
SICK PUPPY PRESS COMICSADULTS ONLY

WWW.SIXPACKSITE.COM

Story & Art by Joe Six-PackStory & Art by Joe Six-Pack



Just put it 
over there, 

Honey.

The Day Dillon’s new step 
mother moved into his house 
was the worst day of his life.

whatever 
you want!

Yes, my 
love!

For some reason, 
Dillon’s rich dad had 
fallen head over heels 
for this… woman.

normally his dad was 
so level-headed. It 
was shocking how fast 
it all happened.

in less than two months, they went 
from first date to married. DILLON 
never even saw it coming.
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her name was SHarlene, 
and she was straight 
out of an episode of 
“The Real Housewives.”



I’ve given you every 
chance to be nice and try 

to get along.
just 

because you 
married my 

dad doesn’t 
mean you can 

boss me 
around!

HEY!

move that upstairs, 
would you?

IT was like she had 
cast some sort of 
spell over 
Dillon’s father.

Dillon hadn’t warmed up to his 
new step-mother one bit, and 
sharlene was sick and tired of 
waiting for it.

darlin’ I’m 
Yer daddy’s wife 

now, like it or not, 
and I ain’t gonna 

spend the next two 
years arguin’ 

with you…

BOY.

SO i’ve been 
savin’ up for 

one good spell 
just for you, 

sweetie!

yeah, 
whatever… 

SHARLENE…

You’re 
just a gold-

digging 
trophy wife!



now, i’m gonna make 
sure you don’t give 

me any trouble!

Hey! What 
the…!?

…But that was 
impossible…

when dillon woke the 
next day, he just 
assumed it was some 
kind of dream…

because if it wasn’t a 
dream, that meant 
his step-mother was 
some kind of witch… 

i must be 
losing my 

mind…

…Wasn’t it?



 this is wood 
shop. You have 

Choir!

Whoa! 
where you 

going’ Dil? 

She’s total rich 
white trash. I’m never 

calling her “mom,” 
that’s for sure.

She moved in 
yesterday.

Anyway, 
time for 

class.

man, that 
sucks, DIL!

At school, He explained the whole 
situation to his best friend, Kevin.

Since 
when?

I… 
What? 

wish I 
could 

figure out 
what it 
was…

something 
seems off 

today…

Don’t 
Mess with me, 

man!



but I never 
signed up for any OF 

these classes!
Choir, 

yearbook, 
Drama…

French, 
home ec…

after a trip to the office for a 
printout of his class schedule…

can you 
come over 

later, KEV? I’m 
having a weird 

day…

Sure! Are 
your parents 
going to be 

home?

I dunno…

BUT, Why 
would that have 
anything to do 

with it?

AM I 
going nuts!? 

what the 
hell!?

Hey, Sport. I 
know having a new 
mom is tough, but 
you really need to 

give her a shot, 
okay?

That night, at home…

Why? She 
just married 
you for your 

money!

That’s Quite enough, DILLON! I’ve 
had it with your hostile attitude! 

you two have to learn to get 
along!

I’ve 
decided that 

you’re spending 
tomorrow afternoon 

with her – just the TWO 
of you, like it or 

not!



Oh, man… That 
feels great, 

Kev.

things have just been so different 
since that bitch moved in…

No Sweat!

Maybe we 
can hook up 

when you come 
back, huh?

…SO Now I have 
to spend a whole 

afternoon with her! 
It’s a bunch of 

crap!

That’s 
rough, 
dude.

oh, GOD! do we 
really have to do 
this? this so isn’t 

fair!

quit yer 
bellyachin’ 

sugar.

Bye you two! See 
you later toNIGHT!

From Dillon’s point of view, the next afternoon arrived all toO 
quickly. with his father looking on, he and his step-mother were off.

as usual, Kevin came over and the two 
boys hung out in dillon’s room playing 
video games for the rest of the night.

not my idea 
of paradise 

Either.



Like, 
OHMIGAWD!

first, all 
sharlene wanted 
to do was shop 
and shop and 

shop!

i never even 
knew there were 
so many malls in 

this city!

well, 
how was 

the trip?

it was a 
nightmare!

