
Office Party - Scene 8 – Part B
Early Morning Encounters



Can’t believe she’s 
gone… I’ve been trying 
to call her… sent her a 
bunch of messages… 

no answer.
Couldn’t 

sleep at all 
tonight!

But why be mad at 
me? I didn’t use her 

trigger!... Well 
almost. Just to get 

her come home 
with me.

Obviously, 
she has seen 
the tape…

Maybe I 
should come 
by the pub 

later today…

I wish she’d 
at least talk 

to me…



Good 
Morning, 

Dylan! Early 
bird catches the 

worm!

Erm… 
morning.

Am I still 
dreaming?

Aren’t you 
missing 

something?
I know I’m not 

presentable 
right now. But 

there is so 
much to do!?

*Duh*
Thanks for 
pointing out 
the obvious.

Say can you go and 
get my documents 
from the printer 
and put them on 

Stacey’s desk, 
while I put some 

on?

Sure… I’ll 
do it right 

away.



Thanks 
Dylan! You’re 
a sweetheart.

Now… 
That was 
strange.

How could I’ve 
have been so 

stupid! He 
realized 

immediately.



Oh, hey 
Lucine. The 

office is quite 
busy in the 
morning!

Erm… 
Lucine? Are 

you al…

How long has 
she been 

standing there? 
And who did 
that to her?

The writing! 
Her Suggestion! 

Does… Does that 
mean she believes 
she’s a doll right 

now?



I don’t know 
what’s going on 

here… But 
better save 
than sorry.

Alright.
Crossing it 
out now, 
Lucine.

Done! 
You are 

free.



Wow! Hey, 
Lucine! 

You, okay?

My back 
was really 

getting 
stiff! Oh God 

Dylan! 
Thank you 
so much!

How long 
have you been 

standing 
there?

Hm… longest 
part of yesterday 

afternoon and 
the whole night.

Oh god. 
Who did 
that to 
you?!



And a true 
slut wears 

heavy make-
up, right?

Even Dylan 
noticed I 

was lacking 
something!I’m not 

presentable 
like this.

I need to look 
my sluttiest 
for work.

Meanwhile Julie has reached
the bathroom to get more
„presentable“.



It was Stacey. 
But it’s fine. I 
asked her to 

do it.
You asked her 

to turn you into 
a mannequin 
and let you 

stand there over 
night?!

Well… not 
exactly. But I 
asked her to 

write something 
on me.

Ever since last 
week I have this 
intense desire of 
being changed! I 
just can’t help it!

Why would 
you do 
that?



Last week? 
Lucine, I think 
someone has 

changed you by 
writing on you!

Nah. It was just 
me. I came up 

with the thrill of 
being changed 

myself.

No… that’s not 
normal Lucine. 
There must be 
some writing 

hidden on you. Let 
me take a look.

I assure you, 
that’s not the 

case. Also, what 
do you mean 
“take a look”?

Well… Erm… 
Strip. The 

writing could 
be anywhere.

Ok.



See? Nothing 
there. 

Except for 
your 

writing!Gulp. Are 
you mad I 
did write 

that?

Hell no, I 
love being 
changed!

Please turn 
around. Maybe 

there is 
something on 

your back side. Fine. 
Whatever.

Okay… I’ve 
examined every 

inch of your 
body… There is 

nothing else 
written there.

Told 
ya!

Damn 
that’s a 
fine ass.



By the way. You 
seem to know the 
suggestions are 

still in place. Why 
have you not said 

anything?

Well, at first, 
I wanted to, 
but Mistress 
told me not 

to.

Mistress? 
Erm… 

Lucine? 
Who is your 
Mistress?

And you don’t think 
the suggestions 

have anything to do 
with you being 

Charlottes… erm.. 
slave?

Nah. Don’t be 
stupid. It just hit 
me one day and I 

declared my 
servitude. It was 

all my idea.

Holy… Charlotte 
did a number on 

her! Love-Slaves… 
I wonder if that’s 
something I’d like 

to have.

Can I turn 
around again? 

It’s kinda
strange talking 

to a wall.

Uh. Yeah 
sure.

*DUH*
It’s Charlotte.



