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Well this logi




Your STOMACH N 1 like
would have thought having those
I was food! It would nutcients
have taken ALL MY around, man.

NUTRIENTS.

Chill out,

Its
jU$+ my
stomach!

1'J be a"xHey
body! Don't
digest Finn.

He's cool!”

Found him! &
Looks like you

zapped Finn
into my tummy

specitically
wanted to avoid
hazards like your
digestive
teact!

Sorry, Finn! I tried to
complete the miniaturization

I guess it it
was just going

to send you to
his stomach we
could have just
shrunk you out
here and had
Jake eat you.

teleport near the source of
Jake's sandwich magic and uh...

Frontier
science!

Bubble gum and T
got eXcited about
EXPERIMENTS
and didn't think
this through!
Sorry!"

basically

what she's
saying.




Jake, We've
identified the
tiny spark of food
creation ability that
you've magically
retained...

/HERE.\/ Under normal ciccumstances,

Near when all of Qoo isn't CURSED
Finn. to forget how to
make food...

We would
ALL be
COMPLETELY

glowing under this

aht Frequency. Not
just this little bit

inside you.

If Finn
can retrieve
whatever
that is that's
allowed you
to retai;
our abili
Y to make Y
sandwiches...

Then we might be able
to grow it, cure everyone,
and GET THEM TO NOT
RAID THE KINGDOM
for our LEFTOVERS.

GETTING
PRETTY
HANGRY,
PRINCESS!

WHY WOoULD
| YOU THINK 1I'VE
FORGOTTEN
THAT?













Looks like
you found
one of m

}

ust... get
hat... of ¢

) Why don't you just move
Dude, if the walls around and open up
you ;\an do the way to where the
THAT.. magical sandwich source is?
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Look! I can
change stutf
with MY

] (\hat? I'm JAKE. S T, fike... ALL
' You know who AROUND YOU.,

! Y\ MAN! T'm your King
. { or some‘l’kinal ’




Ah, welcome!
The eater! The
one who sent us...
THE CRYSTAL
| OoF PERFECT
SANDWICH?

that's right, ) THAT
baby--wait the WHICH

what now? /. CREATED
us?

Looks like
it made part
of you into a

PRETTY CUTE {
princess too,

buddy.

A perfectly Y
reserved...
giny piece...

I
think that's
what we were
looking For,
buddy!

Hee hee
hee

areai’es‘f

sandwich I
EVER HAD. I
remember that

sandwich!

It ‘ What?' Oh  WKhe's a little of ME,
must have \| jeeze! YOU your best friend! And
otten stuck TWO WoULD she's a little of

like that! And BE PERFECT SANDWICH, the
ave me TOGETHER?! best food!
POWERS.

TOTAL

You'd have to VT miss you,
stay in here. She but I can come
can't leave. visit! I--

My sword lazers Seriously? Maybe we talk
only work it I have about that sword later.

perfect health! ‘
7 Don't wanna 1.,
[{ risk a BROKEN J

Dude. Chill.
I Jon't want to
90 out with ANY
princesses right
now.

ou talkin
Y about? o

Isit
sandwiches?







TIRED OF
WAITING!
WERE
I HUNGRY! ‘

JAKE JAKE
JAKE GET mE
OUT OF HERE




< I'm sorr
Jake... LAZER
SWORD COmME
TO ME.

Jj We have got

a problem, girl /
You be chasin' me /
But Tl stop this

squabble, girl /

With these

I.J lazers, see?

MY 6UTS! A

Feel the
burps.
Believe in

the burps.

Now's our
chance! Smash
S+U'FF U'\‘l’“ food NO FOOD inN
comes out! ANY OF




&5 Vals

I heard a
tiny Finn!

Seems likely,
given the
circumstances!

9’ And then it
has... that texture...

condiment...  juxta OSeJ

Wl+‘\ HAT T‘\e’\
texture.  that could
work... WITH
ANYTHING!

If...
that piece...
combines with

that piece...

