR.

@ NO, I MEAN--I REALLY LOOKED.

Hmmmmm ..
am I Jone looking
at mysel+? -

NO. I must
30 LONGER.
HARDER.

RRffrfff
RRRRR¢rg
999HH




I A\
AND I REALIZED SOMETHING.
I REALIZED I WANTED..

Whaaaaaaaaaaaaat?
No way! Ha ha ha!
Seriously?

POO DIAPERS OR ANYTHING.

@ I MEAN, I DIDN'T WANT TO CHANGE

BUT I WANTED
A PART OF ME
TO..CONTINUE.
YOU KNOW?

FALLING DOWN HERE. I SAY -1
WANT A CHILD" AND 1T SOUNDS
LIKE I WANT BABIES. WHAT I
REALLY WANTED WAS.. I DUNNO...

@REALLY, 1IT'S LANGUAGE THAT'S

become immortal
by fashioning a
vessel to carry
my genetic
information into
the distant
future!

YES! YES.
PERFECT!

1 | |

When I'm gone

someone is going to YEAH,

come after me, and YOU GET
I'm gonna make im
CERTAIN that EXACTLY

person has the most
important parts
of me in her!

BORING AND I DON'T GOT NO

@ ANYWAY GETTING BABIES 1S MAD
TIME TO BE WALTING ON STORKS.

SO1
DECIDED
IDJUsST

INJECT
my DNA
INTO
OTHER
PEOPLE.

Ha ha!

Sciencell
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Sorry everyone!
That didn't rule as

much as 1
eXpected!

Wait, I mean, I'm
eXcited to Jo more
science! Whatever! T'll
get tired later
probably!

N
s

Yes, on second
thought maybe
T'll go alone! And
then I won't ever
tell Marceline about
this until years
from now when
we're locked in some
Science Prison,
even though we're
SUPPOSED to be
FRIENDS!

SO AFTER I SUCKED 1T ALL OUT AGAIN I FIGURED
IDHAVE TO TAKE A DIFFERENT APPROACH.

NO, MARCELINE. MY MISTAKE
WAS INVOLVING OTHER PEOPLE! I
REALIZED I'D HAVE TO GO 1T ALONE.

I'm tired from
all this science!
Phew! Mortal
bodies, am I
right?

But I'm not
sure I'm back
to normall

I WASNT TIRED! I WAS
EXCITED! A FAILED
EXPERIMENT MEANS

YOU GET TO DO MORE

EXPERIMENTS, YO!

I REALIZED WHAT

Ah, of course!
MY MISTAKE WAS.

My mistake was not
getting my amazing
friend Marceline to
help me out!
She's so

great and
awesome,

7 1 kinda
want to BE
?2?

=

Caimneceine

FRIENDS
SHARE
SECRETS.
YO!




You're right,
okay, I'm
sorry. Thank
you for
sharing this
with me, and
I'm glad I can

help. What
happened
next?

I SCIENCED REALLY HARD FOR
A FEW HOURS, AND THEN
PRETTY SOON 1T WAS BEDTIME.

Ha ha, "bedtime.
Dude, I play in a cool
band and Rule #1 of
playing in a cool band
is that bedtimes
are fleYible!

MARCELINE. YOURE
SUPPOSED TO BE ME.

Um, I mean, "Dude, my friend MARCELINE
plays in a cool band, and she tells me that
Rule #1 of playing in a cool band is
that bedtimes are fleXible!”

GOOD. ACTUALLY, YEAH, THAT'S
BASICALLY WHAT I SAID.

1 AN S\ N2 7

BEFORE
LONG IT
wAS A
QUIET
NIGHT IN
THE CANDY
KINGDOM
AND WE
WERE BACK
AT WHERE
THE STORY
FIRST
STARTED!

now I understand
my motivations
and what I'm
doing here!

“V
GAIN, INCREDIBLY, THAT 1S THE
6GIST OF WHAT I SAID NEXT TOO.

