
Office Party - Scene 8 – Part C
Playing Memory



Autch!

I was really 
looking 

forward…

Lucine’s not in 
today. July said 

she saw her 
leave. Damn it!



I guess… I 
should just start 

and make this 
office normal 
once again.

I’m really horny 
though… Would 

have preferred to 
use my wife once 

more before I start 
so I can focus…

But one does 
what one has 

to do.

Let’s go!



Sup girls!

Those skirts are 
really short… 

and… yup! Not 
wearing any 

panties!

*Gulp*
Is that the new 

dress-code? Stacey 
really did a number 

on them!

Morning 
James!

Hey ho!
What can 
we do for 

you?



Well girls… I 
realized some 

strange things lately 
and I just wanted to 
check if we are on 

the same page.

So erm… girls… please 
remember that it is 

completely normal for a 
man to use his cum-slut 
anywhere and anytime 
in any way he wants to. 
Also, remember that 

Lucine is my cum-slut.

Okay… What 
exactly are we 
talking about, 

James?



…Rewriting memory…
…Please wait…

…Rewriting memory…
…Please wait…

Erm… girls?
Are you 
alright?

Wow. The look 
totally blanked 

out all of a 
sudden.

Yes James? 
What were we 

just talking 
about?



Erm… I was just 
asking whether 

you’d be offended 
by me using Lucine

sexually here at 
the office.

I mean, Lucine
is your cum-

slut, is she not?

I have to admit, 
I’m offended by 
that question!

… Yeah?

*DUH* 
So it’s obviously 
fine if you fuck 

her. Heck you can 
do so right here in 
our office for all I 

care.

*Gulp*
That cleavage. 

That “dirty 
talk”…

This could make having 
an affair with Dylan 

much easier… though I 
probably should not tell 

Layla that I want to 
become somebody else’s 

cum-slut…

You know, I’m 
already thinking of 
becoming a cum-

slut myself so I can 
fuck at the office 

without a care.

Yeah, James. We 
have no problem 
with what you do 
to your little cum-

slut.



One further memory alteration later…

And… *gulp*… 
you are sure 

that’s alright?

Stop asking 
stupid questions, 

James!

Lucine is not here, 
so it’s only natural 
that we help out 

as substitute cum-
sluts.

Yeah. What 
she said! 

Now how do you 
want us?



Back at the 
office…  I need 

to get this 
situation under 

control!

Let’s get that 
eager girl in 

here.

Lucine was not in the 
file cabinet anymore… I 

hope she’s alright…
I just hope Julie 

succeeded yesterday. If 
so, I should be in control 

of Marco by now…



God damn it 
Charlotte, what 

have you done. We 
all look like hookers!

You’ve 
called, 
boss?

Yes! Splending. 
Have you seen 
Lucine today?

Only briefly. She 
left the office 
after talking to 
Dylan, who ran 

out an hour later 
as well.

Damn 
it!

And your… 
mission 

yesterday… did 
you succeed?

Yes mam! Marco 
will be a good 
boy and follow 
your office rule 
from now on..

That’s great 
news! Good job, 
Julie. Please tell 
him to come to 

my office ASAP.

Sorry, can’t 
do boss. 

He’s called 
in sick.

Damn 
it!

I see… Too bad. 
Say… didn’t I ask 

for you to prepare 
some documents 

for today?



I’m sorry, Stacey. 
They are finished. 
I’ll get them real 
quick from the 

printer.

We need to make 
this office more 

productive! 
Improve Office 

spirit!

Damn it, Dylan!
I thought I could 
count on you! But 
you are just some 

lazy bastard like all 
the others! I should also 

check up on 
Charlotte…

Dylan’s not here as 
well… Hey… Dylan’s 
not here! Maybe I 

can take control of 
Isa and Sayo!

Marco is 
sick? For real? 
Today of all 

days?

So, Lucine went home… 
Guess she did not feel 
that well after a night 

of standing there… 
poor girl… I’ll take 

control of her 
tomorrow.



That’s what you 
like? How does 
her wet tongue 

feel on your 
rock-hard cock?

But I guess you 
want more. How 

about my tits? 
Wanna see them?

These as 
good as 

your wife’s?

*Gulp*
Mhm…

Back at Isabel and
and Sayo‘s office.



How about 
now? Enjoying 

the view?

Holy… they are 
awesome!

So sorry Lucine!... 
But you were not 

here!

My turn 
next!

Not really into 
dick… but it’s 
my duty as a 
substitute-
cum-slut.

Wow… Isabel is 
looking so 

skilled doing 
that!

I could get 
used to this.
I could get 

used to this...



I know you want 
to. You can just 

let go. Shoot your 
hot load right over 

my big chest!

Getting 
close?

You like that? Sayo
wanking your hard 
dick over my huge 

jiggly boobs?

YES!
Just like that!

Let it all out!
Cover me with 

your jizz!

*Gulp*
Her breasts 

are sooo big… 
and delivious!



So erm… 
Thank you very 

much girls. I 
can focus 

again.
You are 

welcome, 
James!

We are one 
office after all. 

We need to 
stick together.

Anytime James. 
If Lucine’s not 
available just 

give us a holler.

Full 
Success!

Maybe I’m going a little 
overboard here… But 

Lucine was not there… 
it’s her fault if she 

can’t fulfill her duties.
I’d say this was…



Shall I get your 
something to 
clean that up?

No thanks. I 
actually like 
this sticky 

feeling.

See, all good. My 
boobs still feel 
sticky, but the 
shirt hides it 
pretty well.

Crazy 
hot!

You are 
crazy.



Oh, hey 
Stacey!

What’s 
up girls?

Oh, we just 
helped out 

James with a 
little problem.

What can we do 
for you Stacey? 
And may I add 
you look lovely 
slutty in that 

dress!

Crazy, 
that’s my 

cue!



Damn it!
Lucine’s not here. 
Without her I can’t 
get to James. Can’t 
do anything against 
Stacey right now!

Seems like I 
need to wear 
these stupid 
clothes one 
more day…

But I can 
prepare Isabel 

and Sayo for my 
soon to be 
takeover!

Charlotte‘s office, some minutes earlier…



Please 
remember that 
you can trust 

me completely.

Please tell me 
immediately when 

she acts like a 
decent human 
being again so I 
can help her.

Also, remember that 
Charlotte is going 

through a hard phase 
right now and needs to 
act stupid for therapy 

purposes.

…Rewriting memory…
…Please wait…

…Rewriting memory…
…Please wait…

*puke*

Thank 
you, Sayo.



Of course, 
Stacey. We 

know you just 
have her best 

interest in 
mind.

Thanks 
girls. See 
you later.

I can’t believe 
what happened 
to Charlotte. 

She was always 
such a strong 

woman!

I know what you 
mean. I just hope 

that bimbo-
therapy works.

We’ll tell you 
immediately.



Damn it. I feel 
so skimpy in 

these clothes!

Just one more 
day. Tomorrow 
I will end this 

madness.

Now focus on 
the task ahead. 
Let’s get Sayo
and Isa on my 

side first then…

Fuck! That’s 
Stacey! She got 
to them first.

Activating Bimbo 
mode… *puke*

That went well. 
Guess it was 

lucky Dylan was 
not there.

Though now I have to 
wait until tomorrow 

to get the rest of the 
office under control. 

Why are so many 
absent today?!

Oh, there is 
Charlotte. Ha-ha-ha! 
She looks hilarious!
Serves you right, 

bitch!



Like hey 
there. Good 

morning, 
boss!Hey there 

Charlotte. 
How are 

you feeling?

I feel like 
super happy! 
Thank you so 
much that I 

can like work 
here! 

My pleasure 
Charlotte. 
Where are 

you headed?

Me wants like ask 
Isa for like help. 

Work is so hard! 
Numbers confuse my 

brainy!

Alright. I’m 
sure she can 
help you. See 
you around.



Yes boss. 
Like see you 

aroundy.

Though I need to 
think of a more 
useable position 

for her… Maybe a 
secretary?

That’s just 
hilarious. Her 

bimbo trigger is 
working perfectly 
and permanently 

as it seems.

Stupid bitch!
I’m gonna get 
you! Just wait 
for it, Stacey! 

Just wait for it!



Like hey girls! 
You look all 

cutesy today! Oh. Hey 
Charlotte!

You… erm… 
look pretty 
hilarious 
yourself.

Like thanks 
you so much!

Need to keep up 
appearance. I 

don’t know what 
Stacey has done 

to them.



So, girls. I want you to 
remember that you 

always have to tell me 
the truth, otherwise 
something really really

bad will happen.

…Rewriting memory…
…Please wait…

…Rewriting memory…
…Please wait…

Damn it. They both 
look delicious in 

their skimpy clothes! 
I want to make sweet 

love to them!

Can’t hurt 
having a 

little fun…

Also, remember that 
it’s normal for females 

to help out other 
female co-workers to 
achieve an orgasm if 

they ask.



Alright girls, 
what did 

Stacey tell 
you?

She said
…

Smart move, 
Stacey!

But we are all 
like goodie, 

righty?

Yes, Charlotte. 
Your therapy 
seems to go 
along nicely.

Welp… 
could you 

help me out 
sexually?

Of course, 
Charlotte! We 

know that. Is 
there something 
you need right 

now?

Great… Also… 
Remember you 

need to follow all 
of my requests to 

help with my 
therapy!

Duh!
That’s what 
female co-
workers do 

anyway!

Charlotte’s really 
attractive… and 

these clothes 
accentuate that 

even more.
*GULP*



One small request later…

I want to make 
sweet love to all 
the girls at the 

office!

Keep going 
girls. That’s 

so hot! 

Never kissed a girl… 
but these days I’m 
fantasizing a lot 

about it.Mhm… Isa’s 
lips taste so 

good.

We are just 
helping out 

Charlotte. This is 
nothing Layla has 

to be jealous 
about.

You are really 
helping me out 
there, girls. But 
I need more…

Maybe that dress-
code was not such 
a bad idea after all. 
They look awesome!



Oh yes. 
That’s it 

girls.

She’s pretty wet. 
Never done this, 
but I think she’s 

enjoying it… 
Great!

Oh God. Sayo! 
Yes!

Right there!
Keep doing 

that!



Enjoying 
yourself?

Mhm.

Keep eating 
her out Sayo.
Isabel, suck 

on my breasts!

Good girl. 
Just like 

that.



A bit later…

Mhm…
Your tongues 
feel so good, 

girls!

Charlotte’s fake 
breasts feel different 

than Isabel’s soft 
pillows… But I find 
them very alluring as 

well!



Yes!
Sayo! Your 

tongue!
Maahhhhh!

I’m cumming!

Mhh… We are best 
friends for a long 
time. But I would 
be lying if I’d say I 
haven’t fantasized 
about this some 

nights…



But anytime you 
need help like 
that. Just ask! 

That was not 
half bad!

Charlotte, I 
did not know 
you were into 

that.

My boyfriend… 
why do I even 

have a boyfriend 
when women feel 
so much better?!

Not half bad? It 
was fucking 

amazing… My 
boyfriend should 

not find out 
though…

Thanks, girls. 
I like really, 

needed that.

You are 
welcome, 
Charlotte!

1
2
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4

Say… Isa… 
Could you… 
help me out 
some more?

5



Alrighty. 
Gotta go girls. 
Thanksy for 
the fucky.

Bye. *kiss*
Charlotte.

*slurp*

Some time later…
Thanks 

Isa!
We are friends 

for so long, and I 
did not know 

you swing that 
way!

Me neither!
Funny it needed 
Charlotte for 
me to see the 

light!

Yeah… 
funny…



Meanwhile Dylan has almost arrived at Nicole‘s propsed meeting place…

Is this really 
worth the risk?
But I still have 

feelings fot
him…

Though we can’t 
go on like nothing 

has happened. 
Not after I’ve 
seen that tape!

But he deserves a 
chance… Maybe 

I’ve misjudged the 
situation…

No idea why she’s so 
afraid of this guy and 
still wants to talk to 
him… But I’ll watch 

over her. That’s what 
friends do!

I’m already glad 
that she’s willing 
to speak to me 

again.

I mean… there is 
definitely some crazy 
shit going on on that 
tape… but nothing 
that should come 

between us…

She has seen 
the tape… and 
freaked out. 

Why?

Maybe that 
blowjob from 

Lucine? But we 
weren’t together 

at that time!



Stop right 
there, Dylan!

Nicole! 
Hi!

What’s wrong, 
love? I know you’ve 
seen the tape but I 

assure you we…

If you even start 
thinking about using 
the R-word I’m gonna
pump up the volume 
on these headphones 

and I’m gone! 

Shut up and 
listen! Speak 
very slowly 

only! 

Do you 
understand?

*NOD*



What will happen from here on out?

All pawns are in place. Various minds are fixed
on separate goals. Some are about to focus on a
new objective. Who will come out on top? Or
will somebody find a way to stop the
suggestions and restore normality to the office?



Wow! 
Today was 

intense.

Or am I just 
imagining 
things…

Is there 
something going 
on I haven’t yet 

realized?

But I have this 
nagging feeling 
that something 

is off…

Can’t say that 
I mind what 
was going on 

though …

I feel like my whole 
world has been 
turned upside 

down… 
several times!



O.M.G.
Today was 
a great day!

I had sex with 
my best friend 
and Charlotte. 

At the same 
time!

I know Isa has a 
girlfriend… and 

Charlotte was just 
using me for pleasure… 

but it was still nice!

A few days ago, I 
did not even know 
I was interested in 

women!

Is there 
something 

strange going 
on?

Should I break 
up with my 

boyfriend and 
find a nice girl?

Or is this just life 
happening? Maybe 
I always repressed 

my lesbian 
tendencies! 



I’ve got Julie 
and Marco 
under my 
control.

But maybe this is 
going too far? Maybe 
I should just call this 

hypnotist and end 
this spook…

There is not 
much standing 

between me and 
complete office 

domination!

Charlotte’s a 
bimbo who’s too 
stupid to fight 

back.

Sayo and 
Isabel trust 

me completely 
now.

But that nagging feeling 
inside of me … that desire… 

to control every detail of 
their lives… it’s very strong! 
Is that another suggestion? 

Can I resist it? 
Do I even want to resist?



Luine is my 
devoted 

slave.

Or shall I try to go 
back to normal … I’m 
just a lesbian cause 
of Julies suggestion 

after all…

Make the office 
my own sapphic 
pleasure land?

I have no idea 
what’s up with 

Marco and Julie, 
but I have a feeling 
that Stacey does.

Stacey and Dylan 
are a piece of cake 

once Lucine is 
back.

Sayo and Isabel 
are under my 
reign as well!

I can proxy 
control James 
over Lucine.

The only question 
remaining… 

what shall I do 
with all this 

power?



Two 
down, Five 

to go.

I’m gonna
save you 

guys!

I’ll turn back 
everything to 

normal!

Once the office is 
again a save space to 
use one’s cum-slut I’m 
gonna get rid of these 

nasty suggestions.

Then we can 
continue with our 

lives like before 
that party!



I can’t 
believe what 

Charlotte 
did to me!

Or is there 
something else 
I could do?…

Shall I count 
on Dylan to 

fix this?

But is 
Dylan any 
better?!

Well… At 
least I can 
think on my 
own again!

Shall I do 
something? Maybe 
we can get rid of 

those nasty 
suggestions!



What is 
going on?!

Also, the 
others are 

acting really 
strange lately…

What’s wrong 
with me 
lately?

Then I agree to 
become Julie’s 

boyfriend?

First, I clean 
that girl’s 
kitchen.

That’s not 
me at all!

Bah! Stupid 
hangover!



Dylan!
Useless bastard!

You just had to bring 
these files from A to B. 

Bot noooo!

Maybe it’s 
time for me to 
take this into 
my own hands?

Everyone’s so 
lazy around 
the office.

If Marco’s 
suggestions are still 

active, so might 
others… 

Think Julie!

Are Stacey’s 
methods to improve 
office moral even 

working at all?



Nicole’s afraid of 
me… afraid of me 
using her trigger…

What can I say to 
make her come 

around? And what 
comes after?

Clearly, I do want 
her. Nicole’s hot! 

But do I want her 
as my equal? Or as a 
mindless sex-slave.

Is that 
something 

I’d do?



Or should I 
simply stay as far 
away as possible 
from this fucked 

up situation!

Shall I get 
back at him. 

At all of 
them?!

The only thing 
I don’t know, 
is how to deal 

with it!

I know what 
happened at 
that party!

I’ve seen the tape. 
I know all the 

triggers!

I know that 
Dylan used the 
trigger twice on 
me to get me in 

bed!

Do I still love 
him? Are those 

even my own 
feelings?

Should I help 
them fix this 

fucked up 
situation?



Thank you, to all my Patrons!

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



To be Continued…

Hello, Hexxet here.

I hope you’ve enjoyed “Office Party” so far.
Scene 08 C was the last Scene of the core
story. Now all pawns are in place and
many characters have a chance to get the
upper hand or fix this situation. Now it’s
up to you to decide how “Office Party”
should end. Voting’s on Patreon in
February 16.02.2022. I’m already excited
which ending you’ll vote for! ☺

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


