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DAD?! What is 7 Why do you
happening? always have
+0 embarrass

me?

Embarrass
you? Gosh,
, sweetie, T
I'm just Jidn't mean
doin’ mah hip to.
Nightosphere
dad than g ya
know™ >

This is almost worse
than that time you
wore bike shor‘(s

in public.

Bun- )
unching?
P No.s

This is how you
guys party in Ooo,
right? With
£00047?
Atter all,
it's a Deathday
party, not a
Fight.

Hunson
Abadeer, you
evil so and

Are we
doing this
or what?

it's time to
punch some
buns!




These
lumps are
ready to

bump!

Turtle
Princess, what
are you even =
doing here? Shouldn'+ N
you be down at
the bottom of
the page?

I'm here

for the

reigning Nighto-
speereSS\:rgH;le

champions.

Scrabble-
cadabra!




y +You never
retuen my calls,
telling me that
Dad, can I thiz whole  ; so I had Yo gef
talk to you in balloon race /) v
private? /% \ pacty had:
g O sweetie?
@
invitation to
our surprise
Deathday
Party.

NO,/
DON'T WANT
A PARTY

‘ HAT!

[ TOLD
' YOU [ DON'T
LIKE DEATHDAY

PARTIES.
g

AND I'M SURE
' MY FriENDS HAD
, R PETTER THiNGS

=\

But honey--
They're your

friends!

And your
friends are
having a nice

I thought
you'd like
1T,




Is everythin
okayy? 9

I know.
I rea"y, rea"y
wanted to win
that race.

But your
dad just loves you
and wants to do nice
things for you.

This is not
how I thought
today was
sonna 30.

retty normal
|:3or pZ\ren‘fs,

I hear.

You want
to play Pin the
Tail on the
Rotdragon!

she's ri3h+,
sweetie. T just
want you to be

happy.

And maybe
a liH're

evil.

Then you
should have
asked me what
I wanted...

1 ‘Hl\'ink .
I final e
what Y)(Imare

saying,

Maccy.




How

d +
You're still | ‘o X R
not listening
to her.

I think
I know what
this is
about.
She
wants what
eVer¥ little Slrl

Yes wants, Joesn 1+

Respect. she?

Nope.
She wom+s

presents!




Is it jUS‘I’ me,
or do those gifts
look kinda...
nas+y?

No way, bro.
Gitts can't be
nasty. it's

npossible.

We are the
nasty onesa. for
we did not bring

gifts to a

I will try to
come up with
something on

myself, and that's,
like, a really
5rea+ 3i'F“|’.

Nightosphere
gifts can
get pretty

cray.

I can
open those
later.

Nonsense!
Your Open your
little €riends presents,
will get a kick
out of it.

Maybe
just alittle JESSS

probably
harmless
enough.




I Jon't know,
brotimes, but

A whole lotta

I don't like it.
I+ clashes with
my |Un\|}$.




A pony!
s&2 Yt
listen.

always said

you wanted .
name is

Mr. Trots. Lo

You know,
it occurs to me
that Mr. Trots
only eats
souls.

friends have

that might be

a problemo.

Aw! He

likes me!

Aw man,
he just wants
my soul!




Rude!
Get some

manners,
creepazoid.

You do not mess
up a party b

eating souls!

Especiall
v\o'fP J akeis
soul!

Yeah!My
soul is speciall
Because it's

We do not
accept
insults from
horsies!

Uk, so anybody got a sword?
Or an umbrella®? Anything?

that would be
supes handy
cight now.







Aw, yeah.
Thanks, Me.
Explodey.

No.
Actually...

el Was
teying to tell you--
energxl blasts only
make Nightosphere
creatures bigger
and grosser.

I you want Good
to take it down, old-fashioned
you're going JBl smasheroony-
to need-- i

Basically.

That was a
very nice gitt,
and now it's all /5

donked vp. /

And you'd
better clean
Up your mess,

young laJy!







Hey, buddy. Yo, Mr. Trots!
Just gonna Prepare to
borrow you for taste my sword...

a second. head...guy.
Kevin.

Oh. Hi. My
name is Kevin.

Wait, you're

gonna do

WHOA, HEY
THIS IS NOT
OKAY!




This is the
weirdest

party.

I have a v
surprise.

This is one

race that

eVerYBOJy
wins.

Somebody
call a
dentist!

Any other
surprises 1
need to know
about?

You guys are going
to want to gather
around. t's a

woo-hoo-doozy. ,
You're not even

gonna believe it.
You're gonna be li




Your old
pal Ice
Ki’\s!

Yeah,
we've known
the whole

time.

\ BMO IS
SHOCKED!
\ ‘ //

Aw, man! So you also The race and N Maybe not
knew that Hunson the rules and the Nl everything, but
and T cooked up this A prize and every- A\ we knew it was
biz together? thing? you.

The ice Magic
was robalﬂ
+h€ Eigges

clue.




Well, fine,
then! Here. Have
some penguins.

for my party
plannin g don't need these
business, Party business cards
King. J anymore.

it's up to you,
sweetie.
I can put
everyone in
Nightosphere
Jjail and end

the party.

I hope
they stink up
the place with
their Ffish
breath.

Or¢ no jail
and sfiﬂ end

the party.

Ol
could pull out the
pizzas and g00dy
bags 4




I don't
know. What t's already a ¥ I mean, I got
do you guys pretty good +to Fight a pony
+hink? “ + using nothing
\ bU? Kevin.

The
snacks are
amazin 9!

already in
limbo! Mua ha

ha ha!

i+'s not
a real part
Y until these lumps
win the limbo
contest.

P -

'Par+ies vA{:*I't-.r all, you get
can be to hang out with
fun. people who think
you're pretty
3rea+.

Wait! My gift
is ready-
Listen. up
Marceline:




Oh- Marcya. it is now
your Deathday
We're really happy for you
And glad to be here for you
What kind of friend wouldn't
think you're great
Especially on this date
Marcy this was a fun day
Even if you didn't
have a say
Happy Deathday!




We can finish
the party. Or

whatever.

Hey, guys,
I g0t Hhose
‘\0+ JOs
buns--

Whoa. This
looks like a

great party.

Aroooo!

Hear that?
The party's

back on!




So you're
really okay
now?

You
were right
Bonnibel.

Once you
start saying
no, it's hard

to stop.

i+ feels
kind of okay
to say yes

instead.

As long as m

dad doesn't Jo

anything else
stupid.

Oh,
another guest?
Whoever could

that be?

Look,
sweetie! IT'S
CLOWNS!




You don't need to
be embarrassed.
We're having a

great time.

Dads
are dJorks.
EVeryLoJY

knows that.

But
clowns are
U“FOfgiveable!

you have to

k“-ep wearing
that nose,
Bonnibel.

Pleaseb

refer 1o me m

clown name, P)i/'\k;
Bubblebum

Quackers.

When Stanley
showed up in the
Ca"JY Ki“gJOm

with the race

map, I was

teying to...

Well, find
a way to feel
younger. More
alive. The race

kinda ‘\CIPCJ,

But putting

on a clown nose
and dancing like a
donkus with my
friends helps,
too.




