


Wrong, 
wrong, 

wrong…

Jeez, 
you even 

spelled your 
name wrong, 

kid.

These 
kids are 
getting 

dumber by 
the minute.

When 
I was in high 

school, I’d have 
flunked for 

tests this bad.

What 
a bunch of 

hormonally 
driven idiots.

At least I 
get to be Ms. 

Wheeler’s 
assistant.

Maybe if I 
get lucky she 

and I…

Nah, she’s 
gotta have like a 

hundred different 
guys after her.

By Joe Six-Pack
sickpuppypress.com



Hey, Connor. We’ve 
been working SO hard. 
Let’s go out and get a 

drink.

A drink? 
With me?

Sure! 
You in?

What a dumb bunch of… I 
shouldn’t talk that way about 

my students but… 

I mean…

You know, I 
was thinking 

about that, too. 

It’s really 
more like a 

minimum security 
prison than a 
school… At 

times…

A friend of mine once said that 
high school really just a 

whorehouse. These kids are 
just trying to screw each 

other, and that’s all that’s 
on their minds.

The girls 
dress and act 
like sluts and 
the boys sniff 

around like 
apes in heat.

Same thing 
tomorrow night?

You know, you’re 
way more fun once 

you get some booze 
in you, Connor. Is this a 

date? Am I 
dating Ms. 
Wheeler?

Is that a 
date? 

Y.. yeah. 
Sure!



Check this on 
out. This guy takes 

the ball right to his 
face.

Just a sec. I 
gotta finish 
grading this 

paper.

…and she 
tries to tell me 

what a queef is, as if 
I didn’t already 

know!



…and I will 
not accept 
your essays 

after the 
beginning of 

class. No more 
extensions!

All right, I’ll 
see you all on 

Monday… 
We’re going to 
do a ‘student-

teacher switch’ next 
month. Did you 

hear?

So the staff is cooking 
up something wild. 

No, I 
hadn’t heard 

that. not really 
my thing, 
anyway.

we 
need to 

get you a 
costume.

all the 
students are 
dressing like 

teachers, and all the 
teachers dressing 

like students.

I’m going to 
go as a jock.

A fathead 
muscle-

bound jock.

Hey, 
you know, a 

jock needs his 
nympho 

girlfriend to 
validate him. 
I think that 

should be your 
costume.

I always wanted to be one 
of these dumb lunkheads. 

What, you mean 
a couples 
costume?



Couple? 
She sees us as 

a couple!

We have a 
month. I 

wanna get 
started right 

away.

Yeah, sure!

Yeah, yeah, 
sure!

I’ve never 
been to your 
place before. 

It’s nice.

Hurry, come 
on! I want to 
get going on 
your costume!

Jesus 
Christ that 

hurts!

It’s not 
my fault you 
have bushy 
eyebrows.

I’ll do 
the makeup 

next.

Well, I’m not going to 
lie, this feels kind of 

emasculating.

Use a girl 
voice! 

I wanna hear 
your girl 

voice!



You and 
Julie sure are 
spending a lot 

of time 
together.

Ms. Wheeler 
and I are just 
co-workers, 

Todd.

Don’t 
worry, It’s 
not like I’m 

going to tell 
anyone.

There’s 
nothing to 

tell.

Nice 
eyebrows, 
by the way.

Julie? I need to 
talk to you. I think 

The people at 
school suspect 

us…

Connor! Come 
in! I want you 
to see this!

What do 
you think, 

huh? I look 
pretty 
butch, 

don’t I?

YO! WHAT UP 
DAWG!?



Awesome, right?
I got you an 
outfit, too! Can’t wait.

Oh, great. You’re not 
chickening out 

on me, are you?

I just think 
we need to 
slow down 

and…

And the falsies.

And the wig.

Now, I want you to 
try on the outfit.

I bought a 
lot of stuff.

Uhhhh… 
Okay…



Sorta like that 
bimbo Kaitlyn girl 
from my 3rd period 
class. Kind of an 

athletic hip-hop cutie 
thing.

