
Ever wonder how the Bravest Warriors got their super rad Sticker Pets? Or what would happen if Chris’ 
Emotion Lord powers kicked in during a trip to the Dating Pool? Or what sort of trouble Wallow could 
find inside the Dream Dimension? Find out in these brand new missions, written by BRAVEST WARRIORS 
showrunners Breehn Burns & Jason Johnson, Eric M. Esquivel (Loki: Ragnarok and Roll), and Tessa Stone 
(Regular Show: Hydration), illustrated by Mike Holmes (True Story), and featuring short stories from a 
handful of amazing artists including Three Word Phrase creator Ryan Pequin!

BRAVEST W
ARRIORS

BURNS • JOHNSON • PEQUIN • ESQUIVEL • STONE • HOLM
ES

4

VOLUME FOUR



volume four



BRAVEST WARRIORS Volume Four, January 2015. Published by KaBOOM!, a division of Boom Entertainment, Inc. Based on “Bravest Warriors” © 2015 Frederator Networks, Inc. Originally 
published in single magazine form as BRAVEST WARRIORS No. 13-16. ™ & © 2013, 2014 Frederator Networks, Inc. All rights reserved. KaBOOM!™ and the KaBOOM! logo are trademarks of 
Boom Entertainment, Inc., registered in various countries and categories. All characters, events, and institutions depicted herein are fictional. Any similarity between any of the names, characters, 
persons, events, and/or institutions in this publication to actual names, characters, and persons, whether living or dead, events, and/or institutions is unintended and purely coincidental. 
KaBOOM! does not read or accept unsolicited submissions of ideas, stories, or artwork.

A catalog record of this book is available from OCLC and from the KaBOOM! website, www.kaboom-studios.com, on the Librarians Page.

BOOM! Studios, 5670 Wilshire Boulevard, Suite 450, Los Angeles, CA 90036-5679. Printed in China. First Printing. 
ISBN: 978-1-60886-459-1, eISBN: 978-1-61398-313-3





colors by

lisa moore
letters by

steve wands

Pendleton ward
created by

written by

Eric m. Esquivel
illustrated by

mike holmes

chapter thirteen

colors by

lisa moore
letters by

steve wands

written by

 Breehn Burns & Jason Johnson
illustrated by

mike holmes

chapter fourteen

colors by

whitney cogar

written & illustrated by

Ryan Pequin

chapter fifteen

written & illustrated by

Ryan Pequin

“Danny divided”



With Special Thanks to Breehn Burns, Eric Homan, Fred 
Seibert and all of the classy folks at Frederator Studios.

design by

JILLIAN CRAB
Cover by

tyson hesse

ASSISTANT EDITOR

Cameron Chittock
EDITOR

rebecca taylor

Short missions

“A moment with Danny”
“yay camping”

written & illustrated by

Ryan Pequin
colors by

Whitney cogar

colors by

lisa moore
letters by

steve wands

written by

tessa stone
illustrated by

mike holmes

chapter sixteen

written & illustrated by

Coleman engle

“food court”

ASSISTANT EDITOR

whitney leopard
EDITOR

shannon watters

original series editors



CHRIS 
KIRKMAN

BETH 
TEZUKA

player 
1

player 
2



DANNY 
VASQUEZ

WALLOW

player 
3

player 
4



CHAPTER 

thirteen

up, down, left, right
 a, b, select, start



Bravest 
Wa�iors...

come out and 
play...

And when
I say “play”, I 

hope we're clear 
that I actua�y 
mean...DiE AT THE 
HANDS OF MY EViL 

ELEMENTALS!

Yeah, that 
idea sounds 

sort of 
“bohrium”... Nice!

Thanks, 
dude. it 

just came 
to me.

Code name: Iron! Leader of
THE PERIODIC TABLE OF EVIL.

Melting Point: 1538 oC. Electron 
Configuration: [Ar] 3d6 4s2. State 
at room temperature: total loser.
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Where
did you get 

those...ouch...
magnificent 

toys?

They
were a very 
thoughtful 
gift from 

your 
mother.

