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INT. PRINCESS BUBBLEGUM’S BEDROOM - EARLY MORNING

PRINCESS BUBBLEGUM (PB) lays fast asleep in her huge royal 
chambers, wrapped up cozily under pink satin sheets. 

On the bedside table sits her vintage CANDY TELEPHONE, with 
its upright peppermint body and detached receiver. 

The phone RINGS LOUDLY, and PB’s eyes blink open. She picks 
up the receiver groggily.

PRINCESS BUBBLEGUM
Hello?

Her face goes from a bright shade of pink to ghost-white.

PRINCESS BUBBLEGUM (CONT’D)
What??!

(Gritting teeth)
Get me Finn and Jake.

INT. PRINCESS BUBBLEGUM’S CONTROL ROOM - MINUTES LATER

Princess Bubblegum sits in front of a huge set of 
surveillance monitors. FINN, JAKE, and a handful of candy 
creatures stand around her.

PRINCESS BUBBLEGUM
For the fourth time this week, a 
citizen was kidnapped last night 
while inside the Candy Kingdom.

She presses “PLAY” and surveillance footage begins. 

ON THE MONITOR

A foggy intersection at night. At the corner, two rectangular 
butter toffees, the teenage TOFFEE BOY and TOFFEE GIRL, are 
making out with feverish passion.

TOFFEE BOY
Oh baby, I wanna do it. I wanna 
trade toffee fillings with you. 

TOFFEE GIRL
Let’s do it. Let’s go all the way.

About a block down, a strange SHADOW moves back and forth 
through the fog, zig-zagging towards the two toffees.

TOFFEE BOY
Okay. Uh... how does this work? 
I’ve never done this before.



TOFFEE GIRL
Wait, did you hear that?

They listen together. The thing gets closer, and we can make 
out the shape: a SHARK FIN.

TOFFEE BOY
Ah, I’m sure it was nothi-

WHOOSH. Toffee Boy vanishes into the fog, along with the fin. 

TOFFEE GIRL
Toffee Boy?? Toffee Boy!!

Toffee Girl runs away hysterically down the street. The video 
goes fuzzy.

BACK TO PRINCESS BUBBLEGUM

PRINCESS BUBBLEGUM
Vanished without a trace. 

(Pause)
Oh, right. Except for this.

Princess Bubblegum holds out what looks like a SHARK TOOTH 
with a blue COMPUTER CHIP sticking out from it. Finn puts his 
hand tenderly on PB’s shoulder.

FINN
Don’t worry, PB. We’ll find out 
who’s scooping your candy peeps.

(To Jake)
Come on Jake, there’s not a moment 
to waste. 

EXT. CANDY KINGDOM STREET CORNER - HOURS LATER

Finn and Jake stand with arms crossed and glazed-over eyes in 
front of STARCHY, a mustachioed chocolate malt ball with a 
few screws loose. They’re at the exact intersection seen in 
the surveillance video.

STARCHY
(Pondering)

Hm, last night, last night... Oh!

Finn and Jake perk up at this.

STARCHY (CONT’D)
Yeah, I seen somebody here last 
night. Little fellah with a round 
body, blue cap, and a mustache.
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FINN
Was it you, in that antique mirror?

Finn points at an ornate MIRROR on a storefront a few feet 
behind Starchy. Starchy rubs his head in mild embarrassment.

STARCHY
Heh, so it was, so it was.

Starchy wanders away, and Finn and Jake sit down on the curb.

JAKE
Can we go home, Finn? We been 
interviewing candy cats all day and 
my brain’s about to explode.

FINN
Look dude, I’m bored as heck too. 
But we promised Princess Bubblegum 
we’d solve this mystery.

JAKE
We’ve solved mysteries for Princess 
B-Gum every day for the past month! 
When’s our day off?

FINN
Hm. I guess we do deserve a break. 

The GUMBALL GUARDIAN peeks his head over the fortress wall.

GUMBALL GUARDIAN
Do not fear, Finn and Jake. Under 
my watch, none shall breach these 
fortress walls!

(Pause, sheepishly)
Er, none further!

Finn and Jake shrug, and head for the palace gate.

INT. FINN AND JAKE’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Jake and Finn lay sleeping contentedly in their beds on 
either side of the huge, winding tree trunk.