Lucine. Tell me 
everything about 
your relationship 

with charlotte that 
has changed since 

the party!

Puh. That’s a 
lot… Okay let’s 

see. I’ve declared 
my servitude to 

her. 

You’ve definitely 
been changed by 
the suggestions!

And I’m telling 
you those are 
all just things 

I came up 
with.

Oh, and I’ve come to 
love oral sex –

something I did not 
like doing before. 

Funny how someone's 
taste can change 

right? 

I love being 
changed and I do 

like women as much 
as I like men.

Okay that’s not 
necessary Charlotte 

bound but more 
general… I found out, 
with Charlotte’s help:

O
beys

D
ylan

Oh yeah. And I’ve 
learned to cum on 

command. Charlotte 
was the first to try it 
out. It really worked. 

Best thing ever! 

Gulp… She 
cums on 

command?



Let me remove 
that writing from 
your chest first? 
It’s distracting.

Ok.

Yeah sure. 
What writing 

would there be 
on my chest!

Hey!
What do you 
think you are 

doing?!
I was just 

removing the 
writing…

O
beys

D
ylan

O
beys

D
ylan

You just 
touched my 

chest! 
Not cool, 

Dylan!

Uh… 
Forgive 

me! OK.
I guess it’s 
fine… But 
don’t do it 

again.

You don’t 
remember?



I think … I have a 
hunch… Let me 

write on your 
stomach.

*Duh* 
Be my guest.
I love it when 
you change 

me.

Mhhh.
I’m already 
feeling it.

Dylan I better 
go to the 
bathro…

“Extremely 
horny”? 

Nasty Dylan!

No, no. 
Stay here 
with me, 
Lcuine.

Ok…

I could write 
anything to 
prove this… 
but I deserve 
some fun too.

O
beys

D
ylan

O
beys

D
ylan



So, I see 
you are still 

masturbating
…

Oh, yeah… 
Sorry about 

that. I just felt 
so horny all of 

a sudden.

What 
writing? I’m 
just horny 

as hell.

Ha! I think I 
know what’s 

going on!

Please Dylan. 
I need release! 

Help out a 
friend?

Sure…. 
Cum now 
Lucine!

She’s 
really 
hot.

Sorry I can’t 
help myself. 

The writing is 
too strong.

No problem. 
Now, let’s see 
what happens 
when I erase 

it….

Is the 
writing still 
affecting 

you?

Extremly
horny



How are you 
feeling Lucine? 

That orgasm 
looked intense.

Wow. Lucine. 
What are 

you…

Ohh!
Oh YES!

We can 
keep that 

one. Seems 
handy.

Holy… It 
works. You 

really cum on 
command. Dylan… It’s not 

going away. I 
don’t know why. 
I’ve never been 

this horny 
before!

It was so-so. 
But I’m still 

super fucking 
horny.



Wow. Lucine. 
Are you sure 
you want to 

do that?

Lucine has tackled Dylan to the ground
and peeled his trousers and panties off.

Absolutely!
And going by the 
hardness of your 
wood down here, 
I’d say you won’t 

say no.

Erm… no?



Oh yes!
Your cock 
feels so big 
inside me! I don’t know 

why I’m so horny 
all of a sudden. 

Mhhhh.
But sex has never 
felt this fucking
amazing before!



No! No! 
No!

It’s getting 
limp!

Oh god!
I’m… I’m … 

I’m cumming!

Ahhhhhh! Lucine, what 
are you doing? 
I already came 

as well.
I don’t care! I 

need that thing in 
me once more! 

I’m fucking 
horny!

Shit…
Lucine…

Cum now! 
Cum hard!



Need to 
fix that. 
NOW!

Fuck! She’s completely 
out of control. If it 

wasn’t for that orgasm 
trigger, she’d straddle 

me the whole day!



Oh Dylan. I 
need you. 
Put your 

co…
Lucine, 

cum again!

Ahhhhh

Need to keep her 
orgasming until 

I’ve rewritten and 
crossed out the 

writing.

And one last time 
to get rid of any 

remaining 
hornyness.

Cum again 
Lucine!

Oh wow, I’m 
exhausted but I do 

feel better no… 
Ahhhhh



Wow… that 
was something 

else.

