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The student becomes the
teacher

Dylan is a student at the local school, though it’s
his last year and he recently turned eighteen. For
a long time he has had the hots for two of his
teachers: Stacey and Charlotte. But obviously the
would never start something with a student – and
especially not almost failing class Dylan! But a
recent finding might have gotten him into a
position to finally realize his dreams. Follow Dylan
as he transforms his favourite teachers into horny
students that fight over his cock in order to get
better grades.

Cast:
Dylan ... A student

Stacey … Dylan’s Teacher
Charlotte … Another Teacher of Dylan



No, no, no!
Don’t drive 

off!

Fuck!
And late again. 
Seems to keep 
happening to 

me…

Wait a 
second… Why 

do I even care!?
Ha-ha-ha!

Right now, I’m 
having a private 
lesson with Mrs. 
Alcone and Mrs. 

Kraten!

press



Oh my god! 
Oh my god! 
Oh my god!

It’s 
working! 
It’s really 
working!

It was not 
a dream!

Why the 
fuck do we 
have to do 

this?

And that’s how New 
York become the 

city with most 
diversity in terms of 
language! Isn’t this 

exciting?

Hey! You ungrateful 
brat! Are you even 

listening to one 
word Mrs. Alcone

has said?!

Geez.
Why has director 

Kalington put us up 
to giving this guy 

tutoring? And why 
the both of us at 
the same time?! 

I… I… I’m sorry 
Mrs. Kraten.
I got distracted!

WoW!
I’m in class!



Urgh! I hate 
stupid people 

and this guy will 
never make his 

final exam!

Let’s just focus 
on the topic. 

You have to give 
the student a 

chance!

Mrs. Alcone drops 
the chalk and bends 
her knees as little as 
possible while picking 

it up - giving me a 
little show.

press



Oh, no!

So clumsy!
What is she 
doing? Just 
pick it up 
already…

I expected 
this to be 
sexier…

Mrs. Alcone is 
wearing a very 

short skirt that 
allows me to see 
her panties like 

this.

press



Nice! Now 
we are 
talking!

Oups!
I forgot I was 

wearing the short 
one today. I hope 

he did not see!

I really need to 
talk to her about 
dress code after 

this lesson…



Stupid Chalk!
Sorry for that.
Any questions?

Mrs. Alcone has 
huge double D 

breasts and 
wears a top to 
show them off.

press



View from outside the classroom.





Hot!
Holy cow! 

This thing is 
unbelievable!

Okay… I’ll 
just continue.

He’s staring at my 
breasts! Welp, I’m 

wearing this to 
show them off so…

Hey! I heard 
that! How dare 
you objectify 
Mrs. Alcone

like that!

And what do 
you have 

there?! Give 
me that! No 
phones in 

class!

Though she’s 
kinda objectifying 

herself - always 
wearing these 

tops!

Nobody 
cares what I 
talk into my 
dictaphone!

press



Err… 
What… was I 
just saying?

Phew! Dodged 
that bullet! I 
must never 

lose this 
gadget!

I’m gonna ask 
you some 

subject-related 
questions now. 

Maybe that 
helps.

Somehow this is 
not working out. 
Let’s change the 

approach.

What’s the least 
populated state 

in America?

Mrs. Kraten will 
bend over and 
give me a great 

view of her 
cleavage.

press

Dylan!
Are you even 

listening?!



Answer the 
question, you 

moron!

Boobies!

Mrs. Kraten is 
right. You are 

not listening to a 
single word I’m 

saying.

There is no 
sense in 

continuing 
this lesson!



We are going to 
the director. 
Right now!

I think some 
detention is in 

order!
Ha-ha.

It’s kinda funny 
you think you 
just command 

me around.

Don’t test my 
patience! You 

will get up right 
now or I’ll…

Cause I’m the 
teacher around 
here and you are 
just my students!

press



You will regret 
this! Director 

Kalington
will…

This will have 
consequences, 

young man!







You will regret 
this! Director 

Kalington
will…

We are sorry 
for acting out 
Mr. Roberts!



When I’ve finished 
my education, I’m 

gonna be a far 
better teacher 

than Mr. Robrts!

Who made this guy 
a teacher? He’s 

basically our age, 
but knows less 

than we do!

Oh my god!
They look so cute 

in their school 
uniforms! This 
Dictaphone is 

amazing!

Now that you’ve 
calmed down, let me 

say one thing. I fear I’ll 
have to calculate your 
tantrum into your final 

grades. And I fear… 
you’re going to flunk 

my class.



You can’t be 
serious!

You can’t 
do this!

Well watch 
me, young 

lady!

Hmpf. 
Hmpf!



You literally can’t do this 
Mr. Roberts. We’ve both 
been good students so 

far and we have the 
grades to prove it. The 
worst you can do is give 
us B-. You’d already lose 
any legal case if you gave 

us a C.

She’s 
right!

And if you give me that 
B-, I swear to you, my 

parents are going to sue 
you! Heck, we probably 
could just get you fired 

by telling everybody 
what a horrible bad 

teacher you are!

You little 
know-it-all 

brats!

Is that so… even though 
you Stacey are just a 

stupid cheerleader who 
barely made it in class so 

far because you are 
always too horny to 

focus?

press



And you 
Charlotte… are a 
goth girl with a 
serious attitude 
problem. Who’s 

gonna believe you?

press







Eh?!
Why am I 
shouting?

Oh, fuck! 
How is little 
ol’ me getting 
out of this?



I couldn’t 
care less 
about my 
grades.