I REMEMBER
HOW TO MAKE
FOOD!



I wouldn't let just wanted to

any of my body /You weren't| use the SWORD
hurt you! there! You LAZERS you
couldn't stop N\ _love so much!

them!

That sword is
CHANGING

YOU be
honest! Part of
ov DEEP DOWN
idn't want to give
Up your sandwich

owers, and it
ATTACKED

your sword lazers
inside my guts!
You REALLY
HURT ME. What?!
Dude, those
sandwich people
tuened into
MONSTERS.

" Plus it made

I... Aq
remember Tha+
how to make talt K
food! ceysta |ze:4 k\{n
: of sandwich is

giving me some
ideas!

Let's
celebrate!

A FEAST?
Let's have A

NO. ° You just tried to \—7 GET
RANSACK my kingdom, LOST.
and now you eXpect
me to HOST A
PARTY?

We can
all talk on
Monday.




Here, you two.
You haven't
eaten either.

It's okay to

be cranky.
Good wor-g

- Sorry a hidden
B part deep within
me wanted to
destroy you!

In the next issve of
ADVENTURE TIME?

What are you
doing!? You'll spoil
our appetites!
ARKLOTHAC 15
COMING!

to COOK ALL

OF 000 FOR

YouU TO
EAT!




Writken by
Joy Edidin

Drauwn by hel
McDonald
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...and
thot's how
went down.

“|eave me alone Yead, on Yhe
with wy sadness'?0h, door. So coul
Yhak doeswt sound you--
ao0d ak @/

Do you
think she's
okay?

She will be
when we're done--
just lek merally
Yae XcooPs.

T still don't
get why we're
doing this

For Friendship,
dude! Tt's our
Sriendly duty’

Don't
brood alone,
brol.

We made you this
\ Dashet of bodacious
ced stus¥ to cheer

Or do. Thak's
cool. We respect

/ AUGH! What
pact of LEAVE But you're
ME ALONE do not olone,

you not Maxcceline.

understand?




Ugh. 0% ol
the stupid
inconsiderate...

Now T \have
Yo skact o
over aga:z.

That's not
even saa’ so much
as stupid.

Maybe s
ime to pull out
e ‘oiﬁ guns.

\
Okay, ofphans. gf
Tr's'up to you, -
g now. ‘

Yessss, ophrans. Your
sad ittle parentless eyes
and actfully smudge Saces
will Fuel the bonFire of
my sorrow. .




Your Sather
sends regards Srom
Nightosphere.

Oh, yeahn?
Ts thot what
he did?

Maybe...maybe
he senk you instead
of coming himsel§

because he doesa't
ceally cace! Yeah, T
can work with that

He Yieard you
were Feeling down,
50 \ne sent you these
delicious Sries.

' (
“‘ :@’i&' f -t
G

Tt's propably too
much to hope thak
He also they'll be bad, or
sent this ] cold, or something,

note.

Theyre
perSect. OF
course.

This s
the worst
day evec.




Marceline, we We're your
were worried Sriend’ How could
obout you! you think we
wouldn't try to
help gou?

HELP ME?
You're RUINING
EVERYTHING!

T should have been
a shoo-in! T plumbed the
depths oF despair o weite
the saddest song of all
time, and you rumed it
by being nice!

Now evergthing's
cuined. All that worI‘\‘
for nokhing.

Every time &'s within reach,
another one o you jerks
shows up with your--your--
thoyghtfutness.” Youre the

worst ever’

Marceline, if
That seunds... there's anyone who
pretty sad: can Sind a way to
The saddest! mahe hindness sad,
Sadalicious’ it's you.




You salvaged the
sadness aSter all! Man,
you are Yhe queen of

Sinding the worst
i any situokion!

So, do we qek to
hear the Saddest
Song?

~ Nah. T ceally
Just wanted the
trophy--

‘ Brilliant!
--so I decided to And eSficient!
skip the Suss and
go straight Soc

inkimidation.

The orphans
weren't really
wor hing Sor me,