Exhausted from all the orgasms,
Lucine keeps laying on the floor.

Now what to 
do with you…

All 
clean…



A little while later. Dylan has
given Lucine some time to
regain her strength. Then,
after some trial and error he
has identified the following
triggers for removal…

O. M. G. !!

You only wrote 
stuff that’s already 
true, so I don’t feel 

changed at all!

I can’t believe 
Charlotte would 
do something like 

that to me!

Thank you 
so much for 
saving me!



Well… that made 
for a nice 

distraction. But 
what’s wrong 

with Charlotte?

Anyway, I need to be 
on the look out. Good 

thing I kept control 
over Lucine. If push 

comes to shove, I 
might need her 

support. 

Taking control… of 
the whole office? 

Is that something 
I’d like for myself? 

I wonder…

Is she just playing 
with Lucine? Or 
is she trying to 
take control?

Some time later. Among some other commands, Dylan has instructed Lucine to go home
for the day. It‘s probably safer that way.

I can’t believe he 
left me under his 

control after 
saving me from 
Charlotte’s…

But I don’t know 
if I can trust 

him. Better not 
give him too 

much power over 
us…

I wonder if I 
should have told 
him about what 
Charlotte and  

Stacey…



As Dylan is about to enter his office he finds
Isabel and Sayo buisy at work…

You sure that’s 
correct. Isn’t 

that number a bit 
high?

Nah. Look here. 
It needs to be 
like that, if we 
have that much 

here.

Ah, I see. 
You’re 
right!

Erm… Hey 
there…



Oh. 
Morning 
Dylan!

And you 
are late 
again!

Late? But I’ve… I 
guess I’ve been 
spending quite 
some time with 

Lucine…

Say… erm… 
girls… Aren’t 
you dressed 

kinda differently 
than yesterday?

Sorry…

Yeah, sorry about 
yesterday! But 

Stacey said it was 
okay because of 

professional 
Monday.

But don’t worry! 
From now on we 
are back to our 

slutty office 
attire!

Erm… 
Okay.



But dressing up like 
this? And Stacey seems 

to have told them… 
What is Stacey 

doing? 
Is she into girls?

I mean… they 
were not 

wearing panties 
ever since that 
party… *gulp*

There are 
suggestions at 

work here 
right?

Damn it.
They both 
look hot!



Their skirts 
are so short…

And Isabel is 
showing so 

much cleavage. 
*GULP*



Damn it!
I can’t 

concentrate 
like this!

I should be 
thinking about 
how to fix my 
relationship 
with Nicole.

But instead, 
my thoughts 

drift to…

*Bing*

Hm… Now 
what is 

this?



Gotta go!
Tell Stacey I’m 

sorry!

Dylan 
where are 

you…

Is 
everything 

okay?

Nicole,
I’m coming!

Now that 
was strange, 

wasn’t it?

Never seen him 
that agitated. I 
wonder what 

happened.

Damn it!
I’ve dressed all 

sexy and wanted 
to continue our 

office fling… and 
now he’s gone!



Finally!
Nicole has 

answered my 
messages!

She wants 
to meet and 
talk it over!

*Ding*
C’mon stupid 

elevator. My girl’s 
waiting for me!

I’m sure 
everything will 
turn out fine…



Oh…
Hi Charlotte.

…Hi

What’s up 
with that 
costume?

Is he under 
Stacey’s control 

already?

Damn it. Is he 
looking at me 
suspiciously?



More 
suggestions?

Stacey again?!

She does a 
fucking hot 
cheerleader!

Fuck!
C’mon 

Charlotte, 
you can do it!

Talk like a 
Bimbo!

Walk like a 
Bimbo!



Thank you, to all my Patrons!

I’m very happy you guys continue to enjoy 
my comics ☺



To be Continued…

Hello, Hexxet here.

I’m trying to prepare everything for the end-
game of Office Party. I hope the story is still
interesting and makes sense ☺. And obviously
I hope you are still enjoying it and looking
forward to the ending!

There will be one more part to Scene 08,
where I try to tie up the last loose ends and
then we’ll have the voting for how Office Party
should end! ☺

If you like my comics, you might consider 
supporting me on patreon:


