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Some time not too long ago in a fictional dimension of ,,Office
Party“...

Office Party
Commissioned Story

The Gift — Part X

While Lana searches for her best friend Elizabeth the final
confrontation between Sayo and Dylan draws near. But what is
this?! It's not Dylan on the initiative, but Sayo?! Has she got an
ace up her sleeve? What is she planning?!

Featuring:
Dylan ... The guy with the ring (Hero?/Villain?)
Charlotte ... Dylan’s second in command
Sayo ... A famous news reporter for Channel 69, also Charlotte’s girlfriend
Irene — An announcer and Co-Reporter at Channel 69, also Dylan’s slave
Yara ... channel 69‘s weather girl, also Dylan’s salve
Lana ... a student from college, knowing about Dylan’s evil ambitions
Elizabeth ... Lana‘s best friend, working at a clothing shop, also Dylan’s slave
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And with that *CliCk*,
failsafe installed! Video
prepared... And that
with all this distraction
going onh here! *Chuckie*

All done!
Master, we are
good to go...




Tll hever get
ehough of
that View!

Good job!
But I'm hot
ready...




1 think I'tm gonna
FUucCKk this onhe, onhe
more time before
we make this town
my private
whorehouse ...

Shit...
What are you
doing here? |



Meanwhile, Lana has m .
Elizabeth. . ade her way to the clothing store in search of

Gtrange. The
main lights
are Off, but Whe
it i re
Elizabeth? $ sl open? are the
Are you lights(?
there?







You think T
just let you do
whatever you
are up to?

You should
hot have
come, Dylan.

This ends
tohight!

NoO shit girl!
It will end
tonhight!

Congrats
on those
sunglasses.

And ] guess
you‘ve gotten
past orahge-
girl.

But you
should kKhow
what happens

hext!

That's not good!
She's too sure
Of herself!
Something is up!




Surprise,
Motherfucker!

Yeah, ] do
Khow what
happens

Thsomnious how.

Irinel










1
o
-
Les
el
=
-
















ASs Dylan is confronted with indesCribable pain he drops
like a dead fish ahd with a *THUNK?* he lahds on the floor,
till groanhing in high-pitched hoises ...




Back at the clothing store [,aha B
has fihally founhd the lights and is
confronted with a ShoCkKing sight!

i

; ol He told me
Elizabeth! Al N tO practice
Oh, ty god! Je ! L\ W on this dildo
What has he ’ 2O . until he
done to you!? (i I T | returns.
(O ) Master was
S | A Why... why Mo displeased

are you eyl S with my oral
doing this? . " ' SKills.

Dylant
You SiCK
bastard!

1... Cah‘t)ust
leave her

here.. NoOt
like this!



Canh 1 have
that dildo
for g second,
Elizabeth?

NO way!
1 need it for
practice!

Tjust want to give

you some pointers.
1‘tm a cheerleader.
1 Suck cock really

Onh!
OKay! Here.
Please teach me!
For Master's
pleasure.



Nobody move!
Or I'll command
Irine here to
cursh his diCk
For good!

Not SO COCKY
ahymore, are
you Dylan?
Ha-ha-ha!

How...
why?... What
did you do?!

*@Groanh*




Some hours earlier...

As Yara and Serenity are tranced by
Dylan’s video and Irene lies
orgasming on the floor, Sayo enters
the Newsroom...



T will obey
Master Dylah.
All women need
t0 obey Master
Dylan.

1 will belp Dylan
t0 hyphotize
other women.

Heya!
Yara, you
coming?

Hey, what's
going on?

Founhd some
cute Ccat
Vvideos?
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We are Master
Dylan‘s obedient
pleasure drones.

He's here!
But how'?

The sCreen!
That glow! ]
Know that
glow!

He cah use
it remotely?!
Oh, dear




. : .j'l?; . ' ' ,' Oh$ Irene’
Girls! © RIS We might hot
Please! s i have been best
Shap out . “ = friends, but you
Of it (T _ < did not deserve

We serve b gtop it, Irine.
Master 7 Please! You are
Dylan. & | stronger thah

this!

what's going
on here...
*SHifF*

'- a | :\\\‘\ ~- e -
listen to what theyve already been instructed to ahd hot Sayo’s voice...




Irene oh the other side is
Still trapped in a white-eyed
trahce ahd therefore she is
listening to anhy command
given!

A guy hamed
Dylah has sent

me this video.
The light turns
your eyes white.

Then you obey
ahything you hear...
afterward the
video programs you
t0 be his slave...

saYing is... you
obey anything 1
tell you?

1 will obey
anything
you $ay.




Qut bodies belonhg
t0 Master Dylan.

He cah do with us
whatever he likes.

Maybe I do
understand him a
little... with 8reat

power... Comes
great opportunity.

You Khow... ]
hever liked you,
Irene. You‘ve
always been a
bitch...

But a bitch with
a goddamn hot
body!




No,w
remembper my
instructions,

Irene!

Sadly we don‘t
have time for
more ] fear.

Yes, mistress.
T'll obey your
commands over
ahybody else’s.

And when I hear
L1hsomnhious Irene”
1 will fForget any
command Dylan
has givenh me.

1'll be your
loyal drone,
and T'll strike
down Dylan on
your commahd.

Very good:!
Now back on the
floor. Continue
masturbating. 1
don‘t want Dylah to
notice ahything's
OfF.