RN

AND A NIGHT'S WORK HAD PAID
OFF. I'D CREATED A CHILD
FROM MY OWN DNA. ALL THAT
WAS LEFT WAS THE FINISHING
TOUCH: ONE CANDY HEART...

Oh man
this is

gross

[ Gross nasty

WOoULD BE COMPLETED.

é .AND MY EXPERIMENT
5

9ross gross

6GRO0O000S55555555 s

N




EVERYTHING WAS GOING FINE
UNTIL SHE--I'M SORRY, THAT
BANGING'S REALLY GETTING
LOUDER. IT'S SUPER LOUD IN
HERE! CAN YOU HEAR ME?

I SAID ITS GETTING
LOUD, CAN YOU HEAR ME?

I CANT
HEAR YOU, IT'S

GETTING TOO
LOUD! THAT
BANGING 15

INSANE?

WeE'LL PICK UP THE
STORY LATER!I'Mm
GONNA CHECK THE
WELDING ON THE
DOORY

I SAID
ILIKE
THOSE
PANTS! '

@\
MARCELINE!

TRICKS IN A 2
LIFE-OR-DEATH A.‘;"p"g:.;rc'ialrﬁ

SITUATLON?

? /THE COMPLIMENT!
REALLY? I FOUND THEM
AT A COOL




YOU 919 NOT JUST
90 THAT, FINN
AND JAKE!

We jUS+
want to share
the gum. We
just want to
share
ourselves.

wonderful,
Macceline. So /3
wonderful.

TAKE ANOTHER STEP
CLOSER AND YOU'RE
GONNA WISH YOU

THESEr werer T'M HOLDING

YOU GUYS
COOL! PANTS! RESPONSIBLE!

Don't worry
about me, don't
worry about
me! Get that

door back in

corner!
The ones
that look,
I Jdunno,

sciency!




=

THEY LOOK
. STRANGE.

news is, that
door should hold \— |
for a while |
longer, at least. |
But the metals
fatigued.

..we're
not going to
be able to Jo

that trick

THEY UH, GOT ENOUGH
AR (N THERE?

Maybe we can Figure out the
infection vector while we've
got ‘em in there. I'm gonna
tey t-rays, u-rays, v-rays,
w-rays, and X-rays.

And

Macceline?

That's
a lot of
rays.

only like 19%
of the possible
rays we could
throw at ‘em.
I'm starting
small.

I think
they're cooler
as shorts
anyway.




Okay, ExXperiment One initiated.
OBSERVATION: everyone is
bonked. QUESTION: why are
they bonked? HYPOTHESIS:

maybe this machine can
show Us why they're
bonked?!

B

A Ready.
\
’ Pt‘,-l"\(h
1T

Experiment
begins.



Whoa!

. . Same thing is
Wh&i sh::“:?* n over here. I think

they got gum on
?ll'he beain.

So, what--the gum goes
inside their bodies, deposits
some of itselt on top of
their brains, and from
then on they're crazy
creepy dudes?

And that's kiiinda
a huge impossible
problem, because I
don't know nothin'
‘bout brain
surgery.

Well,
let's shut
it off.

EXPERIMENT
CONCLUSION,
10:31 AM: we
are thusly
pooched.




Well, at least they
look ha?py. That's
s




AARRGGGHH!

\_ ™Y

MOVE IT!
GET OUT OF MY

WAY! LET ME
THROUGH!
& ¥

YOU ARE NOT
GETTING MY
BRAIN, GUM, YOU
HEAR ME?! MY
BRAIN. NOT YOURS!
MINE!

YERH, THAT'S
WHAT T'M TALKING
ABOUT!




Oh my gosh
let's not do
that again for
a long time
okay?

T SAID, WE MADE (T!!

Macceline! I think
your berzerker rage was
enough to keep the gum out
of your business for just a
little longer than usuval,
which was luckily all we
needed. Nicely done!

WHRAT CAN T
SAY? I'M
GREAT!

...the Candy
Kingdom really
is gone, isn't

i+?

And it's not
just the Candy
Kingdom. Gum's

everything,
far as the eye

can see...




Well well Euuugh--
well. Look I mean, look
who came who came an. look
. . - . . me '
crawling Flymg who came carcied,
by someone else,
who is flying-

LOOK
WHO CAME
CRAWLING

BACK"!

¢



“Booly and the Beast”

CAKE, ARE YOV

YEAH, I'M GETTING
CRAZY-EVIL VIBES
FROM THIS FOREST.

SURE THE CONCERT'S
IN HERE?

WRITTEN 3 \LLUSTRATED BY
JEN BENNETT

COLORED BY

EMILY WARREN

LETTERED BY

HANNAH NANCE PaRTLOW
'

6€¢€, T WoNocR
W HICH ONE YOURE
EXC\TED ABOVT?

TT SOUNDS
ANNOY\NG.

NOT eviL!
“CcreepY." SAYS SO
ON THE FL\ER.
“ND caRES OR DUTIES,
Come voR WILD
SONGS AND

gooTies!/"

T'VE Never
MADE SECRET MY
APPRECIATION FoR

THE SUPERIOR
POSTERIOR. ‘
UGH, POP MUSIC.

MORE L\ke
POOP MUSIC,
HGHEH. .. HEH.




THERE'S
SOMETHING
WEIRD ABOUT THIS
CONCERT...

000000 !

COME 0N, poney!
WE GOTTA GET IN
ON THIS ACTION!




“NO cARES OR DUTIES,
THOSE I'M GOWNG TO COME FOR WILD SONGS
SEAT- SHAKING K\Ce THBIR SEATS! AND BOOTIES!" |F WE
JERKS HAvE GOT SING AND SHAKE OuR
SIeivONG Utipe GLUTES WE CAN LURE
& seew! THE 20MBIFIED
FANS AWAY/

WAIT, FlonNAal

THIS |S SOME
SERIOUS MAGLC...
BUT MAXGE \FWE...

AND THEN T'M
GONNA PUNCH
THEIR GLUTES!

Iy
7L neveriguve ol away, keep you with fme|“til, the end of days
) @ ithontyow Ud lose my fead, because you dre my —

'M;YBE (T's THE




ALL THOSE “T LOVEYOous"
T \NISH T'0O sAD

Bl T R RED  LIKE THIS WOUND "

o
neo &g %\éecug_( %(?g"fs THAT KeEPS BLEEDING

f 5 WATINGTO CLOSE —

DESPITE ALL OF MY
r DEMON HEALING —

TT'S NOT JUST SONG,
OH HeY, You ar IT's EMOTION! A
KNOW THE SONG?! SONG WITH EMOTION
\S THE KEY TO THE SPew!

THAT'S WHY T'M orAY!
BUTTS ARE NICE BUT
FEELINGS MAKE ME

SUPER UNCOMFORTABLE/

e i
STRET! oL

UNTIL ALL THATS LEFT N m\jﬂoe\(t‘;/\oo_t&m
s N MY HEART WAS HATE!

WOoRE THEM \WITH
¥ YOUR MOM FeeT
UNTIL THEY WERE

B\TTER HUS\(S”

Tew Mg §

‘N!—WYYYYYY««
&7 \(
A‘ 4



HOW COuULD You?
THEY WERE MY

FAVORITE/

\ou RUUUINNNED

T covld'vt find wmy
heels and we do haye

Honestly, honey FAN\OOW\W“//RQR
(

the same size feet
<000000--

THEMMMMM/

; HOA, MARSHALL
\WHOA, THIS WHAT? N (,F)a:s :AAOM;’\
15 T00 MuCH! - S o - T WNEeW 1T
{\‘ f / \WAS VOULODY
il Q \l,f WAIT, WHOS |/ \
- ) 5‘““ I CHUCKS? pf

|
f lS!lT uo1 ATA\.I.’
THAT DOESN T

FZHY

HeY MiL—
PEEP THESE KICKS
YouR MoM Lert/ &

NAAAAAAAAAN/
HI, MARSHALL
LEE'S MOM!

MALOSO VoBISCUM ET

CUM SpIRITUM
BYE, MARSHALL
Lee's MoM/