What were you 
shooting for, 

exactly?

We have 
time!

I’m not even sure I 
want to do this. 

everyone’s going to 
think I’m some kind of 

fruit.

All the 
teachers and 
students are 
dressing up!

I heard Tom is 
going to be a 
cheerleader. 

You’ll be fine.

I don’t 
think this is 

working, 
Julie. There’s 

a lot of 
things we 
can do to 
make you 

look great! 

Don’t 
give up! 



Did you get 
the test 

materials 
together? I…

Hold 
on…

You tryin’ to say 
somethin’ to me? Is that 
what you’re trying to do, 

gay boy?

Hey, lay 
off!

Mind your own 
business, 
boomer.

Get out of here 
before I report 

you, kid.

I hate high 
school.

I’m afraid to 
tell you that you 
picked the wrong 

occupation.

I just need to T.A. 
until I get my 

certification. Then I’m 
gonna be a private tutor 

for rich people.



 while 
they force 

pretty 
girls to go 

out with 
them…

I mean, the way 
the jocks push 

people around…

High School 
Popularity is 
madness…

…desperately trying 
to snag a boyfriend 

like their lives 
depended on it.

The way 
girls whore 

themselves up…

They try to act like 
grown-ups, but they 
have no idea what’s it 
like to be in a loving, 
supportive, healthy 

relationship.

I can’t wait until I’m 
out of this nightmare.

Look at you! You got it 
all figured out.



Do I really 
need to have 

my legs 
shaved?

You saw the 
skirt. And you’re 

gonna do your pits, 
too.

You can’t even 
see them in 
that outfit.

Oh, that 
one’s for 
me, not 

the 
outfit.

later…

It’s still 
two weeks until 

‘Dress as 
Students’ day.

These come 
off, right?

 It all 
comes off, 

big guy.

Yes, yes.

You’ll also want to 
be able to balance in 

these before then.



Where are 
their 

priorities?

These kids all 
consumed by 

popularity, and 
not their 

schoolwork.

I know 
what you 

mean.

My students 
are always on 
the hunt for 

popularity and 
approval. It’s 

sad.

And these 
are the same 

ones smoking 
behind the 

shop 
building.

I swear, half my 
students are 

going to flunk.

But what 
can you do, 
right? They 

don’t listen.

See? You look so good! All 
that dieting and everything paid 

off! The wig is awesome, and 
the falsies really work!

I’m 
like a 

different 
person…

This is 
kinda 

freaking me 
out.



Ulp!
Not copy 

them!

I thought the idea 
was to be making fun 
of the students and 

how they dress?

We’ve got the 
best costumes 

by far!

We’re gonna 
make ‘em lose their 

minds!

you didn’t 
answer my 
question!



We’re gonna be a 
great looking 

couple!

I gotta go in now 
for an early meeting, 

I’ll see you when 
school starts, okay?

and 
wiggle your 

little ass like 
the sluts we 

teach every day, 
okay?

Just practice a 
bit using your 
girl voice…

I’ll just have 
some coffee, I 

think.

A real 
couple!

Oh my 
god, we’re a 

couple.

Well, 
for her, I 

guess I can 
sell the 

whole trampy 
teen girl 

thing.

If it 
makes her 

happy.



Well, here 
we go. 

We’ll see who 
laughs and who 

thinks I’m a 
crossdresser.

I hope the 
students will 

look like 
idiots, too.

Here 
goes…

Well, 
you just 
beat the 

bell.

Now find 
a seat.



What’s going 
on…

What…

But… 

I said find a 
seat, young 

lady!

There are 
some in the 
front row.

Since you’re new, 
here’s your 
textbook.

JuL…

I 
don’t…

Wait…

And no 
talking in 

class!

What the 
fuck?

What the 
hell is going 

on?

Doesn’t 
anyone 

recognize me?

Hey, new girl! 
Hey! Hey!

Hey CUTIE! Oh 
Jesus, oh 

God…

RAWRRR!



what the 
fuck?

All right, 
Julie, Now that 
they’re gone… 

On your 
way to 
cLass, 
missy.

And don’t 
make me 

give you a 
demerit for 
swearing!

Julie!

All right, 
all right. 

Well, it turns 
out the whole 

‘dress as a 
student’ day 
was never 

really 
finalized.

I guess I 
thought it was. 

Imagine how 
embarrassed I was 
when I showed up 

dressed like a jock 
to my meeting this 

morning!

Why didn’t 
you call? You 

could have 
told me!

Oh, I can 
imagine!

Sure, I 
could have… 
But this was 

funnier.

Remember, read 
chapter 12. 

We’ll be talking 
about it.

All right, 
see you 

tomorrow.

48 minutes 
later…



Jul…

You’ll get 
fired!

I can’t stay here 
looking like this! 

I’ll get fired!

Look, that’s nice and 
all, but I need to get 

out of here.

Don’t panic. 
Just stay 

here.

When the halls 
empty out for next 

period, you can 
sneak out.

Didn’t you ask 
someone if this 
costume thing 
was official?

How did this happen in 
the first place?

Well… 
I got so 
excited… 

ANd…

Don’t 
go!

I’ll be 
right back. You 

worry too 
much!

Miss 
Wheeler to the 

office please. Miss 
Wheeler to the 

office.



If anyone in 
administration 

finds out…

Not good 
at all.

Crap, 
this is not 

good.

Hey have you 
seen Ms. 
Wheeler?

N-n-no…

That 
bitch! She 

told me to 
come…

That cunt 
is always 

messing with 
me…

So…

Well, 
she’s not 

here…

So you 
new here?

I haven’t 
seen you 
before.

My name’s 
Jaxxon.

FUCK!



You should 
get to class, 

shouldn’t 
you?

Crap. 
He’s getting 
closeR. Go 

away!

You look 
nervous. 

Do I 
make you 
nervous?

Just 
please 
don’t… A cute girl 

like you 
shouldn’t have 

problems.

You got a 
problem?

Please 
back off.

You. You’re 
the 

problem…

Oh Jesus. If I 
make a scene, 

someone will find 
me…

You’ll 
be late for 

class.

I have a 
break 

period. 
You’re 

not scared 
of me, are 

you?

I can be 
real nice.



Trapped! He’s 
so much bigger 

than I am!

Has anyone 
given you the 
HargrOve High 
welcome yet?

We’re known 
for our warm 

welcomes 
here.



Get 
away!

You don’t 
need to play 

shy.

PLEASE 
STOP!!



Oh, 
that’s a 
good 

angle.

Julie
!?

What the 
fuck are you 

doing!?

You 
fuckin’ 
bitch!

Just getting the 
blackmail I need to 

keep you from 
ruining my life.

What are you 
talking 
about?

What’s 
going on?



Like you 
don’t know, 

Jaxxon.

You wanted 
it! You got me 

drunk!

Wait… 
What!?

You were 
the one who started 

it! It was your 
fault!

I didn’t 
want to sleep 

with you!

But you 
started 

blackmailing 
me for 

grades, then 
money, then 

beer…

Well 
what’s that 

going to 
prove?

It’s going to 
prove, jackass, that 
you like making out 

with my teaching 
assistant.

Guy…

But 
your T.A. 

is a… 



That faggy 
TA?

That’s… 
ConnorThat’s…

So if you don’t do 
exactly as I say and keep 

your big mouth shut about our 
affair, this pic goes out to 
everyone in the school and 

on socials.

Your life as 
the meanest guy 
on campus will 

be over, and 
you’ll start a 

new life as 
Jaxxon, the sissy 

boykisser.

Wait… You 
slept with… 

This kid?

And you 
set me up 
for this?

It was a lie? 
All a lie?

Sorry, sweetie. But you 
didn’t think I’d actually 
date a skinny twerp like 

you, do you?

