
Office Party – Endgame 01
Part A

Evil Dylan takes over



I can’t believe 
it! Did that 
just really 
happen?

Did Nicole 
really just 
break up 
with me?

What am I gonna
do without her? 
We were perfect 
for each other!

Stop whining 
Dylan!

Are you really 
gonna let her 

do this to 
you?!



Half an hour earlier…



Did you know 
about my 

trigger when we 
had our first 

date?

And don’t 
you dare lie 
to me now!

I… I 
did…

I knew it!
And you used 
it to get me 

into bed!

How could 
you! How 
could you, 

Dylan!

What? No!
I did not use 
it… like that.



Next question: Do 
you know that you 
are still under the 

hypnotic suggestion 
from the party 

yourself? I… do…

And you haven’t 
tried to end this?! 
What is wrong 

with you?! I… I did try!
But then they used 
that suggestion on 
me… making me all 

confident… and I got 
distracted…

Oh my god!
So… you lied to me! 
The you from the 

party… that was not 
pretending! That’s 

the real you!

I’m sorry for that lie. 
But I assure you 
aside from that I 

was 100% telling the 
truth. I love you!



You are 
living a lie, 

Dylan!

You are not 
even yourself 

anymore!

I love you. 
Please let 

us…

This is still me! 
Just a better 

version of 
myself!

NO!
I can’t! I’ve 

heard enough! 
I never want to 
see you again!



Goodbye, Dylan.
It was too good 
to be true… a 
beautiful lie… 
but still a lie!

Are you 
alright?

*sniff*
Yes, Ally. 

Thank you for 
being there for 

me.



I… did know 
something was 
off… but I did 
not know he 

was this fucked 
up…

Bah! Men!
They are the 

worst!

That’s it… 
She’s leaving 

me… no no no!
*sob* *sniff*

Goodbye, 
Dylan.



*whisper*
Please… please 
don’t leave me.
I love you!

I love you!
Nicole

Nicole!

No no no!
This can’t be 
happening!

How can 
she do this 

to me?!

You are… 
were… my 
everything!



I won’t let 
it end like 

this!

You were the only 
thing holding me 

back Nicole.

I just need you. I 
needed nothing 
else in the whole 
world when you 
were around.



Back in the present…



Now that you 
are… out of my 
life, Nicole…

I don’t need 
to hold back 

anymore!

I’ll follow my 
urges as I 
please…

And I’m 
gonna take 

it all!



Oh. It’s Dylan! I did 
give him my number 

for work emergencies. 
But he has never 

called so far. I hope 
it’s nothing serious!

Hey, 
Dylan.

What’s up?

Hi, Sayo.
Remember, you 
have asked me 

to call you.

Thank you so much 
for calling me, Dylan. 

I really wanted to 
speak to you, but… 
somehow, I forgot 
the reason. Stupid 

right?

Yes!
It’s working 

over the phone!

Nah, that’s fine, 
Sayo. In fact, I 
have something 

to tell you myself.
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An hour later. Dylan has
calmed down a little as he
actually came up with a
plan. His first target: Sayo
– calling now…



Remember you’ve 
promised to not 

tell anyone about 
that, but want to 
help and support 

me in any way 
possible.

Sayo, remember 
when you’ve found 
out I’m actually a 

secret agent who’s 
trying to save the 
world like James 

Bond?

And it’s time 
now… I need 

your help now, 
Sayo.

After all, 
remember, I 

saved your life, 
and I will save 

the world.



Sayo?
Oh god. That 
sounded really 
cheesy. I really 
hope it works 

like that.

Sayo, are 
you still 
there?

… Are you 
sure this 

line is safe?

…

*fidget*

*cough*



Hey, Isa!

Oh… hey… 
*whisper* can’t 
talk right now. 
Layla is here.

Oh! It’s Dylan!
He’s probably calling 
to arrange a fling…

One agent 
recruited - now 
for the second 

one.

Oh, don’t 
worry. This 
will be fast. 
Just listen.



Remember I’m a 
secret agent like 

James Bond, trying 
to save the world.

Remember you 
think it’s super 

cool that you are 
having an affair 

with a secret 
agent.