Burn!

Man, we’ve
never rea�y talked 
about it. You folks 

wa�a grab post-ba�le-
bu�itos and swap 
OUTRAGeOUS and

UNBELiEVABLE weapon 
secret origins?

Later, after a healthy 
amount of butt-kicking…



“You're t�
reliant upon technology, 

Da
y” they said. “You n�d 
to go on a vision quest and 
co
ect with nature if you 
want to be a true wa�ior, 

Da
y” they said.

We� I've b�n walking 
in the desert for 

days, and I don't s� 
any stupid nature
anywhere! And I'm 

like, hecka
thirsty!

What am I 
su�osed to 

drink out here, 
scorpion

milk?

Gosh, I 
would ki� 
for a ta�, 

frosty mug 
of scorpion 

milk.

Oh, is that 
the sound of 

a bunch of 
ravenous 
coyotes?

Be�er let
one of these

li�le guys inject me 
with its bad-juices.
Nothing wi� want to 

eat me if I'm nice 
and poisonous.

I gue�
I'� just lie

down here for
a minute...and
sweat out a� 

of my best 
bl�d and 
organs...so 
that these 

winged li�le 
things can lay 

e�s in my 
eyeba�s...or 
whatever...

Genius!

it was a
couple years ago,
back when I was 
sti� training to 

become the perfect 
hunk of hero you 

s� today...

That's actually a pretty horrible idea, dude.



Whoa.

Whoa!

cray-cray.

the tips of 
my toes...but 
I am as one 

with the 
entirety of 
space and 

time.

it's like, I'm 
experiencing 

not just 
everything 

ing right now, 
but everything
that has ever 

or could have 

it's...hard to
explain...so, I 

should stop 
talking to 
myself...

Surely
one of these 
hands, in one
of my infinite 

incarnations of 
self, is holding 

something that I 
can use to not get 

super eaten to 
death by sand 
wolves right

now.

I 
rule.

Crazy 
eyes.

What is that 
even? Eww.

Hare Danny hare Danny Danny Danny hare hare.



G�!

I did 
it!

Stress
 vomit.



Oh yeah?

surprise you, 
but when I was 

used to have a 
problem...

“A problem 
with punching.

“I was 
out-of-
control, 

you
guys...

“it got so bad that my dad 
had no choice other than to 

young adults' division of 
Punchaholics Anonymous.”





Oh, 
Beth...

That's
SUCH a 

beautiful 
story.

You think THAT 
was a touching 
story of lo� 
and personal 

growth?

Drink up, my friends--
you're go�a n�d a�
of the liquids you can 
get your hands on. For 

your eyeba�s. For 
CRYiNG. Because of 

EMOTiONS.

The nature of evil does interest them, but let's be honest -- that isn't a very catchy name.



it was
a day 

unlike any 
other...

long, man. 
They had this 

sale on 
orange--

Who's 
this glow 

stick?

Word.

This is
Falcon Axe. He's 

going to be our best 
pal from now on and 
go on every single 
mission with us 

forever.

Word.



What can I 
say...?

I live 
la vida 
loca.

Chris, wi� you
please distract us 

from how a�oyingly 
anti-climactic and 

tota�y believable THAT 
was by te�ing us

YOUR story?
And if there 
aren't a bare 

minimum of THR� 
explosions in it I 
swear to G�Z I'm

going to lose
my mind.

All good
stories have 
explosions in them.

Have you
ever read

“A Midsummer
Night's Dream”? 

Wall-to-wall car crashes.



The Star
Tyrant speaks

only in action! The 
only “dialogue” he 

knows is the clanging 
of blades, and the 

siren's song of 
blaster fire!

Alright,
so my story 

begins...

Knock

STAR TYRANT! 
There's no 

Seriously?

I thought

somewhere in 
our dialogUE...

Draw 
your 

weapon.

I...
uh...didn't 

bring
one.



You didn't
bring a weapon? 

What did you think 
we were going to 
do, TALK it out?

Yes...?

Unle� 
that's 
dumb.

