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YEARS AGoO...
—'

Jeepers,

a spooky old Jen
like this makes a
fella prone to talking
to himsel¥, like some
kinda kooky
nutter!

Makes a
fella feel a little
gvilty about some unkind
things he's said about
nutters in the past! Makes
a fella feel a little
sympathy for ‘em!

Makes a fella
maybe want to head Jown
to the insanity hospital
and start scoopin’ out
apolo gies--




Aw, Joshua's
upset because he
doesn't have his

hat! Here you

90, big guy!

Sweet
mama's
multiverse!
These alternate
Visions of
reali*y suUre
dJon't get
boring!
Sorry bout
the leash, pal!
There but for the
arace of Glob go 1!

...probably. Just
have to run a FEW
more EXPERIMENTS
on this mysterious
goop!

And hey,
what's this?
The boys better
not be coming dJown
here, leaving

their toys!

They also
shouldn't be
playing with heavy
faceless statues!
Those make

teccible toys!




Good!
I Jon't like

those Freaky
iy g ; ‘ caves!
v |
=~ 2N |
(A \

I dJon't suppose either of you
boys recognize this? I found

it where you should NOT
b ) ) )N %2 be playing

)|
This \@%3

might not be
the safest home
in Qoo for a
Family...

T dignt think you would, ¥ And what
Jermaine. You're a very about you,
responsible and respectable Ja--

baby.




Jake! No! :
Statues aren't Say!
for babies! Neat trick, kiddo!
Where'd he learn

Learn
what? T didn't
See anyﬂ\ing!
Just a growing
boy! Who

knows?

Listen, hubbo,
that's your son
and you need to
love him the

way he is!

It's a scary, strange world
out there! Maybe we gotta
be a little strange,
ourselves!

«..OF course
you're right,
dear. It's just
all so much to
take in...

I'm doing
my best to be
open minded, get
a handle on all
of it!






1t's a baby!
Poor thing
climbed in the
window!

Ah! Jake! No!
EVERYONE
NEEDS TO
STOP PUTTING
JERMAINE IN

THEIR
MOUTHS!

Looks like a
MONSTER to me!
Tell you what,
we'll be fair.

v Put the monster in a
boX. Fill the rest of the
boX up with apples. Put
the boX outside.

Monster
can't eat our
kids. Monster
gets to eat
apples. Apple
cover protects
monster from
other monsters.
Win win

That's right ? Hm...maybe
kids, you listen
to Poppy!

that's just what
this abandoned
little thing

needs...




"We've got enough on our
plate with TWO kids. THREE
would be UNTHINKABLE"

Kids,
calm Jown
please! Mummy's | &
trying to catch
a rascally I
beast!

P-7-FITE VOWN,
M-MONSTERS!

YEARS AGO STILL..BUT...

P — .

A LITTLE CLOSER TO NOW.
L :

darn things
are everywhere!
We should have

never left

the city!

IT WILL LOME
B-B-BAAMACK ALWAAAYS
L-L-LOMES BALK

Maybe if
you Jdidn't say
CREEPY THINGS
and had an OUNCE
of manners, we might
let you stay in the
basement! I've got
a LOT of
love in my

heart!




monsters
are too
9ross...

not hungry
anymore.

/ That's okay! 7,,, : &
We'll reheat it K

tomorrow!

travel five
hours into
town to get
all this.




OF all the dumb demons,
messy monsters, weirdo
witches, strange spells
and unspeakable
horrors...

Ah! But the Quiet, you! And T don't
door was The kids are like you

YOU OUMUUT locked! Ht-HOW'Y in bed! stealing my |

F-F-FIGURED

|
YOU GET IN thoughts: |
HERE Both |
are bad! /|




No! They
Finally went
to sleep!

Nobody told me parenting is
just one long marathon of
keeping gross stuff out
of -I'?\eir mouths.




Now what the
algebraic nonsense
is happening here?
Some Kinda...magic

door mouth?

And how
Jidkﬂ\wf not
wake you up,

ke

Something tells
me that's not your
esophagus I'm
looking at...

The thing that's telling «..I'm not okay with
me that is my brain demons jumping in your
processing what I'm mouth and getting

observing! away with it!

Well...
whatever it
is I'm looking

at...










Jeepers
Jeepers
Jeepers

Margaret!

Margacet,

T've just witnessed
the most tercible thing
beyond my imagination
so I need a CUDDLE,

and then we need
SOLUTIONS.




You're telling
me our sweet Gata
is responsible for
those thought-

demons?

Well, T
wouldn't sa

that but...

Yes. They've been coming
out of her mouth when
she's asleep.

Baby, we moved out to
the country with two nice boys,
a boom boom human, and a sweet
9irl who's a wide open portal
to a horror realm. How did

we never

when she
snores...