THE WINDOW

A faint rustling at the window. A red STINGER slips under the 
window pane and lifts it open. An adorable chipmunk with a 
stinger for a tail crawls in. The SCORPMUNK.
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The Scorpmunk scans the room and, spotting Finn and Jake, 
motions behind him. His goon, the LAND SHARK--exactly what 
the name implies--squeezes his huge body through the window.

BMO’S CORNER 

In the corner of the room, the tiny robotic BMO, a light 
sleeper, awakens with the rustling. BMO spots the Scorpmunk 
and GASPS. She tries to make a break for it but--

THUNK. The Land Shark, its large buck teeth showing, simply 
plops on top of the little robot, pinning it under his body.

BMO
(Muffled)

Finn!

FINN’S BED

Finn’s eyes OPEN. The massive shark and tiny rodent, the 
latter holding a BLACK BAG, stand over him on either side. 

FINN
Whaaaaah!!

The Scorpmunk LEAPS at Finn, and everything GOES BLACK.

INT. DR. GROSS’S LAB - ORIENTATION ROOM - MORNING

Finn’s eyes blink open. He’s in a darkened MINI THEATRE, with 
about a dozen seats in two rows. Directly in front of him, on 
a projector screen, a grainy instructional video plays.

ON THE SCREEN

CUE MUZAK as A WOMAN WITH A MOHAWK, roughly in her forties 
and with a half-metal face, sits at her desk in a large, 
tasteful office. It’s the villainous DR. GROSS, evil genius, 
cyborg, and major advocate for the bioengineering of animals. 

FINN
Doctor Gross. I should have known!

DR. GROSS
Greetings, lucky creator. I’m 
celebrated bioengineer Dr. Carol 
Gross. Let me offer you my sincere 
congratulations, for you have been 
selected to join my research team 
as a ‘Creativitist!’ 
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The word CREATIVITIST appears in a rainbow font overlay. Dr. 
Gross gets up and stands in front of a wall covered with 
illustrations of bizarre animals.

DR. GROSS (CONT’D)
Together, we’ll embark on my most 
ambitious project yet: repopulating 
the entire Land of Ooo with a brand-
new kingdom of hybrid animals! 

(Motioning)
Come with me!

Dr. Gross descends a flight of stairs leading into a huge 
laboratory with a dome cieling, filled with creatures of all 
shapes and sizes. She throws her hands up in celebration.

DR. GROSS (CONT’D)
Welcome to... the Imagination Room!

The camera PANS ACROSS to show the “Creativitists” at their 
open-concept workstations. Some scribble ideas on paper, 
while others paint a HIPPO WITH A POPSICLE FOR A BODY on a 
large canvas. A few relax on couches, playing video games.

DR. GROSS (CONT’D)
At Gross Labs, each employee is 
encouraged to express their own 
unique creative voice, all in a low-
pressure work environment.

She pauses beside the child-like ABRACADANIEL THE WIZARD, who 
in typical form is gaming on one of the couches. He barely 
registers his employer’s presence.

DR. GROSS (CONT’D)
Isn’t that right, Abracadaniel?

ABRACADANIEL
Huh? Y-yeah, whatever.

Dr. Gross reacts like he just told a great joke.

DR. GROSS
Hah! Love it! 

She walks over to a huge machine in the centre of the room.  

DR. GROSS (CONT’D)
Once an employee submits their 
creation, we insert it here, into 
the Idea Machine! 
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Two candy person employees lift the completed painting of the 
POPSICLE HIPPO onto a conveyor belt. It disappears into the 
machine, and monitors spit out indecipherable lines of data.

DR. GROSS (CONT’D)
Now, a thousand microprocessors 
convert pure creativity into pure 
bio-data. The result? A genetic 
code for the newest member of our 
fauna family!

She steps to the other side of the machine, where a laser 
faces down over a metal platform.

DR. GROSS (CONT’D)
Behold, the power of science!

The laser heats up and blasts a WIDE BEAM of red light 
downward. When the blast disappears, the POPSICLE HIPPO is 
standing bewildered by its own existence on the platform.

The creature inhales as if to make a hippo sound, but instead 
just sticks out its tongue and makes a loud FARTING NOISE. 
Dr. Gross steps in front of the creature in embarrassment.

DR. GROSS (CONT’D)
Sometimes, there are a few kinks to 
work out! Hah!

