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Stacey is 
a young 
intern!



Some time not too long ago in a fictional dimension of
„Office Party“…

Office Party
Special

The Dictaphone
Part III

In part I Julie has found a dictaphone that can change
reality. Not realizing this at first Julie changed some stuff
around the office and then left the dictaphone at her desk
where Sayo… well… took it. During her experimentations
in part two, Sayo turned Julie into a robot-like coffee
maker while also managing to lose the dictaphone to
Isabel who made herself the boss of the office.

Various Characters have already been changed in physical
as well as mental ways and more is yet to come… In part
three we will revisit previous transformations and how
they impact the office. We‘ll get a glimpse at how Isabel
handles her new role as a boss. But the mainly we will
follow around Stacey who is age regressed down to a
naive 18-year-old intern.



Great work 
boss!

I don’t know what 
you did tell them, 

but somehow, 
you’ve charmed 

them.

… and then they 
signed the contract, 
as is! No negotiations 
at all! And it’s really 
to our advantage… a 

lot! 

Being the boss of a 
successful company is 

actually quite easy when 
you have a reality-altering 
omnipotent device in your 

hands. *chuckle*



Is there 
anything 

else?

No, Mam. 
That’s all.

Alright. 
Please be a dear 
and find Stacey 
for me. Tell her 

I want to see 
her in half an 

hour.

Okay.

Oh, and please 
send your husband 
in on your way out. 

I really need a 
hard fuck right 

now.

Holy… Her tits 
put even my 

rack to 
shame…

But right 
now… I’m more 

in the mood 
for cock…

Sure, thing 
boss. You 
deserve it!



How can such 
a tiny girl have 

such a big rack.

Anyway. It’s time to 
deal with Stacey. I 
might be the boss 
around now… but 
she’s still acting all 
high and mighty.

Stacey is a naive 
girl who just 

graduated high-
school and started 
here as an intern a 

month ago.
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Same time in the file cabinet. Urgh. I hate 
searching for 
files. This is 
so below my 
paygrade!



Oh darn.
Where could 
that stupid 

file be?

The file 
cabinet is so 
confusing!

All these 
boxes…

If I don’t 
find that 

file… will I 
be fired?

Hey Stace.
Still trouble finding 

the right file?
Well, it can be a 
bitch sometimes.



Not really. I’m 
just here to tell 
you that Isabel 
wants to see 

you…

Yes… I’m still 
getting confused 

with all the 
boxes in here…

Ha-Ha.
It’s not that 

hard. You’ll get 
used to it with 

time.

Don’t look at 
her breasts. 
That’s rude!

Is there 
something I 
can do for 

you, Lucine?

Okay! Thanks 
for telling me!
I’ll head there 
immediately. 

Bye!

Better hurry.
Isabel can be 
very grumpy 

when you are 
late.

Hey… Hey!
It’s not that 

urgent…She… said 
in half an… hour…

There she’s gone. 
Well, whatever!



She’s 
expecting 

you after all!

Alright Stacey!
You can do this!
There is nothing 
strange with you 

entering your 
boss's office!

God! I’m so 
nervous! I hope 

I did nothing 
wrong!

Should I knock? Or 
just enter? I mean… 
she called for me… 

so I guess she’s 
expecting me to 

walk right in?

Hey Boss.
You wanted to 

see me?



OH MY GOD!
I’M SO SORRY!

I didn't mean 
to… disturb 

you.

Okay… erm… I’ll 
just come back 
when you are…

Ahhh Stacey!
A bit early, but 

that’s fine.
Come closer!



Come. 
Don’t be 
shy, girl.

How was your 
work so far? Do 
you like your job 

here?

We can discuss 
business while 
James satisfies 

me.

Everyone at the office is 
super nice. Some of the 
stuff here might still be 

confusing for me, but I’m 
a quick study and I’m sure 

I can do more qualified 
work soon.

Oh yes 
mam!

Mhh… Ahh.
That’s… That’s 
good to hear… 
Okay, give me a 

second!



Ahhhhh!
Yes! Keep 

going James! 
Pound me 

hard!