We�, I gue�
you guys can go 

home. I can tota�y 
defeat this LOSER 

a� by myself.

it's 
c l.

Here, 
you're 

going to 
n�d 
this.

Your
 sword? Take it. it's

the most powerful 
weapon I've ever 
held. With it, you 

might last a 
second.

it's not rea�y a sword, if that 
makes you f�l any be�er (you 
big pacifist Nancy). it's a cute 
li�le pandimensional b� with

the power to transform
iNTO a sword.

I've enslaved 
it. That's kind 
of my THiNG, or 

whatever.

One,
I'm NOT a 
pacifist.

Two, I
gave you

the option 
of talking 
this out.

When this is 
a� done I 

want you to 
remember two 

things.

You wouldn't 
like him when 
he's angry...



Oh,
I gave

him a g�d 
talkin'-

to…

And
THEN what 
ha�ened?

Man, a�
this rad fighting 

storyte�in’ makes 
me want to throw 

down!

We can't
just go l�king 

for trouble, 
just because 

we--

We're wa­iors, 
Wa�ow...not 
BAD GUYS.

Ow.



This here's a 
ro�ery! Put your 
hands behind your 
head and lay down 

on the fl	r!

You do NOT 
want to pick 

today to be a 
HERO, folks. 

TRUST me.

Oh no, guys--it l�ks 
like they've got us 

su�ounded.

Yeah, 
we're 

d�med.

D�med, 
I te�s 

ya!

Psych!

I DiDN’T 
KNOW ANY 
OF THAT!

Kid, they were
lyin’ out their ears.

Their weapons are just a 
buncha stickers on their
uniforms. Those turkeys 
were just tryin’ to te�

a g�d origin story. 
They…do that
sometimes.

Did YOU know, 
impo�ibear? 
Those stories 

were the 
c	lest.

O��…I 
wish I had 
a sticker. …

Knock 
yourself 
out, kid.

CAN I
HAVE SOME 

SALSA?

A good 
origin 

story has 
nothing to 

do with 
the truth. 

Duh!

We 
should 

probably 
give up.
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CHAPTER 

fourteen

 DOWN, DOWN, LEFT, RIGHT, 
B, B, SELECT, START



I wonder
what dimension 

we’ve b�n p�ing 
into a� these years. 

I hope they don’t 
mind.

Paralyzed Horse’s Log. It is the 
year 3085. A warm, summer night 
at the SATURN OAKS GALLERIA.

Chris Kirkman isn’t any
ORDINARY sixteen-year-old space 
warrior with a nervous bladder.

He’s a future EMOTION LORD, a 
higher being with emotion-based 

powers he can’t yet control.

Tonight, he also can’t control 
his nervous bladder. Kegel 
exercises might do the trick.
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Fifty years, 
Carmichael. 

Half a century 
of loyalty and 
they fire you, 

just like
that.

Ah, but
they’� be so�y 
they ste�ed on 

Carmichael 
Smithers! What 

did you 
say?

Hahaha! 
Don’t 

cro� the 
streams, 

NO!

Hahaha 
shut up, 

Egon!



I didn’t say 
anything.

Can
I help 
you?!

That f�d 
court has 
Bi�iONS of 

do�ars in its 
registers.

At 
exactly 

eight P.M. 
I’m going 

to--

Oh heavens, 
this lad is a 
masher. I’ve 

got a masher 
a� up in my 

jam.

So	y--
uh, it was 
nothing! 

Bye!

Rude.

He’s got your 
number, Carmichael.



it’s a sw�t
night for tender 
f�ls down here 

at the Dating
Rink.

I’m your host, 
noted D.J. Shap 

Fancybone, spi�in’ 
a� your favorite 

sm�-jams.

There it is… 

A social stream of Psionic 
Plasma designed to help 
teens GET FRIENDLY.

Inside the pool, brainwave-conductive ions 
allow daters to make a love connection in 
the safety of their OWN FERTILE MINDS.
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You guys! 
Something’s 
going on...