A final shot shows Dr. Gross walking towards the camera with 
smiling employees following behind her. 

DR. GROSS (CONT’D)
So put your creativity cap on, and 
get ready to have some fun! You’ve 
just completed the first step on 
your journey to becoming a master 
Creativitist! 

Musak plays again, and CREDITS roll on-screen.

BACK TO FINN

The lights SWITCH ON. The Scorpmunk stands in the doorway, 
eyeing Finn carefully.

SCORPMUNK
Spooked ya last night, didn’t we.

(Pause)
Follow me.
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INT. DR. GROSS’S OFFICE - MOMENTS LATER

Dr. Gross rises courteously as Finn enters, led by Scorpmunk.

DR. GROSS
Ah, Finn! So glad you decided to 
join the team!

FINN
I didn’t decide anything. This guy 
kidnapped me and Jake in our sleep!

Hearing this, Dr. Gross glares at Scorpmunk, genuinely upset.

DR. GROSS
Scorpmunk! Is this true?

Scorpmunk stares at the floor in shame. He nods.

DR. GROSS (CONT’D)
I told you to stop kidnapping our 
potential employees!

(To Finn)
Finn, I sincerely apologize. Here, 
have a glass of sparkling water.

She hands a glass of fizzy water to Finn. He JOLTS into his 
action stance and KARATE KICKS it out of her hand.

FINN
Ye-agh! Nice trick, Doctor Gross. 
Now let me go, or prepare to fight!

DR. GROSS
Finn, I mean you no harm... you 
see, I’ve changed.

Dr. Gross walks pensively to a photo collage she has hung up. 
The photos show her adventuring happily: in one, she and 
FLAME PRINCESS ride hoverboards in the Cloud Kingdom. In 
another, she howls at the moon with the WHY-WOLVES.

DR. GROSS (CONT’D)
After my lab exploded, I took stock 
of things. I traveled, made new 
friends. I even took up slam 
poetry.

Dr. Gross points to a photo of her performing at an OPEN MIC 
in what looks like a seedy bar. There are a handful of 
Wildberry People in the audience, all wearing BERETS.
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DR. GROSS (CONT’D)
Before I knew it, I’d built up a 
new lab and a team of happy 
Creativitists. Happy because I 
treat them fairly.

(Turns to Finn)
And I thought of you, Finn. You and 
that big, creative brain of yours.

FINN
You’re wasting your time, Doctor 
Gross. I’ve got everything I need 
right here.

Finn draws a HEART SHAPE with his finger over his chest. 
Satisfied, he turns and begins to walk out.

DR. GROSS
Wait! I haven’t finished my offer.

She pulls back a curtain to reveal a gleaming CRYSTAL SWORD. 
Finn’s eyes widen in disbelief.

FINN
The... the Crystal Sword. But I’ve 
only seen it in-

DR. GROSS
Dreams? I had a hunch. It’s 
yours... if you design me seventeen 
different species of hybrid geckos.

Finn snaps out of the trance, and turns to Dr. Gross.

FINN
I don’t care how much you’ve 
changed, or how sweet your swords 
are. I’m an adventurer, and I’ll 
never be chained to a desk.

DR. GROSS
Fine. The exit is that way. But you 
may have a difficult time 
convincing your friend Jake.

Dr. Gross steps to the window and points toward Jake, who is 
on the lower level engrossed in a game of ping pong.

THE RELAXATION STATION

Jake SMASHES the ping pong ball across the table, taking the 
point handily against SCIENCE CAT, an orange tabby cat in 
glasses and a lab coat.
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JAKE
Ee-yes! Suck on that, brainy-cat!

SCIENCE CAT
(Dropping his racket)

Curse these science-trained hands!

Finn approaches Jake and attempts to lead him to the exit.

FINN
Yo, Jake! Let’s get outta here.

JAKE
Dude, are you kidding me? It’s 
awesome here.

FINN
What?!

JAKE
All you gotta do is draw weird 
animals for like twenty minutes. 
Then you can spend the rest of the 
day playing games and crap! 

FINN
But, what about Toffee Boy and the 
other candy creatures?  PB sent us 
on a quest to save them, remember?

JAKE
Way ahead of you, dude. 

Jake points over to a nearby swing set, where the handful of 
kidnapped candy creatures are happily playing on a swing set.

TOFFEE BOY
Here’s to never going home!