Scrambles!
You're up
t00?

Oh yes! He
wandered Jown
into the old
basement one

day...

He
must have
touched the
900 in the
cave...

«..And
then he--

Who's
Sceambles?

Why it's our gollyzog
ot course! Don't you
recognize him?







Now what in blue devil's
chowder is this statue
doing in the middle of
our kitchen!?

«..I have a
Feciing WE had ¥ Ceifer

a hand in this
statue and for
GO0D
REASON.

under a
lake.

Seems a poor

use of our
Beats me, Fime!

Margaret! Did we
all just decide we

wanted to look at
a statue in the

I agree! Let's
get cracking on some
sleep! OFF to bed,

everyone!

Ti0.Be Continved!




FINN AND
JAKE IN

JFLOWERS FOR PAULTICORE
4 L -~ 7 BERAN

ART BY
/ PAVID "
/" HELLMAN |

‘ 3 &
PRINCESS, © ]
I PRESENT TO YOU
PAUL THE PALLTICORE! {
" r I
o



WHAAT?2// YOU WANTED ME TO BRING YOU
PRINCESS!! A PALULTICORE NAMED PALL FROM

THE SEA OF COLD MISTS AND
VAGUE DANGERS!

THAT’S
THIS DUDE!

FINN, EVEN
NON-PAUL-FACED
' YOU JUST BROUGHT ME A
"“,b’kﬁé‘;“éjfﬁ . I WANTED PAULTICORE NAMED PAUL
: YOU TO CAPTURE ) WITH SOME OTHER WEIRD
AND SUBDUE MY GUY'S FACE ON IT!
LOVING AND NOBLE
SERVANT, PAUL
THE PAUL-FACED
PALILTICORE.

J ,\\\

THE PARLIAMENT —”" IF A GENUINE PAUL-FACED
-l OF BERRIES CONVENES PAULTICORE ISN'T THERE TO
MAKE THE OPENING REMARKS,

EARLY NEXT WEEK.
N THE LOWER HOUISE WILL STRIP

YOUR HIGHNESS, ME OF MY ROYAL PREROGATIVE

IF MY APPEARANCE TO STRIP THEM OF THE
OFFENDS YOU-- / SWEETEST 10% OF

THEIR JUICES!

GO BACK TO THE NAMELESS
MOUNTAINS AND GET ME THE
CORRECT PAULTICORE
IMMEDIATELY
AFTER YOU ATTEND
MY EXTRA-LONG
TEA SIPPING
CEREMONY AND
FORMAL DANCE

WHICH BEGINS

RIGHT NOWwW!




HOW ARE WE GOING
TO GET TO THE NAMELESS
MOUNTAINS IN A WEEK?
IT TOOK THREE WEEKS TO
QUEST THERE THE
FIRST TIME!

ON BEHALF
OF MYSELF AND
MY CO-CHAMPION,
I JuST WANT TO
SAY THAT WE HAD A
SUPER FUN TIME
VANQUISHING You!

YEAH, BRO!
ANYTIME!

BUT YOU'RE FREE
TO GO NOW!

FINN! JAKE!
ARE YOU TRYING
TO EMANCIPATE A
PAULTICORE? THAT'S
VERY CRUEL!

PAULTICORES ARE
NOBLE CREATURES.
IT IS THEIR IMMORTAL
NATURE TO BROOD
ON HIGH PEAKS IN THE
NAMELESS MOUNTAINS
WHERE FOR CENTURIES
THEY JUST STRAIGHT
UP CRAZY CHILL!

CLIMB UPON MY BACK,
GENTLE MASTERS, AND I
SHALL WING THEE THERE!

FINN,
WHAT'S HE
STILL DOING

BUT THEIR LENGTHY EXISTENCE
IS A LONELY ONE! BURDENED BY
THE WEIGHT OF THEIR LOFTY IDEAS,
THEY LONG TO BE BESTED IN COMBAT
AND START THEIR LIVES ANEW IN THE
SERVICE OF A WORTHY MASTER!




AND SO WITH PAUL’S HELP, OUR HEROES RETURN TO
THE NAMELESS MOUNTAINS IN RECORD TIMEZS*

HERE, FINN AND JAKE,
YOU SHALL FIND WHAT
YOU SEEK! y

WOAH DUDE! ™~
WHAT HAPPENED \
TO YOUR FACE? ,

I THOUGHT PEP B. |

SAID YOUR RACE
WAS IMMORTAL?

UNTIL WE ARE
BESTED BY A
CHAMPION TO
SERVE A NOBLE
CAUSE! THEN WE
LIVE EXACTLY
SEVEN DAYS TO
ACCOMPLISH OUR
NEW PURPOSE.

TO BE CONTINUED