You’re  a 
fuckin’ 

sociopath, lady! 
I’ll kill you!

I’ll 
bury your 

corpse where 
they’ll never 

find it!



KISS HIM

Well, I suppose I need 
some insurance, then. 

What?

What!?

KISS, hot 
stuff.

Fuck you, 
skank. I knew if I had you two meet 

like this, you wouldn’t be able to 
keep your scummy hands off a new 

piece of meat, Jaxxon.

You know, you two 
make a cute couple. 

But I’m not stupid. If 
you really want to kill me, 

I better make sure you 
don’t have a way out.

So I think our little 
school just got its newest 
student. And you just got a 

new girlfriend, Jaxxon.



What?
You could 

somehow destroy the 
evidence, and I’d be 

as good as dead.

But as long as I 
have Connor, and as 

long as you’re forced 
to be together, you 
wouldn’t dare harm 

me.

What 
about 
me!?

HA! You’re even 
more screwed than 

he is. This pic of 
making out with a 
student will get 
you tossed out of 

your college.

You’ll 
never get your 

degree. And 
every cent of 
student loans 
you took out 
will be due 
immediately.

Jesus. 
You are a 
psycho.

100% 
psycho bitch, 

babe.

Now, Jaxxon, why 
don’t you take your 
new girl and show 
her off for all the 
students to see? I’ll kill 

you! I 
mean it!



And be nice to him, or 
else he might get some 

rather nasty ideas on how 
to treat a fine young lady 

like yourself.

Well? You better 
catch up with him, 

sweetie.

Are you 
insane? I’m not 
going to go out 

there and 
pretend to be 
that asshole’s 

teenage 
girlfriend! 

Do you 
want to 
find out 

crazy I am? 
Do you?

I don’t 
think you do. 
Now go out 
there, or I 

will destroy 
you.

You got 
it?

Let’s get this clear, 
fag. You better not 

let anyone know who 
you really are. 

Because I will fuck 
you up.

Y-y-yes…

He’s 
actually 
gonna do 

this?

We’ll take care of 
that after school.

You know, you really do look 
like a chick. But I bet you’d 

look better with a makeover.

B-b-but…



At least look like you’re 
happy to be with me, fag.

It’s not so 
easy! I’m 
utterly 

exhausted…

Talk like I 
taught you.

Not in that 
voice! And stop 
talking like a 

college nerd.

Yah, 
Um… Like, 

I’m so 
sorry, 
Jaxxy…



The next day…
You left your 

purse here 
yesterday. It has 
your ID and your 
registration in it.

…so I 
wouldn’t 

lose it, if I 
were you.

That’s 
practically a porn 

name! Fuck you, 
Julie.

That’s the 
name you came up 

with?

Teena 
Trotter? Yah, 

thanks 
soooo 

much Ms. 
Wheeler.

Bitch.



Let’s go behind 
the boiler room. 
I’ve been aching 

all day.

Oh God, 
not again.

why 
does he 

treat me like 
a slutty

girl?

two months 
later…

And 
clean it all 
up! I don’t 

wanna smell 
like spunk for 

the rest of 
the day.

I wish I 
could fight 

back…

bu
t he 

knows I 
can’T stop 

him…

There’s a party at 
Jake’s tomorrow 

night. Wear something 
slutty with heels.

Like, sure, 
whatever.

ass-
hole.

I told you to stop 
frowning! You’re happy to be 
my girl! Don’t make me teach 
you another lesson, bitch.

if you 
weren’t so 

good at 
blowing 

me…

that 
tongue stud 
is amazing…

Like, um, 
sorry, baby!



Like, to 
stop Ms. 

Wheeler from 
ruining our 

lives?

But, um, like, 
don’t we have to, 
y‘know, find some 
way out of this?

Fucking sick 
of it!

Stop remindin’ me you’re a 
dude! It’s been two months 
of this and I’m sick of you 
remindin’ me all the time!