They all CHEER in agreement. Finn can’t believe his eyes.

JAKE
See, everything’s cool here. Plus 
they got those little biscuits with 
the cream filling.

Jake grabs a biscuit from a tray and stuffs it in his mouth.

FINN
We have those biscuits at home! 

JAKE
(Mouth full)

Mrm, but dese ones urr free. 
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Dr. Gross appears beside Finn. She waves the Crystal Sword in 
front of his eyes.  

DR. GROSS
Why not give it a shot, Finn?

JAKE
(Mouth still full)

Dude. Crystal Sword all the way.

Finn stares at his reflection in the glimmering blade.

INT. IMAGINATION ROOM - LATER

SCRITCH SCRATCH. A pen strikes across a notepad. Finn sits in 
an oblong chair drawing, his leg bobbing restlessly.

FINN
A little more bumpy there, a little 
splash of yellow and... done.

He raises his creation: a gecko with a flashlight for a body.

FINN (CONT’D)
One down, sixteen to go.

CHOOSE GOOSE (O.S.)
Ooh, how about this?

Nearby, in front of a large blank canvas, Finn notices two 
old acquaintances: CHOOSE GOOSE, a wild-eyed goose in 
Renaissance attire who always speaks in rhyme, and BRAD, an 
arrogant lumpy space person who speaks in chilly monotone.

CHOOSE GOOSE steps forward with two paintbrushes and dips one 
into the blue paint, one into the black.

CHOOSE GOOSE (CONT’D)
A topsy-turvy blue-black fish /
Rub it’s tail and make a wish!

Brad shrugs his shoulders.

BRAD
Eh. It’s been done. 

CHOOSE GOOSE
(Irritated)

Brad is keen to share his thoughts/ 
But aiding Choose Goose he is not!
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BRAD
Listen, Choosey boy, I can’t be 
wasting my time with lame-o 
collabs. Brad is on is his way up, 
and Choose Goose is bringing him 
down. I’m outtie.

Brad storms off, leaving Choose Goose alone. Finn approaches.

FINN
Don’t worry, Choose Goose. I like 
your Make-A-Wish Fish. 

CHOOSE GOOSE
Really? Ya really do? Gee, you’re 
making me blush!

Choose Goose heads for the Idea Machine to submit his 
painting. Finn smiles, then sits down and keeps drawing.

His hand speeds up. Pages of sketches fly off the notepad. 
Finally, CA-CLICK. A stapler clamps down onto a thick stack.

THE IDEA MACHINE - CONTINUOUS

Finn approaches Dr. Gross with his package of designs.

FINN
Here ya go, Dr. Gross. Seventeen 
phenom geckos.

DR. GROSS
(Examining them)

Good. Very good. Nice detail on the 
gecko with a tiny diorama of the 
rainforest inside his pupil.

She feeds the sketches into the machine, then opens a long 
wooden case laying next to her and removes the Crystal Sword.

DR. GROSS (CONT’D)
As promised.

Finn barely even looks at the sword as he takes it.

FINN
Huh. So that’s it?

A loud WHIR comes from the other side of the machine, where 
the laser is BLASTING downward. They both rush towards it.

When the laser fades, seventeen tiny GECKOS with various 
bizarre hybridizations appear, scampering around the chamber. 
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FINN (CONT’D)
Heh, look at the little guys go!

DR. GROSS
They’re excited to be alive, Finn. 
All thanks to you. Won’t you 
consider designing a few more?

Before Finn can answer, Jake appears with the Crystal Sword. 

JAKE
Dude, you dropped the sword. 

FINN
(Takes it)

Oh, hah. Thanks.

JAKE
Anyway, I beat everybody here at 
ping pong, so I’m good to go.  

FINN
I’ve, uh, gotta stay... for the 
candy creatures. So I can report to 
PB that they’re okay.

JAKE
What?! But you said-

(Squinting)
Hey, you sure you ain’t just 
starting to like it here?

FINN
What?! Me liking a job? No way.

DR. GROSS (O.S.)
Oh Finn! 

Dr. Gross is holding an ABACUS in one hand, and an ALBATROSS 
perches on the other. 

DR. GROSS (CONT’D)
This Abatross won’t design itself!

FINN
(To Jake)

See you at quitting time.

Jake watches Finn go with concern. He tries to shrug it off.