After a LONG afternoon 
And evening out…

can you get 
our shopping 
bags from the 

car?
they’rE a 

little heavy 
for me…

what a waste of 
an afternoon! 
Like, I was so 

totally bored!

And 
theN SHE 

won’t stop 
talKIn’!

about how 
she always 
wanted a 

daughter…

…one that 
would GO 

shopping for 
dresses with 

her… 

…and go get 
their hair and 

nails done 
togetheR…

…and 
share gossip 
and talk about 

Super HAWT 
GUYS…

And I’m like 
all ‘why are you 

telling me 
this?’

I hate 
shopping and 

getting my hair 
done…

…I Mean, I guess 
I could use some 
more fashion in my 

life…

…and a 
day at the salon 

might be like 
wicked fun…

But I’m not 
some popular, 

pretty, fashionable 
girl with great 

hair!  

so stop 
treating me 

like one!



my 
hair is a 
total 
mess!

and 
what is up 

with my 
chest?

Your 
treat!

YEAH! SHARLENE was 
telling me about  a CUTE 

new ROM-COm I 
should go see!

A 1.5 GPA?

2 D’s? 3 F’s? I 
always bet A’s! My Dad 

IS gonna kill me!

when did I 
become such a 
bad student?

AND then, in class, everyone 
gets their report cards…

so then, she 
just wants to 

get shoes, 
shoes and 

more shoes!

the next morning…

what a dumb 
way to spend a 

day!

And then at school…

whoa. 
feel for you, 

DIL. 

hey, you 
wanna go 

catch a film 
after class?

even with his body 
changing quickly, 
Dillon couldn’t see it.

his mind 
was being 
altered 
just as 
fast as 
his body.



you know DILLY is 
just going to flash a 
pretty smile at a rich 
kid and be set for 

life!

I 
suppose 
you’re 
right…

how did it 
go?

you don’t need 
to worry about 

Your daddy.

WOW? Like, 
Really?

thanKs… or 
whatever…

now now, 
sugar. DIL was 
never going to 

be a rocket 
scientist!

A 1.5?! I’ll 
chain that kid to 

a desk!

of course 
I’m right!

what’s 
wrong, 

darlin’?

My grades are 
awful! Dad is totally, 

like, gonna freak 
out!

Like you 
care!

back home…

let your momma 
take care of this, 

hun-bun.

SURE ENOUGH…



Hey, Is Dil 
In?

why, you 
must be 

KEVIN, DILLY’s 
Friend.

Yeah, 
sure, I 
guess.

I’m 
Takin Dil 

OUT!

Later THAT NIGHT…
MM-HMM… 

Well… DIL ISN’t 
quite in your league, 

I’m afraid…

I’ll need you 
out of the 

way!

Hey! What 
the…!?

My name’s 
CHET.

My dad 
ownS the 

WRANGLERS.
the 

football 
team? WOW!

been watchin’ 
you around 
school… So, Uh… 

you wanna go do 
something 

tonight? I can pick 
you up.

OH MY Gaw! I 
can’t find him 
anywhere…

HUH. I wonder 
where kevin 

is? 
your 

name’s dilLY, 
right?

hey there!

at school, the next day, kevin is 
mysteriously absent.

Chet had no idea why he was compelled to 
talk to DilloN, but he had to.



why do I 
feel so 

mixed up?

Hey, you 
look 

great!

oh, 
this? I 

just threw 
it on. 

I hope 
I don’t 

look like a 
dork next 
to Chet.

I really 
want him to 

like me.

I mean, 
really like 

me.

Why am I so nervous? 
It’s just a get-

together…

I should 
have gotten 
some stuff 

with Sharlene 
when I had 
the chance.

I literally 
have 

nothing to 
wear!

The Magic was working 
even faster now… 
altering Dillon’s 
clothes even as he 
wore them.

why is 
that so 

important 
to me?

He’s just 
some dude…

…Sure the 
girls call him a 
total hottie…

…and I bet 
they’d kill to be 

in my place 
tonight!

…they must be 
so jealous!

I can’t wait 
to tell them all 

about it 
tomorrow!