Listen, I’m the one 
that does the 

thinking, stupid. When 
the time is right, I’ll 

end it, got it? But 
Jaxxy…
I thiNK 
That…

We wouldn’t be in 
this mess if you 

weren’t so stupid!

What did I 
just say, 

slut?

Sorry, 
sorry, 
sorry!

You’re 
the one in 

charge! You’re 
the one in 
charge!



As time 
goes on, connor 

experiences everything 
a popular girl does…

and in turn… becomes 
even more popular as 
Teena than he’s ever 

been…

It’s not 
fair!

A cute 
boyfriend, great 
clothes, you’re 
so beautiful…

Ohmigawd, 
Teena, you have 

everything!

How 
popular?

Everyone is 
jealous of you! 

You’re so 
popular!

Really?



TSk-Tsk. 
You’re 

regressing, Ms. 
Trotter. I took 

college classes 
in this. Why am I 

failing?

What is 
wrong with me? 

This is basic 
stuff!

i’m 
supposed 

to be 
smart!

Did you hear 
Ashleigh got 
suspended for 
not wearing 

panties?

She is 
such a slut, 
I swear to 

God.

And her 
best friend 

Kaylee is 
getting so fat. 
She’s such a 

pig.

What 
am I 

saying? Why do 
I even care? 
Like, What’s 
happening to 

me?

You are so 
right, Teena. 
She’s a skank 
compared to 

you.



Have you 
seen my 

girlfriend?

I think Teena 
was out back.

Hey, 
baby…

OK girlS, I 
gotta see 
what my BF 

wants.

While you’ve 
been gossiping 

with your friends 
and getting drunk, 
I’ve come up with a 

plan to stop 
Ms. Wheeler.

Really? 
Ohmigaawd! 
That’s so 

great! 
Tell me!

You got 
that? Let me 

do the 
thinking, 

baby, and we 
can get that 
bitch back.

Before I tell 
you, I need you 

to trust me.

Okay, 
Jaxxy. I 

trust you.

I 
guess 
I’m not 

that smart 
after all.

Jaxxon 
always 

knows what 
to do.



So plaid is out. It’s so 
2024. anyone who wears 
plaid is officially on the 

unpopular list.

OmG! 
you’re so 

right!

Wh
at did I 

tell you 
about 

smoking on 
school 

grounds, 
Teena?

You’re already on thin 
ice, and from what I hear, 
you’re going to have to 

repeat this year!

Don’t make me report 
you again, Teena! 

Like, I’m 
soooo scared, 
Ms. Wheeler.

Gawd, don’t 
you ever stop 
making my life 

miserable?

Ohmigod! You 
stood up to her! 

You’re so awesome, 
Teena! Like, I 

know…

It’s been six months… he’s 
barely even connor anymore… 
He’s growing boobs now… he 

must be on hormones…

are they 
enjoying 

this?

Why 
aren’t they 

fighting 
back?

what are 
they 

planning?



He’s 
growing 

boobs too… he 
must be on 
hormones…

every time 
I see him, I 
see Teena 

instead. he’s 
almost… 

growing into 
the role?

i’ve noticed 
connor does 

whatever Jaxxon 
tells him to do.

I’ve 
heard rumors 
jaxson forces 
connor to suck 

him off…

jaxXon 
would want 

to be seen with 
the most stacked 
girl in school…

he’s 
barely even 

connor 
anymore… 

almost 
like a real 
girlfriend 

would act…

he 
doesn’t 

fight Jaxxon 
anymore…

every day he 
changes a little 

more…

JAXXON is 
forcing Connor to 

really become 
TEENA?

OR is Connor… 
No… That’s 

impossible…

that has to 
be Jaxxon’s 

doing…

has he 
lost his 

mind? well, 
that’s his 
problem.

The 
girls seem to 
dress like him 

now… is he that 
popular?



You wanted to see 
me… Principal 

Thompkins?

You know 
Jaxxon 

Watts and 
Teena 

Trotter, of 
course.

Ms. Wheeler, they 
have made a serious 

accusation that you have 
photos on your phone of 

them kissing.

If they knew 
what was good 
for them, they 

probably 
wouldn’t want 

to cause 
trouble.

Ha. Kids, 
right? 

They’ll say 
anything.

Never 
the less, 

I’d like to 
see your 

phone, just 
to make 
sure…

Well, I won’t 
do that! That’s a 
violation of my 
privacy! You’re 

going to believe 
these delinquents 

over me?



Can’t you see 
what they’re 
trying to do?

Well, if 
there’s no 
photo, then 
there’s no 

problem, Ms. 
Wheeler.

If you’re in the 
clear, Ms. WheEler, I 

can assure you…

I will 
personally 

expell Jaxxon 
and Teena for 

their false 
accusations.

I’ve done 
nothing wrong! 

THIS IS 
OUTRAGEOUS!

Jaxxon, 
perhaps you 
and Teena 

should wait 
outside while 
I discuss this 

with Ms. 
Wheeler.

Okay, quick. You kiss 
me and jump on me. 
I’m going to grab 

your boobs.

What?

I told you to 
trust me! If that 
bitch does what I 
think she’s going 

to do…



so how do 
you want to 

starT…

MMPH!
No… Not 
in public!

Oh GoD, 
I’m So 

SENSITIVE!

I never 
realzied…

Now, Principal. Really. 
Those kids are notorious 
troublemakers. You can’t 
seriously believe them.

However, 
your 

refusal…

I didn’t… 
At first…

…this Teena girl 
is actually a grown man 
of twenty-eight who is 

masquerading as a 
teenage girl.

NOW Before you do 
something rash, I’ve heard 

very credible rumors…

And I can prove 
it, if you’ll 
follow me.



MMPH!

ERF!

Nice try. 
You’re fired.

There’s no way on 
God’s green earth that 
that girl is a man, Ms. 

Wheeler.

i want him 
so bad!

Uhhh…



So long 
bitch!

Fuck you, 
Julie! Like, what 

do we do 
now?

So, um…

We?
Oh, I guess we 
don’t need to…



I’m still 
forced to 
be Teena!

Wait a minute! You 
told me to trust you! 

All this does is get you 
out of trouble!

And you 
wouldn’t want it 

any other way, 
would you?

you’re fuckin’ 
hot, teena. I 
deserve a hot 

bitch.

So, I told my 
folks to gimme 
the money from 

my college 
fund.

but… what 
are you 

saying…?

do you 
want teena 
to… stay…



I already got the 
plane tickets to do it 

for spring break.

I got you that surgery 
down in Mexico.

Mexico?
Surgery?

You can strip and wait 
tables and I’ll work the 
door. we’ll be Together.

Yeah, then I figure we can drop 
out of school, and I can get us 
jobs at my Uncle’s strip club.

You know… The surgery. 
The vagioplaster-whats-it. 

The cunt surgery.

Together?

You think I 
want a fag 

for my 
girlfriend?



well… I can 
earn more money 
with a high school 

degree.

And you can join 
cheer to learn 

how to dance for 
the strip club. We 

can wait.

OHMYGOD! 
you’re so 

smart 
jaXXY!

Can I stay, 
Jaxxy? 

Please?

that’s 
final!

you’re 
gettin’ the 

surgery and 
you’re gonna be 

a stripper!

you take 
too much 

time, 
stupid!

But I 
can’t 
leave 

school! 
I’m so 

populaR!



I hope I 
can work on 

my tan in 
Mexico!

I wanna be, 
like, one of 
those exotic 

fancy 
strippers!

I bet they 
make lots in 

tips!

Ooh! What’s 
my stripper 
name gonna 

be?

C’Mon, JAXXY! 
Let’s Skip 

Class!

I wanna give my 
super-smart 

boyfriend the best 
blow he’s ever 

had!

classes begin 
again…