Back in the present



Anhd that's
how you
fucked up,
Dylan!

1 doht Khow
how ah idiot
like you got
this far.

But your
streak ends

how. Tonight,
you spend in
prison.

Just like the
rest Of your
pathetic
lifel

*SOb* Why is this
happenhing?! Did ] do
something wrong? ]
just wanted to be

iy loved: *SOb*



1. Tm free
Sayo! My
Sayo!




Oh, god
Cayo. J've
missed you

T was
trapped
inside my

own body.

control... is
bound to

And had to do
this pervert's
bidding!
*Urght*

But deep
down ] khew
you‘d come
ahd save me!



Nooo!
Charlotte!
Don‘t leave

me!




She‘s not wearing
the ring... T've
checked. 1Is she...
really free?




Back at the clothing store [,aha has
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You big
meany!




' HUfF!

1 brought her all
the way home... at
least Dylan doesn‘t
Khow where she is

now...

But she is far
from safe! Sayo!
You must
succeed!
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Nooooo!
Let me go!
PLEASE!




AS the ring’s pulsating light is emitted by the dozen of
screens all around the newsroom, bathing everyone inside
in bright white, Sayo’s sCreams die out...

Tt takes a while before the bright light recedes when the

video is finally over ahd the sCreens reset...




NEWS

[ULTRA hBb
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What was that?
1 thought J was
a goner for
sure.




They are all
out! Blanked
for good!

Was it Charlotte’s
trap?! ] told her
we did not nheed
it... But1guess
she prepared it

anyway...




When Dylan finally understands the [l
Chain Of events that has oCcCurred, he

Can’t help himself but burst into manic [
laughter.... .

1'Ve done it!
1 have won!




Gtill laughing...




Yup! He keeps at it, while the girls [
l~ __\

stand there motionless, staring blankly [T#]
ahead with their white eyes...




It takes a Wwhile before Dylan’s
hysteriCal laughter finally ebbs down. |
But once it does he is baCck down to

moment. And in typiCal Dylah fashion,
he does not get distracted by
unnecessary things like reinstating his
second in command Or positionhing his
slaves for protection. No! He focuses
Ooh the ohe ahd only important thing
right now. Which is...




... Sampling the |
SpOils Of war! Wi Mine!
| S ! Finally, you
are mine! Miss

Yes, master.
1 am yours.




Just like that,
Miss Teil
Ha-ha-ha




Down it all.
1 dont wanht
Charlotte to
Know.




And you‘ve
been a very
good girl as
well, my sweet
Charlotte.

There is ho
heed to
Change you
any further.

Master, J've
gulped down all
the evidence.

Your |oyalty
ahd resource-
fulness shall
be rewarded.

Now Kiss

me, and as
you do you'|l
wake from
our trahce
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Where...
what... did
it work?!



Ha-ha.
Sorry for that

sharade, Master.

But that
means Sayo
here...

Yes,
Charlotte.

And your
acting!

It worked

brilliantly! You even
fooled me!

Yes,
Charlotte.

Che’s under.
We‘ve got her!

Anhd with
that, she is all
yours.

TReprogram
her however
you see fit.

1'm gonna
adjust the
other two and
then I'm OfF to
party!




Ih mere moments
this town will be
mine. Muhahahaha!

We are your
obedient
slaves.

We will help
prepare the
big show.

E o



Oh, T've been
waiting for this
moment...

Yes, Mistress!
1 hear and ]
obey.

You are

mine how.
Yr?)(; gvcz??;?y Your wish is
my command.

follow Dylan‘s
instructions

and help him

out.

But youll not

fuck him. And
you‘ll follow my
commands over
ahybody else’s!

If you

unhderstand,
wake from your Music to my
tranhce and ears! Now bend

salute me. over the counter.

You‘ve been a bad
gir| after all.
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And bad X - Thahk me
girls need - : for spanking
a Spahking. , S you.




Thahk you,
Mistress.
T've been a
bad girl.

puhish me!




Oh, how
T'Ve missed
your scent!

Yes, Q

Mistress.

[Lose the
underwear

anhd sit on 0 > ; //4

my face.

T'‘m gonna
make you
cum.



Oh, Thank
you,
Mistress

Your tohgue feels
wonderful oh my

cunt] reserve

only fOr you.



Cayo, among
all the Carpet
munches T've
tried these
days...
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You are
welcome. @
Ha-ha.

And with this,
a hew era is
approaching.

Oh, how time
runs by. It's
almost time

for the big

Every woman in this
town will soon be
down on their kKhees
before Dylan... ahd
therefore before

Thank you for
squirting all
over my face,
Mistress.
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1 believe in
you! You Cah
save us!
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[et's watCh Sayo's
show. She’ll save
you! I'm sure
Elizabeth!

ey
T
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x*Cuck* Gave
*ClUurp* from *|iCk*
what? *SLURP*
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Thank you for reading!

Hello, Hexxet here,
| hope you enjoyed my comic. ©

The Sayo-Arc might be over, but Dylan
has still to bask in his achievements.
Also, will Lana fall victim to the video or
will she be able to look away in time
and stir up even more trouble for
Dylan?

If you like my comics, please consider
supporting me on Patreon or Gumroad
by buying my work. | need your support
to keep creating more Mind/Magic-
Control comics! ©

https://www.patreon.com/Hexxet

https://hexxet.gumroad.com