OH, I 
remember 
when I was 
your age!

I could 
barely keep 
my hands to 

myself, 
too!

WH… 
WHAT AM I 
DOING!?

…much later…

Like, I 
literally 

need to talk 
to kevin. 

OMG, 
where is 

he? 

why won’t 
he answer 
his phone 
anymore?

Hi… Um… 
IS kevin 
home?

oh, yes he 
is! come in! 

Come in!

After another day with kevin 
missing from school, dillon went 
to  his house to check in on him.

this is kevin right 
here. he’s a very 
quiet child… he’ll be no 

trouble at 
all…

I Was 
worried you 

weren’t 
going to 

come!

look, 
kevin, your 

babysitter is 
here!

And lateR that night…

But 
thIS 

look is 
totes 

adorBs
…

I don’t remember my 
clothes being so drafty…

the next day, as he dressed…



Sitter? 

No! I…

 You can’t be kevin… 
I… I… I’m, Like, 
Freaking out! 

OH mY God! 
No way!

I’M 
GONNA watch 
avengers!

OKAY, 
LADY!

I gotta 
call 

someone! I 
gotta get 

help!

Chet? Yeah, I 
Guess I’m 

babysitting? 

But I’m not 
supposed to be 

a babysitter! 
Babysitters are 

girls!

I’m SO, Like, 
totally LOSINg 

My MIND N’ 
STUFF!

can YOU 
come 
over?

something to do 
with the kid i’m 
babysitting?

 oh well… 
I’ll worry about it 

later.

I’ll be 
back by 
eleven. 

I’ve 
left notes 

and numbers 
on the 
fridge. 

have a 
nice time!

something to do 
with the kid i’m babysitting? 

oh well… I’ll worry about it 
later.

oh, wait…! I 
needed helP with… 
what was it, again?

BUT by the time chet arrives, the 
magic has had a predictable  
effect on Dillon’s mind!

well, I got the 
whole house to 

myself and his folks 
aren’t back until 

eleven…



hold 
on, Darlin’! 
Momma can 

help!

We’re 
about the 

same 
size…

well… I 
guess I 

should If  
they fit me 

better…

LOOK AT ME! My 
face is, like, epic 
fail and what is up 

with my hair?!

UGH!

I’ll show you 
how I do IT!

now, don’t 
worry, hun-bun!

now what do 
you think, 
darlin’?

this 
is the 
worst 

thing to 
happen 
ever!

I have 
nothing 
to, like, 
wear!

I… 
Look…

friday night, back at home, Dillon has 
another “get together” with chet… you can 

wear 
something 
of mine!

and you 
really 

should put 
these on, 
Sugar!

they fit 
you so much 

better!

IN just a matter of an hour, 
DILLY’S been made over!



…Like you!
like 

mother, like 
daughter… right, 

delilah?

Delilah!?

That’s 
not my 
name… But I do 

like it…



but momma, what am i going to 
do about this stupid bump!?

that 
does get in 

the way, 
don’t it?

that 
last little 
nuisance is 
always so 

stubborn!

I’m sorry I 
was mean to you 

n’ stuff.

I guess if you 
want to call me 
delilah, that’s 

okay. i could never 
be mad at my own 
precious little 

girl.

that’s all in the 
past, Darlin’.

what’s 
that over 
there? awesome!

my 
mistake. 

never mind.

Oh, Look! 
it’s gone 

now!

HUH! WHAT!?

Just one final 
detail remained!

…And Delilah’s 
journey was 
finally complete.



they make a 
cutE couple, 
don’t they?

‘Cause 
Tonight, 

we’re gonna 
make magic 

happen!

I hope you 
brought 

protection, 
darlin’!

don’t my 
two favorite 
ladies look 
fantastic!

delilah! 
Your Date’s 

HerE! 

Magic, 
huh? well, 

you’re gonna 
have to earn 

it!

You can 
tell when a 

girl’s in 
love!

you’ve 
got no way 

to stop 
magic!

Oh, hun-
bun, believe 

me…

Let’s not keep 
your boyfriend 
waiting, sugar!