JAKE
Welp, if ya need me, I’ll be 
hanging at the relaxation station!
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Jake goes for a HIGH FIVE, but no one is there. His face 
falls, and he high fives himself.

INT. IMAGINATION ROOM - OVER THE NEXT FEW HOURS

CUE MUSIC over a MONTAGE of Finn and Dr. Gross excitedly 
sketching various hybrid animals and then creating them with 
the Idea Machine.

A revolving door of strange creatures emerge from the laser 
chamber. One by one, we see:

-A FROG with a basketball for a body

-A GIRAFFE with a short neck and legs, like a wiener dog

-A humanoid DOLPHIN, with cargo shorts and a hawaiian shirt

The “Dol-Fun Guy” gives them a Fonzi-esque THUMBS UP. 

DOLFUN GUY
Ayyy!

Finn and Dr. Gross LAUGH together joyfully.

INT. DR. GROSS'S OFFICE - LATER

GLUG, GLUG. Dr. Gross fills a glass with carbonated water, 
dispensed from a large metallic cooler. She hands it to Finn.

FINN
Doctor Gross, I owe you an apology. 
You were right: my big creative 
brain needed a boost.

DR. GROSS
Oh, think nothing of it.

(Pause)
Besides, I’ve got plans for you, 
Finn. Or should I say... partner?

Finn’s eyes widen. He takes a gulp of sparkling water. Dr. 
Gross goes over to a large map of Ooo posted on the wall.

DR. GROSS (CONT’D)
Now that we’ve brought these 
creatures to life, it’s time to 
reintegrate them. Just imagine: our 
creations roaming free, all across 
the land of Ooo!

13.



FINN
That sounds... awesome. And kind 
of, I don’t know... meaningful.

DR. GROSS
You’d be a hero to all creatures.

(Pause)
There’s just one thing.

She turns away, her face changing.

DR. GROSS (CONT’D)
(Anger rising)

It’s your friend Jake. He is, 
without a doubt, the worst employee 
we’ve ever had. He just sits there 
all day, gaming!

She points through the window at Jake, who is gaming at the 
relaxation station. His avatar is a formless, floating BLOB. 
The blob absorbs a smaller blob, and grows a little bigger.

DR. GROSS (CONT’D)
A liability to our entire team.

(To Finn)
I was thinking you could deliver 
the news.

FINN
You want me to fire Jake?

DR. GROSS
It’s the right thing to do, Finn.

Finn sighs with apparent resignation, staring down at Jake. 
Suddenly, Jake’s video game screen shows in a large font: 

YOU WIN!

JAKE
(Muffled through glass)

Oh yeah, baby!

Jake JUMPS UP on the couch and does a VICTORY DANCE. It’s 
classic Jake, all flailing arms and shimmying hips. Finn 
GIGGLES, then turns to Doctor Gross defiantly.

FINN
No deal, Doctor Gross. If Jake 
goes, I go too.

Dr. Gross turns away, disappointed. Her face grows menacing.
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DR. GROSS
I thought you might say that. Which 
is why I took precautions.

She spins to face him and points at his glass.

DR. GROSS (CONT’D)
Namely, I switched the carbonation 
in your water with my experimental 
sleep-inducing microbes.

Finn GASPS, holding the glass up to his eye. On the surface 
of the water, what looked like BUBBLES are now scuttling 
around like bugs. He DROPS the glass as his knees buckle.

Just as his eyes close in sleep, he can make out Dr. Gross 
holding up a blue MICROCHIP.

DR. GROSS (CONT’D)
It’s time for your re-education.

INT. IMAGINATION ROOM - RELAXATION STATION - LATER

Jake is in multiplayer mode on a game alongside SCIENCE CAT, 
ABRACADANIEL, and CHOOSE GOOSE. A GAME OVER sound effect 
plays on the screen, and Jake jumps up on the couch.

JAKE
Ee-yes! In yo face, dudes!

The other three Creativitists look annoyed.

SCIENCE CAT
Nice one, Jake. I’ve gotta get back 
to drawing that Bumble-beaver now.

Abracadaniel and Choose Goose chatter in agreement. The three 
of them get up and head off to their respective workstations.

JAKE
Hey wait, best two outta three? 
Come on guys, don’t be lame!

SCORPMUNK (O.S.)
Ahem.