We’re doing warm-ups 
before entering the 

Dating P�l. Uh...somethin’ 
about--

Wait--is that
a GOAT� for 
reals? How’d 
you grow it?

Notice my
facial hair 

notice my facial 
hair notice my 

facial hair

I think
I can read 
people’s 
minds!

H�. Maybe proximity to the 
P�l is a�ecting my--

Are your 
EMOTiON LORD 

POWERS 
blo�oming?!

What am I 
thinking right 

now?

Check
the wax, 
wu�lies!

I invented 
THE BEARD 

BU�Y.

We a�
can! AS 
S	N AS 
WE GET iN 
THE DATiNG 

P	L!





Dang 
Wa�ow, 

don’t make 
eye contact 

with her 
yet! You’re 

blowin’
it!

I don’t go�a 
be sleazy to 
w� cuties, 

Vasquez.

Not sleazy--
AL�F, dude. Be AL�F 
to w� cuties. That’s 

what they rea�y want!

I’m 
going 

in.

Chris, 
read MY 

mind!

I don’t 
speak 

MEREWiF.

I’m go�a, 
uh--make a 

Beaks ‘n
Ch�se--

purchase.

Beth? 
Hey, wait 
for me!

Okay, think 
something.

jacob 
and ethan 

rule!

...I’m such
a dork. He 

probably has a 
girlfriend...



Plum was
thinkin’ about 
how chiseled

my buns l�k in 
this unitard,
wasn’t she? 
Yeah, I knew

it.

Hey--
isn’t that 
Wa�ow?

He got
a head 
start! Hold 

my 
keys!

I’m...

...go�a 
hit the 
arcade.

You could never 
handle my wa� 

of br�ding 
and pain.

i�ertubes 
aren’t 

a�owed.

I play by
my own rules, 

li le mi­.



You 
okay? I’m just

not in a 
mind-dating 

kind of 
m�d.

I’m
go	a m�t 
someone 

here in the
REAL 

WORLD.

Mr. Counter 
Boy? The giver 

of ch�se?

I’d let him 
give ME the 

ch�se!

Crap! 
Plum, he 
heard 
you!

So what? I’� talk you up. When 
he asks for your phone number, 

write it on his hand.

Plum
get 

out of 
here!

He won’t 
even notice 
me standing 

next to 
your sa�y 

bod.

Did you 
forget 

again? I’m 
part

Memory 
Donk.

He won’t 
remember me 
when I walk 
away, and I’� 
DONK OUT just 

enough to 
mask my 
hotne�.

He�o! A�!
H-how--

can I help 
you?



it’s
almost eight 
o’clock! What 

is this guy 
pla�ing?

Yes, at
eight P.M. I’� 

tri�er the iNTER-
PHASiC EXPLOSiVE I 
hid in the bath-
r�m next to 

Security.

This wi�
destabilize the 

urinals, flushing the 
entire Security Station 

into the SEPTiC
DiMENSiON.

They’� wish 
they’d b�n 

nicer to you, 
Carmichael!

YES 
iND�D.

We’re not 
A
 mindle� 
t�ns, pal.

Then, whilst 
these MiNDLE	 
T�NS panic, I’� 
draw my antique 

UZI and fire 
upward like a 

lunatic!

GASP! Real 
bu�ets? 

Those things 
can damage 
property!

This is 
a Warp 
Zone!

Ouch! 
What do 
you do?

Before they 
know what’s 

ha�ening, I’� 
fi� my gym bag 

with cold 
bi�ions in F�D 
COURT CASH, and 

hop a trans-
port to the
Sombrero
Galaxy by

nine!



it’s not easy on the ladies, 
having to slice through so 

much al�f. Maybe try 
le� sungla�es

next time?

Those
girls ain’t the 
real target 

anyway.

PLUM: in my 
cro�hairs, 

bro.

My cro�-
facial-hairs, 

y�a�!

Counter 
Boy!

I’� take
my f�d 

over at THAT
table!

I--I’m not 
a�owed to 
leave the

Beaks ‘n Ch�se 
counter, sir.

Then I 
gue� your 
failure is 
complete...