Let me 
flunk. I 

don’t care 
anyway.

Let’s strike a pose. 
That should give 

him an idea of 
what we could do!
Fuck I’m horny!

They both look 
hot… But 

Charlotte… 
something’s 

missing…



Oh, I know!
Her tits were fake! She 
probably got them done 

after she left school!
Now, we can’t have 

that!

Charlotte has 
big round fake 

boobies!

press







Oh Yeah!
Now we are 

talking!



But I want 
their back-side 

stuffed as 
well!

Charlotte and 
Stacey both 
have a lot of 
junk in their 

trunk!

press



Since neither Stacey nor
Charlotte were owning a car
the dictaphone defaulted to
expanding their bottoms… :P







I think we might 
like come to an 

agreement… Mr. 
Roberts.

C’mon speak 
it out loud 
you horny 

slut!

What do you 
propose, 
Stacey?



Well *wink* Mr. 
Roberts. You don’t 

report us to the 
headmaster and like 

stuff…

And what 
do I get?

What Is 
this stupid 
slut doing!? Well… I’m 

already on my 
knees. So, how 
about a blowy?

I’m sorry Stacey. But 
I’m a teacher. I have 
integrity. I can’t deal 

in sexual favors… 
unless all witnesses 

participate of course. 

Huh?
Like that was 

some really com... 
Com… long 
sentence!



LOLl
Stupid Bimbo.

Keep me out of this! 
I’m not sucking off 

some dude that 
dresses like this just 

for some stupid 
grades!

He means I need 
to join in, you 
stupid bimbo!

Well, that 
shouldn’t be a 
problem, right? 

Charlotte, come, 
get down here…



I can’t believe 
you really just
asked me that. 
What kinda girl 
do you think I…

Charlotte 
always follows 
Stacey’s lead.

press

On second 
thought, that 

sounds like a really 
good idea Stacey. 

Let’s do this 
together!

Yee!



This is really 
happening! I mean 
hell, this is even 
crazier than my 
dreams! And it’s 

happening!

C’mon 
Charlotte. *lick* 
Join in. Enjoy it! 
It’s like a super 
delicious cock!



Why don’t you 
give us a cheer, 
Stacey, while 

Charlotte here 
pleasures me with 

her boobs?
Nice tits 

girl.



Go Charlotte 
go! Be our 
teacher's 

hoe.

Dab du be di 
dab, use those 
boobs and give 
his dick a rub!



Mr. Robert’s 
really hard, make 
him shoot across 

the yard!



Okay, enough! 
Thank you, Charlotte, 

but I’m gonna fuck 
that beautiful ass 

over there now. Do 
something sexy while I 

give Stacey a good 
pounding.



Ohhh Mr. 
Robert’s! Your 

dick feels so big 
inside of my tight 

cheerleader 
pussy!

Oh, Mr. 
Roberts. This 
sexy enough 

for you?



Doesn’t 
she look 

hot? 

You girls drive 
me crazy! On 

the floor! 
Both of you –

ride me!

O.M.G.
Charlotte’s 

breasts are so 
big and round!



Holey Moley!
That ass got 
some serious 

padding!

She has beautiful 
eyes. Those colored 

contact lenses 
really suit her! Why does this girl 

always have the 
strangest ideas… 

and why am I always 
going along with 

them…



Mhhh. Her 
lips taste 
delicious!

Kiss me.

*whisper* 
Let’s give 

Mr. Roberts 
a great 
finale! *whisper* 

… Okay…



Oh, Mr. 
Roberts. 

Please cum 
for us!

Cover our 
faces with 
your sticky 

load!



Uhhh, Mr. 
Roberts! 
What a 
load!

We did a 
good job, 

did we 
not?

We were 
good girls! 
Right, Mr. 
Roberts?



So… 
about our 
grades…

Keep up the 
good work – if 
you know what 

I mean.

I don’t see a 
problem with 

that. Both of your 
performance in 

class is excellent.

Oh goodie!
Thank you, 

Mr. Roberts. 
And yes, you 
can fuck us 

any time!

C’mon girl! 
Let’s go 
before…

A little while later: The girls have
freshened up, redressed themselves,
and are ready to leave class.



Holy cow!
That was 
awesome!

Mr. Roberts!
What are you doing 

in here? You are 
supposed to be in 

class 6C right now. 
I’ve students 
complaining!

O.M.G.
She’s fucking 
hot as well!

Director 
Kalington! Err… 

I’m sorry. Let me just 
grab something and 

I’ll explain everything.

Life as a teacher comes
with responsibilities. But
with the help of the
dictaphone Dylan can
change everything back to
normal and enjoy director
Kalingotn‘s body… right?



O.M.G.
You’ve stolen 

his Dictaphone! 
Are you crazy!

Hush! 
Not so loud! 

And yeah - Duh! 
You know I’ve 
got attitude 

problems.

But why?
Do you actually 
want to listen to 
his recordings?

Don’t be 
ridiculous. 

Nobody cares 
what Mr. Roberts 

talks into this 
thing.

But I’m sure 
some nerd will 

give me 10 bucks 
for this gadget! 
Free lunch!

Or we could 
toy around 
with it a bit 

first…

The End.



Thank you for reading!

Hello, Hexxet here,

I hope you enjoyed my comic. ☺

If you like my comics, please consider
supporting me on patreon or gumroad
by buying my work. I’m a new artist
who tries to get his foot into the
Mind/Magic-Control comic business. I’m
currently doing this part-time, but I’d
really like to do this full-time. Which

would mean more comics! But that’s
only possible with your support…


