


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.