Plum’s
go�a be 

stuh-HOKED. 
We’re sm�chin’ 

like experts 
tonight.



I noticed
you noticing 
my rainbow 

onesie.

You’re
in Beth’s 

seat.

Yeah, she sure is 
ge�in’ friendly with 

Counter Boy.

Don’t let 
Chris s� that, 
he’� tota�y 

lose it.

Chris? 
Aren’t he 
and Beth 

just 
friends?

Yeah, they 
k�p sayin’ 

that.

Haha oh
wh ps my

beard is so long
it almost dangles 
in the hot ch�se. 
That’s the price of 
robust facial hair.

Oh my gosh, 
that beard is 

REAL??

Shucks,
no te�in’ how
it ha�ened

but I gue� my 
testosterone 

surplus dialed 
things up a 

notch.I’m 
basica�y 
an older 

man.

it DOES
kind of hide 
your weird 

ch�ks...

What’s
wrong 
with my 
ch�ks?!



Yikes!

What?

What?

Your eyebrows... 
have...so much 

body.

I condition 
them.

Ga�!

And 
SH�N.

Then the 
baby oil.

N�othing.



This is it! 
The time 

has come at 
last!

3! 2! 1! 
A�nd...

My
explosion?

WHERE’S 
MY--?!



Explosion?

L�king 
for this?

Excuse 
me?

Security
isn’t ge�ing 

sucked into the 
Septic Dimension 

tonight,
CARMiCHAEL.

But--how 
could you 

know??

Oh and I’ve got 
your uzi, t�. 

There isn’t 
going to be a 

ro�ery.

it’s NOT PO�iBLE! I 
never told anyone 

about it!

You’re going
to te� the whole 
thing to a judge, 

uh--

--when 
I--uh--

And that 
transport 

to the 
Sombrero
Galaxy?

CANCElLED.

Then, 
Chris 

sees it.



Uh. 
Kid?

Kid?

...Beth?

Mr. Counter Boy 
with the lashes 

never had a chance.

The hidden 
chambers of 
Chris’s soul 
tear open.

His love 
crashes in 
on him.

Untamed Emotion Lord power ignites 
with a jealousy he’s never known.

...Beth Tezuka 
found her way 

into Counter Boy’s 
beak-peddling 

little heart.

With a few dry, 
flirtatious insults, 
her brown eyes 
and that goofy 

laugh...



Woah!

The 
lights!

L�k 
out!

Woah!

The 
lights!

L�k 
out!



You 
l�k 
busy.

OUCH!

I’� 
just be 
on my 
way.

Uh-oh.



Da�y 
WH�Y?

PLUM!

Where 
are 

you?!

Swim to 
the sound 

of my 
voice!!

Da�y 
WH�Y?

PLUM!

Where 
are 

you?!

Swim to 
the sound 

of my 
voice!!



Counter 
Boy?!

I’m not
a�owed to leave 
the counter! I’M 
NOT A�OWED TO 

LEA--GURK!



Please god 

n���
�o!

AHHHHHHHH!

OW!
Ooh! Prickly! 

DANG iT!

Okay 
you can 

stop 
now!

What did 
I do?! Ow! 
Ah! OUCH!

U�ngh...

Please god 

n���
�o!

AHHHHHHHH!

OW!
Ooh! Prickly! 

DANG iT!

Okay 
you can 

stop 
now!

What did 
I do?! Ow! 
Ah! OUCH!

U�ngh...



BWA�H 

HA HA HA 

HAH!

Wha--what 
have I 
done??

Paralyzed Horse’s 
Log, supplemental.

A cautionary tale 
about the dangers 

of adulterated 
pubescence...

...our struggle to capture 
the love we seek...

...survive 
the love we 
capture...

...and the dark, destructive 
power of our jealousy.



Cold 
bi�ions in 

f�d court 
cash!

HAHA
HA!

They
wi� FOREVER 

REGRET the day 
they ste�ed 

on CARMiCHAEL 
SMiTHERS!



CHAPTER 

fifteen

up, down, right, right, 
a, b, select, start





































CHAPTER 

sixteen

DOWN, LEFT, up, up,
b, a, select, start



H�m.

H�M.

H��m.



WHO�A?!

A Dreamadon! We 
must have picked up 

these li�le guys 
from the bagarian 

planets.

Computer!
Ready the

r�m for entry 
to the Dream 

Dimension.

Aw, man, 
that'd 

just ki� 
the p�r 

thing.

I’m tota�y
sure it wi� listen
to reason if we 
just te� it that 

our human bodies 
ca�ot su ort

its n­ds!

They
usua�y are 

symbiotic with 
the inhabitants 
of the planet 

bagaria, but are 
lethal to us 

humans!

TOTALLY ON
IT. READY TO 

UNETHICALLY ENTER 
THE MIND OF YOUR 
FELLOW COMRADE 

IN 3...

...2...

...1

WHATWHAT

Why not
rip it off?

I am 
sure it 
will not 
even a 
little.

WHAT IS 
THAT…?



Right.
This must

be handled 
with UTMOST 

care.

Yo! 
Wa�ow, 

there you 
are!

Oh, hey 
Chris.

Give me a hand,
man? I love these li�le 
dudes but ru�ing blind 

s�ms maybe a li�le 
dangerous?

Thr� out of 
four doctors 

reco end that 
you l­k where 
you’re going as 
of last year.

THIS IS
THE DREAM 
DIMENSION!

JUST IN CASE
YOU DON'T KNOW THE 

RULES OF DREAM LOGIC, 
YOU CAN'T LET THE 

DREAMER KNOW HE'S 
DREAMING OR YOU'LL 

GET THE BOOT!

SUBTERFUUUUUUGEEE



And the 
fourth?

Fe�
into a 

volcano 
worm's 

maw.

Figures.

So...
what's b�n...
ha�ening?

Heartle�! 
Tota�y whack, 

man. Weak, weak 
vi�ainy.

And
someone was 

just like WHAM! 
I'm unha�y that 
you li�le dudes 

are ha�y!

And
then the 

orphanage 
was on 

fire.

Burning
orphanage. I mean, 
these dudes, it's 
crazy, they're a� 

orphans.

And the 
fourth?

Fe�
into a 
volcano 
worm's 

maw.

Figures.

So...
what's b�n...

ha�ening?

Heartle�! 
Tota�y whack, 
man. Weak, weak 

vi�ainy.

And
someone was 
just like WHAM! 
I'm unha�y that 
you li�le dudes 

are ha�y!

And
then the 
orphanage 

was on 
fire.

Burning
orphanage. I mean, 

these dudes, it's 
crazy, they're a� 

orphans.

And the 
fourth?

Fe�
into a 
volcano 
worm's 

maw.

Figures.

So...
what's b�n...

ha�ening?

Heartle�! 
Tota�y whack, 
man. Weak, weak 

vi�ainy.

And
someone was 
just like WHAM! 
I'm unha�y that 
you li�le dudes 

are ha�y!

And
then the 
orphanage 

was on 
fire.

Burning
orphanage. I mean, 

these dudes, it's 
crazy, they're a� 

orphans.

And the 
fourth?

Fe�
into a 

volcano 
worm's 

maw.

Figures.

So...
what's b�n...
ha�ening?

Heartle�! 
Tota�y whack, 

man. Weak, weak 
vi�ainy.

And
someone was 

just like WHAM! 
I'm unha�y that 
you li�le dudes 

are ha�y!

And
then the 

orphanage 
was on 

fire.

Burning
orphanage. I mean, 
these dudes, it's 
crazy, they're a� 

orphans.



But gosh, 
aren't they the 

cutest?

The uh, 
cutest.

So
what are

we ru
ing 
from
again?

The FiRE, 
man! You 
listening?

But gosh, 
aren't they the 

cutest?

The uh, 
cutest.

So
what are

we ru
ing 
from
again?

The FiRE, 
man! You 
listening?

But gosh, 
aren't they the 

cutest?

The uh, 
cutest.

So
what are

we ru
ing 
from
again?

The FiRE, 
man! You 
listening?

But gosh, 
aren't they the 

cutest?

The uh, 
cutest.

So
what are

we ru
ing 
from
again?

The FiRE, 
man! You 
listening?



The
Dreamadon!

E�R, change
of plans. We'� 

rendezvous at Point 
Beta, but you should 

get these ki�ens
to safety.

Wait, what 
are you 
doing?!

Saving 
your 
buns.

is that
what it's ca�ed? 
I thought it was 

just the fire. 
From the 

orphanage.

YOU ARE 
NUUUUUTSSS IT 
IS MADE OF 
FIIIIREE

The
Dreamadon!

E�R, change
of plans. We'� 

rendezvous at Point 
Beta, but you should 

get these ki�ens
to safety.

Wait, what 
are you 
doing?!

Saving 
your 
buns.

is that
what it's ca�ed? 
I thought it was 

just the fire. 
From the 

orphanage.

YOU ARE 
NUUUUUTSSS IT 
IS MADE OF 
FIIIIREE

The
Dreamadon!

E�R, change
of plans. We'� 

rendezvous at Point 
Beta, but you should 

get these ki�ens
to safety.

Wait, what 
are you 
doing?!

Saving 
your 
buns.

is that
what it's ca�ed? 
I thought it was 

just the fire. 
From the 

orphanage.

YOU ARE 
NUUUUUTSSS IT 
IS MADE OF 
FIIIIREE



Oof!

Excuse 
me!

Could I
tempt you with 
a hot cup of 
chamomile?

AHHHH-
WEAREBURN-
INGAHH

FIREFIRE
FIREFIRE

Oof!

Excuse 
me!

Could I
tempt you with 

a hot cup of 
chamomile?

AHHHH-
WEAREBURN-

INGAHH

FIREFIRE
FIREFIRE

Oof!

Excuse 
me!

Could I
tempt you with 

a hot cup of 
chamomile?

AHHHH-
WEAREBURN-

INGAHH

FIREFIRE
FIREFIRE





H�, that's hard
to say. I think it's just 
important for you to be 
able to discern what you 
are responsible for and 

what fa�s outside of 
your direct realm of 

control.

wallow, 
this is a 

great 
time.

wallow, 
this is a 
tittgreat 

time.



DREAMER 
SUBTERFUGE 
SUCCESSFUL-- 

RETURN TO 
REALITY IN

3-2--



Did I 
just--
WHOA--

Oh, this li�le guy was sucking on 
your mind meat by a�ident! I had 
to te� him that human brains are 
not proper sustenance for him, 

which is g�d because much longer 
and you would have died, or at 
least b�n in a weird coma for

the rest of your life.

--what 
even iS 
that 

thing?

Wah...?

C�l.

--1! REALITY
WAS KEPT SUPER 
FRESH IN YOUR 

ABSENCE.



And so...

TOTALLY
SUPER ETHICAL 

ENTRY OF FELLOW 
WARRIORS DREAM 

DIMENSION…



gibberish!!!

…TO SAVE THEM 
FROM CERTAIN 

DEATH OR AT LEAST 
VERY UNCERTAIN 

LIFE.

AND THUSLY 
SAVING THE 

WHOLE SWEET 
UNIVERSE…

poof!



BECAUSE,
FACE IT, THE 

UNIVERSE WOULD 
TOTALLY BE

WONK…



Heh. They 
were c�l 

dudes.

Ha!!

bberish!!

BAGARIA, SECTOR 
104 AND A HALF

…WITHOUT 
THEIR…

…GREATEST 
HEROES…



Yeah, man. Even though 
they scrambled my 
i�er psyche and 
almost ki�ed me.

Yeah, just makes you think 
about the f�lings your 

f�d might have.

They were...GREAT...li�le 
guys!! Ha!

Da�y, 
you ok?

Da�y?

LiKE THiS 
CAKE.

YEAH.

Shucks, they 
were just 
hungry!

HA.





short

missions

up, up, right, left,
a, b, select, start
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