AHHHHH
HHHHH!

*GULP*
Is she… is she 

having an 
orgasm?!

Hehe. Yup. 
Are you a 

virgin?

*gulp*
Was… was 

that an 
orgasm?

Mhm…

Ha-ha. Brilliant. 
Then watch 
closely now.

James, you may 
pull out now 

and cum.



OMG!
There’s so 

much coming 
out of his… 

thing!

Thank you, 
James. You 
can go now.

Could imagine 
worse tasks. 
My boss is 
kinda hot.

How can she be so 
casual about sex? I 
mean… aren’t you 
supposed to… love 
each other to do it?



Or do you 
want to lick 

it up?

Get some 
tissue and 
clean this 
mess up!

So? What are 
you standing 

there for?

Uhh.. No 
Mam. Sorry, 

mam. At 
once mam!
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Good girl.

There is so 
much…

And it’s so 
sticky!

Does she like 
it? I wonder 
how it feels?

She wanted 
James to 

shoot his… 
stuff… over 

her…

James’ 
penis was 
sooo big!



She’s still 
naked! Office 
etiquette is so 

confusing!

Should I 
look at her?

So, as we were 
talking. I’m glad 
you are starting 

to find your 
place around 

here.

And I’m looking 
forward to 
continue 

working with 
you.

Thank 
you, mam!

Now I’m quite buisy
today. Got a meeting 
at 11:15. Please bring 
me a coffee before 

it starts. You know… 
the good stuff.

Good 
bye, boss.

I’ll go 
now.

Yes, mam.
Will do!

And I have to
admit. I’m very 

pleased. 
Ha-ha-ha!

Actually, I just 
wanted to see 
how my change 

influenced 
her…



Common! Tell 
me! How was it?

Is she better 
than me?

Lucine, calm 
down. It’s just a 

job! I’m still 
your husband.

She says she 
understands… 

But I know 
whatever I tell her 
she will be pissed.

I know that it is 
part of your 

duty. But I still 
want to know!

Awkward.
Lucine is always so 
jealous. But it’s just 
normal Isabel uses us 
men for her pleasure. 
I mean… it’s even in 

the contract!

Okay. Erm. I 
give you two a 
moment. I’m 
out a here!

A bit later at
Jame‘s office.



So?!

Also, there 
was no love 
involved. I 
love you 
honey.

So?... No, she was not 
“better” than you. It’s 
just different. Like 
eating chocolate ice 

or vanilla.

But you did 
cum, did 
you not?

It’s part 
of the 
task!

But you did 
enjoy it, did 

you not?

…



In the meantime Marco has found his way to the file cabinet to escape the
couple‘s quarrel.

Hey there, 
love. Miss 

me?

Julie-Bot, 
activate.

Unit –

exiting –

hibernation 

–mode…

...

Unit – active 

– now. How –

can – Julie –

Bot – be – of 

– assistance?

Oh, you 
know the 
drill my 
love.

Please try 
and pick up 

that box 
over there…



Good 
morning!

She may just be an 
intern, but she could 

sit with Lucine or 
me. Either office has 

one desc vacant!

Poor girl!
I don’t understand 
why Isabel has her 
sitting here at the 

reception desk.



Oh hi!
Good morning, 

Sayo!

I know it’s all legally 
correct and 

stuff… but I never 
know where to look 
when I talk to her!

She’s always so 
nice! But I still 
can’t get used 
to her being 

naked!

If she was wearing 
any clothes, I’d guess 
they were fake! But 
it’s obvious the are 

real. They jiggle a lot 
when she walks!

How did a girl 
with her frame 
grew such big 

breasts!

BING
BING

OH!
It’s almost time 

for Isabel’s 
coffee!



…

Okay! Get 
yourself together 
Stacey! It’s just a 

machine!

God! 
Why can’t they 
use a normal 

coffee maker?!
It’s so creepy!



OH! My! 
GOD!



This is not 
what it looks 

like!

Stace!

Pretty please, 
Stace!

Well… 
maybe… I 

mean… Could 
you give us 
another… 

five?



