
SICK PUPPY PRESS COMICSADULTS ONLY

WWW.SIXPACKSITE.COM

Story  by James J. Craft
Art by RocketXpert

Story  by James J. Craft
Art by RocketXpert

Story  by James J. Craft
Art by RocketXpert



Story by James J. Craft
Art by RocketXpert

Layout ©2022 Sick Puppy Press, all rights reserved.

No part of this publication may be reproduced in 
whole or in part, or stored in a retrieval system, 
or transmitted in any form or by any means without 
written permission.

j6p@sixpacksite.com   www.sixpacksite.com



Friends since kindergarten, 
three boys Had finally 
graduated high school and 
were ready to take charge of 
their lives in the big, wide world.

but like so many 
young people, 
the realities of 
being on your 
own taught 
harsh lessons.


The boys needed 
summer jobs, 
and One of them 
was more 
anxious than the 
others to earn 
Money as soOn 
as possible.

college was 
just up ahead, 
and paying for 
it was harder 
than ever. it 
was a shame 
that HIS 
friends didn’t 
share his 
work ethic...

fortunately, She was a kind 
soul eager to help the quest 
for gainful employment IN 
the summer months. 

On this particular day, 
though, fate was about to 
deal a nearby onlooker a 
rare opportunity...

it seemed good fortune 
was just landing in this 
lad’s lap that afternoon. 
He was eager to take 
advantage of prime 
opportunities like this one.

an opportunity 
too good to 
pass up.



and so, the new 
household help 
was put to work 
right away.



of course, it wasn’t long before his friend 
noticed what was going on and wanted a 
piece of the action...



naturally, the last of them 
wanted to know what his two 
best friends were up to...

the answer 
more than 
surprised 
him...



but the “crazy demands” were 
just beginning...

wIth all 
the 
changes, it 
gets 
harder and 
harder to 
hide the 
truth...



Confused and lonely, it was time 
to see what was going on at the 
estate...

But what he would 
find would make him 
regret his curiosity.



















They were such a 
hit that they were 
the stars of every 
party that year.

The ladies just 
couldn’t stop 
talking about their 
adorable outfits 
and costumes they 
would serve the 
guests in...

Indeed the boys 
were the luminaries 
of the evening.



It was almost shocking to 
the boys as to how 
quickly and easily they 
had fallen into their new 
lives. soon, all thoughts 
of college, their families 
and even their manhood 
had begun to fade in 
urgency...

although they 
couldn’t help 
but remember 
the lives they 
had lost 
control of...







rest up, my 
darlings! get 
a good nights 
sleep!

you have 
another full 
day tomorrow...

...And so many more 
tomorrows to come!

The End
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