Also, remember, it is 
of utmost importance 
to support me on my 
mission. After all, I’m 

saving the world. 
Tomorrow I will need 

your help.

Yes. I 
understand.
Of course, I 
will support 

you.



Hey, who was 
that? You 

seemed kinda
spaced out all 
of a sudden.

Oh, that… was 
just Dylan. From 

work. He has some 
serious business 
and asked for my 
help tomorrow. 

Dylan? Isn’t 
that your IT 

guy? What can 
you help him 

with?
Layla must never 

find out I’m 
having an affair 

with Dylan!



God, I love 
her so much.

But having an 
affair with a secret 
agent? My personal 
James Bond? That’s 
fucking hot as well!

Hey! Rude!
But yeah… He’s 

got some troubles 
with Stacey. So, 
he wants me to… 

mediate.

Ouh... You 
are such a 

kind person.



Oh god! I hate this! 
The anticipation is 
killing me! We need 
to fix this situation 
Is there nothing I 

can do? 
Maybe I can track 

down that hypnotist. 
He should be able to 
fix this! But I don’t 
have his number… 
Need to do some 

digging…

*Ring*

*Ring*

Wah!
Stupid phone!

Give it up already 
Charlotte. I’m not 

gonna pick up!

Oh shit!
It’s Dylan!

I need to 
answer Dylan’s 
calls. I can not 

disobey him. 

Stupid 
suggestions!

Meanwhile at the
Kalington‘s house. Per
Dylan‘s decree, Lucine
has stayed at home to
stay away from the
office and people who
might use her trigger.



Hey, Dylan! 
Have you 

thought of a 
plan on how to 

fix this?

Indeed, I have. I 
thought long and 

thoroughly about it and 
came to the conclusion 
that the only way this 

can end well is for me to 
take over the office and 
make you all my slaves.

What!
Dylan, you 

can’t do this!
You are joking, 

right? RIGHT?

Lucine, Lucine, Lucine. 
You already have to follow 

my commands, but you 
don’t have the right 

mentality. I command you, 
to be my adoring slave from 
now on. Support me as best 

you can and fucking love 
doing that!



Yes, Master!
Your slave will 

obey. I love 
obeying you.

LOL. 
This is almost 

too easy. Should 
have done this 
much sooner!

I need you to tell 
me everything 

you know about 
the other’s 
suggestions!

Lucine. I’ve 
lost access to 
my tape from 

the party.

And so Lucine told Dylan
about Stacey, Charlotte, and
her husband. Dylan further
commands her to deal with
James. The only wildcards
remaining are Marco and Julie.
But Dylan hopes that Stacey
can fill those blanks.



The next day… Dylan arrives ON TIME in the office!



Still need to be 
cautious. It 

would be best if 
I got to Stacey 
and Charlotte 

alone.

Like good 
morning, 
Dylliee!

Dyllie? 
Really?

Morning 
Charlotte. 
You look 
splendid 
today.

Urgh!
Men!

Oh, like 
thanks you 
so much.



Urgh! Elevators!
Awkward!

How does a 
bimbo act in an 

elevator? 

Urgh. He’s 
leering at me. 
It’s disgusting!

You know 
Charlotte, you're 
playing the bimbo 

role really well.

Like… what 
do you like 

mean?

SHIT!

Cut the crap, 
Charlotte. I 
know what’s 

going on.



Is that so? And I 
assume you are 

not with Stacey?

Correct. 
I’m not.

God. If he’s 
with Stacey 
I’m done for.

As long as it 
takes to get you 
into a room with 
two of my slaves!

Great. Then how 
about we pool 

our efforts. We 
can split the 
office 50:50.

Very intriguing. But I 
have a better idea. 
I’m gonna take it all! 

You are a ditzy 
Bimbo, after all.

Wait!
Don’t!... 

Please … I

I… am a ditzy 
Bimbo.



Indeed, you 
are. But I think 

you are not 
dumb enough 

yet.

You might free 
yourself again 
and try to take 
control again.

Like what’s 
he talking 

about?

We can’t have 
that. You are 
just a ditzy 

bimbo after all.

Why are 
you like 

so mean…

Ohhh
brain feels 
all fluffy!

That’s normal, 
Charlotte. You 
are just a ditzy 

bimbo.

Uhhh…

…



Now you 
won’t make 
any trouble 

like this. Will 
you?

Uhhh…

Brilliant!

Follow me. 
I’m gonna

show you to 
your future 
work desk.

…



P..ritt..y … 
Col…ors…

*giggle*

There we go. 
I’m gonna put 

on some 
cartoons for 
you. Alright?



And Charlotte’s 
down. Special 
Agent Dylan is 

on a roll. 
Ha-ha-ha!

*Cartoon 
noises*



Oh! 
Morning, 

Dylan!

My personal 
James Bond. 

So sexy!

Hey 
there!

Every office 
morning should 
start like this.

Gonna relax 
him before 

his important 
mission starts!



Morning, 
Dylan!

She’s 
usually here 
at this time.

Oh yeah. 
She’s under 

the desk 
blowing me.

Hey, Dylan. 
You know 

where Isabel 
is?



Ha-ha-ha.
You are 

funny, Dylan!

Oh yeah. 
Just like 

that Isabel.

LOL!
Acting it out 
is going a bit 
far don’t you 

think?



Isabel!

Oh… I… I see… 
That is… very 

generous of you 
Isabel. Doing it for 
your country and 

such…

Isabel was just 
helping me relax 
before the big 

mission.
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Are you 
ready to do 
your part 

Sayo?

You 
mean… you 
want me to 
… suck it? Hell no, Sayo. 

I’m spent! 
The mission, 

Sayo. 
Focus!

The mission!
Of course, 

Dylan! I’ll follow 
your lead and 
support you!



I feel so 
important 
right now.

So cool!

We are saving 
this office 

and the 
world!



Oh! Hey 
girls. 

Actually, I 
wanted to deal 

with Marco first, 
but those two 
will do nicely as 

well.

Hey, 
Stacey.

Hi, boss.



Hello, 
Stacey.

Stacey, It’s time for you 
to stop your controlling 

ambitions and submit 
completely to me.



What’s the 
meaning of 

this!?
He’s right, Stacey. 

You need to submit 
to Dylan. Your 
company, your 

assets… you. It shall 
all be his.

Yes, Stacey. It’s 
for the best. 
Submit your 

everything to, 
Dylan.



Wait!
You guys, 
don’t do…

Oh god. 
Three of 

them! If they 
agree…

Yes…
Of course. I 
will submit to 
you, Dylan.

My 
company…

My 
assets …

And 
myself …

It’s all 
yours now.



How does taking 
over the office 
help save the 
world again? Hush! You know 

he can’t tell us 
everything. It’s 

top secret.

So, about 
Julie and 
Marco…

And Julie will follow 
any office rules you, 

as the new boss,  
introduce.

Yes, Master. 
I can give 

you control 
of Marco.

Brilliant!
I guess it’s 

time to gather 
the crew.



Thank you all 
for coming. I’ll 

make my 
speech short.

Some things are 
going to change, 
but most of how 
we do business 

will stay the same.

My changes will 
mostly influence our 

social intra-office 
interactions. 

Looking forward 
to working with 

you.

All hail, 
Dylan!

Way to go Dylan. 
Maybe we don’t 

need to keep our 
affair a secret 
from now on…

I’m so 
relieved!

The world is 
saved!



I’m so relieved. 
Leading this 

company was so 
stressful!New boss! I 

need to follow 
his lead to my 
best ability!

Master 
did it!

Why is 
everyone so 

joyful? Isn’t it 
normal for 

Dylan to lead? Meh. I’m 
on bimbo 

duty!

…

I guess things 
are really 

gonna change 
around here.Stacey said I should 

follow Dylan’s 
commands… Guess 
he’s the new alpha 

around here…



Now that Dylan‘s in charge, things are surely about to
change at the office. But how exactly? Is Charlotte
doomed to live out the rest of her life as a vegetable?
And what about Nicole? Is Dylan really leaving her be?



Thank you, to all my Patrons!

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



To be Continued…

Hello, Hexxet here.

So that’s it. Office Party is over? Dylan has
won and rules the office now - Everybody
living happy ever after… Nah! Let’s have a
closer look at that! ☺ Tune in tomorrow
with Office Party – Ending 01 – Aftermath!

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