The Scorpmunk stands over Jake with his arms crossed. 

SCORPMUNK (CONT’D)
Floor manager wants to talk to you.

JAKE
We don’t have a floor manager.
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SCORPMUNK
Do too.

(Pause)
Follow me.

INT. FINN’S NEW OFFICE - A MINUTE LATER

A strangely rigid Finn stands at the window of an impeccably 
decorated office. He wears a dress shirt and tie, hatless 
with his blonde hair gelled back. JAKE enters with Scorpmunk.

JAKE
(To Scorpmunk)

Hey, why’d Finn get a snazzy new 
office? I want an office!

(To Finn)
Pfft. What’s with the getup, dude?

FINN
Have a seat, Jacob.

Jake SITS across from Finn’s desk, while Finn pours himself a 
glass of sparkling water from a bottle and sips it slowly. 
Jake just stares in confusion. Finally, Finn sits down.

FINN (CONT’D)
(Quickly)

You’re fired.

JAKE
What?!

FINN
Sorry, it’s not working out. 

Jake gets up on his chair and stabs a finger in Finn’s face.

JAKE
Look dude, I dunno what’s gotten 
into you but you are not upholding 
the bro code right now!

Finn presses a button on his deskphone.

FINN
Scorpmunk, call security.

Just then, Jake spots the blue COMPUTER CHIP planted on 
Finn’s forehead. He GASPS just as the Land Shark, aka 
“Security,” enters and PLOPS DOWN on top of Jake.

JAKE
Ah, come on!... Hrng...
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With much struggling, Jake’s elastic hand squirms out from 
under the Land Shark. The hand SLAPS the chip off of Finn’s 
forehead. Finn SNAPS out of it immediately.

FINN
(To Land Shark)

Hey, stop crushing my friend!

The Land Shark gets off, stares at Finn in annoyance, and 
leaves. Finn lifts Jake tenderly.

FINN (CONT’D)
Jake! Say something!

JAKE
(Weakly)

Need... biscuits....

INT. IMAGINATION ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Finn hurries out into the Imagination Room holding a barely-
conscious Jake. DR. GROSS is there, waiting for them. The 
employees all crowd around with concern. 

DR. GROSS
Finn, did you do as I requested?

FINN
Yeah... but only ‘cause you bugged 
me with a mind-control chip!

Finn opens his hand to reveal the broken shards of the chip. 
The employees all GASP.

BRAD
Mind control is, like, wayyy out. 
And guess what. So is Brad.

The other employees murmur in agreement, and follow Brad out.

DR. GROSS
Wait! I- I may have a proclivity 
for mind control, but I swear I’m a 
great boss aside from that!

As the kidnapped candy creatures amass around Finn, he hands 
the Crystal Sword to Dr. Gross.

FINN
I don’t need your sword, Dr. Gross, 
or your job. I’ve already got one. 

(To the candies)
Come on little guys, let’s go home. 
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DR. GROSS
But... but I was going to bring the 
animals back.

(Sniffling)
I’m going to write a very emotional 
slam poem about this.

Finn leads the candies out followed by Jake, who pauses next 
to a tray of biscuits. He tosses one into his mouth and pours 
the rest into a pouch he creates on his belly. 

JAKE
(Chewing)

Hehe. The taste of freedom!

EXT. ENTRANCE TO THE CANDY KINGDOM - LATER

Princess Bubblegum waits with candy guards in tow at the gate 
of the kingdom. Finn, Jake, and the kidnapped creatures 
arrive. They all rush into PB’s arms.

PRINCESS BUBBLEGUM
Oh my poor little candies!

(To Finn and Jake)
Thanks, guys.

FINN
No sweat, PB. Now if you’ll excuse 
us, we’ve got a date with some 
sleeping bags.

PRINCESS BUBBLEGUM
Actually, could you guys stick 
around? 

FINN AND JAKE
Huh?! 

PRINCESS BUBBLEGUM
The Gumball Guardian has a belly 
ache and needs a tummy rub. Also, 
Cookie Guy keeps stealing medical 
icing from the hospital, and 
Cinnamon Roll Chef accidentally 
conjured a thousand onions in the 
royal kitchen. 

(Shivering)
There are so many onions. 

Finn and Jake look at one another and SHRUG. They follow PB 
and the candies into the candy kingdom.

THE END.
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