Also, Isabel said 
you should not 
use the bot… 

like… like 
THAT!

Sorry. 
No can do!

I need to get a 
coffee for 

Isabel.

But, she’s my 
girlfriend!

No use in 
telling me. 
Clear that 
with Isabel!

Now can I use 
the coffee 

maker, or do I 
need to get 

Isabel?

What is wrong 
today! Why is 

everybody 
having sex in 
front of me!1

2
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Please 
don’t tell 

Isabel!

I’m going. 
I’m going.

I won’t.

Thanks, 
Stace!

God damn 
it! I mean 

IT!

He really 
loves her… Julie-Bot, stand 

at attention, 
please.



Julie – Bot –

standing – at –

attention. What –

can – I – do –

for – you –

intern – number –

05012022?

For fucks sake! 
My name’s Stacey! 
Why call me by my 

personnel 
number?

Julie – Bot – does 

– not – understand 

– FUCK. Please –

reformulate – the 

question – intern 

– number –

05012022.

Grrrr… *sigh*
One coffee 

please. 
Setting: for 

Isabel

One – Coffee 

– coming –

right – up.

1
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She has to lose 
her top every time 

for that! 
A MAN must 
have designed 

this!

It’s so creepy!
Why is the coffee 

coming out of 
her… ITs 
breasts?

Julie-Bot. 
Redress and go 
back to station.

Affirmative. 

Julie – Bot –

will – redress 

– and – go –

back – to –

station.



Stacey has made her way to Isabel‘s office. But after previous events, she is
more cautious this time…

Alright… Nah!
Let’s make sure 
and take a peek
before entering, 

this time!

What’s 
that in her 

hand?

All clear!
Hm… what’s 

Isabel doing? Is 
she talking to 

herself?
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When I ask someone 
a question he or she 

has to answer 
truthfully.

Ha-ha.
Negotiations 

where the other 
side can’t lie?

Piece of cake!

Whenever I say 
somebody’s, name 

followed by KAPOW, 
that person will have an 
orgasm. Up to one hour 
afterwards that person 
will be infatuated with 

me.

I wonder if I 
can give myself 
superpowers?
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She’s talking 
nonsense. I 

should probably 
not intrude. She’d 
be embarrassed!

Stacey!

Oh shit!
Did she 

notice me?!

1
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Wait a 
second… I 
can just…

I have a 
delicious cup 
of coffee in 

my right 
hand.

Where is that 
stupid girl? I’m 
waiting for my 

coffee!

4
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Just by saying it?
Is it that thing 
she’s speaking 

into?!

Oh! My! God!
No way!

Did… Did she 
really just warp in 

a coffee mug!?

6
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YES! I love 
this thing!

Though I should 
not take it with me 
to the meeting… I 

might lose it!

No human except 
me can use this 

dictaphone.

With this it 
should be fine. 
Let’s nail those 
negotiations!



*huff*
*huff*

Please don’t 
notice me.Somehow, I’ve got 

a bad feeling… like 
being watched… 

Nah!
I’m probably 
just antsy 
about the 
meeting.



So, this tiny 
thing… can… 

make stuff 
come true?

It belongs 
to Isabel’s… 

right?

I should not 
take it… 
should I?

But I’m just 
so curious!

Maybe just a 
quick one…

press

*huff* …
*kchh*



Julie – Bot 

– Fully –

Charged.
I can press the 
record button, 

but as soon as I try 
to speak into it, my 
voice won’t work 

anymore!

This is 
ridiculous! 

Whenever I try to hit 
the delete button, my 

fingers freeze!

The End.

Shall I 
destroy it?!

Oh god. She 
might even use 
that thing to 
change me!

This way Isabel 
will just get mad 
at me for taking 

her stuff!



Thank you for reading!

Hello, Hexxet here.

I hope you enjoyed my comic. ☺

If you are new to my comics, note
that all my comics can be bought in
my gumroad-shop:

Also, you might want to consider
supporting me on patreon. All my
most recent comics are included in a
Connoisseur-Tier-Membership:


