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¥ Hey. Thanks for
keeping The Lich busy
while we fought him,
sand and ice Finns
and Jakes.

Lis*l’erL, wlz. should
get back Jown
Hey, um...was the there. I think

planet always shaped there're still some
like that? problems that
" need fiXing. /I agree.
You two
are with
me.

Woo00000sh
no way this is
Stop v:\akmg . aszome
wooshy noises, guys. w00000sh




Thank you,
Marceline. We all owe
each of you a debt
of gratitude.

ou could say The
Lich should've worn
a wide-brimmed hat
today, because he's
spending an aw¥ul
lot of time...

Here, thanks for lending
me your hat.

Marceline!
It's a ROYAL

what's with all
the dirt

eVerywhere?




I have no idea!
But it's all over
the Candy
Kingdom.

Weird! When
we were hanging
out in SPACE
LITSELF, everything
looked all deserty
and desertlicious

fromthere too.

When the bag broke, we all ended up
back where we started. But that
desert Kingdom was already there in
the bag before we showed up!

Jake and T accept your quest, Princess!
We will find Desert Princess and restore
this land to its rightful,
non-sandy state!

I think so®?
Probably? T
guess?

Are you saying
the sand covers
the entire
PLANET??

/ So the bag changed it somehow!
Instead of ending up wherever it
started, it ended up on top of us.

On top of EVERYTHING!

Does Desert

Princess know ON
anything g
about this?

Nobody's
seen her since the
bag exploded!

Can you restore the Breakfast Kingdom
t00? All the breakfast citizens have
sand in them. It's gross.
Yes! We'll

restore
ALL the
kingdoms!

Aw man!
THAT'S EVEN
MORE WORK

THAN THE FIRST

QuesT!




Look, all we
need to Jo is
I appreciate what take each candy
ou're going for, but kingdom citizen,
Y we <o?n stﬂve this

like so...
without finding Desert
Princess. You know
how you get rid
of sand?

And take
a nice bucket
of water, like

; ) This is
dunk one in . = A Lg:.e%o. WAY EASIER 4
the other! S__ 4 A than trying to find

princesses, Finn,

4
e 4 .
Q o

= M ;

Man, you dissolved my
butt! Now my head is
all that's left, and

that looks like a
butt too!

Butts
to this!!




o o y I don't think Desert N0
Princess is responsible for Hmm...If I
this, Jake. T think it Were a princess,
was an accident. [ |  where woulg Iy — —
- I guess you be hiding?
G still wanna €ind
her ‘H\oughl
huh?
N( 1L
g “I'm the new
o o "= / princess in town!

I'm super nice and
eVerybon likes me!
I sure hope I don't
get Kidnapped
By the--"'

\/,_U‘ 7

e R

But I'm super
nice and everybody
likes me' Why are

I already
politely declined
your First

offer!

Well T
thought about it
and 1 JeclJeJ you
should say “yes
instead!



The Ice King
is about to apologize
to you, Princess!

Gentlemen!
I knew you'd

come!

patoot!

ou're supposed to
le) atter lfeping a big

But I'm
NEVER a big
patoot!!

I guess
sometimes
I am.

I'm sorry I

Princess.

kidnapped 'you,

better H\in);s to do than
kidnap people? Maybe you'd
want to, I don't know, GET
RID OF ALL THAT SAND
COVERING YOUR

KINGDOM?




WALT, THATS IT! All we
have to do is take all the sand
covering the world and stick it
in that giant hole!

I just assumed I was seeing things! The
sand goes on torever, Finn. There's got
to be enough there to...

gonna say
"feed an

How are we
gonna do that, Jude?
The planet is huge
and there's sand
everywkere!

I have
an idea,
Me. Finn!

What if I used some sand
to make a sand version I've never Jone

of...myselt? Then Sand Me a sand version of myself
could make another Sand before, but it should

work. Right?

Me, and so on!

Then they
all just walk
into the hole

and jump in!




Okay, Princess. Almost...
Whenever you're \ Al +
ready! mooooost...

Don't worry, ; Juvuuust

auys. What p abouuuu+.
could poss:l;)ly 30 ﬁ,

WfO'\s [4




Okay, this area’s
clean now, and there's a
wave of me making more me
spreading across the surface
of the planet. That'll take
care of the sand,
Mister Finn!

_—

ATTENTION,
DESERT
PRINCESSES!

Wait,
hold on a
second.

Nice.k

Thanks. )

I Junno, man.
(T think it's the s

First one.

Should it be "Desert Princesses™ )
or "Deserts Princess™?

FIND A GIANT HOLE,

OKAY? THEN JUMP IN
AND FILL IT UP WITH
SAND, OKAY? SOUND
6GO0D?

WHAT IF we
DON'T WANT
TO DO THAT
THOUGH?

ATTENTION,
DESERT PRINCESSES!
WALK EAST UNTIL YOU — % _ :

—_—

. Hah, we're both saying
Hellt;),r?"r:elz;ser‘l’ the same thing ai‘y‘l'he
N — same time!
I\




WHAT IF--AND THIS IS EMBARRASSING AND WE DON'T WANT TO
BUT. WELL, WHAT IF WE ALL HAVE A DISAPPEAR WITHOUT
BIT OF A CRUSH ON YOU, FINN? GETTING ONE LITTLE

7

FINN KISS.

Oh my gosh
oh my gosh
this is so
embarrassing!

But I can't kiss
all of you! There's wa
too many. Tl get all
puckered out!

NOT A
PROBLEM,
MISTER
FINN.

That's my limit
of crazy for
today!




WE RE READY FOR
OUR SMOOCH NOW,
MISTER FINN.

WAS REALLY,
REALLY
NICE.




Filling in that hole

has given us a whole
new land to explore! You've
literally given us a larger
planet to live on, Finn!
This is amazing.

Well shoot,
Desert Princess
did most of the
work! T just had
to kiss some
sand.

Alcight! Water
Princess, we could
use a lake!

You know, I'm really glad
I got to meet you,
Desert Princess.

I'm really All my friends
glad I got just call me
to meet you ‘Finn",
too, Mis¥er

Finn.

Deawn b

Shelli and BrYaJen

Written by
Ryan

Created by

@ Thanks for reading! @E@Q




ONE THOU
YEARS AP

Actually, I don't+--I dJon't
think I like this. It feels
weird. It's kinda burning
my hand.
Maybe I
shoul)«;n"l' be
here after
all.

It's fine. Therell
be somewhere else to stay.
Somewhere else where we can
find...friends. Besides, it can't
stay like this forever,

rig‘\'*'?

Whoa, check

this place out! And it even
comes with a cool creepy
bag! I could TOTALLY stay
here until it's safe

outside again.

Marcy, I know the mushroom
bombs have...changed things.
Awakened...things. And T
know I've been alone for so
long that T've started
talking to myself.

Everything &=

is gonna be

But don't be
afraid, Marceline!
We're Tough!
We're smart!

We'll make it
through this. T

promise.

I+ just
+ake some
time.







Youre oup chief
and Youv Know
how to

r'ﬁml rock it
I Shall.I

'.
inebo




But I
wonder,
are we
partying
hard
enough?

S
Shindig CoN
Shine brighten
T think T
know what
todo.

‘ 06 Q@ )
0'667@-

anround
every-beanr.

do You mean?

Is there
Something

miSSING2



It willma
Your -bongukee
dance and

booty
Shake!

Legend. tells of
an ul¥imate party

dip:

L[ it's settled.

' T’'m OFFL ON
my own

Othen'bur‘e.

You.bears,
Tl returN
With all of +he

ingredients.




First T
Need
(08
Prickle
pear.

A couple o

’ S‘br'E S £
e
gg‘COne

T must be
g\,e;;cl?eand. )

. p .
almosgs Lm




I
cannot
Let mY
bear Clon
down.

” The
iNal bt
w{f;l be the
hc-lbpdest

g épf?vr'::l% bowl.

ThiS one IS -




T have brought
back all the
'mgoedire\nts,

Success/The
Ui+immate
Party diPis
now ready







we are bears,
we CoN eat
with oun




